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Goe,  little  Booke  !  thyfelf  prefent, 
As  child  whole  parent  is  unkent, 
To  him  that  is  the  Prefidenc 
Of  Noblenefle  and  Chivalrie— - 
And,  alked  who  thee  forth  did  bring  ? 
A  Shep;eheard's  fwaine  fay  did  thee  fing,  • 
All  as  his  ftraying  flocke  he  fedde  :j 
And  when  his  Honor  hath  thee  redde, 
Crave  pardon  for  thy  hardy  head 
And  when  thou  art  pafl  jeopardie, 
Come  tell  me  what  was  faid  of  mee, 
And  I  will  fend  more  after  thee. 
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THE  LIFE  OF  SPENSER. 


THE  authentic  materials  which  hiftory  has  preferved,  concerning  Edmund  Spenfer,  are  by  no  means 
fufficient  to  enable  us  to  give  a  full  account  of  his  life,  or  fuch  a  defcription,  either  of  his  perfon  or 
of  his  fortune,  as  will  completely  gratify  the  admirer  of  Englifh  Poetry,  or  of  real  genius. 

He  was  born  in  London,  and  flouriflied  during  the  illuftrious  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth ;  but  what 
tank  his  parents  held  in  fociety  is  very  uncertain  :  A  circumftance  which,  of  itfelf,  renders  it  proba 
ble  that  his  defcent  was  obfcure. 

The  time,  both  of  his  birth  and  of  his  death,  has  been  difputed.  Concerning  the  firft,  we  are  not 
in  poffeffion  of  any  circumftance  which  can  authorife  us  to  hazard  even  a  conjecture.  The  latter 
event,  in  all  probability,  happened  about  the  year  1598. 

But  while  the  accounts  of  his  birth  and  family  are  fo  obfcure  and  imperfect,  and  while  many  o£ 
the  events  of  his  life  are  loft  in  oblivion,  Edmund  Spenfer  is  well  known  by  his  works,  which  have 
b^en  read  with  admiration  and  delight  ever  fince  their  firft  publication. 

He  had  his  education  at  Pembroke-Hall  in  Cambridge;  where,  after  he  had  remained  for  fome 
time,  ftoring  his  mind  with  ufeful  knowledge,  he  ftoed  for  a  Fellowlhip,  in  competition  with  a  Mr, 
Andrews,  afterwards  Bilhop  of  "Winchefter  ;  but  without  fuccefs.  This  difappointment,  and  the  nar- 
rownefs  of  his  circumftances,  obliged  him  to  retire  from  the  college.  He  took  up  his  refidence  with 
fome  friends  in  the  north.  And  in  this  retirement  he  became  enamoured  of  the  beautiful  Rofalind, 
•whom  he  celebrates  with  fo  much  elegance  in  his  paftoral  poems,  and  of  whofe  cruelty  we  find  him 
uttering  fo  many  pathetic  complaints. 

It  was  in  this  retirement  that  the  genius  of  Spenfer  firft  began  to  difUnguifh  itfelf ;  and  the  Shep* 
herd's  Calendar  was  the  firft  fruit  of  his  unfuccefsful  paflion.  This  firft  effort  of  his  genius  he  dedica 
ted  to  Sir  Philip  Sydney,  who  was  regarded  as  the  moft  aceomplifhed  and  rcfpe&able  gentleman  of 
the  age  in  which  he  lived.  Sir  Philip  was  himfelf  a  poet  of  no  inferior  talents,  and  foon  difcovered 
the  merit  of  Spenfer,  whom  he  continued  to  countenance  and  protedl  till  the  end  of  his  life. 

By  the  advice  of  his  friends,  Spenfer  in  a  fhort  time  quitted  this  retirement,  and  went  to  London, 
that  he  might  be  more  in  the  road  of  preferment.  Here  he  experienced  the  judicious  and  generous 
patronage  of  the  amiable  Sir  Philip  Sydney,  who,  on  reading  a  few  ftanzas  of  his  Fairy  Queen,  which 
Spenfer  had  at  this  time  begun  to  write,  was  fo  ftruck  with  the  inimitable  defcription  of  fome  of  the 
characters,  that  he  ordered  his  fteward  to  pay  the  author  two  hundred  pounds ;  and  prepared  the  way 
for  his  being  known  and  received  at  Court, 

Although  nothing  could  have  been  more  aufpicious  than  this  introduction,  yet  Spenfer  did  not  de 
rive  from  it  any  immediate  benefit.  He  was  indeed  created  Poet  Laureat  to  Queen  Elizabeth ;  but 
for  fome  tims  he  poffefled  only  the  place  without  the  penfion.  His  generous  and  noble  patron  was, 
from  the  nature  of  his  employments,  and  the  active  (hare  he  had  in  the  campaigns  of  the  Low  Coun 
tries,  obliged  to  be  much  abfent  from  Court ;  and  the  Lord  Treafurer  Burleigh,  who  did  not 
hold  Spenfer's  merit  in  the  fame  eflimation,  inftead  of  promoting  his  intereft  with  the  Queen,  is 
faid  to  have  intercepted  her  favour  t.o  this  ingenious  and  unfortunate  man, 
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This  misfortune  ftruck  the  elegant  mind  of  the  poet  fo  deeply,  that  the  impreflion  feemsnot  to  ha^ 
been  effaced  during  a  great  part  of  his  life.  And,  as  might  have  been  expected,  we  find  him  i 
many  parts  of  his  works,  indulging  himfelf  in  the  moft  tender  complaints  of  this  ungenerous  and  ui 
deferved  treatment.  In  his  poem  called  the  Ruins  of  Time,  which  was  written  fome  time  after  Sy< 
Cey'*  death  ;  in  the  fpeech  rf  CalliopA;  in  the  poem  intitled  the  Tears  of  the  Mufes ;  in  his  Moth. 
Hubbard's  Talc  ;  and  at  the  end  of  book  6.  of  the  Fairy  Queen  :  there  arc  feveral  lines  which  carry 
moft  pointed  allufion  to  the  repulfc  and  oppofition  of  the  Lord  Treafurer.  This  conduct,  on  ti 
part  of  the  poet,  naturally  widened  the  breach  between  him  and  Burleigh;  till  what,  at  firft,  w 
perhaps  only  neglect  in  the  Treafurer,  was  converted  into  a  fettled  hatred. 

NotwithUanding  this  violent'and  illiberal  oppofition  of 'the  Treafurer,  however,  the  Queen,  up< 
Spenfer's  prefcnting  her  with  fome  poems,  ordered  him  a  gratuity  of  an  hundred  pounds;  and,  fon 
time  after  his  appearance  at  Court,  his  uncommon  abilities  gained  him  the  efteem  and  acquaintance 
the  moft  eminent  men  of  that  time. 

His  firft  appearance  in  adive  life  was  in  the  year  1579,  when  he  was  fent  abroad  by  the  Earl 
J^ciceftcr;  but  on  what  particular  fervicehe  was  employed  is  uncertain. 

'He  was  next  recommended  as  fecretary  to  the  Lord  Grey  of  Wilton,  upon  his  being  chofcn  deputy 
tof  Ireland.     In  this  fituation  he  acquitted  himfelf  with  great  fkill  and  ability,  as  may  appear  from  his 
difcourfe  on  the  ftatt  of  Ireland,  in  which  are  to  be  found  many  fotid  and  judicious  remarks,  that 
fled  as  much  honour  on  'his  talents  for  public  bufinefs,  as  his  other  prqdudtions  do  on  his  genius  fo 
poetrv.' 

Our  author  feemed  now  for  ever  exempted  from  the  difficulties  and  embarraffments  of  his  former  life. 
His  fervices  to  the  Crown  were  rewarded,  by  a  grant  from  Queen  Elizabeth  of  3000  acres  of  land  in 
the  county  of  Corke.  His  houfe  was  in  Kilcolman ;  and  the  river  Mulla,  which  he  has  more  than 
Ance  lo  beautifully  introduced  in  his  poems,  ran  through  his  grounds.' 

About  this  time,  Spenler  contracted  an  intimate  friendfhip  with  the  great  and  learned  Sir  Walter 
Raleigh;  and  the  poem  called  "  Colin  Clout's  come  home  again,"  in  which  Sir  Walter  is  defcribed, 
after  the  paftoral  rrianner',  in  the  character  of  the  Shepherd  of  the  Ocean,  is  a  beautiful  memorial  O£ 
this  friendfhip,  which  originated  at  firft  fr^m  congeniality  of  foul  and  fimilarity  of  tafte  in  the  polite 
arts.  "Sir  Walter  did  Spe'nfer  confiderable  fervices  at  Court,  and  rendered  the  Queen  better  acquaint 
ed  with  his  writings  than  fhe  had  ever  been  before.  ' 

"  In  this  delightful  retirement  lie  was  a  more  fuccefsful  lover,  than  when  he  paid  his  addreffes  to  Ro- 
filihd. The  hiftbry  of  the  progreJs  of  his.  new  amour  may  be  traced  in  the  collection  of  his  fonnets  ; 
and  the  excellent  epithalamium  which  we  find  among  his  writings,  was  occafioned  by  his  obtaining 
the  object  of  his  affection  in  marriage. 

It  was  here  too,  that  he  finifhed  his  celebrated  poem  of  the  Fairy  Queen,  which  was  bejgun  and 
continued  at  different  intervals  of  time,  and  of  which  only  the  three  firft  books  were  at  firft  publiflied. 
In  a  follow /ng  edition  he  added  three  more  :  but  the  laft  fix  books  (excepting  the  two  cantos  of  Mu 
tability)  were  unfortunately  loft  by  his  fervant,  whom  he  had  fent  before  him  in  hafte  to  England  ;  a 
circumftance  which  the  admirers  of  genuine  merit,  and  of  this  moft  admirable  poem,  muft  for  ever 
regret. 

USpenfer,  however,  was  foon  driven  from  this  ferene  snd  tranquil  fcene.  In  the  rebellion  of  the 
Ear!  of  Dcfmond  he  loft  his  eftate.  And  Upon  his  return  to  England,  the  weight  of  his  misfortunes 
was  doubled,  from  the  want  "of  his  bet!  friend  the  brave  Sir  Philip  Sydney,  who,  a  few  years  before^ 
had  died  of  the  wounds  he  had  received  in  an  action  in  the  Netherlands,  univerfally  lamented,  as  the 
Ornament  of  the  iinglifh  nation 

The  remainder  of  Spenfcr's  life,  were  it  better  known,  would  probably  be  little  elfe  than  the 
mournful  detail  of  affliction.  His  fortune  was  now  broken  ;  his  heart  was  wounded  with  calamity  ; 
And  the  evening  of  a  day,  in  which  he  had  feert  but  few  bright  hours,  was  fpent  in  the  deep  gloom! 
of  advcruty. 

He  died- in  the  fame  year  with  his  powerful  enemy  the  Lord  Burleigh,  which  was  in  1598,  and 
about  twelve  years  after  his  beloved  patron  Sir  Philip  {Sydney.  He  was  buried  at  his  own  requeftj 
in  Weftminftcr  Abbey,  near  the  famous  Geoffrey  Chaucer.  His  obloquies  were  attended  by  the  poets' 
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®i  that  time.  Several  copies  of  verfes  were  thrown  into  his  grave;  and  a  monument  to  his  memory 
was  ere&ed  at  the  charge  of  the  famous  Robert  Devereux,  the  unfortunate  Earl  of  Effex. 

Befides  thofe  pieces  of  Spender  which  have  been  preferved,  we  find  -he  had  written  feveral  others, 
of  which  the  titles  only  can  now  be  traced.  Among  thele  the^jibft  confiderable  were,  nine  comedies, 
infcribed  with  the  names  of  the  Nine  Mufeo.  The  reft,  which^re  mentioned  in  his  own  letters,  and 
thofe  of  his  friends,  are,  his  Dying  Pelicane,  his  Pageants,  Stemmata  Dudleyana,  the  Canticles  pa-J 
raphrafed,  Ecclefiaftes,  Seven  Pfalms,  Hours  of  our  Lord,  Sacrifice  of  a  Sinner,  Purgatory,  A  Se'n- 
Bight's  Slumber,  The  Court  of  Cupid,  and  the  Hell  of  Lbvers.  He  is  likewife  faid  to  have  written  a 
treatife  in  profe,  called  the  Englifh  Poet, 

As  for  the  Epithalamion  Thamefis,  and  his  Dreams,  both  mentioned  by  himfelf  in  one  of  his  let 
ters,  it  is  probable  they  are  ftill  preferved,  though  under  different  names.  His  dreams,  there  is  reafon 
to  conclude,  have  been  publifhed  under  the  feverat  titles  of,  Vifions  of  the  World's  Vanity,  Bellay's 
Vifions,  Petrarch's  Vifions,  &c.;  and  the  fubftance  of  the  Epithalamion  '1  hamefis  has  beeri  preferved 
in  Canto  XI.  of  Book  IV.  of  the  Fairy  Queen,  in  that  beautiful  epifode  of  the  marriage  of  the 
Thames  and  Medway,  which  is  fo  great  an  ornament  to  that  book. 

We  are  equally  ignorant,  what  family  Spenfcr  left  behind  him,  as  we  are  concerning  many  of  the 
events  of  his  own  life.  The  only  circumftance  that  feems  to  merit  any  credit,  is,  that  a  perfon,  in  the 
reign  of  King  William,  came  over  from  Ireland  to  folicit  the  lands  which  had  belonged  to  his  an- 
ceftors,  and  brought  along  with  him  letters  of  recommendation  as  a  defcendant  of  Spenfer.  His 
claim  was  allowed  to  be  good,  and  he  obtained  his  fuit.  He  could  give  no  account  whatever  of  the 
works  of  his  illuftrious  anceftor  which  are  wanting ;  and  in  all  probability,  therefore,  we  mull  con 
clude,  with  regret,  that  they  arc  irrecoverably  loft. 


A    LETTER    OF    THE    AUTHOR'S 


Expounding  his  whole  intention  in  the  courfe  of  this  Worke  ;  which,  for  that  it  giuetfr 
great  light  to  the  Reader,  for  the  better  under/landing  is  hereunto  annexed. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  NOBLE  AND  VALOROUS 

SIR    WALTER    RALEIGH,     KNT. 

Lord  Warden  of  the  Stanneryes  and  her  Maie/lie's  lief  ten  aunt  of  the  Country  of 

Cornewayll. 


SIR,  knowing  how  doubtfully  all  Allegories  may  I 
be   conflrued,  and  this  booke  of  mine,  which  I 
hauc  entituled  The  Faery  Queene,  being  a  conti 
nued  Allegory,  or  darlce  conceit,  I  haue  thought 
good,  as  well  for  auoyding  of  gealous  opinions  and 
mifconftructions,  as  alfo  for  your  better  light  in 
reading  thereof,  (being  fo  by  you   commanded) 
to  difcouer  unto  you  the  general  intention   and 
meaning,  which  in   the  whole    courfe  thereof  I 
have  fafhioned,  without  expreffing  of   any    par 
ticular  purpofes,  or  bye-accidents,  thertin   occa- 
fioned.     The    general   end,  therefore,  of  all  the 
booke,  is  to  faftiion  a  gentleman  or  noble  perfon 
in  vertuous  and  gentle  difcipline  ;  which,  for  that 
I  conceiued,  Ihould  be  moft  plaufible  and  plcafing, 
being  coloured  with  an  hiftorical  fiction,  the  which 
the  mod  part  of  men  delight  to  read,  rather  for  \ 
rariety  of  matter,  then  for  profile  of  the  enfam-  | 
}ilc,  I  chofe  the  hiftorye  of  King  Arthure,  as  moil  , 
fitte  for  the  excellency  of  his  perfon,  being  made  | 
famous  by  many  mens  former  workes,  and   alfo 
f  artheil  from  the  daunger  of  enuy,  and  jfufpition 


of  prefent  time.  In  which  I  haue,  followed  all  the 
antique  poets  hiftoricall;  firft  Homere,  who  in 
the  perfons  of  Agamemnon  and  Ulyfies  hath  en- 
fampled  a  good  gouernour  and  a  vertuous  man, 
the  one  in  his  Ilias,  the  other  in  his  Odyfleis;  then 
Virgil,  whofe  like  intention  was  to  doe  in  the  per 
fon  of  JEneas;  after  him  Ariofto  comprifed  them 
both  in  his  Orlando :  and  lately  Taffo  dtfleuered 
them  again,  and  formed  both  parts  in  two  per 
fons,  namely,  that  part  which  they  in  philofophy 
call  Ethice,  or  Vertues  of  a  private  mant  colour 
ed  in  his  Rinaldo ;  the  other  named  Politice,  in 
his  Godfredo.  By  enfample  of  w'm'ch  excellente 
poets,  1  labour  to  pourtraicl:  in  Arthure,  before 
he  was  king,  the  image  of  a  braue  knight,  per 
fected  in  the  twelue  priuate  jnorall  vertues,  as 
Ariftotle  hath  deuifed ;  the  which  is  the  purpofe 
of  thefe  firft  twelue  bookes  :  .which  if  I  finde  to  be 
well  accepted,  I  may  be  perhaps  encouraged  to 
frame  the  other  part  of  politicise  vertues  in  his 
perfon,  after  that  hee  came  to  be  king.  To  fome 
I  know  this  methods  will  feem  difpl<rafaunt,whick 
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bad  rather  haue  good  discipline  deliuered  plainly 
in  way  of  precepts,  or  fermoned  at  large,  as  they 
ufe,  then  thus  clowdily  enwrapped  in  allegorical  ' 
tleuifes.  But  fuch,  me  feeme,  {hould  be  fatisfide  j 
with  the  ufe  of  thefe  days,  feeing  all  things  ac-  j 
counted  by  their  fliowes,  and  nothing  efteemed  j 
of,  that  is  not  delightful  and  pleafing  to  commune 
fcence.  For  this  caufe  is  Xenophon  preferred  be-  [ 
fore  Plato,  for  that  the  one,  in  the  exquifite  depth 
of  his  judgment,  formed  a  commune-wealth,  fuch  j 
as  it  {hould  be ;  hut  the  other  in  the  perfon  of  Cy 
rus,  and  the  Perfian?,  faihioned  a  gouerment  fuch 
as  might  beftbe;  fo  much  more  profitable  and 
gratious  is  doctrine  by  enfample  then  by  rule.  So 
haue  I  laboured  to  doe  in  the  perfon  of  Arthure  : 
•whom  I  conceiue,  after  his  long  education  by  Ti- 
xnon,  to  whom  he  was  by  Merlin  deliuered  to  be 
brought  up,  fo  foone  as  he  was  borne  of  the  Lady 
Igrayne,  to  haue  feene  in  a  dream  or  vifion 
the  Faery  Queene,  with  whofe  excellent  beauty 
rauiftied,  he  awaking  refolued  to  feeke  her  out ; 
and  fo  being  by  Merlin  armed,  and  by  Timon 
throughly  inftrutfed,  he  went  to  feeke  her  forth 
in  Faery  Land.  In  that  Faery  Queene  I  meane 
gtory  in  my  generall  intention,  but  in  my  parti 
cular  I  conceiue  the  mod  excellent  and  glorious 
perfon  of  our  foueraine  the  Queene,  and  her  king 
dom  in  Faery  Land.  And  yet  in  fome  places  els, 
1  do  otherwife  fhadow  her.  For  confidering  (he 
beareth  two  perfons,  the  one  of  a  moft  royal 
Queene  or  Empreffc,  the  other  of  a  moft  vertuous 
and  beautifull  lady,  this  latter  part  in  fome  places 
I  doe  exprefle  in  Belphcebe,  fafhioning  her  name 
according  to  your  owne  excellent  conceipt  of  Cyn 
thia  :  Phoebe  and  Cynthia  being  both  names  of 
Diana.  So  in  the  perfon  of  Prince  Arthure  I  fette 
forth  magnificence  in  particular,  which  vertue  for 
that  (according  to  Ariftotle  and  the  reft)  it  is  the 
perfection  of  all  the  reft,  and  conteineth  in  it 
them  all,  therefore  in  the  whole  courfe  I  mention 
the  deeds  of  Arthure  applyable  to  that  vertue, 
•which  I  write  of  in  that  booke.  But  of  the  xii 
ether  vextues,  I  make  xii  other  knights  the  pa- 
trones,  for  the  more  variety  of  the  hiftory :  of 
•winch  thefe  three  bookes  contayn  three. 

The  firft  of  the  Knight  of  the  Red-crofle,  in 
•whom  I  exprefte  HolynefTe  :  the  feconde  of  Sir 
Guyon,  in  whom  I  fette  forth  temperaunce  :  the 
third  of  Britomartis,  a  lady-knight,  in  whom  I 
picture  chaftity.  But  becaufe  the  beginning  of 
the  whole  work  feemeth  abrupte,  and  as  depend 
ing  upon  other  antecedents,  it  needs  that  ye  know 
the  occafion  of  thefe  three  knights  feuerall  aducn- 
tures.  For  the  methode  of  a  poet  hiftorical  is  not 
fuch, a« of  anhiftoriagrapher.  Foran  hiftoriographer 
difcourfcth  of  affayrs  orderly  as  they  were  donne, 
accounting  as  well  the  times  as  the  actions;  but  a 
poet  thrufteth  into  the  middeft,  cuen  where  it 
moft  concerneth  him,  and  there  recourfing  to  the 
thinges  forepafte,  and  diuining  of  thinges  to  come; 
luaketh  a  pleafing  analyfis  of  all. 

The  beginning,  therefore,  of  my  hiftory,  if  it 
were  to  he  told  by  ?n  hiftoriographer,  {hould  be 
the  twelfth  bookc,  which  is  the  laft,  where  I 


deuife  that  the  Faery  Queene  kept  her  annual 
feafte  xii  days;  uppon  which  xii  feuerall  dayes, 
the  occafions  of  the  xii  feuerall  aducntures  hap- 
ned,  which  being  undertaken  by  xiifeueral  knights, 
are  in  thefe  xii  books  feuerally  handled  and  dif- 
courfed.  The  firft  was  this  :  In  the  beginning  of 
the  feaft,  there  prefented  himfelfe  a  tall  clownifhe 
young  man,  who  falling  before  the  Queene  of 
Faeries  defired  a  boone  (as  the  manner  then  was) 
which  during  that  feaft  {he  might  not  refufe ; 
which  was  that  he  might  haue  the  atchieument 
of  any  aduenture,  which  during  that  feafte  mould 
happen.  That  being  graunted,  he  refted  him  on 
the  floore,  unfitte  through  his  rufticlty  for  a  bet 
ter  place.  Soone  after  entred  a  faire  ladye  in 
mourning  weedes,  riding  on  a  white  irfle,  with  a 
dwarfe  behind  her  leading  a  warlike  fteed,  that 
bore  the  arms  of  a  knight,  and  his  fpeare  in  the 
dwarfe's  hand.  Shee  falling  bef.  re  the  Queene 
of  Fames,  complayned  that  her  father  and  mother, 
an  ancient  king  and  queene,  had  bene  by  an  huge 
dragon  many  years  fhut  up  in  a  brafen  caftle,  who 
thence  fuffered  them  not  to  yflew  :  and  therefore 
bcfought  the  Faery  Queene  to  afiygne  her  fome 
one  of  her  knights  to  take  upon  him  that  exployt. 
Prefently  that  clowniih  perfon  apftarting,  defired 
that  aduenture  :  whereat  the  Queene  much  won 
dering,  and  the  lady  much  gainefaying,  yet  he 
earneftly  importuned  his  defire.  In  the  end  the 
lady  told  him,  that  unleffe  that  armour  which  {he 
brought  would  ferue  him,  (that  is  the  armour  of 
a  Chriftian  man  fpecified  by  St  Paule,  v.  Ephes.) 
that  he  could  not  fucceed  in  that  enterprife : 
which  being  forthwith  put  upon  him  with  dew 
furnitures  thereunto,  he  feemed  the  goodlicft  man 
in  al  that  company,  and  was  well  liked  of  the  la 
dy.  And  efteioones  taking  on  him  knighthood, 
and  mounting  on  that  ftrange  courfer,  he  went 
forth  with  her  on  ,'that  adventure  :  where  begin- 
neth  the  firft  booke,  viz. 

A  gentle  knight  was  pricking  on  the  playne,  &c. 

The  fecond  day  there  came  in  a  palmer  bear 
ing  an  infant  with  bloody  hands,  whofe  parents 
he  complained  to  haue  bene  flayne  by  an  enchaun- 
trefie  called  Acrafia  :  and  therefore  craued  of  the 
Faery  Queene  to  appoint  him  fome  knight  to  per- 
forme  that  aduenture,  whicrTbeing  afligned  to  Sir 
Guyon,  he  prefently  went  forth  with  that  fame 
palmer  :  which  is  the  beginning  of  the  fecond 
booke,  and  the  whole  fubie$  thereof.  The^third 
day  there  came  in  a  groome,  who  complained  be 
fore  the  Faery  Queene,  that  a  vile  enchanter  called 
Bufirane  had  in  hand  a  moft  faire  lady  called  A- 
moretta,  whom  he  kept  in  moft  grieuous  tor 
ment,  becaufe  fhe  would  not  yield  him  ,the  plea- 
fure  of  her  body.  Whereupon  Sir  Scudamour  the 
lover  of  that  lady  prefently  toeke  on  him  that  ad 
uenture.  But  being  unable  to  performe  it  by  rea- 
fon  of  the  hard  enchauntments,  after  long  forrow, 
in  the  end  met  with  Britomartis,  who  fuccoiired 
him;  and  reflcewed  his  love. 

But,  by  occafion  hereof,  many  other  aduentures 
are  intermedled,  but  rather  as  accidents,  then  in- 


SPENSER    TO     SIR    WALTER    RALEIGH. 


tendments :  as  the  loue  of  Britomart,  the  ouer- 
throw  of  Marinell,  the  mifery  of  Florimell,  the 
vertuouihefs  of  Belphcebe,  the  lafciuioufnes  of  Hel- 
lenora  ;  and  many  the  like. 

Thus  much,  Sir,  I  haue  briefly  ouerronne  to 
dired:  your  underftanding  to  the  wel-head  of  the 
hiftory,  that  from  thence  gathering  the  whole  in 
tention  of  the  conceit,  ye  may  as  in  a  handful 
gripe  al  the  difcourfe,  which  otherwife  may  hap 
pily  feem  tedious  and  confufed.  So  humbly  cnt- 


uing  the  continuance  of  your  honourable  fauour 
towards  me,  and  th*  eternall  eftablifliment  of  you* 
hapmnefs,  I  humbly  take  leaue* 

- 

Yours  moft  humbly  affectionate, 


S3-  Ian.  1589, 


ED.  SPENSER 


j' 


• 


To  the  Mo/i  High,  Mightie,  and  Magnificent 

EMPRESSE, 
Renowmedfor  Pietie,  Vertve,  and  all  Gradovs  Government 9 

ELISABETH, 

By  the  Grace  of  God^ 


» 

QJVEENE     OF    ENGLAND,     FRAVNCE 


AND    IRELAND,    AND     OF    VIRGINIA; 

Defendovr  of  the  Faith  >  &c. 

HER  MOST  HVMBLE  SERVANT, 

EDMVND  SPENSER, 

Doth,  in  all  Hvmllitie, 

DEDICATE,  PRESENT,  AND  CONSECRATE 

THESE  HIS  LABOVRS, 

To  live  with  the  Eternitie  of  her  Fame* 


VERSES 


TO     THE 


AUTHOR    OF    THE    FAERY    QJJ  E  E  N  E. 


A  Vtfton  vpbn  this  Concept  of  the  Faery  Qutertf. 

ME  thought  I  faw  the  graue  where  Laura  lay, 
Within  that  temple,  where  the  veftal  flame 
Was  wont  to  burne,  and  palling  by  that  way 
To  fee  that  buried  duft  of  liuing  fame, 
Whofe  tumbe  faire  Loue,  and  fairer  Vertue  kept, 
All  fuddenly  I  faw  the  Faery  Queene  ; 
At  whofe  approch  the  fout  of  Petrarke  wept, 
And  from  thenceforth  thofe  Graces  were  not  feene; 
For  they  this  Queene  attended,  in  whofe  fteed 
Obliuion  laid  him  down  on  Laura's  herfe  : 
Hereat  the  hardeft  ftones  were  feen  to  bleed, 
And  grones  of  buried  ghoftes   the   heuens  did 

perfe  ; 

Where  Homer's  fpright  did  tremble  all  for  griefe, 
And  curft  the  acceffc  of  that  celcftial  thiefe. 


Another  of  the  fame. 

THE  prayfe  of  meaner  wits  this  Worke  like  profit 

brings,  [fings. 

As  doth  the  cuckoe's  fong  delight  when  Philumena 
If  thou  haft  formed  right  true  Vertue's  face  herein, 
Vertue  herielfe  can  beft  difcerne,  to  whom  they 

written  bin. 
If  thou  haft  beautic  prayfd,  let  her  fole  looks  di- 

uine 
ludge   ouglr  therein  be  amis,  and  mend  it  by 

hereine. 

If  chaftitie  want  ought,  or  temperance  her  dew, 
Behold  her  princely  mind  aright,  and  write  thy 

Queen  anew.  [fore 

Mean  while  fht  fhall  perceiue  how  far  her  vertues 
Aboue  the  reach  of  all  that  liue,  «r  iuch  as  wrote 

of  yore  £ 


And  thereby  will  excufe  and  fauour  thy  good  will, 
Whofe  vertue  cannot  be  expreft,  but  by  an  angel's 

quill. 

Of  me  no  lines  are  lou'd,  nor  letters  are  of  price. 
Of  all  which  fpeak  our  Englilh  tongue,  but  thofc 

cf  thy  deuice. 


STo  the  Ltarned  Shephearfc 

\ 

COLLTN,  I  fee  by  thy  new  taken  taike 
Some  facred  fury  hath  enrichb  thy  braynes, 
That  leades  thy  Mufe  in  haughty  verfe  to  maflce, 
And  loath  the  layes  that  long  to  lowly  fwaynes ; 
That  lifts  thy  notes  from  fhepheards  unto  kinges, 
So  like  the  liuely  lark  that  mounting  finges. 

Thy  louely  Rofalinde  feetnes  now  forlorne, 
And  all  thy  gentle  flockes  forgotten  quight, 
Thy  chaunged  hart  now  holdes  thy  pypes  iu 

fcorne, 

Thofe  prety  pypes  that  did  thy  mates  delight; 
Thofe  trufty  mates,  that  loued  thee  fo  well, 
Whom  thou  gau'ft  mirth,  as  they  gaue  thee  thfi 

bell. 

Yet  as  thou  earft  with  thy  fweet  roundelayes, 
Didft  ftirrc  to  glee  our  laddes  in  homely  bowers, 
So  moughtft  thou  now  in  thefe  refyned  layes, 
Delight  the  daintie  eares  of  higher  powers  ; 
And  fo  mought  they,  in  their  deep  fcanning  (kill, 
Alow  and  grace  our  Collyn's  flowing  quill. 

And  faire  befall  that  Faery  Queen  of  thine, 

In  whofe  faire  eyes  Loue  linckt  with  Vertue  fittes, 

Enfufmg  by  thofe  bewties  fyers  deuine 

Such  high  conceits  into  thy  humble  wittess 
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As  raifed  hath  poore  paftors  oaten  reedes, 
From  ruftic  tunes,  to  chaunt  heroique  decdes. 

So  mought  thy  Red-crofle  knight  with  happy  hand 
Vl&orious  be  in  that  faire  ifland's  right, 
Which  thou  doft  vail  in  type  of  Faery  Land, 
Eliza's  bleffed  field,  that  Albion  hight ;          [foes, 
That  ihields  her  friendes,  and  warres  her  mightie 
Yet  ftill  with  people,  peace  and  plenty  flowes. 

But  (iolly  Shepeheard)  though  with  pleafing  ftyle 
Thou  feaft  the  humour  of  the  courtly  trayne, 
."Let  not  conceipt  thy  fettled  fence  beguile, 
Ne  daunted  be  through  cnuy  or  difdaine  : 
Subject  thy  dome  to  her  empyring  fpright, 
Prom  whence  thy  Mufe  and  all  the  world  takes 
light. 

HOBYNOLL. 

FAYRE  Thamis  ftreame,  that  from  Ludd's  {lately 
Runft  pa>  ing  tribute  to  the  ocean  feas,       [towne, 
i.et  all  thy  Nymphes  and  Syrens  of  renowne 
Be  filent,  whyle  this  Bryttane  Orpheus  playes  : 
Kerc  thy  fweet  bankes  there  Hues   that  facred 

Crowne, 

Whofe  hand  ftrowes  palme  and  neuer-dying  bayes; 
Let  all  at  once  with  thy  foft  murmuring  fowne 
Prefent  her  with  this  worthy  poet's  prayes ; 
For  he  hath  taught  hye  drifts  in  fhepherdes  weedes, 
And  deep  conccites  now  finges  in  Faeries  deedes. 

R.  S 

GRAVE  Mufes  march  in  triumph  and  with  prayfes, 
Our  Goddeffe  here  hath  giuen  you  leaue  to  land, 
And  biddes  this  rare  difpenfer  of  your  graces 
Bow  downe  his  brow  unto  her  facred  hand. 
Deferte  findes  dew  in  that  moft  princely  doome, 
In  whofe  fweete  breaft  are  all  the  Mufes  bredde  ; 
So  did  that  great  Auguftus  erft  in  Roomc 
With  leaues  of  fame  adorne  his  poet's  hedde. 
Faire  be  the  guerdon  of  your  Faery  Queene, 
Euen  of  the  faireft  that  the  world  hath  feene. 

H.  B. 

WHEN  ftout  Achilles  heard  of  Helen's  rape, 
And  what  reuenge  the  ftates  of  Greece  deuifd, 
Thinking  by  fleight  the  fatall  warres  to  fcape, 
Jn  woman's  weedes  himfelfe  he  then  difguifde; 
But  this  deuife  Ulyfies  foon  did  fpy,  [try. 

And  brought  him  forth  the  chaunce  of  warre  to 


When  Spenfer  faw  the  lame  was  fpredd  fo  large 
Through  Faery  Land  of  their  renowned  Queene, 
Loth  that  his  Mufe  fhould  take  fo  great  a  charge, 
As  in  fuch  haughty  matter  to  be  feene, 
To  feeme  a  ihepeheard  then  he  made  his  choice;     . 
But  Sidney  heard  him  fing,  and  knew  his  voice. 

And  as  Ulyfics  brought  faire  Thetis  fonne 
From  his  retyred  life  to  menage  armies; 
So  Spenfer  was  by  Sidney's  fpeaches  wonne, 
To  blaze  her  fame,  not  fearing  twture  harmes; 
For  well  he  knew  his  Mufe  would  foone  be  tyred 
In  her  nigh  praife,  that  ail  the  world  admired. 

Yet  as  Achilles  in  thofe  warlike  fraycs 
Did  win  the  palme  from  all  the  Grecian  pecres; 
So  Spenfer  now,  to  his  immortal  prayfe, 
Hath  wonne  the  laurell  quite  from  all  his  feres. 
What  though  his  talke  exceed  a  humaine  witt, 
He  is  excufed,  fith  Sidney  thought  it  fit. 

W.L. 

To  look  upon  a  worke  of  rare  deuife, 
The  which  a  workman  fetteth  out  to  view, 
And  not  to  yield  it  the  deferued  prife, 
That  unto  futh  a  workmanftiip  is  dew, 
Doth  cither  prove  the  iudgment  to  be  naught, 
Or  elle  doth  Ihcw  a  mind  with  enuy  fraught. 

To  labour  to  commend  a  peece  of  worke, 
Which  no  man  goes  about  to  difcommend, 
Would  raife  a  Jealous  doubt,  that  there  did  lurke 
Some  fccret  doubt,  whereto  the  prayfe  did  tend  ; 
For  when  men  know  the  goodnefs  of  the  wyne, 
Tis  needleffe  for  the  hoaft  to  have  a  fynge. 

Thus  then  to  fhew  my  iudgment  to  be  fuch 
As  car.  difcerne  of  colours  blacke  and  white, 
As  alls  to  free  my  minde  from  enuie's  tuch, 
That  neuer  giues  to  any  man  his  right, 
I  here  pronounce  this  workmanfhip  is  fuch, 
As  that  no  pen  can  fet  it  forth  too  much. 

And  thus  I  hang  a  garland  at  the  dore, 
Not  for  to  fliew  the  goodnefs  of  the  ware, 
But  fuch  hath  beene  the  cuftome  heretofore  ; 
And  cuftomes  very  hardly  broken  are  : 
And  when  your  taft  lhall  tell  you  this  is  trew, 
Then  look  you  giue  your  hoaft  his  utmoft  dew, 

1QNOTO. 


SONNETS 


SENT    WITH 


,       I 


THE    FAERY    Q^U  E  E  N  E 


TO  SEVERAL  PERSONS  OF  ^UALITT  ET  THE  AUTHOR. 


To   tie   Right    Honourable    Sir    Cbriftopher    Hatton, 
Lord  Higb  Chancellor  of  England,  &c. 

| 
THOSE  prudent  heads   that  with  their  counfels 

wife 

Why  lorn  the  pillours  of  th'  earth  did  fuftain, 
And  taught  ambitious  Rome  to  tyrannife, 
And  in  the  neck  of  all  the  world  to  ray/ie, 
Pft  from  thofe  graue  affaires  were  wont  abftakie, 
With  the  i'weet  lady  Mufes  for  to  play  : 
So  Ennius,  the  elder  Africane, 
So  Maro  oft  did  C-^far's  tares  allay  : 
So  you  great  Lord,  that  with  your  counfell  fway 
The  burdeine  of  this  kingdom  mightily, 
With  like  delightes  fometimes  may  eke  delay 
The  rugged  brow  of  carefull  Policy  ; 
And  to  thefe  ydle  rymes  lend  little  fpace, 
Which  for  their  titles  fake  may  find  more  grace. 

E.  S. 


To  the  Right   Honourable  the  Lord  Burleigb,   Lord 
Higb  Tbrtafurer  of  England. 

To  you,  right  noble  Lord,  who  carefull  breft 
To  menage  of  moft  grave  affaires  is  bent, 
And  on  whole  mightie  fhoulders  moft  doth  reft 
The  burdein  of  this  kingdomes  gouernment 
As  the  wide  compaffe  of  the  firmament 
On  Atlas'  mighty  ihoulders  is  vpftayd  j 


Unfitly  I  thefe  ydle  rimes  prefent, 
The  labor  of  loft  time,  and  wit  unftayd  : 
Yet  if  their  deeper  fence  be  inly  wayd, 
And  the  dim  vele,  with  which  from  commune  vcw 
Their  fairer  parts  are  hid,  afide  be  layd, 
Perhaps  not  vaine  they  may  appeare  to  you. 
Such  as  they  be,  vouchfafe  them  to  receaue, 
And  wipe  their  faults  out  of  your  cenfurc  graue. 

E.S. 


To  the  Right  Honourable  the  Eat  I  of  Oxenford,  Lord 
High  Cbamberlayne  of  England,  &c. 

RECEIUE,  moft  noble  Lord,  in  gentle  gree 

The  vnripe  fruit  of  an  vnready  wit, 

Which  by  thy  countenaunce  doth  craue  to  bee 

Defended  from  foule  enuie's  poifnous  bit ; 

Which  fo  to  doe  may  thee  right  well  befit, 

Sith  th'  antique  glory  of  thine  aunceftry 

Vnder  a  fliady  vele  is  therein  writ, 

And  eke  thine  owne  long  liuing  memory, 

Succeeding  them  in  true  nobility  ; 

And  alfo  for  the  loue  which  thou  doeft  beare 

To  th'  Heliconian  ymps,  and  they  to  thee ; 

They  vnto  thee,  and  thou  to  them  moft  deare ; 

Dearc  as  thou  art  vnto  thyfelfe  ;  fo  loue 

That  loucs  and  honours  thee,  as  doth  behove. 

E.S. 


SONNETS. 


To  tie  Right  Honourable  'the  Earle  of  Nortbumber 
land. 


THE  facred  Mufes  haue  made  alwaies  clame 

To  be  the  nourfes  of  nobility, 

And  regiftres  of  euerlafting  fame, 

To  all  that  arms  profeffe  and  cheualry; 

Then  by  like  right  the  noble  progeny, 

Which  th6m  fucceed  in  fame  and  worth,  are  tyd 

T'  embrace  the  feruicd  of  fweete  Poetry, 

By  whofe  endeauours  they  are  glorifide  ; 

And  eke  from  all,  of  whom  it  is  enuide, 

To  patronize  the  author  of  their  praife,         [dide 

Which  gives  them  life,  that  els  would  foone  haue 

And  crownes  $heir  afhes  with  immortal  baies. 

To  thee  therefore,  right  nsble  lord,  I  fend 

This  prefent  of  my  pains,  it  to  defend. 

E.  S 


To  the  Right  Honourable  tie  Earle  of  Cumberland. 

REDOUBTED  Lord,  in  whofe  corageous  mind 
The  flowre  of  cheualry,  now  bloofming  faire, 
Doth  promife  fruite  worthy  the  noble  kind, 
Which  of  their  praifes  haue  left  you  the  haire  ; 
To  you  this  humble  prefent  I  prepare, 
For  loue  of  vertue  and  of  martiall  praife, 
To  which  though  nobly  ye  inclined  are, 
As  godlie  well  ye  fhew'd  in  late  affaies, 
Yet  brave  enfample  of  long  paffed  daies, 
In  which  trew  honor  yee  may  fafhiond  fee, 
To  like  defire  of  honour  may  ye  raife, 
And  fill  your  mind  with  magnanimitee. 
Receiue  it,  Lord,  therefore  as  it  was  ment, 
For  honour  of  your  name  and  high  defccnt. 

E,S, 


To  tie  Moji  Honourable  and  Excellent  Lord,  tie 
Earl  of  fffex,  Great  MaiJIer  of  tie  Horfe  to  her 
•Highne/e,  and  Knight  of  the  Noble  Order  of  the 
Garter,  £c. 

MAGNMFICKE  Lord,  whofe  vertues excellent 

Doe  merit  a  moft  famous  poet's  witt 

To  be  thy  iiuing  praifes  inftrument, 

Yet  doe  not  fdeigueto  let  thy  name  be  writt 

In  this  bafe  Poem,  foi  thee  far  vnfitt ; 

Nought  is  thy  worth  difparaged  thereby  : 

But  when  my. Mule,  whofe  tethers,  nothing  flitt, 

poe  yet-but  flagg,  and  lowly  Jearne  to  fly, 

With  bolder  wing  (hall  dare  alofte  to  fty 

To  the  lafl  praifes  of  the  Faery  Queene, 

'i  htn  fhall  it  make  more  famous  memory 

Pf  thine  heroicke  parts,  fuch  as  they  beene  :' 

Till  then  vouchfafe  thy  noble  countenance 

l*o  thci'e  firft  labours  needed  furtherance. 

E.  S. 


To  the  Right  Honourable  tie  Earl  of  Ortnond  anil 

0/ory. 

RKCEIUE,  moft  noble  Lord,  a  fimple  tafte 
Of  the  wilde  .fruite  which  faluage  foyl  hath  bred 
Which  being  through  long  wars  left  almoft  waftfc 
With  brutifh  barbunfme  is  overfpredd, 
And  in  fo  faire  a  land  as  may  be  redd, 
Not  one  Parnaffus,  nor  one  Helicooe 
Left  for  fweete  Mufes  to  be  harboured, 
But  where  thy  felfe  haft  thy  brave  maufione  ; 
There  indeede  dwel  faire  Graces  many  une, 
And  gentle  Nymphes,  delights  of  learned  wits, 
And  in  thy  perfon  without  paragone 
All  goodly  bountie  and  true  honour  fits. 
Such  therefore,  as  that  wafted  ibyl  doth  yield, 
Receiue,  dear  Lord,  in  worth  the  fruit  of  barrem 
field. 

E.S. 


To  the  R'tght  Honourable  the  Lord  Cb.  Howard,  Lord 
High-Admiral  of  England,  Knight  cf  the  Noble 
Order 'of  the  Garter,  and  one  of  her  Maiejlce't  Pri- 
uie  Counfel,  &c. 


AND  ye,  braue  Lord,  whofe  goodly  perfonage, 
And  noble  deeds,  each  other  garnifhing, 

Make  you  enfample  to  the  prefent  age 

Of  th'  old  heroes,  whofe  famous  offspring 
The  antique  poets  wont  fo  much  to  fing, 

In  this  fame  pageaunt  have  a  worthy  place, 
Sith  thofe  huge  caftles  of  Caftilian  king, 
That  vainly  threatncd  kindomes  to  diiplace, 
Like  flying  doves,  ye  did  before  you  chace ; 
And  that  proud  people,  woxen  infolent 

Through  many  victories,  did  firft  deface. 
Thy  praife's  euerlafting  monument 

s  in  this  verfe  engrauen  lemblably. 
That  it  may  liue  to  all  pofterity 

E.S. 


To  the  Right  Honourable  the  Lord  of  HunfJon,   Higb 
Cbamberlaine  to  her  IMaieJly. 

VENOWMED  Lord,  that  for  your  worthinefle 
And  noble  deeds  haue  your  dekrued  place 

iigh  in  the  fauour  of  that  Empereffe, 

f  he  world's  fole  glory  and  her  iexes  grace  ; 

iere  eke  of  right  haue  you  a  worthie  place, 

Joth  for  your  neerncis  to  that  Faerie  Qucene, 
And  for  your  owne  high  merit  in  like  cace  ; 
Of  which  apparaunt  proofe  was  to  be  feene, 
When  that  tumultuous  rage  and  fearfull  deeno 
Of  nonherne  rebels  ye  did  pacify, 
And  their  difloiall  powre  defaced  clene, 

Mie  record  of  enduring  memory. 

iue,  Lcid,  for  eutr  in  this  laftir.g  verfc, 
hat  all  pofhritie  thy  honour  may  rehcrfe. 


SONNETS 


5Te  tie  moft  renotvmttl  and  valitnt  Lord,  tie  Lord 
Grey  of  Wilton,  Knight  of  the  Noble  Order  of  the 
Garter,  &c. 

, 

MOST  noble  Lord,  the  pillor  of  my  life* 
And  patron  of  my  Mufe's  pupillage, 
Through  whole  large  bountie  poured  on  me  rife, 
In  the  fii  ft  feafon  of  my  feeble  age, 
I  now  doe  Hue,  bound  your's  by  vaflalage  : 
Sith  nothing  euer  may  redeerrie,  nor  reaue 
Out  of  your  endleffe  debt  fo  fure  a  gage, 
Vouchfafe  in  worth  this  fmall  guift  to  receaue, 
Which  in  your  noble  hands  for  pledge  I  leaue 
Of  all  the  refl  that  I  am  tyde  t'  account ; 
Rude  rymes,  the  which  a  ruflic  Mufe  did  weaue 
In  favadge  foyle,  far  from  Parnaflo  mount, 
And  roughly  wrought  in  an  vnlearned  loome  : 
The  which  vouchfafe,  dear  Lord,  your  favourable 
doome. 

E.  S. 


fo  the  Right  Honourable  the  Lord  of  Buckburjl,  one  of 
her  Maiejlie's  Priuie  Counfell. 

IN  vain  I  think,  right  honourable  Lord, 
By  this  rude  ryme  to  memorize  thy  name, 
Whole  learned  Mufe  hath  writ  her  own  record 
In  golden  verfe,  worthy  immortal  fame  : 
Thou  much  more  fit  (were  leafure  to  the  fame) 
Thy  gracious  fouerain  prcifes  to  compile, 
And  her  imperiall  maieftie  to  frame, 
In  loftie  numbers  and  heroicke  ftile. 
But  fith  thou-mayft  not  fo,  giue  leaue  a  while 
To  bafer  wit  his  power  therein  to  fpeiid, 
Whofe  groffe  defaults  thy  d?intie  pen  may  file, 
Aud  vnaduiled  ouerfights  amend  : 
But  euermore  vouchfafe  it  to  maintaine 
Againft  vile  Zoilus  backbitings  vaine. 

E.  S. 


To  the  Right  Honourable  Sir  Fr.  Walfirigham  Knight , 
principall  Secretary  to  her  Maiejly,  and  of  her  Ho 
nourable  Priuy  CounfelL 

THAT  Mantuane  poet's  incompared  fpirit, 

Whofe  girland  now  is  fet  in  higheft  place, 

Had  not  Mecenas,  for  his  worthy  merit, 

It  firft  aduaunft  to  great  Auguftus  grace, 

Might  long  perhaps  haue  lien  in  filence  bace, 

Ne  bene  fo  much  admir'd  of  later  age. 

This  lowly  Mufe,  that  learns  like  fteps  to  trace, 

Flies  for  like  aide  unto  your  patronage, 

That  are  the  great  Mecenas  of  this  age, 

As  wel  to  al  that  ciuel  artes  profeffe 

As  thofe  that  are  infpir'd  with  martial  rage, 

And  craues  protection  of  her  feeblenelfe ; 

Which  if  ye  yitld,  perhaps  ye  may  her  rayfe 

Jn  bigger  tunes  to  found  your  liuing  praife. 

E.  S. 


To  the  Right  Noble  Lord,  and  mojl  valiant  Captain^ 
Sir  John  Norris  Knight ,  Lord  Preftdent  of  Moan- 
fer. 

WHO  euer  gave  more  honourable  prize 
To  the  fweet  Mufe  then  <lid  the  martiall  crew, 
That  their  braue  deeds  {he  might  immortallize 
In  her  fhrill  tromp,  and  found  their  praifes  dew  f 
Who  then  ought  more  to  fauour  her,  then  you, 
Moft  noble  Lord,  the  honor  of  this  age, 
And  precedent  of  all  that  armes  enfue  ? 
Whofe  warlike  proweffe  and  manly  courage, 
Tempred  with  reafon  and  aduizement  fage, 
Hath  fi Id  fad  Belgicke  with  victorious  fpoile, 
In  Fraunce  and  Ireland  left  a  famous  gage, 
And  lately  fhakt  the  Lufitanian  foile  ? 
Sith  then  .each  where  thou  haft  difpredd  thy  fame* 
Loue  him  that  hath  eternized  your  name. 

E.S. 


To  the  right  noble  and  valorous  Knight,  Sir  Walter 
Raleigh,  Lsrd  Wardein  of  the  Stanneryes,  and  Lief" 
tenaunt  of  Co  rneivaile» 

To  thee,  that  art  the  rummer's  nightingale, 
Thy  foueraine  goddeffes  moft  deare  delight, 
Why  doe  I  fend  this  rufticke  madrigale, 
That  may  thy  tunefull  eare  unfeafon  quite  ? 
Thou  onely  fit  this  argument  to  write,     [bowre. 
In  whole  high  thoughts  Pleafure  hath  built  her 
And  daintie  Love  learnd  fweetly  to  endite. 
My  rimes  I  know*unfauory  and  fowre, 
To  tafte  the  ftreames,  that  like  a  golden  Ihowre 
Flow  from  thy  fruitfull  head,  of  thy  loue's  praife. 
Fitter  perhaps  to  thonder  martiall  ftowre, 
When  fo  thee  lift  thy  lofty  Mufe  to  raife  : 
Yet  till  that  thou  thy  poeme  wilt  make  knowne, 
Let  thy  faire    Cinthia's  praifes  be  thus  rudely 
Ihowne. 

E.S. 


To  the  Right  Honourable  and  mojl  vertuous  Lady,  tha 
Count  ;JJe  of  Pembroke. 

REMEMBRAUNCE  of  that  moft  heroicke  fpirit, 
The  heauens  pride,  the  glory  of  our  daies, 
Which  now  triumpheth  through  immortall  merit 
Of  his  braue  vertues,  crownd  with  lafting  baies, 
Of  heuenlie  blifs  and  euerlafting  praies; 
Who  firft  my  Mufe  did  lift  out  of  the  flore, 
To  fing  his  fweet  delights  in  lowlie  laies, 
Bids  me,  moft  noble  Lady,  to  adore 
His  goodly  image,  liuing  euermore 
In  the  diuine  relemblaunce  of  your  face, 
Which  with  your  vertues  ye  embellilh  more, 
And  natiue  beauty  deck  with  heuenlie  grace  : 
For  his,  and  for  your  own  efpecial  fake,       [take. 
Vouchfafe  from  him  this  token  in  good  worth  to 

E.S, 


SONNETS, 


To  tie  tnojl  vertuous  and  beautiful  Lady,   the  Lady 
Careiv. 

NE  may  1,  without  blot  of  cndleffc  blame, 
You,  faireft  Lady,  Icaue  out  of  this  place, 
But  with  remembraunce  of  your  gracious  name 
Wherewith  that  courtly  garlond  moft  ye  grace, 
And  deck  the  world,  adorne  thefe  verfes  bafe  : 
Not  that  thefe  few  lines  can  in  them  comprife 
Thofe  glorious  ornaments  of  heauenly  grace 
Wherewith  you  triumph  ouer  feeble  eyes, 
And  in  fubdued  harts  do  tyrannife  ; 
For  thereunto  doth  need  a  golden  quill, 
And  filuer  leaues,  them  righte  to  deuife, 
But  to  make  humble  prefent  of  good  will ; 
Which,  when  as  timely  meanes  it  purchafe  may, 
|n  ampler  wife  iticlic  will  forth  difplay. 

E.  S. 


To  ell  tie  gratiout  and  l/cautifull  Ladies  In  tbt  Ceurf. 

THE  Chian  pein&er,  when  he  was  requird 
To  pourtrai«ft  Venus  in  her  perfect  hew, 
To  make  his  worke  more  abfolute,  defird 
Of  all  the  faireft  maides  to  haue  the  vew. 
Much  more  me  needs  to  draw  the  femblant  trew, 
Of  Beautie's  Queene,  the  world's  fole  woderment, 
To  fharpe  my  lence  with  fundry  beauties  vcw, 
And  fteale  from  each  f«me  part  of  ornament. 
If  all  the  world  to  feeke  I  ouerwent, 
A  fairer  crew  yet  no  where  could  I  fee, 
Then  that  braue  Court  doth  to  mine  eic  prefent, 
That  the  world's  pride  feems  gathered  there  t« 
Of  each  a  part  I  flole  by  cunning  thefte  :       [bee  : 
Forgiue  it  me,  fair  Dames !  fith  lefle  you  haue 
not  lefte. 

E.S, 


THE   FAERT   $JJ  E  E  N  E. 


BOOK 


CONTA1NIKO 


THE  LEGEND  OF  'THE  KNIGHT  OF  TRE  RED-CXOSSE,  OR  OF  HOLINESSE. 


Lb  1,  the  man  whofe  Mufe  whylomc  did  mafke 
As  time  her  taught,  in  lowly  (hepheards  weeds, 
Am  now  enforft  a  farre  unfitter  tafke, 
for  trumpets  fterne  to  chaunge  mine  oaten  reeds, 

d  fing  of  knights  and  ladies  gentle  aeeds, 
SVhofe  praifes  having  flept  in  filence  long, 
Vie  all  too  meane  the  facred  Mufe  areeds 
To  blazon  broadeamongft  her  learned  throng  : 
force  warres  and  faithful  loves  ihali  moralize  my 
fong. 

n. 

ielp  then,  O  holy  Virgin  !  chiefe  of  Nyne, 
Thy  weaker  novice  to  perform  thy  will; 
-ay  forth  out  of  thine  everlafting  fcryne 
The  antique  rolles  which  there  lye  hidden  ftill, 
)f  Faerie  knights  and  fayreft  Tanaquill, 
Vhom  that  moft  noble  Briton  prince  fo  long 
iought  through  the  world,  and  fuffered  fo  much  ill, 
That  I  muft  rue  his  undeferved  wrong  : 
)  helpe  thou  my  wcakc  wit,  and  fharpen  my  dull 

tong. 
Y»t.  II. 


in. 

And  thou  moft  dreaded  impe  of  higheft  Jove, 
Faire  Venus'  fonne,  that  with  thy  crue)l  dart 
At  that  good  knight  fo  cunningly  didft  rove, 
That  glorious  fire  it  kindled  in  his  hart, 
Lay  now  thy  deadly  heben  bo  we  apart, 
And  with  thy  mother  mylde  come  to  mine  ayde ; 
Come  both,  and  with  you  bring  triumphant  Mart, 
In  loves  and  gentle  jolitics  arraid,  [layd. 

After  his  murdrous  fpoyles  and  bloody  rage  al- 

IV. 

And  with  them  eke,  O  goddeffe  heavenly  bright, 
Mirrour  of  grace  and  majeftie  divine, 
Great  Ladie  of  the  greateft  ffle,  whofe  light 
Like  Phoebus  lampe  throughout  the  world  doth 
Shed  thyfaircbeames  into  my  feeble  eyne,  [fliine, 
And  raife  my  thoughtes,  too  humble  and  too  vile, 
To  think  of  that  true  glorious  type  of  thine, 
The  argument  of  mine  afflicted  ftu'e ; 
The  which  to  hear  vouchfafe,  O  *1eareft  dread! 
awhile. 


?HJ5    FAERY 


EENE. 


BOOK    I.        GANTOI. 


The  patron  of  true  Holineflc 
Foule  Errour  doth  defeat ; 
Hypocrifie,  him  to  entfappe, 
Both  to  his  home  entreate. 


A  GENTLE  knight  was  pricking  on  the  plainc, 
Ycladd  in  mightie  arines  and  filver  ihielde, 
Wherein  old  dints  of  deepe  woundes  did  remaine, 
The  cruel  markes  of  many'  a  bloody  fielde  ; 
Yet  armes  till  that  time  did  he  never  wield : 
His  angry  fteede  did  chide  his  foaming  bitt, 
As  much  difdayning  to  the  curbe  to  yield  : 
Full  jolly  knight  he  feem'd,  and  faire  did  fitt, 
As  one  for  knightly  giufU  and  fierce  encounters 
fitt. 

n. 

And  on  his  breft  a  bloodie  crofle  he  bore, 
The  deare  remembrance  of  his  dying  Lord, 
For  whofe  fweete  fake  that  glorious  badge  he  wore, 
And  dead,  as  living,  ever  him  ador'd  : 
Upon  his  Ihield  the  like  was  alfo  fcor'd, 
For  foveraine  hope,  which  in  his  helpe  he  had. 
Right,  faithful!,  true  he  was  in  deed  and  word ; 
But  of  his  cheere  did  feeme  too  folemne  fad  ; 
Yet  nothing  did  he  dread,  but  ever  was  ydrad. 

in 

Upon  a  great  adventure  he  was  bond, 
That  greateft  Gloriana  to  him  gave, 
{That  greateft  glorious  Queene  of  Faery  Load) 
To  winne  him  worfhippe,  and  her  grace  to  have, 
Which  of  all  earthly  thlnges  he  meft  did  crave. 
And  ever,  as  he  rode,  his  hart  did  earne 
To  prove  his  puiflan«e  in  battel  brave  ; 
Upon  his  foe,  and  his  new  force  to  learne ; 
Upon  his  foe,  a  dragon  horrible  and  ftearne. 

IV. 

A  lovely  ladle  rode  him  faire  befide, 
Uj?on  a  lowly  afie  more  white  then  fnow ; 
Yet  (he  much  whiter,  but  the  fame  did  hide 
Under  a  vele,  that  wimpled  was  full  low ; 
And  over  all  a  blacke  ftplg  &ee  did  throw, 


As  one  that  inly  mourned;  fo  was  fhe  fad, 
And  havie  fate  upon  her  palfrey  flow ; 
Seemed  in  hearte  fome  hidden  care  (he  had ; 
And  by  her  in  a  line  a  milke-white  lambe  {he  lad . 

v. 

So  pure  and  innocent,  as  that  fame  lambe, 
She  was  in  life  and  every  vertuous  lore, 
And  by  defcent  from  royall  lynage  came 
Of  ancient  kinges  and  queenes,  that  had  of  yore 

heir  fcepters  ftretcht  from  eaft  to  wefterne  Ihore 
And  all  the  world  in  their  fubjecftion  held, 
Till  that  infernal  feend  with  foule  uprorc 
Forwafted  all  their  land,  and  them  expeld ;  [peld, 
Whom  to  avenge,  fhe  had  thisknight  from  farcom- 

VI. 

Behind  her  farre  away  a  dwarfe  did  lag, 

That  lafie  feemd,  in  being  ever  laft, 

Or  wearied  with  bearing  of  her  bag 

Of  needments  at  his  backe.    Thus  as  they  part, 

The  day  with  cloudes  was  faddeine  ovcrcaft, 

And  angry  Jove  an  hideous  ftorme  of  raine 

Did  poure  into  his  leman's  lap  fo  fail, 

That  everie  wight  to  fhrowd  it  did  conftrain;  [faia 

And  this  faire  couple  eke  to  ihroud  themfelves  were 

VII. 

Enforft  to  feeke  fome  covert  nigh  at  hand, 
A  fhadie  grove  not  farr  away  they  fpide, 
TKat  promift  ayde  the  tempeft  to  withftand, 
Whofe  loftie  trees,  yclad  with  fommer's  pride, 
Did  fpred  fo  broad,  that  heaven's  light  did  hide. 
Not  perceable  with  power  of  any  ftarr ; 
And  all  within  were  pathes  and  alleies  wide, 
With  footing  worne,  and  leading  inward  farre  : 
Faire  harbour  that  them  feems,fo  inthtyentrcdarre 

VIII. 

And  foorth  they  pafle,  with  pleafure  forward  led, 
i  Joying  to  heare  the  birdes  fweete  harmony, 


Canto  7. 


THE    FAERY    QJJ  M  N  E. 


Which  therein  fhrouded  from  the  tempeft  dred, 
Seemd  in  their  fong  to  fcorne  the  cruell  fky. 
Much  can  they  praife  the  trees  fo  ftraight  and  hy, 
The  fay  ling  pine,  the  cedar  proud  and  tall, 
The  vine-propp  elme,  the  poplar  never  dry, 
The  builder  oake,  fole  king  of  forefts  all. 
The  afpine,  good  for  ftaves,  the  cyprefle  funerall. 

JX. 

The  laurell,  meed  of  mightie  conquerours 
And  poets  fage,  the  firre  that  weepeth  ftill, 
The  willow,  worne  of  forlorne  paramours, 
The  eugh,  obedient  to  the  bender's  will, 
The  birch  for  fhaftes,  the  fallow  for  the  mill, 
The  mirrhc  fweete- bleeding  in  the  bitter  wound, 
The  warlike  beech,  the  afh  tor  nothing  ill, 
The  fruitfull  olive,  and  the  platane  round, 
The  carver  holme,  the  mapple,  feeldom  inward 
found. 

x. 

Led  with  delight  they  thus  beguile  the  way, 
Untill  the  bluftring  ftorme  is  overblowne  ; 
When  weening  to  returne,  whence  they  did  ftray, 
They  cannot  finde  that  path,  which  firft  was  fhowne, 
But  wander  too  and  fro  in  waies  unknowne 
Fur  theft  from  end  then,  when  they  neereft  weene, 
That  makes  them  doubt  theirwitsbe  not  their  owne : 
So  many  pathes,  fo  many  turnings  feene,   [beene. 
That  which  of  them  to  take  in  diverfe  doubt  they 

XI. 

At  laft  refolving  forward  ftill  to  fare, 
rTill  that  fome  end  they  find,  or  in  or  out, 
That  path  they  take  that  beaten  feemd  moft  bare, 
And  like  to  lead  the  labyrinth  about ; 
Which  when  by  tracl  they  hunted  had  throughout, 
At  length  it  brought  them  to  a  hollowe  cave 
Amid  the  thickeft  woods.     The  champion  flout 
JEftfoones  difmounted  from  his  courfer  brave, 
And  to  the  dwarfe  awhile  his  needles  fpere  he  gave. 

XII. 

Be  well  aware,"  quoth  then  that  ladie  milde, 
*'  Left  fudden  mifchiefe  ye  too  rafh  provoke  : 

The  danger  hid,  the  place  unknowne  and  wilde, 
"  Breedes  dreadfull  doubts :  oft  fire  is  without 

"  fmoke, 
"  And  perill  without  fhow  :  therefore  your  ftroke, 

Sir  Knight,  with-hold,  till  further  tryall  made." 
"  Ah,  Ladie,"  fayd  he,  "  fhame  were  to  revoke 
"  The  forward  footing  for  an  hidden  fhade  : 

Virtue  gives  herfelf  light  through  darkneffe  for 
"  to  wade. 

xm. 

*{  Yea  but,"  quoth  fhe,  "  the  peril  of  this  place 
'*  I  better  wot  then  you,  though  nowe  too  late 
"  To  wifh  you  backe  returne  with  foul  difgrace; 
"  Yet  wifedome  warnes,  whileft  foot  is  in  the  gate, 
'*  To  ftay  the  fteppe,  ere  forced  to  retrate. 
"  This  is  the  Wandring  Wood,  the  Errour's  den, 
"  A  monftei  vile,  whom  God  and  man  does  hate: 
•*  Therefore  I  read  beware."  "  Fly,  fly,"  quoth  then 
The  fearefull  dwarfe;  "  this  is  no  place  for  living 
«  men.'* 

XIV. 

But  full  of  fire  and  greedy  hardiment, 

The  youthful  knight  could  not  for  ought  be  ftaide; 


But  forth  unto  the  darkfom  hole  he  went, 

And  looked  in  :  his  gliftring  armor  made 

A  little  glooming  light,  much  like  a  Ihade, 

By  which  he  faw  the  ugly  monfter  plaine,   l 

Halfe  like  a  ferpent  horribly  difplaide, 

But  th'  other  halfe  did  woman's  fhape  retaine, 

VIoft  lothfom,  filthie,  foule,  and  full  of  viledifdaine, 

xv. 

And  as  me  lay  upon  the  durtie  ground, 
fter  huge  long  taile  her  den  all  overfpred, 
Yet  was  in  knots  and  many  boughtes  upwound, 
Pointed  with  mortal  fling  :  of  her  there  bred 
A  thoufand  yong  ones,  which  fhe  dayly  fed, 
Sucking  upon  her  poifonous  dugs;  each  one 
Of  fundrie  fhapes,  yet  all  ill-favored : 
Soone  as  that  uncouth  light  upon  them  fhone, 
[ntohermouth  they  crept,  and  fuddain  all  were  gone. 

XVI. 

There  dam  upftart  out  of  her  den  effraide, 
And  rufhed  forth,  hurling  her  hideous  taile 
About  her  curfed  head,  whofe  folds  difplaid, 
Were  ftretcht  now  forth  at  length  without  entraile 
She  lookt  about,  and  feing  one  in  mayle, 
Armed  to  point,  fought  backe  to  turne  agame; 
For  light  fhe  hated  as  the  deadly  bale, 
Ay  wont  in  defert  darknefs  to  remaine,      (plaine. 
Where  plain  none  might*  her  fee,  nor  fhe  fee  any 

XVII. 

Which  when  the  valiant  elfe  perceiv'd,  he  lept    j 
As  lyon  fierce  upon  the  flying  pray, 
And  with  his  trenchand  blade  her  boldly  kept 
From  turning  backe,  and  forced  her  to  ftay  : 
Therewith  enrag'd  fhe  loudly  gan  to  bray, 
And  turning  fierce.,  her  fpeckled  raiie  advaunft, 
Threatening  her  angry  fting  him  to  difmay ; 
Who  nought  aghaft  his  mightie  hand  enhaunft; 
The  ftroke  down  from  her  head  unto  her  fhoulder 
glaunft. 

XVIII. 

Much  daunted  with  that  dint  her  fence  was  dazd, 
Yet  kindling  rage,  herfelfe  fhe  gathered  round, 
And  all  at  once  her  beaftlie  bodie  raizd 
With  doubled  forces  high  above  the  ground  „• 
Tho  wrapping  up  her  wreathed  fterne  arowpd, 
Lept  fierce  upon  his  fhield,  and  her  huge  traine 

11  fuddenly  about  his  body  wound, 
That  hand  or  foot  to  ftirr  he  ftrove  in  vaine. 
God  helpe  the  man  fo  wrapt  in  Errour's  endleffe 
traine. 

XIX. 

His  lady,  fad  to  fee  his  fore  conftraint,     [ye  bee ; 
Cride  out,  <l  Now,  now,  Sir  Knight,  fhevv  what 

Add  faith  unto  your  force,  and  be  not  faint  : 
"  Strangle  her,  els  fhefure  will  ftrangle  thee." 
That  when  he  heard,  in  great  perplexitie, 
His  gall  did  grate  for  grief e  and  high  difdaine, 
And  knitting  all  his  force,  got  one  hand  free, 
Wherewith  he  gript  her  gorge  with  fo  great  paine, 
That  foon  to  loofe  her  wicked  bands  did  her  con* 
ftraine. 

xx. 

Therewith  fhe  fpewd  out  of  her  filthie  maw 
A  flo; ,  of  poyfon  horrible  and  blacke, 
Full  oi  great  lumps  of  flefh  and  gobbets  raw, 
Whi;h  ttunft  fo  vildly,  that  it  forft  him  flacke 


His  grafplng  hold,  and  from  her  turnc  him  backe 
Her  vomit  full  of  bookes  and  papers  was, 
With  loathly  frogs  and  toads,  which  eyes  did  lacke 
And  creeping  fought  way  in  the  weedy  gras  : 
Her  filthie  parbreake  all  the  place  defiled  has. 

XXI. 

As  when  old  Father  Nilus  gins  to  fwell 
With  timely  pride  above  the  Aegyptian  vale, 
His  fattie  waves  doe  fertile  flime  outwell, 
And  overflow  each  plaine  and  lowly  dale  ; 
But  when  his  later  fpring  gins  to  avale,        [breed 
Huge  heaps  of  mudd  he  leaves,  wherein  there 
Ten  thoufand  kindes  of  creatures,  partly  male 
And  partly  femall,  of  his  fruitful  feed; 
Such  ugly  monftrous  fhapes  elfewhere  may  no  man 
reed* 

XXII. 

The  fame  fo  fore  annoyed  has  the  knight, 
That  wel  nigh  choked  with  the  deadly  ftinke, 
His  forces  faile,  ne  can  no  lenger  fight. 
Whofe  corage  when  the  feend  perceivd  to  Ihrinke, 
She  poured  forth  out  of  her  hellifh  finke 
Her  fruitfull  curfed  fpawne  of  ferpents  fmall, 
Deformed  monfters,  fowle,  and  blacke  as  inke, 
Which  fwarming  all  about  his  legs  did  crall, 
And  him  encombred  fore,  but  could  not  hurt  at  all. 

xxni. 

A  gentle  fbepheard  in  fweete  eventide, 
When  ruddy  Phoebus  gins  to  welke  in  weft, 
High  on  an  hill,  his  flocke  to  vewen  wide, 
Markcs  which  doe  byte  their  hafty  fupper  beft ; 
A  cloud  of  cumbrous  knattes  doe  him  moled, 
All  ftriving  co  infixe  their  feeble  ftinges, 
That  from  their  noyance  he  no  where  can  reft, 
But  with  his  clownifh  hands  their  tender  wings 
He  brufhethoft,andoft  doth  mar  their  murmurings. 

XXIV. 

Thus  ill  beftedd,  and  fearfull  more  of  fhame 

Then  of  the  certeine  perill  he  ftood  in, 

Halfe  furious  unto  his  foe  he  came, 

(Refolvd  in  minde  all  fuddenly  to  win, 

Or  foone  to  lofc,  before  he  once  would  lin) 

And  ftroke  at  her  with  more  than  manly  force ; 

That  from  her  body,  full  of  filthie  fin, 

He  raft  her  hatetull  heade  without  remorfe  : 

A  ftreame  of  cole-black  blord  forth  from  her  corfe. 

XXV. 

Her  fcattred  brood,  foone  as  their  parent  deare 
They  faw  fo  rudely  falling  to  rhe  ground, 
Groning  full  deadly  all  with  troublous  feare, 
Gathred  themfelves  about  her  body  round. 
Weening  their  wonted  entrance  to  have  found 
At  her  wide  mouth  ;  but  being  there  withftood, 
They  flocked  all  about  her  bleeding  wound, 
And  fucked  up  their  dying  mother's  bloud, 
Making   her  death  their  life,  and  eke  her  hurt 
their  good. 

XXVI. 

That  deteftable  fight  him  much  amazd, 
To  fee  th'  unkindly  impes  of  heaven  accurft 
Devoure  their  dam ;  on  whom  while  fo  he  gazd 
Having  all  fatisfide  their  bloudy  thurft, 
Their  bellies  fwolne  he  faw  with  fulneffe  bu;ft, 
And  bowels  gufhing  forth  :  well  worthy  end 
Of  fuch  as  drunke  her  life,  the  which  them  nurft. 
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Now  needeth  him  no  lenger  labour  fpend, 
His  foes  have  flaine  thcmfelvcs,  with  whom  h 
fhould  contend 


His  lady,  feeing  all  that  chaunft  from  farre, 
Approcht  in  haft  to  greet  his  vidorie, 
Andfaide,  "  Faire  Knight.borne  under happieftarr 
Who  fee  your  vanquifht  foes  before  you  lye, 
Well  worthie  be  you  of  that  armory, 
Wherein  you  have  great  glory  wonne  this  day 
And  proov'd  your  ftrength  on  a  ftrong  enimic 
Your-firft  adventure:  many  fuch  I  pray, 
And  henceforth  ever  wifh  that  like  fucceed 
«  may." 

XXVIII. 

Then  mounted  he  upon  his  fteede  againc, 
And  with  the  lady  backward  fought  to  wend  : 
That  path  he  kept  which  beaten  was  moft  plaine 
Ne  ever  would  to  any  by-way  bend  ; 
1  But  ftill  did  follow  one  into  the  end, 
The  which  at  laft  out  of  the  wood  them  brought 
So  forward  on  his  way  (with  God  to  frend) 
He  palled  forth,  and  new  adventure  fought : 
Long  way  he  travelled  before  he  heard  of  ought 

XXIX. 

At  length  they  chaunft  to  meet  upon  the  way 

An  aged  fire,  in  long  blacke  weedes  yclad, 

His  fcete  all  bare,  his  beard  all  hoarie  gray, 

And  by  his  belt  his  booke  he  hanging  had ; 

Sober  he  feemde,  and  very  fagely  fad, 

And  to  the  ground  his  eyes  were  lowly  bent, 

Simple  in  fhew,  and  voide  of  malice  bad; 

And  all  the  way  he  prayed  as  he  went, 

And  ofcen  knockt  his  breft,  as  one  that  did  repent. 

XXX. 

He  faire  the  knight  faluted,  louting  low, 
Who  faire  him  quited,  as  that  courteous  was ; 
And  after  afked  him,  if  he  did  know 
Of  ftraunge  adventures  which  abroad  did  pas  ? 
Ah!  my  dear  Sonne,"  quoth  he,  "  how  fhould^ 

"  alas ! 

"  Silly  old  man,  that  lives  in  hidden  cell, 
"  Bidding  his  beades  all  day  for  his  trefpas, 
"  Tydings  of  vvarre  and  worldly  trouble  tell  ? 
"  With  holy  father  fits  not  with  fuch  thinges  t*. 
u  mell. 

XXXI. 

'  But  if  of  daunger,  which  hereby  doth  dwell, 
And  homc-bredd  evil,  ye  defire  to  heare, 
Of  a  ftraunge  man  I  can  you  tidings  tell, 

;  That  wafteth  all  this  countrie  farre  and  ncare.:> 
Of  fuch,"  faid  he,  "  I  chiefly  doe  inquere  ; 
And  (hall  thee  well  rewarde  to  (hew  the  place 
In  which  that  wicked    wight   his  dayes  doth- 

"  weare ; 

For  to  all  knighthood  it  is  foule  difgrace 
That  fuch  a  curfed  creature  lives  fo  long  a  fpace.  * 

XXXII. 

Far  hence,"  quoth  he,  "  in  waftfull  wildernefls 
His  dwelling  is,  by  which  no  living  wight 
May  ever  paffe,  but  thorough  great  diitrefie." 
Now,"  faide  the  ladie,  "  draweth  toward  nighty 
And  well  I  wote,  that  of  your  later  fight 
Ye  all  forwearied  be  :  for  what  fo  ftrong, 
But  wantingTeft  will  alfo  want  of  might  J 
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Canto  I.  T  H  K    F  A  E  R  Y 

"  The  funne,  that  meafures  heaven  all  day  long, 
"  At  night  doth  baite  his  fteedes  the  ocean  waves 
"  emong. 

XXXIII. 

"  Then  with  the  funne  take,  Sir,  your  timely  reft 
"  And  with  new  day  new  worke  at  once  begin  : 
"  Untroubled  night,  they  fay,  gives  counfell  beft." 
"  Right  well,  Sir  Knight,  ye  have  advifed  bin," 
Quoth  then  that  aged  man ;  '*  the  way  to  win 
'*  Is  wifely  to  advife.     Now  day  is  fpent, 
"  Therefore  with  me  ye  may  take  up  your  in  [tent; 
"  For  this  fame  night."  The  Knight  was  well  con- 
So  with  that  godly  father  to  his  home  they  went. 

XXXIV. 

A  little  lowly  hermitage  it  was, 

Down  in  a  dale,  hard  by  a  foreft's  fide, 

Far  from  refort  of  people  that  did  pas 

In  traveill  to  and  froe  :  a  little  wyde 

There  was  an  holy  chappell  edifyde, 

Wherein  the  hermite  devvly  wont  to  fay 

His  holy  things  each  morne  and  eventyde ; 

Thereby  a  chriftall  ftreame  did  gently  play, 

Which-  from  a  facred  fountaine  welled  forth  alway. 

XXXV. 

Arrived  there,  the  little  houfe  they  fill, 
Ne  looke  for  entertainement  where  none  was ; 
Reft  is  their  feaft,  and  all  things  at  their  will : 
The  nobleft  mind  the  beft  contentment  has. 
With  faire  difcourfe  the  evening  fo  they  pas ; 
For  that  olde  man  of  pleafing  wordes  had  ftore, 
And  well  could  file  his  tongue,  as  fmooth  as  glas  : 
He  told  of  faintes  and  popes,  and  evermore 
He  ftrowd  an  Ave  Mary  after  and  before. 

xxxvi. 

The  drouping  night  thus  creepeth  on  them  faft, 
And  the  fad  humor  loading  their  eye-liddes, 
As  meffenger  of  Morpheus  on  them  caft 
Sweet  flombring  deaw,  the  which  to  fleep  them 

biddes : 

"Unto  their  lodgings  then  his  gueftes  he  riddes ; 
Where  when  all  droxvn'd  in  deadly  fleepe  he  findes, 
He  to  his  ftudie  goes,  a.nd  there,  amiddes 
His  magick  bookes,  and  artes  of  fundrie  kindes, 
He  fecks  out  mighty  xharmes  to  trouble  fleepy 

mindes. 

xxxvn. 

Then  choofing  out  few  words  moft  horrible, 
(Let  none  them  read)  thereof  did  verfes  frame, 
With  which,  and  other  fpelles  like  terrible, 
He  bad  awake  blacke  Plutoe's  griefly  dame  ; 
And  curfed  Hdaven,  and  fpake  reproachful  fhame 
Of  higheft  God    the  Lord  of  life  and  light. 
A  bold  bad  man,  that  dar'd  to  call  by  name 
Great  Gorgon,  prince  of  darknefs  and  dead  night, 
At  which  Cocy  tus  quakes,  and  Styx  is  put  to  flight. 

xxxvi  ir. 

And  forth  he  cald,  out  of  deepe  darknes  dredd, 
Legions  of  fprights,  the  which,  like  litle  flyes, 
Fluttring  abaut  his  ever  damned  hedd, 
Awaite,  whereto  their  fervice  he  applyes, 
To  aide  his  friendes,  or  fray  his  enimies  : 
Of  thofe  he  chofe  out  two,  the  falfeft  twoo, 
And  fitteft  for  to  forge  true-feeming  lyes ; 
The  one  of  them  he  gave  a  meflage  too, 
The  other  by  himfelf  ftaide  other  worke  to  doo. 
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XXXIX. 


He  making  fpeedy  way  through  fperfed  ayre, 
And  through  the  world  of  waters  wide  and  deepe, 
To  Morpheus'  houfe  doth  haftily  repairc. 
Amid  the  bowels  of  the  earth  full  fteepe, 
And  low,  where  dawning  day  doth  never  peepe, 
His  dwelling  is,  there  Tethys  his  wet  bed 
Doth  ever  wafh,  and  Cynthia  ftill  doth  fteepe, 
In  filver  deaw,  his  ever-drouping  hed, 
Whiles  fad   Night  over  him  her  mantle   black 
doth  fpred. 

XL. 

Whofe  double  gates  he  findeth  locked  faft, 

The  one  faire  fram'd  of  burnifht  yvory, 

The  other  all  with  filver  overcaft ; 

And  wakeful  dogges  before  them  farre  doe  lye, 

Watching  to  banilh  Care  their  enimy, 

Who  oft  is  wont  to  trouble  gentle  fleepe. 

By  them  the  fprite  doth  paffe  in  quietly, 

And  unto  Morpheus  comes,  whom  drowned  decpe 

In  drowfie  fit  he  findes;  of  nothing  he  takes  keepe. 

XLI. 

And  more  to  lulle  him  in  his  flumber  foft, 

A  trickling  ftreame  from  high  rock   tumbling 

downe, 

And  ever-drizling  raine  upon  the  loft, 
Mixt  with  a  murmuring  winde,much  like  the  fowne 
Of  fwarming  bees,  did  caft  him  in  a  fwowne. 
No  other  noyfe,  nor  peoples  troublous  cryes, 
As  ftill  are  wont  t'annoy  the  walled  towne, 
Might  there  be  heard  ;  but  carelefs  Quiet  lyes, 
Wrapt  in  eternal  fileuce  farre  from  enimyes. 

XLII. 

The  meflenger  approching  to 'him  fpake, 
But  his  wafte  wordes  retournd  to  him  in  vaine  ; 
So  found  he  flept,  that  nought  mought  him  awake. 
Then  rudely  he  him  thruft,  and  puftit  with  paine, 
Whereat  he  gan  to  ftreth  ;  but  he  againe 
Shooke  him  fo  hard,  that  forced  him  to  fpeakc. 
As  one  then  in  a  dream  e,  whofe  dryer  braine 
Is  toft  with  troubled  fights  and  fancies  weake, 
He  mumbled  foft,butwouldnotallhisfilencebreake, 

xun. 

The  fprite  then  gan  more  boldly  him  to  wake, 
And  threatened  unto  him  the  dreaded  name 
Of  Hecate  ;  whereat  he  gan  to  quake, 
And  lifting  up  his  lompifh  head>  with  blame 
Half  angrie,  alked  him,  for  what  he  came  ? 
"  Hether,"  quoth  he,  "  me  Archimago  fent, 
"  He  that  the  ftubborne  fprites  can  wifely  tame, 
"  He  bids  thee  to  him  fend  for  his  intent 
"  A  fit  falfe  Dreame,  that  can  delude  the  fleepers. 

"  fent " 

XL  IV. 

The  god  obayde  ;  and  calling  forth  ftraight  way 
A  diverfe  dreame  out  of  his  prifon  darke, 
Delivered  it  to  him,    and  downe  did  lay 
His  heavie  head,  de  void  of  careful  carke, 
Whofe  fences  all    were   ftraight  benumbd    and 

ftarke. 

He  backe  returning  by  the  yvorie  dore, 
Remounted  up  as  light  as  chearefull  larke, 
And  on  his  little  winges  the  Dreame  he  bore 
la  haft  unto  his  lorde,  where  he  him  left  afore  £ 
B  iij 
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xtv. 


"Who  all  this  while,  with  charmes  and  hidden  artes, 

Had  made  a  lady  of  that  other  fpright, 

And  fram'd  of  liquid  ayre  her  tender  partes, 

So  lively,  and  fo  like  in  all  mens  fight, 

That  weaker  fence  it  could  have  ravifht  quight : 

The  makers  felfe,  for  all  his  wondrous  witt, 

Was  nigh  beguiled  with  fo  goodly  fight. 

Her  all  in  white  he  clad,  and  over  it 

Caft  a  black  ftole.,  moft  like  to  feemc  for  Una  fit. 

XL  VI. 

Now  when  that  ydle  Dreame  was  to  him  brought, 

Unto  that  elfin  knight  he  bad  him  fly, 

Where  he  flept  foundly,  void  of  evil  thought, 

And  with  falft  Ihewes  abufe  his  fantafy, 

In  fort  as  he  him  fchooled  privily ; 

And  that  new  creature,  borne  without  her  dew, 

Full  of  the  maker's  guyle,  with  ufage  fly 

He  taught  to  imitate  that  lady  trew, 

Whofc  femblance  fhe  did  carie  under  feigned  hew. 

XLVJI. 

Thus  well  inftrucled  to  their  worke  they  hafte  ; 
And  comming  where  the  knight  in  flornber  lay, 
The  one  upon  his  hardie  head  him  plafte, 
And  made  him  dreame  of  loves  and  luftfull  play, 
That  nigh  his  manly  hart  did  melt  away, 
Bathed  in  wanton  blis  and  wicked  joy : 
Then  feemed  him  his  lady  by  him  lay, 
And  to  him  playnd,  how  that  falfe  winged  boy 
Her  chafte   hart  had  fubdewd  to  learne  Dame 
Pleafure's  toy. 

XLVIII. 

And  fhe  herfelfe,  of  beautie  foveraigne  queenc, 
FayreJVenus,  feemde  unto  his  bed  to  bring 
Her,  whom  he  waking  evermore  did  weene 
To  bee  the  chafteft  flowre  that  aye  did  fpring 
On  earthly  braunch,  the  daughter  of  a  king, 
Now  a  loofe  leman  to  vile  fervice  bound : 
And  eke  the  Graces  feemed  all  to  fing, 
Hymen,  io  Hymen,  dauncing  all  around  ; 
Whylft  frefheft  Flora  her  with  yvie  girlond  crownd. 

XL1X. 

In  this  great  paflion  of  unwonted  luft, 
Or  wonted  feare  of  doing  ought  amifs, 
He  ftarted  up,  as  feeming  to  miftruft 
Some  fecret  ill,  or  hidden  foe  of  his ; 
l,o  there  before  his  face  his  ladie  is, 
Under  blacke  ftole  hyding  her  bayted  hooke ; 
A  nd  as  half  blufhing  ofired  him  to  kis, 
With  gentle  blandifhment  and  lovely  looke, 
Moil  like  that  virgin  true  which  for  her  knight 
him  tooke. 

L. 

All  cleane  difmayd  to  fee  fo  uncouth  fight, 
And  halfe  enraged  at  her  fhameleffe  guife, 
He  thought  have  flaine  her  in  his  fierce  defpight ; 
But  haftie  heat  tempring  with  fufferance  wife, 


QJUEENE. 

He  ftayde  his  hand,  and  gan  himfelfe  advife 
To  prove  his  fenfe,  and  tempt  her  feigned  truth. 
Wringing  her  hande  in  wemens  pitteous  wife, 
Tho'  can  fhe  weepe,  to  ftirre  up  gentle  ruth 
Both  for  her  noble  blood,  and  for  her  tender  youth, 

LI. 

And  fayd,  "  Ah  !  Sir,  my  liege  lord,  and  my  love, 
"  Shall  I  accufe  the  hidden  cruel  fate, 
"  And  mightic  caufes  wrought  in  heaven  above, 
"  Or  the  blind  god,  that  doth  me  thus  amate, 
"  For  hoped  love  to  winne  me  certaine  hate  ? 
"  Yet  this  perforce  he  bids  me  do  or  die. 
"  Die  is  my  dew  ;  yet  rew  my  wretched  flate 
"  You,  whom  my  hard  avenging  deftinie 
"  Hath  made  judge  of  my  life  or  death  indifferently. 

L1I. 

"  Your  ownc  deare  fake  forft  me  at  firft  to  leave 
"  My  father'skingdom,"  there  fhe  ftopt  withteares; 
Her  fvvollen  hart  her  fpeech  feemd  to  bereave  : 
And  then  againe  begun,  "  My  weaker  yearcs, 
"  Captiv'd  to  fortune  and  frayle  worldly  feares, 
"  Fly  to  your  fayth  for  fuccour  and  fure  ayde; 
"  Let  me  not  die  in  languor  and  long  tears." 
"  Why,  dame,"   quoth  he,  "  what  hath  ye  thus 
"difmayd?  [frayd?" 

"  What  frayes  ye,  that  were  wont  to  comfort  meaf- 

LIII. 

"  Lovcofyourfelfe,"fhefaide,"anddearec»nftraint 
"  Lets  me  not  fleepe,  but  wafte  the  wearie  night 
"  In  fecrer  anguifh  and  unpittied  plaint,  , 

"Whilesyouincareleffefleepe,aredrownedquight." 
Her  doubtfull  words  made  that  redoubted  knight 
SufpecT;  her  truth ;  yet  Cnce  no  untruth  he  knew, 
Her  fawning  love  with  foule  difdainefull  fpight 
He  would  not  fhend,  but  faid,"  Deare  dame,  I  rew, 
'*  That  for  my  fake  unknowns  fuch  griefe  unto 
"  you  grew. 

L1V. 

"  AfTure  your  felfe,  it  fell  not  all  to  ground  : 
"  For  all  fo  deare  as  life  is  to  my  hart, 
*'  I  deeme  your  love,  and  hold  me  to  you  bound  ; 
"  Ne  let  vaine  fears  procure  your  needlefle  fmart, 
"  Where  caufe  is  none ;  but  to  your  reft  depart." 
Not  all  consent,  yet  feemed  fhe  to  appeafe 
Her  mournefull  plaintes,  beguiled  of  her  art, 
And  fed  with  words,  that  couldnotchofe  but  pleafe: 
So  ilyding  foftly  fcrth  fhe  turnd  as  to  her  cafe. 

LV. 

Long  after  lay  he  mufing  at  her  mood, 
Much  griev'd  to  think  that  gentle  dame  fo  light, 
For  whofe  defence  he  was  to  fhed  his  blood. 
At  laft  dull  wearines  of  former  fight 
Having  yrockt  afleep  his  irkefome  fpright, 
That  troublous  Dreame  gan  frefhly  tofle  his  bralne 
With  bowres,  and  beds,  and  ladies  deare  delight : 
But  when  he  faw  his  la,  >oure  all  was  vaine. 
With  that  misformedfpright  hebake  returnd  againe. 
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The  gmlefull  great  enchaunter  parts 
The  Redcrofle  knight  from  Truth  ; 
In  whole  (lead  faire  Falfehood  fteps, 
And  workes  him  woefuli'ruth. 


BY  this  the  northerne  wagoner  had  fet 

His  fevenfold  teme  behind  the  ftedfaft  ftarre, 

That  was  in  ocean  waves  yet  never  wet, 

But  firme  is  fixt,  and  fendeth  light  from  farre 

To  all  that  in  the  wide  deepe  wandring  arre  : 

And  chearfull  chaunticlere  with  his  note  fhrill 

Had  warned  once  that  Phoebus'  fiery  carre 

In  haft  was  climbing  up  the  eafterne  hill, 

Full  envious  that  Night  fo  long  his  roome  did  fill. 

u. 

"When  thofe  accurfed  meffenger  of  hell, 
That   feigning  Dreame,    and   that   faire-forged 

fpright, 

Came  to  their,  wicked  maifter,  and  gan  tell 
Their  bootelefle  paines,  and  ill-fucceeding  night : 
Who  all  in  rage  to  fee  his  ikilfull  might 
Deluded  fo,  gan  threaten  hellifh  paine, 
And  fad  Proferpine's  wrath,  them  to  affright : 
But  when  he  faw  his  threatening  was  but  vaine, 
He  cafl  about,  and  fearcht  his  baleful  bokes  againe. 

in. 

Eftfoones  he  tooke  that  mifcreated  faire, 
And  that  falfe  other  fpright,  on  whom  he  fpred 
A  feeming  body  of  the  fubtile  aire, 
Like  a  young  fquire,  in  loves  and  luftyhed 
His  wanton  daies  that  ever  loofely  led, 
Without  regard  of  armcs  and  dreaded  fight : 
Thofe  too  he  tooke,  and  in  a  fecret  bed, 
Covered  with  darknefs  and  mifdeeming  night, 
Them  both  together  laid,  to  joy  in  vaine  delight. 


Forthwith  he  runnes  with  feigned  faithfull  haft 
Unto  his  gueft,  who  after  troublous  fights 
And  dreams  gan  now  to  take  more  found  repaft; 
Whom  fuddcnly  he  wakes  with  fearful  frights, 
As  one  aghaft  with  feends  or  damned  fprights, 
And  to  him  calls,  '*  Rife,  rife,  unhappy  fwaine, 
"  That  here  vv  ex  old  in  fleepe,whileswicked wights 
"  Have  knit  themfelves  in  Venus'  fhameful  chaine; 
1  Come  fee  where  your  falfe  lady  doth  her  honor 
"  ftaine." 

v. 

All  in  amaze  he  fuddcnly  upftart 
With  fword  in  hand,  and  with  the  old  man  went! 
Who  foone  him  brought  into  a  fecret  part, 
Where  that  falfe  couple  were  full  clofely  ment 
In  wanton  luft  and  leud  embracement : 
Which  when  he  faw,  he  burnt  with  gealous  fire ; 
The  eie  of  Reafon  was  with  rage  yblent. 
And  would  have  flaine  them  in  his  furious  ire, 
But  hardly  was  reftreined  of  that  aged  fire. 

VI, 

Retourning  to  his  bed  in  torment  great, 
And  bitter  anguifh  of  his  guilty  fight, 
He  could  not  reft,  but  did  his  ftout  heart  eat. 
And  waft  his  inward  gall  with  deepe  defpight, 
Yrkefome  of  life,  and  too  long  lingring  night. 
At  laft  faire  Hefperas  in  higheft  fkie       »    (light ; 
rlad  fpent.  his  lampc,  and  brought  forth  dawning 
Then  up  he  rofe,  and  clad  him  haftily ;      (do  fly. 
The  dwarfc  him  brought  his  fteed;  fo  both  away 
B  iiij 
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vn. 


Now  when  the  rofy-fingred  Morning  faire, 
"Weary  of  aged  Tithones  faffron  bed, 
Had  fpread  her  purple  robe  through  deawy  aire, 
And  the  high  hils  Titan  difcovered, 
The  royall  virgin  fhooke  off  droufhyhed, 
And  rifing  forth  out  of  her  bafer  bowre, 
J.ookr  for  her  knight,  who  far  away  was  fled, 
And  for  her  dwarfe,  that  wont  to  wait  each  howre; 
Then  gan  fhe  wail  and  weepe  to  fee  that  woeful 
ftowre. 

vn  r. 

And  after  him  fhe  rode  with  fo  much  fpeede 
As  her  flowe  beaft  could  make ;  but  all  in  vaine  : 
For  him  fo  far  had  borne  his  light-foot  fteede, 
Pricked  with  wrath  and  fiery  fierce  difdaine, 
That  him  to  follow  was  but  fruitleffe  paine  : 
Yet  ihe  her  weary' limbes  would  never  reft  ; 
But  every  hill  and  dale,  each  wood  and  plane, 
Did  fearch,  fere  grieved  in  her  gentle  breaft, 
He  fo  ungently  left  her,  whom  fhe  loved  beft. 

IX. 

But  fubtill  Archimago,  when  hisguefts 

He  faw  divided  into  double  parts, 

And  Una  wandiing  in  woods  and  forefts, 

(Th'  end  of  his  drift)   he  prais'd  his  develifh 

arts, 

That  had"  fuch  might  over  true-meaning  harts : 
Yet  reft  not  fo,  but  other  meanes  doth  make, 
H*'-w  he,  may  worke  unto  her  further  fmarts 
For  her  he  hated  as  the  hiding  fnake, 
And  in   her   many  troubles  did  moft   pleafure 

take. 

x. 

He  then  devifde  himfelfe  how  to  difguife  ; 
For  by  his  mighty  fcience  he  could  take 
As  many  formes  and  fhapes  in  fttming  wife 
As  ever  Proteus  to  himfelfe  could  make  : 
Sometime  a  fowle,  fometime  a  fifh  in  lake, 
Now  like  a  foxe,  now  like  a  dragon  fell; 
That  of  himfelfe  he  ofte  for  feare  would  quake, 
And  oft  would  flic  away.     O  who  can  tell 
The  hidden  pbwre  ef  herbes,  and  mieht  of  ma- 

gickfpell? 

XI. 

But  now  feemde  beft  the  perfon  to  put  on 
Of  that  good  knight,  his  late  beguiled  gueft. 
In  mighty  armes  he  was  yclad  am>n, 
And  filver  fhield ;  upon  his  coward  breft 
A  bloody  crofle,  and  on  hes  craven  creft 
A  bounch  of  heares  difcoloured  diverfly. 
Full  lolly  knight  he  feemde,  and  well  addreft ; 
And  when  he  fate  upon  his  courfer  free, 
Saint  George  himftlfe  yc  would  have  deemed  him 
te  be. 

XII. 

But  he,  the  knjght  whofe  femblaunt  he  did  beare, 
The  true  Saint  George,  was  wandred  faraway, 
Still  flying  from  his  thoughts  and  gealous  feare  ; 
Will  was  his  guide,  and  griefe  led  him  aftray. 
At  laft  him  chaufift  tb  meete  upon  the  way 
A  faithkfs  Sarazin,  all  armde  to  point, 
Inwhole  great  fliield  was  writ  with  letters  gay 
Satfoyn  :  full  large  of  limbe  and  every  jojnt 
He  was,  and  cared  not  for  God  or  man  a  point. 


Hee  had  a  faire  companion  of  hi«  way, 
A  goodly  lady  clad  in  fcarlet  red, 
Purfled  with  gold  and  peaile  of  rich  affay, 
And  like  a  Perfian  mitre  on  her  hed 
Shee  wore,  with  crowns  and  owches  garnifhed, 
The  which  her  lavifh  lovers  to  her  gave  : 
Her  wanton  palfrey  all  was  overfpred 
With  tinfell  tra,  pinga,  woven  like  a  wave, 
Whofe  bridle  rung  with  golden  bels  and  bofles 
brave. 

XIV. 

With  faire  difport,  and  courting  dalliaunce, 
She  intertaiude  her  lover  all  the  way ; 
But  when  fhe  faw  the  knight  his  fpeare  advaunce, 
Shce  foone  left  off  her  mirth  and  wanton  play, 
And  bad  her  knight  addrefle  him  to  the  fray ; 
His  foe  was  nigh  at  hand.  He,  prickte  with  pride, 
And  hope  to  winne  his  ladies  hearte  that  day, 
Forth  fpurred  faft  :  adowne  his  courier'*  fide 
The  red  bl«ud  trickling  ftaind  the  way  as  he  did 

ride. 

xv. 

The  Knight  of  the  Red-crofle,  when  him  he  fpide 
spurring  fo  hote  with  rage  difpiteous, 
Gan  fairely  couch  his  fpeare,  and  towards  ride. 
Soonc  mete  they  both  ;  both  fell  and  furious, 
That  dauLted  with  their  forces  hideous 
Their  fteeds  doe  ft  agger,  and  amazed  ft  and ; 
Aiid  eke  themfelves,  too  rudely  rigorous, 
Aiioined  with  th«  ftroke  of  their  owne  hand, 
Doe  backe  rebutte,  and  each  to  other  yealdetb 

land. 

XVI. 

As  when  two  rams,  ftird  with  ambitious  pride, 

Fight  for  the  rule  of  the  rich-fleeced  flocke, 

Their  horned  fronts  fo  fierce  on  either  fide 

Doe  meete,  that  with  the  terror  of  the  fhockc 

Aftoined  both  Hand  fencelefie  as  a  blocke, 

Fojgetfull  of  the  hanging  vi&ory  : 

So  ftood  thefe  twaine,  unmoved  as  a  rocke, 

Both  flaring  fierce,  and  holding  idely 

The  broken  reliquesof  their  foimer  cruelty. 

XVII. 

The  Sarazin,  fore  daunted  with  the  buffe, 
Snatcheth  ius  fword,  and  fiercely  to  him  flies, 
Who  well  it  wards,  and  quyteth  cuff  with  cuff: 
Each  others  equail  puiflance  envies, 
And  through  their  iron  fides  with  cruell  fpies 
Does  feeke  to  pierce  ;  repining  courage  yields 
No  foote  to  foe ;  the  flafhing  fier  flies, 
As  from  a  forge,  out  of  their  burning  fhields, 
And  ftreams  of  purple  bloud  new  die  the  verdant 
fields. 

XVIII. 

"  Curie  on  that  croffe,"  quoth  then  the  Saraiin, 
"  That  keeps  thy  body  from  the  bitter  fitt ; 
"  Dead  long  ygoc,  I  wote,  thou  haddeft  bin, 
"  Had  not  that  charme  from  thee  iorwarned  itt ; 
"  But  yet  I  warne  thee  now  aflured  fitt, 
"  And  hide  thy  head."  Therewith  upon  his  creft 
With  rigor  fo  outrageous  he  fmitt, 
That  a  large  fhare  it  hewd  out  of  the  reft, 
And  glaui.cing  downe  his  fhield  from  blame  him 
fairly  bleft. 


Canto  II. 
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Who  thereat  wondrous  wroth,  the  fleeping  fpark 
Of  native  vertue  gan  eftsoones  revive ; 
And  at  his  haughty  helmet  making  mark, 
So  hugely  ftroke,  that  it  the  ftecle  d<d  rive, 
And  cleft  his  head.     He  tumbling  downe  alive, 
With  bloudy  mouth  his  mother  Earth  did  kin, 
Greeting  his  grave ;  his  grudging  ghoft  did  flrive 
With  the  fraile  flefh  ;  at  laft  it  flitted  is 
Whether  the  foules  doe  fly  of  men  that  live  amis. 

xx. 

The  lady,  when  fhe  faw  her  champion  fall, 
Like  the  old  ruines  of  a  broken  towre, 
Staid  not  to  waile  his  woefull  funerall, 
But  from  him  fled  away  with  all  her  powre ; 
Who  after  her  as  haftily  gan  fcowre, 
Bidding  the  dwarfe  with  him  to  bring  away 
The  Sarazin's  fhield,  figne  of  the  conqueroure. 
Her  foone  he  overtooke,  and  bad  to  ft  ay, 
For  prefent  caufe  was  none  of  dread  her  to  dif- 
may. 

XXI. 

Shee  turning  backe,  with  ruefull  countenaunce 
Cride,  "  Mercy,  mercy,  Sir,  vouchfafe  to  fhow 
"  On  filly  dame,  fufcied:  to  hard  mifchaunce, 
"  And  to  your  mighty  will."  Her  humblefle  low, 
In  fo  rich  weedes  and  feeming  glorious  fhow, 
Did  much  etr.move  his  flout  heroicke  heart, 
And  faid,  "  Dear  dame,  your  fuddein  overthrow 
V  Much  rueth  me ;  but  now  put  feare  apart, 
1*  And  tel  both  who  ye  be,  and  who  that  tooke 
"  your  part." 

XXII. 

Melting  in  teares,  then  gan  fhe  thus  lament ; 
"  The  wretched  woman,  whom  unhappy  howre 
"  Hath   now  made  thrall  to  your  commande- 

"  ment, 

"  Before  that  angry  heavens  lift  to  lowre, 
"  And  Fortune  faife  beftraide  me  to  your  powrt, 
"  Was  (O  what  now  availeth  that  I  was !) 
"  Borne  the  fole  daughter  of  an  emperour ; 
"  He  that  the  wide  Weft  under  his  rule  has, 
*'  And  high  hath  fet  his  throne  where  Tiberis 

doth  pas. 

XXIII. 

"  He,  in  the  firft  flowre  of  my  frefheft  age, 

"  Betrothed  me  unto  the  onely  haire 

"  Of  a  moft  mighty  king,  moft  rich  and  fage ; 

"  Was  never  prince  fo  faithfull  and  fo  faire, 

"  Was  never  prince  fo  meke  and  debonaire  j 

"  But  ere  my  hoped  day  of  fpoufall  fhone, 

"  My  dearefl  lord  fell  from  high  honor's  flare 

"  into  the  hands  of  hys  accurfed  fone, 

"  And  cruelly  was  flaine  ;  that  fhall  I  ever  mone. 

XXIV. 

«  His  blefled  body,  fpoild  of  lively  breath, 
"  Was  afterward,  I  know  not  hew,  convaid, 
w  And  fro  me  hid  :  of  whofe  moft  innocent  death 
"  When  tidings  came  to  mee,  unhappy  maid, 
"  O  how  great  forrow  my  fad  foule  affaid ! 
"  Then  forth  I  went  his  woeful  corfe  to  find; 
"  And  many  yeares  throughout  the  world  I  ftraid 
"  A  virgin-widow  whofe  deepe-wounded  mind 
e*  With  love  long  time  did  laneuifh  as  the  ftriken 
"hind, 


XXV. 


"  At  laft  it  chaunced  this  proud  Sarazin 
'  To  meete  me  wandring,  who  perforce  me  led 
«  With  him  away ;  but  yet  could  never  win 

*  The  fort  that  ladies  hold  in  foveraigne  dread* 
c  There  lies  he  now  with  fouie  dilhonor  dead, 

*  Who,  whiles  he  livde,  was  called  proud  Sansfoy, 

*  The  eldeft  of  three  brethren ;  all  three  bred 
[c  Of  one  bad  fire,  whofe  youngeft  is  Sanfioy, 

"  And  twixt  them  both   was  borne  the  bloudy 
"  bold  Sanfloy. 


"  In  this  fad  plight,  friendleffe,  unfortunate, 
"  Now  miferable  1  Fidefia  dwell, 
"  Craving  of  you  in  pitty  of  my  flare, 
"  Te*  doe  none  ill,  if  pleafe  ye  not  doe  well.'* 
H/  in  great  paffion  all  this  while  did  dwell, 
More  bufying  his  quicke  eies  her  face  to  view, 
Then  his  dull  eares  to  heare  what  fhe  did  tell ; 
And  faid,  "  Faire  Lady !  hart  of  flint  would  rew 
"  The  undeferved  woes  and  forrowes  which  ye 
«  fhew  " 

XXVII 

"  Henceforth  in  fafe  affurance  may  ye  reft,1 
"  Having  both  found  a  new  friend  you  to  aid, 
"  And  loft  an  old  foe  that  did  you  moleft  t      ';'  * 
"  Better  new  friend  then  an  old  foe  is  faid.*' 
With  chaunge  of  chear  the  feeming-fimple  maid 
Let  fall  her  eien,  asfhamefaft,  to  the  earth, 
And  yielding  foft,  in  that  fhe  nought  gain-faid. 
So  forth  they  rode,  he  feining  feemly  merth, 
And  fhe  coy  lookes.    So  dainty,  they  fay,  maketh 
derth. 

XXVIII. 

Long  time  they  thus  together  traveUed ; 
Til  weary  of  their  way,  they  came  at  laft 
Where  grew  too  goodly  trees,  that  faire  did  fpred 
Their  armes  abroad,  with  gray  moffe  overcaft, 
And  their  greene  kaves  trembling  with  every  blaft. 
Made  a  calme  fhadowe  far  in  compafle  round : 
The  fearefull  fhepheard,  often  there  aghaft, 
Under  them  never  fat,  ne  wont  there  found 
His  mery  oaten  pipe,  but  fhundth' unlucky  ground* 

XXIX. 

But  this  good  knight,  foone  as  he  them  can  fpie, 
For  the  coole  fhade  him  thither  haftly  got ; 
For  golden  Phoebus,  now  ymounted  hie, 
From  fiery  wheeles  of  his  faire  chariot 
Hurled  his  beame  fo  fcorching  cruell  hot, 
That  living  creature  mote  it  not  abide,' 
And  his  new  lady  it  endured  not : 
There  they  alight,  in  hope  themlelves  to  hide 
From  the  fierce  heat,  and  reft  their  weary  limbs 
a  tide. 

XXX. 

Faire-feemely  pleafaunce  each  to  other  makes, 
With  goodly  purpofes ;  thereas  they  fit, 
And  in  his  faifed  fancy  he  her  takes 
To  be  the  faireft  wight  that  lived  yit; 
Which  to  exprefle,  he  bends  his  gentle  wit ; 
And  thinking  of  thofe  braunckes  greene  to  frame 
A  girlond  for  her  dainty  forehead  fit, 
He  pluckt  a  bough,  out  of  whole  rifte  there  came 
Small  drops  of  glory  bloud,  that  trickled 
the  fame. 
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XXXT. 


Therewith  a  piteous  yelling  voice  was  heard, 
Crying,  "  O  fpare  with  guilty  hands  to  teare 
**  My  tender  fides,  in  this  rough  ryi'd  embard; 
"  Bur  fly,  r.h  .  fly  far  hence  away,  for  feare 
"  Left  to  you  hnp  that  happened  to  me  heare, 
•'  And  to  this  wretched  lady,  my  deare  love ; 
"  O  too  deare  love,  love  bought  with  death  too 

«deare!n 

Aftond  he  ftood,  and  up  his  heare  hid  hove. 
And  with  thnt  fuddein  horror  could  no  member 

move. 

XXXII. 

At  laft  whenas  the  dreadfull  paflion 
Was  overpaft,  and  manhood  well  awake, 
Yet  mu.fin£  at  the  ftraunge  occafion, 
And  doubting  much  his  fenfe,  he  thusbefpake; 
**  What  voice  of  damned  ghoft  from  Limbo  lake, 
"  Or  guileful  fpright  wandring  in  empty  aire, 
•*  (Both  which  fraile  men  do  oftentimes  mi  {lake) 
"  Sends  to  my  doubtful  eares  thefe  fpeaches  rare, 
*'  And  ruefull  plaints,  me  bidding  guiltlefle  blood 
"to  fpare?" 

XXXIII. 

Then  groning  deep, "  Nor  damned  ghoft,"  quoth  he 
•*  Nor  guileful  fprite  to  thee  thefe  words  doth  fpeake ; 
**  But  once  a  man  Fradubio,  now  a  tree ; 
"  Wretched  man,  wretched  tree!  whofe  nature 

"  weake 

"  A  cruell  witch,  her  curfed  will  to  wreake, 
n  Hath  thus  transforrad,  and  plaft  in  open  plaines, 
"  Where  Boreas  doth  blow  full  bitter  bleake, 
'.'  And  fcorching  funne  does  dry  my  fecret  vaines; 
"  For  though  a  tree  I  feeme,  yet  cold  and  heat 

"  me  paines." 

xxxiv. 

ct  Say  on  Fradubio,  then,  or  man  or  tree," 
Quoth  then  the  knight; "  by  whofe  mifchievous  arts 
'*  Art  thou  mifliaped  thus,  as  now  I  fee  ? 
*  He  oft  finds  med'cine  who  his  griefe  imparts ; 
"  But  double  griefs  afllicT:  concealing  harts, 
"  As  raging  flames  who  ftriveth  to  fupprcfle," 
"  The  author  then,"  faid  he,  "  of  all  my  fmaits, 
"  Is  one  Duefia,  a  falfe  forcerefle, 
"  That  many  errant-  knights  hath  brought  to 

"  wretchednefle. 

xxxv. 

"  In  prime  of  youthly  yeares,  when  corage  hott 
'*  The  fire  of  love  and  ioy  of  chevalree 
u  Firft  kindled  in  my  breaft,  it  was  my  lott 
"  To  love  this  gentle  lady,  whome  ye  fee 
'?  Now  not  a  lady,  but  a  feeming  tree ; 
"  With  whome  as  once  I  rode  accompanyde, 
"  Me  chaunced  of  a  knight  encountred  bee, 
"  That  had  a  like  faire  lady  by  his  fyde ; 
"  Like  a  faire  lady,  but  did  fowle  Duefla  hyde  : 

xxxxyi. 

"  Whofe  forged  beauty  he  did  take  in  hand 
"  All  other  dames  to  have  exceded  farre  j 
1  I  in  defence  of  mine  did  likewife  ftand, 
"  Mine,  that  did  then  fhine  as  the  morning  flarre; 
"  So  both  to  batteil  fierce  arraunged  ane  ; 
"  In  \vlnch  his  harder  fortune  was  to  fall 
"  Under  my  fpeare  :  fuch  is  the  dye  of  warre. 
1  His  lady,  left  as  a  prife  martiall,  ' 
"  Did  yield  her  comely  perfon  to  be  at  my  call.      « 


XXXVII. 

So  doubly  'c  v'd  of  ladies  unlike  faire, 
Th'  one  feeming  fuch,  the  other  fuch  mdeedc, 
One  day  in  doubt  1  caft  for  to  compare 
Whether  in  beauties  glorie  did  exceede ; 
A  rofy  girlonde  was  the  victor's  meede. 
Both  feemde  to  win, and  both  feemde  won  to 
"  So  hard  the  difcord  was  to  be  agreede  : 
"  Frzelifla  was  as  faire  as  faire  mote  bee, 
"  And  ever  falfe  Duefla  feemde  as  faire  as  (hee. 

xxxvi  n. 

"  The  wicked  witch  now  feeing  all  this  while 
"  The  doubtfull  ballaunce  equally  to  fway, 
"  What  not  by  right,  (he  caft  to  win  by  guile, 
"  And  by  her  hellefh  fcience  raisd  ftraight  way 
"  A  foggy  mift  that  overcaft  the  day, 
"  And  a  dull  blaft,  that,  breathing  on  her  face, 
"  Dimmed  her  former  beauties  fhining  ray, 
"  And  with  foule  ugly  forme  did  her  difgracc  : 
'«  Then  was  (he  fayre  alone,  when  none  was  faire 
"  in  place. 

XXXIX. 

"  Then  cride  (he  out, "  Fye,  fye,  deformed  wight, 
"  Whofe  borrowed  beautie  now  appeareth  plaine 
"  To  have  before  bewitched  all  mens  fight ; 
"  O  leave  her  foone,  or  let  her  foone  be  flaine  !" 
"  Her  loathly  vifage  viewing  with  difdaine, 
"  Eftfoones  I  thought  her  fuch  as  (he  me  told, 
"  And  would  have  kild  her ;  but  with  faigned 
'*  painc  [hold ; 

"  The  falfe  witch  did  my  wrathfull  hand  with- 
"  So  left  her,  where  (he  now  is  turnd  to  tree  in 
"  mould. 

it. 

Thensforth  I  tooke  Duefla  for  my  dame, 
And  in  the  witch  unweeting  ioyd  long  time, 
"  Ne  ever  wift  but  that  (he  was  the  fame ; 
"  Till  on  ar  day  (that  day  is  everie  prime, 
When  witches  wont  do  penance  for  their  crime) 
I  chaunft  to  fee  her  in  her  proper  hew, 
"  Bathing  herfelfe  in  origane  and  thyme : 

*  A  filthie  foule  old  woman  I  did  view, 

"  That  ever  to  have  toucht  her  I  did  deadly  rew. 

XLI. 

"  Her  neather  paites  mifliapen,  monftruou«, 
•'  Were  hiddin  water,  that  I  could  not  fee, 
'  But  they  did  feeme  more  foule  and  hideous 
'  Then  woman's  (hape  man  would  beleeve  to  bee« 

*  Thensforth  from  her  moft  beaftly  companie 
'  I  gan  refraine,  in  minde  to  flipp  away, 

'  Soone  as  appeared  fafc  opportunitie ; 

'  For  danger  great,  if  not  aflurd  decay, 

'  I  faw  before  mine  eyes,  if  I  were  knowne  to  ftray. 

XLII. 

'  The  divelifh  hag,  by  chaunges  of  my  cheare, 
Perceiv'd  my  thought,  and,  drownd  in  fleepie 

"  night, 

1  With  wicked  herbcs  and  oyntments  did  befmeare 
'  My  body  all,  through   charmes  and  magickc 

**  might, 

1  That  all  my  fenfes  were  bereaved  quight; 
'  Then  brought  fhe  me  into  this  defert  wafte, 
And  by  my  wretched  lover's  fight  me  pight; 

*  Where  now  enclofd  in  wooden  wals  full  fafte, 

'  Banifht  from  living  wights,  our  wearie  daies  \\  e 
"  wafte." 
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XLIII. 


"  But  how  long  time,"  faid  then  the  Elfin  Knight, 

"  Are  you  in  this  misformed  hous  to  dwell?" 

•*  We  may  not  chaunge,"  quoth  he,  ««  this  evill 

plight, 

«*  Till  we  be  bathed  in  a  living  well ; 
ft  That  is  the  terme  prefcribed  by  the  fpell."* 
«  O  how,"  fayd  he,  "  mote  I  that  well  outfind, 
«'  That  may  reftore  you  to  your  wonted  well  ?" 
"  Time,  and  fufficed  Fates,  to  former  kynd 
«  Shall  us  reftore,  none  elfe  from  hence  may  us 
"  unbynd."  » 

xuv. 

The  falfe  Duefla,  now  Fidefla  hight, 
Heard  how  in  vaine  Fradubio  did  lament, 
And  knew  well  all  was  true  :  but  the  good  knight 
of  fadfeare  and  ghaftly  dreriment, 


When  all  thisfpeech  the  living  tree  had  fpent, 
The  bleeding  bough  did  thruft  into  the  ground, 
That  from  the  blood  he  might  be  innocent, 
And  with  frefli  clay  did  clofe  the  wooden  wound  ; 
Then  turning  to  his  lady,   dead  with  feare  her 

fownd. 

TLV. 

Her  feeming  dead  he  fownd  with  feigned  feare, 
As  all  unweeting  of  that  well  (he  knew, 
And  paynde  himfelfe  with  bufie  care  to  reare 
Her  out  of  carelefle  fwowne.     Her  eylids  blew 
And  dimmed  fight,  with  pale  and  deadly  hew, 
At  laft  fhe  up  gan  lift ;  with  trembling  cheare 
Her  up  he  tooke,  (teo  fimple  and  too  trew) 
And  oft  her  kift.    At  length  all  pafled  feare, 
He  fet  her  on   her  fteede,   and  forward  forth 

did  beare. 
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BO    OK    I.        CANTO    III. 


Forfaken  Truth  long  feekcs  her  love, 
And  makes  the  lyon  myldc  ; 
Marres  blind  Devotion's  mart,  and  fals 
Io  band  of  leachour  vyldc. 


NOUGHT  is  there  under  heav'ns  wide  hollow- 

neffe 

That  moves  more  deare  compaffion  of  mind, 
Then    beautie    brought    t'unworthie  wretched- 

neffe, 

Through  Envie's  fnares,  or  Fortune's  freakes  un 
kind. 

I,  whether  lately  through  her  brightnes  blynd, 
Or  through  alleageance  and  faft  fealty, 
"Which  I  do  owe  unto  all  womankynd, 
FeeJe  my  hart  preft  with  fo  great  agony 
When  fuch  I  fee,  that  all  for  pitty  I  could  dy. 

u. 

And  now  it  is  empaffioned  fo  deepe, 
For  faireft  Unaes  fake,  of  whom  I  fing, 
That  my  frayele  eies  thefe  lines  with  teares  do 

fteepe, 

To  thinke  how  fhe  through  guyleful  handeling, 
Though  true    as  touch,   though  daughter  of  a 

king, 

Though  fairc  as  ever  living  wight  was  fayre, 
Though  nor  in  word  nor  deed  ill  meriting, 
Is  from  her  knight  divorced  in  defpayre, 
And  her  dew  loves  deryv'd   to  that  vile  witches 
fhayre. 

in. 

Yet  fhe,  mo  ft  faithfull  ladie,  all  this  while 
Forfaken,  wofull,  folitarie  mayd, 
Far  from  all  peoples  preace,  as  in  exile, 
In  wildcrneffe  aad  waftfuil  deferts  ftrayd, 


To  feeke  her  knight ;  who  fubtily  betrtyd 
Through  that  late  vifion  which  th*  enchaunter 

wrought, 

Had  her  abandond;  fhe  of  nought  afrayd, 
Through  woods  and  waftne«  wide  him  daily  fought, 
Yet  wifhed  tydinges  none  of  him  unto  her  brought. 

IV. 

One  day  nigh  wearie  of  the  yrkfome  way, 
From  her  unhaftie  beaft  (he  did  alight, 
And  the  graffe  her  daintie  limbes  did  lay 
In  fecrete  ftiadow,  far  from  all  mens  fight : 
From  her  fayre  head  her  fillet  fhe  undight, 
And  layde  her  ftole  afyde  ;  her  angel's  face 
As  the  great  eye  of  heaven  fhyned  bright, 
And  made  a  funfhine  in  the  fhady  place  : 
Did  never  mortal  eye  behold  fuch  heavenly  grace. 

v. 

It  fortuned  out  of  the  thickeft  wood 
A  ramping  lyon  rufhed  fuddcinly, 
Hunting  full  greedy  after  falvage  blood  ; 
Soone  as  the  royall  virgin  he  did  fpy, 
With  gaping  mouth  at  her  ran  greedily, 
To  have  attonce  devourd  her  tender  corfe ; 
But  to  the  pray  whenas  he  drew  more  ny, 
His  bloody  rage  afwaged  with  remorfe, 
And  with  the  fight  amazd,  forgat  his  furious  forfe. 

vi. 

Inftead  thereof  he  kift  her  wearie  feet, 
And  lickt  her  lilly  hands  with  fawning  tong, 
As  he  her  wronged  innocence  did  weet. 
O  how  can  beautie  maiftcr  the  mod  ftrong, 


Canto  III. 

And  fimple  truth  fubdue  avenging  wrong  ! 
Whofe  yielded  *>ryde  and  proud  fubmiffion, 
Still  dreading    cath,  when  fhe  had  marked  long, 
Her  h^rt  gan  melt  in  great  compaflion, 
And  arizling  tears  did  fhed  for  pure  affe&ion. , 

VII. 

«  The  lyon,  lord  of  everie  beaft  in  field," 

Quoth  flic,  "  his  princely  puiflance  doth  abate 

"  And  mightie  proud,  to  humble  weake  does  yield, 

"  Forgetfull  of  the  hungry  rage  which  late 

"  Him  prickt,  in  pittie  of  my  fad  eftate  : 

**  But  he,  my  lyon,  and  my  noble  lord, 

"  How  does  he  find  in  cruell  hart  to  hate 

"  Her  that  him  lov'd  and  ever  moft  adord, 

"  As  the  God  of  my  life  ?  why  hath  he  me  abhord  ? 

VIII. 

Redounding    tears    did   choke  th'    end  of  her 

plaint, 

Which  foftly  echoed  from  the  neighbour  wood ; 
And,  fad  to  fee  her  forrowfull  conftraint, 
The  kingly  beaft  upon  her  gazing  flood ; 
With  pittie  calmd,  downe  fell  his  angry  mood. 
At  laft,  in  clofe  hart  fhutting  up  her  payne, 
Arofe  the  virgin  borne  of  heavenly  brood, 
And  to  her  fnowy  palfrey  got  agayne, 
To  feeke  her  ftrayed  champion  if  fhe  might  at- 

tayne. 

IX. 

The  lyon  would  not  leave  her  defolate, 
But  with  her  went  along,  as  a  ftrong  gard 
Of  her  chaft  perfon,  and  a  faythfull  mate 
Of  her  fad  troubles  and  misfortunes  hard  : 
Still  when  (he  flept  he  kept  both  watch  and  ward ; 
And  when  (he  wakt  he  wayted  diligent, 
With  humble  fervice  to  her  will  prepard  : 
From  her  fayre  eyes  he  tookc  commandement, 
A«d  ever  by  her  lookes  conceived  her  intent. 

x. 

Ixmg  fhe  thus  travelled  through  deferts  wyde, 
By  which    fhe  thought  her  wandering    knight 

fhold  pas, 

Yet  never  fhew  of  living  wight  efpyde. 
Till  that  at  length  fhe  found  the  trodden  gras 
In  which  the  tra&  of  peoples  footing  was, 
Under  the  fteepe  foot  of  a  mountain  hore; 
The  fame  fhe  followes,  till  at  laft  fhe  has 
A  damfel  Ipyde  flow-footing  her  before, 
That  on  her  fhoulders  fad  a  pot  of  water  bore  : 

XI. 

To  whom  approaching  fhe  to  her  gan  call, 
To  weet  if  dwelling  place  were  nigh  at  hand ; 
But  the  rude  wench  her  anfwered  not  at  all ; 
She  could  not  heare,  nor  fpeake,  nor  underftand, 
Till  feeing  by  her  fide  the  lyon  ftand, 
With  fuddein  feare  her  pitcher  downe  fhe  threw, 
And  fled  away ;  for  never  in  that  land 
Face  of  fayre  lady  fhe  before  did  vew, 
And  that  dredd  lyon's  looke  her  caft  in  deadly 
hew. 

xn. 

Full  faft  fhe  fled,  ne  never  lookt  behynd, 
As  if  her  life  upon  the  wager  lay ; 
And  home  fhe  came,  whereas  her  mother  blynd 
Sate  in  eternal  nighi ;  nought  could  fhe  fay, 
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But  fuddein  catching  hold,  did  her  difmay 
With  quacking  hands,  and  other  fignes  of  feare  ; 
Who  full  of  ghaftly  fright  and  cold  affray, 
Gan  fhut  the  dore.     By  this  arrived  there 
Dame  Una,   weary  dame,  and  entrance  did  rc- 
quere: 

XIII, 

Which  when  none  yielded,  her  unruly  page 
With  his  rude  clawes  the  wicket  open  rent, 
And  let  her  in  ;  where  of  his  cruel  rage 
Nigh  dead  with  feare  and  faint  aftonifhment 
Shee  found  them  both  in  darkfome  corner  pent;r 
Where  that  old  woman  day  and  night  did  pray 
Upon  her  bea,ds,  devoutly  penitent : 
Nine  hundred  Pater  noflcrs  every  day, 
And  thrife  nine  hundred  Aves>  fhe  was  not  to  fay. 

xiv. 

And  to  augment  her  painefull  pcnaunce  more 
Thrife  every  weekee  in  afhes  fhee  di4  fitt, 
And   next   her  wrinkled  fkin  rough  fackecloth 

wore, 

And  thrife-three  times  did  faft  from  any  bitt ; 
But  now  for  feare  her  beads  fhe  did  forgett. 
Whofe  needleffe  dread  for  to  remove  away, 
Faire  Una  framed  words  and  count'naunce  fitt ; 
Which  hardly  deen,  at  length  fhe  gan  them  pray, 
That  in  their  cotage  fmall  that  night  fhe  reft  her 

may. 

xv. 

The  day  is  fpent,  and  cometh  drowfie  night, 
When  every  creature  fhrowded  is  in  fleepe  ; 
Sad  Una  downe  her  laies  in  weary  plight, 
And  at  at  her  feete  the  lyon  watch  doth  keepe  : 
Inftead  of  reft,  fhe  does  lament  and  weepe, 
For  the  late  lofle  of  her  deare-loved  knight, 
And  fighs  and  grones,  and  evermore  does  fteepe 
Her  tender  breft  in  bitter  teares  all  night ; 
AH  night  fhe  thinks  too  long,  and  often  lookes 

for  light. 

XVT. 

Now  when  Aldeboran  was  mounted  hye, 
Above  the  fhinie  Caffiopeias  chaire, 
And  all  in  deadly  fleepe  did  drowned  lye, 
One  knocked  at  the  dore,  and  in  would  fare  : 
He  knocked  faft,  and  often  curft  and  fware, 
That  ready  entraunce  was  not  at  his  call ; 
For  on  his  backe  a  heavy  load  he  bare 
Of  nightly  ftelths  and  pillage  feverall, 
Which  he  had  got  abroad  by  purchafe  criminal!. 

XVII. 

He  was  to  weete  a  ftout  and  fturdy  thiefe, 
Wont  to  robbe  churches  of  their  ornaments, 
And  poore  mens  boxes  of  their  due  reliefe, 
Which  given  was  to  them  for  good  intent* : 
The  holy  faints  of  their  rich  veftiments 
He  did  difrobe,  when  all  men  carlefie  flept, 
And  fpoild  the  priefb  of  their  habiliments ; 
Whiles  none  the  holy  things  in  fafety  kept, 
Then  he  by  cunning  fieights  in  at  the  window  crept. 

xvia. 

And  all  that  he  by  right  or  wrong  could  find, 
Unto  this  houfe  he  brought,  and  did  beftow 
Upon  the  daughter  of  this  woman  blind, 
Abefia,  daughter  of  Corceca  flow, 


Whithwhomhe  he  whoredome  ufd  that  few  did 

know; 

And  fed  her  fatt  with  feaft  of  offerings, 
And  plenty,  which  in  all  the  land  did  grow ; 
Ke  fpared  he  to  give  her  gold  and  rings ;  I  things. 
And  now  he  to  her  brought  part  of  his  ftolen 

XIX. 

Thus  long  the  dore  with  rage  and  threats  he  bett, 
Yet  of  thole  fearefull  women  none  durft  rize, 

Sfhe  lyon  frayed  them)  him  in  to  lett : 
e  would  no  lenger  ftay  him  to  advize, 
But  open  breakes  the  dore  in  furious  wize, 
And  entring  is ;  when  that  difdainfull  bead 
Encountring  fierce,  him  fuddein  doth  fnrprize ; 
And  feizing  cruell  clawes  on  trembling  breft, 
Under  his  lordly  foot  him  proudly  hath  fuppreft. 

xx. 

Him  booteth  not  refift,  nor  fuccour  call, 
His  bleeding  hart  is  in  the  venger's  hand, 
Who  flreight  him  rent  in  thoufand  peeces  fmall, 
And  quite  difmcmbred  hath ;  the  thirfty  land 
Dronke  up  his  life,  his  corfe  left  on  the  ftrand. 
His  fearefull  freends  weare  out  the  woful}  night 
Ne  dare  to  weepe,  nor  feeme  to  underftand 
The  heavie  hap  which  on  them  is  alight, 
Affraid  leaft  to  themfelves  the  like  mishappen 
might. 

XXI. 

Now  when  broad  day  the  world  defcovered  has, 

Up  Una  rofe,  up  rofe  the  lyon  eke, 

And  on  their  former  iourney  forward  pas, 

In  waies  imknowne,   her  wandering  knight  to 

feeke, 

With  paines  for  pafling  that  long-wandring  Greeke 
That  for  his  love  refufed  deitye  : 
Such  were  the  labours  of  this  lady  meeke, 
Still  feeking  him  that  from  her  ftill  did  flye : 
Then  furtheft  from  her  hope  whenmoft  flic  ween 
ed  nye. 

XXII. 

Soone  as  fhe  parted  thence,  the  fearful  twayne, 
The  blind  old  woman  and  her  daughter  dear, 
Came  forth,  and  finding  Kirkrapine  there  flayne, 
For  anguilh  great  they  gan  to  rend  their  heare, 
And  beat  their  breftj,  and  naked  flefh  to  teare  : 
And  when  they  both  had  wept  and  way  Id  their  fill, 
Then  forth  they  ran  like  two  amazed  deare, 
Half  mad  through  malice  and  revenging  will, 
To  follow  her  that  was  the  caufer  of  their  ill : 

XXIII. 

Whome  overtaking,  they  gan  loudly  bray, 
With  hollow  houling  and  lamenting  cry, 
Shamefully  at  her  rayling  all  the  way, 
And  her  accufing  of  difhonefty, 
That  was  the  flowre  of  faith  and  chaftity ; 
And  ftill  amidft  her  rayling  fhe  did  pray 
That  plagues  and  mifchiefes,  and  long  mifery, 
3VIight  fail  on  her,  and  follow  all  the  way, 
And  that  in  endlefle  error  fhe  might  ever  ftray. 

XXIV. 

But  when  fhe  faw  her  prayers  nought  prevaile, 
Shee  backe  retourned  with  fome  labour  loft ; 
And  in  the  way  as  fhee  did  weepe  and  waile, 
A  knight  her  mett  in  mighty  armes  emboft, 
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Yet  knight  was  not  for  all  his  bragging  boft, 
But  fubtill   \rchimag,  that  Una  fought 
By  traynes  into  new  troubles  to  have  toft  : 
Of  that  old  woman  tidings  he  befought, 
If  that  of  fuch  a  lady  fhee  could  tellen  ought. 


Therewith  fhe  gan  her  paffion  to  renew, 

And  cry,  and  curfe,  and  raile,  and  rend  her  heare, 

Saying  that  harlott  fhe  too  lately  knew, 

That  caufd  her  fhed  fo  many  a  bitter  teare ; 

And  fo  forth  told  the  ftory  of  her  feare. 

Much  feemed  he  to  mone  her  hapleffe  chaunce, 

And  after  for  that  lady  did  inquere  ; 

Which  being  taught,  he  forwarde  gan  advaunce 

His  fair  enchaunted  fteed,and  eke  his  charmed  launce  * 

XXVI. 

Ere  long  he  came  where  Una  traveild  flow, 
And  that  wilde  champion  wayting  her  befyde ; 
Whom  feeing  fuch,  for  dread  hee  durft  not  fhow 
Himfelfe  too  nigh  at  hand,  but  turned  wyde 
Unto  an  hil ;  from  whence  when  fhe  him  fpydef 
By  his  like-fecming  fhield  her  knight  by  name 
Shee  weend  it  was,  and  towards  him  gan  ride  : 
Approching  nigh  fhe  wift  it  was  the  fame, 
And  with  faire  fearfull  humblcfle  towards  him  fhe 
came: 

XXVII. 

And  weeping  faid,  "  Ah !  my  long-lacked  lord, 
"  Where  have  ye  bene  thus  long  out  of  my  fight  i 
*'  Much  feared  I  to  have  bene  quite  abhord, 
"  Or  ought  have  done  that  ye  difpleafen  might, 
"  That  fhould   as   death  unto  my   deare  heart 

"  light : 

"  For  fince  mine  eie  your  ioyous  fight  did  mis, 
"  My  chearefull  day  is  turnd  to  chearleffe  night, 
"  And  eke  my  night  of  death  the  fhadow  is ; 
"  But  welcome  now  my  light,  and  Ihining  lamps 

XXVIII. 

He  thereto  meeting  faid,  «•  My  deareft  dame, 
"  Far  be  it  from  your  thought,  and  fro  my  wil, 
"  To  thinke  that  knighthood  I  lo  much  fhouW 

« fhame,       , 

"  As  you  to  leave,  that  have  me  loved  ftil, 
"  And  chofe  in  Faery  Court  of  meere  goodwil, 
"  Where  nobleft   knights   were  to  be  found  on 

"  earth 

"  The  earth  fhall  fooner  leave  her  kindly  fkil 
"  To  bring  forth  fruit,  and  make  eternal  derth, 
"  Then  I  leave  you,  my  liefe,  yborn  of  hevcnly 

**  berth. 

XXIX. 

«  And  footh  to  fay,  why  1  lefte  you  fo  long, 
"  Was  for  to  feeke  adventure  in  ftraunge  place 
"  Where  Archimago  faid  a  felon  ftrong 
*'  To  many  knights  did  daily  worke  difgrace  : 
*'  But  knight  he  now  fhall  never  more  deface  : 
u  Good  caufe   of    mine  excufe ;    that  mote    ye 

"  pleafe 

"  Well  to  accept,  and  evermore  embrace 
"  My  iVithfull  fervice,  that  by  land  and  fcas 
"Have  vowd  you  to  defend:  now  then  your 

"  plaint  appeafe." 


fbhto  111. 
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XXX. 


His  lovely  words  her  feemd  due  recompence 
Of  all  her  patted  paines  :  one  loving  howre 
for  many  years  of  forrow  can  difpence  : 
A  dram  of  fweete  is  worth  a  pound  of  fowre. 
Shee  has  forgott  how  many  a  woful  ftowre 
For  him  flie  late  endurd  :  file  fpeaks  no  more 
Of  paft  :  true  is,  that  true  love  hath  no  powre 
To  looken  backe  ;  his  eies  he  fixt  before. 
Before  her  ftands  her  knight,  for  whom  fhe  toyld 
fo  fore. 

XXXI. 

Much  like  as  when  the  beaten  marinere, 
That  long  hath  wandred  in  the  ocean  wide, 
Ofte  fouft  in  fwelling  Fethys  faltifh  teare, 
And  long  time  having  tand  his  tawney  hide 
With  bluftring  breath  of  heaven,  that  none  can 

bide, 

And  fcorching  flames  of  fierce  Orion's  hoand, 
Soone  as  the  port  from  far  he  has  efpide, 
His  chearful  whittle  merily  doth  found, 
And  Nereus  crnwnes  with  cups,  his  mates  him 

pledg  around  • 

XXXII. 

Such  ioy  made  Una  when  her  knight  flie  faund ; 
And  eke  th'  enchaunter  ioyous  feemde  no  leffe 
Then   the  glad  marchant  that  does  vew  from 

ground 

His  fliip  far  come  from  watry  wildernefle  ; 
He  buries  out  vowes,  and  Neptune  oft  doth  blefie 
So  forth  they  paft,  and  all  the  way  they  fpent 
Difcourfing  of  her  dreadful  late  diftreffe, 
In  which  he  alkt  her  what  the  lyon  ment  ? 
Who  told  her  all  that  fell  in  iourney  as  me  went, 

XXXIII. 

They  had  not  ridden  far,  when  they  might  fee 
One  pricking  towards  them  with  haftie  heat, 
Full  ftrongly  arrad,  and  on  a  courfer  free, 
That    through   his  fierfneffe    formed    all    with 

fweat, 

And  the  fharpe  yron  did  for  anger  eat, 
When  his  hot  ryder  fpurd  his  chauffed  fide  : 
His  looke  was  fterne,  and  feemed  ftill  to  threat 
Cruell  revenge,  which  he  in  hart  did  hyde, 
And  on  his  fhield  Sanjloy  in  bloody  lines  was  dyde. 

XXXIV. 

When  nigh  he  drew  unto  this  gentle  payre, 
And  faw  the  Red-croffe  which  the  knight  did 

beare, 

He  burnt  in  fire  and  gan  eftfoones  prepare 
Himfelfe  to  batteill  with  his  couched  fpeare. 
Loth  was  that  other,  and  did  faint  through  feare 
To  tafte  th'  untryed  dint  of  deadly  fteele, 
But  yet  his  lady  did  fo  well  him  cheare 
That  hope  of  new  good  hap  he  gan  to  feele  : 
So  bent  his  fpeare,  and  fpurd  his  horfe  with  yron 

heele. 

XXXV. 

But  that  proud  paynim  forward  came  fo  ferce, 
And  full    of  wrath,  that  with  his  fliarp-head 

fpeare, 

Through  vainly  crofled  fhield  he  quite  did  perce ; 
And   had  his  daggering  fteede  not  ihronke  for 

feare, 
Through  flueld  and  body  eke  he  (hould  him  beare  : 


Yet  fo  great  was  the  puiflance  of  his  pufh, 
That  from  his  fadle  quite  he  did  him  beare ; 
He  tombling  rudely  downe  to  ground  did  rum, 
And  from  his  gored  wound  a  well  of  bloud  did 
gufh. 

I  XXXVI. 

Difmounting  lightly  from  his  loftie  fteed, 
He  to  him  ftept,in  minue  to  reave  his  life, 
And  proudly  faid,  "  Lo,  there  the  worthie  meed 
"  Of  him  that  flew  Sansfoy  with  bloody  knife  : 
'  Henceforth  his  ghoft,  freed  from  repin  ng  ftrife, 
"  In  peace  may  patten  over  Lethe  lake, 
"  When  mourning  altars,  purgd  with  enimies  life, 
"  The  black  iufernall  furies  doth  aflake. 
"  Life  frem  Sansfoy  thou  tookft,  Sansfloy  {hall 
"  from  thee  take." 

XXXVII 

Therewith  in  hafte  his  helmet  gan  unlace* 
Till  Una  cride,  "  O  hold  that  heavie  hand, 
"  Deare  Sir,  what  ever  that  thou  be  in  place  : 
"  Enough  is  that  thy  foe  doth  vanquifht  ftand 
"  Now  at  thy  mercy  :  mercy  not  withftand, 
"  For  he  is  one  the  trueft  knight  alive, 
"  Though  conquered  now  he  lye  on  lowly  land 
"  And  whileft  him  Fortune  favourd,  fayre  did 

"  thrive 

"  In  bloudy  field ;  therefore  of  life  him  not  de 
prive." 

XXXVHI. 

Her  piteous  wordes  might  not  abate  his  rage ; 
But  rudely  rending  up  his  helmet,  would 
Have  flay ne  him  ftreight :  but  when  he  fees  his 
And  hoarie  head  of  Archimago  old, 
His  hafty  hand  he  doth  amazed  hold, 
And,  half  afham'd,  wondered  at  the  fight : 
For  that  old  man  well  knew  he,  though  .untold, 
In  charmes  and  magick  to  have  wondrous  might, 
Ne  ever  wont  in  field,  ne  in  round  lifts,  to  fight : 

xxxjx. 

And  faid, "  Why,  Archimago  lucklefTe  fyre, 
"  What  do  I  fee  ?  what  hard  milhap  is  this, 
"  That  hath  thee  hether  brought  to  tafte  mine  yrc! 
"  Or  thine  the  fault,  or  mine  the  error  is, 
"  Inftead  of  foe  to  wound  my  friend  amis  ?" 
He  anfwered  nought,  but  in  a  traunce  ftill  lay, 
^nd  on  thofe  guilefull  dazed  eyes  of  his 
The  cloude  of  death  did  fit ;  which  doen  away, 
He  left  him  lying  fo,  ne  would  ne  lengerftay, 

XL. 

But  to  the  virgin  comes;  who  all  this  while 
Amazed  ftands,  herfelfe  fo  mockt  to  fee 
By  him,  who  has  the  guerdon  of  his  guile, 
For  fo  misfeigning  her  true  knight  to  bee  : 
Yet  is  fhe  now  in  more  perplexitie, 
Left  in  the  hand  of  that  fame  paynim  bold, 
From  whom  her  booteth  not  at  all  to  flie  : 
Who  by  her  cleanly  garment  catching  bold, 
Her  from  her  palfrey  .pluckt,  her  vifage  to  be*' 
hold. 

xu. 

But  her  fiers  fervant,  full  of  kingly  aw 
And  high  difdaine,  whenas  his  foverainc  dame 
So  rudely  handled  by  her  foe  he  faw, 
With  gaping  iawesfull  greedy  at  him  came, 
And  ramping  on  his  fhield,  did  weene  the  lame   ' 
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Have  reft  away  with  his  fliarp-rending  clawes ; 
But  he  was  ftout,  and  luft  did  now  inflame 
His  corage  more,  that  from  his  griping  pawes 
He  hath  his  fhield  redeemd,  and  forth  his  fwerd 

he  drawes. 

xui. 

O  then  too  weake  and  feeble  was  the  forfe 
Ot  falvage  beaft,  his  puiffance  to  withftand ; 
For  he  was  ftrong,  and  of  fo  mightie  corfe, 
As  ever  wielded  fpeare  in  warlike  hand, 
And  feates  of  armes  did  wifely  underftand. 
F.ftf<  tones  he  perced  through  his  chaufed  chcft 
With  thrilling  point  of  deadly  yron  brand, 
And  launcht  his  lordly  hart  :  with  death  oppreft 
He  ror'd  aloud,  whiles  life  forfooke  his  ftubborne 

bred. 

XLIII. 

Who  now  is  left  to  keepe  rhe  forlorne  maid 
From  raging  fpoile  of  lawlefie  vi&or's  will  ? 


Book 

Her  faithfull  gard  remov'd,  her  hope  difmaid, 
Her  felfe  a  yielded  pray  to  fave  or  fpill. 
He,  now  lord  of  the  field,  his  pride  to  fill, 
With  foule  reprochcs  and  difdaiaeful  fpight 
Her  vildly  etitertaines ;  and,  will  or  niH, 
Beares  her  away  upon  his  courier  light :     [migl 
Her  prayers  nought  prevaile,  his  rage  is  more 

XLIV. 

And  all  the  way  with  great  lamenting  paine, 
And  piteous  plaintes,  fhe  filleth  his  dull  cares, 
That  ftony  han  could  riven  have  in  twaine  ; 
And  all  the  way  fie  wetts  with  flowing  tcares; 
But  he,  enrag'd  with  rancor,  nothing  heares, 
Her  fervile  beaft  yet  would  not  leave  her  fo, 
But  follows  her  far  off",  ne  ought  he  feares 
To  be  partaker  ol  her  wand'ring  woe ;  [fc 

More  mild  in  beaflly  kind  than  that  her  beat 
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To  finfull  ho.us  of  Pryde  DudTa 
Guydes  the  faithfull  knight ; 
Where,  brother's  death  to  wreak,  Sanfioy 
Doth  chaleng  him  to  fight. 


YOUNG  knight  whatever  that  doft  armes  profefle, 
And  through  long  labours  hunteft  after  fams, 
Beware  of  fraud,  beware  of  fickleneffe, 
In  choice  and  chaunge  of  thy  deai  e-loved  dame, 
JLeafl  thou  of  her  believe  too  lightly  blame, 
And  rafh  mifweening  doe  thy  hart  remove ; 
For  unto  knight  there  is  no  greater  fliaaie 
Then  lightncffe  and  inconftancie  in  love  ; 
That  doth  this  Red-croffe  knight's  enfample  plain 
ly  prove  : 

ii. 

Who  alter  that  he  had  faire  Una  Iprne, 
Through  light  mifdeeming  of  her  ioialtie, 
And  falfe  Duefla  in  her  fted  had  borne, 
Called  Fidel-,',  and  fo  fuppofd  to  be, 
JLong  with  her  traveild,  till  at  laft  they  fee 
A  goodly  building,  bravely  garnifhed ; 
The  houfe  of  mightie  prince  it  feemd  to  be, 
And  towards  it  a  broad  high  way  that  led, 
All  bare  through  peoples  feet  wh  ich  thether  tra  veile  d 

1H. 

Great  troupes  of  people  traveild  thetherward 
Both  day  and  night,  of  each  degree  and  place  ; 
But  few  returned,  having  fcaped  hard 
Wirh  halefull  beggary  or  foule  difgrace, 
Which  ever  after  in  moil  wretched  cafe, 
Like  loathfome  lazars,  by  the  hedges  lay  : 
Thether  Duefla  badd  him  bend  his  pace, 
for  ihe  is  wearie  of  the  tcilfom  way, 
And  alfo  nigh  confumed  is  the  lingnng  day. 
II, 


iv. 

A  {lately  pallace  built  of  fquared  hricke, 
Which  cunningly  was  without  morter  laid, 
Whofe  wals  were  high,  but  nothing  ftrong  nor 

thicke, 

And  golden  foile  all  over  them  difplaid. 
That  pureft  (kye  with  brightneiTe  they  dilrnaid 
}iigh  lifted  up  were  many  loftie  towres, 
And  goodly  galleries  far  over  laid, 
Full  of  faire  windowes  and  delightfull  bowres, 
And  on  the  top  a  dial  told  the  timely  howres. 

v, 

Jt  was  a  goodly  heape  for  to  behould, 
And  fpake  the  praifes  of  the  workman's  witt'; 
But  full  great  pittie  that  fo  faire  a  mould 
Did  on  fo  weake  foundation  evt  r  fitt ; 
For  on  a  fandie  hill,  that  ftill  did  flitt 
And  fall  away,  it  mounted  was  full  hie, 
That  every  breath  of  heaven  fhaked  itt ; 
And  all  the  hinder  partes,  that  few  could  fpie, 
Were  ruinous  and  old,  but  painted  cunningly, 

vi. 

Arrived  there,  they  pafled  in  forth  right^ 
For  ftill  to  all  the  gates  flood  open  wide  ; 
Yet  charge  of  them  was  to  a  porter  hight 
Cald  Malvcnu,  who  entrance  none  denide  : 
Thence  to  the  hall,  which  was  on  every  fide 
With  rich  array  and  coftly  arras  dight : 
Infinite  fortes  of  people  did  abide 
There,  waiting  long  to  win  the  wifhed  fight 
Of  her  that  was  the  lady  of  that  pallace  bright* 


VTT. 


By  them  they  pafie,  all  gazing  on  them  round, 
And  to  the  prefence  mount ;  whole  glorious  view 
Their  frayle  amazed  fences  did  confound. 
In  living  princes  court  none  ever  knew 
Such  endleffe  richeffe,  and  Co  fumptuous  (hew; 
Ne  Perfia  felfe,  the  nourfe  of  pompous  Pride, 
JLike  ever  fr.w ;  and  there  a  noble  crew, 
Of  lords  and  ladies  flood  on  every  lide, 
Which  with  their  prefence  fayre  the   place   much 
beautifide. 

VIII. 

High  above  all  a  cloth  of  (late  was  fpred, 
And  a  rich  throne,  as  bright  as  funny  day, 
On  which  there  fate,  mo#  brave  embellifhed 
"With  royall  robes,  and  gorgeous  array, 
A  mayden  quecne,  that  fhone  as  Tytan's  ray. 
In  gliftring  gold  and  pereleffe  pretious  ftone ; 
Yet  her  bright  blazing  bteautie  did  afTay 
To'dim  the  brightneffc  of  her  glorious  throne, 
As  envying  her  felft,  that  too  exceeding  fhone  : 

ix. 

Exceeding  fhone,  like  Ph'a-bus'  fayreft  childc, 
That  did  prefume  his  father's  fyrie  wayne, 
And  flaming  mouthes  of  fteedes  unwonted  wilde, 
Through  higheft  heaven  with  weaker  hand  to  rayne; 
Proud  of  fn'ch  glory  and  advancement  vayne, 
While  flafhing  beames  do  daze  his  feeble  eyen, 
He  leaves  the  welkin  way  molt  beaten  playne, 
And,  wrapt  with  whirlingwheelesjinflamesthefkyen 
With  fire  not  made  toburne,  but  fayrelyforto  fhyne. 

x. 

So  proud  fhe  fhyned  in  her  princely  ftate, 
Looking  to  heaven,  for  earth  fhe  did  difdaj  ne ; 
And  fitting  high,  fir  lowly  fhe  did  hate. . 
Lo  underneath  her  jfcorneful  feete  was  layne 
A  dreadfull  dragon  with  an  hideous  trayne; 
And  in  her  hand  fhe  held  a  mirrhour  bright, 
Wherein  her  face  fhe  oftdn  vewed  fayne. 
And  in  her  felfe-lov'd  fcmblance  took  delight : 
i'or  fhe  was  wondrous  fayre,  as  any  living  wight. 

XI. 

Of  gr^efly  Pluto  fhe  the  daughter  was, 

And  fad  P.roferpina,  the  queene  of  hell ; 

Yet  did  fhe  thin'ke  her  pearelefTe  worth  to  pas 

That  parentage,  with  pride  fb  did  fhe  fwcll  : 

And  thundring  love,  that  high  in  heaven  doth 

dwell, 

And  wield  the  world,  fhe  claymed  for  her  fyre, 
Or  if  that  any  elfe  did  love  excell ; 
For  to  the  hjgheft  fhe  did  ftill  afpyre, 
Or  if  ought  higher  were  then  that,  did  it  defyre. 

xu. 

And  proud  Lufifera  men  did  her  call, 
That  made  her  felf  a  queenc,  and  crownd  to  be; 
Yet  rightfull  kingdpme  fhe  had,  none  at  all, 
Ne  heritage  of  native  fpvtraintie, 
But  did  ulurpe  wilh  wrong  and  tyrannic 
Upon  the  fceptre  which  fhe  now  did  hold ; 
Ne  ruld  her  realme  with  lawes,  but  policie, 
And  ftrcng  adyizement  of  fix  wizards  old, 
That  with  their  counfels  bad  her  kingdome  did 

uphold/ 

XIII. 

Soone  as  the  Elfin  Knight  in  prefence  came, 
And  falfe  Dueifa,  iceming  lady  fayre, 
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A  gentle  hufher,  Vanitie  by  name, 
Made  rowme,  and  pafia^e  for  them  did  prepaire  : 
So  goodly  brought  them  to  the  loweft  flayre 
Of  her  high  throne,  where  they  on  humble  knee 
Making  obeyfaunce,  did  the  caufe  declare 
Why  they  were  come  her  roiall  ftate  to  fee, 
To  prove  the  wide  report  of  her  great  maieftee 

xiv. 

With  loftie  eyes,  halfe  loth  t»  looke  fo  lowe, 
She  thancked  them  in  her  difdainfull  wife ; 
Ne  other  grace  vouchsafed  them  to  fhowe 
Of  princefTe  worthy  ;  fcarfe  them  bad  arife. 
Her  lordes  and  ladies  all  this  while  devife 
Themfelves  to  fetten  forth  to  frraungers  fight : 
Some  frounce  their  curled  heare  in  courtly  guife, 
Some  prancke  their  ruffes,  and  others  trimly  dight 
Their  gay  attyre :  eaca  others  greater  pride  does 
fpight. 

xv. 

Goodly  they  all  that  knight  doe  entertayne, 
Right  glad  with  him  to  have  increafl  iheir  crew  j 
But  to  Duefs'  each  one  himfelfe  did  paync 
All  kindneffe  and  faire  courtefie  to  fhtw, 
For  411  that  c>urt  whylome  her  well  they  knew  : 
Yet  the  flout  Faery  mongft  the  middeft  crowd 
Thought  all  their  glorie  vain  in  knightly  vew, 
And  that  great  princeffe  too  exceeding  prowd, 
That  to  flraage  knight  no  better  countenance  allo  wd. 

XVI. 

Suddein  ujvifeth  from  her  flately  place 
The  roiall  dame,  and  for  her  coche  doth  call : 
All  hurtlen  forth,  and  fhe  with  princely  pace, 
As  fair  Aurora  in  her  purple  pall 
Out  of  the  eaft  the  dawning  day  doth  call. 
So  forth  fhe  comes;  her  bright::esbrode  doth  blaze. 
The  hcapes  or  pe  .pie,  thronging  in  the  hall, 
Doe  ridt-  each  other  upon  her  to  gaze  : 
Her  gldrious  glitter  and  light  doth  all  mens  eies 
amaze. 

XVII. 

So  forth  fhe  comes,  and  to  her  coche  does  clyrae. 
Adorned  all  wi'h  gold  and  girlonds  gay, 
That  fet-md  as  frefh  as  Fl  ,ra  in  her  prime, 
And  ftrove  to  match,  in  roiall  rich  array, 
Great  lunoes  golden  chayre  ;  the  which,  they  fay 
I  he  gods  ftand  gazing  on  when  flic  does  ride 
To  loves  high  hous  through  heavens  bras-paved 

way, 

Drawne  of  fayre  pecocks,  that  excell  in  pride, 
And.,  full  of  Argus'  eyes  their  taylcs  difpreddea, 

wide. 

XVIII. 

But  this  was  drawne  of  fix  unequal  beafts, 
On  which  her  fix  iage  counfellours  did  ryde, 
Taught  to  obey  their  beftiall  beheafts.. 
With  like  conditions  to  their  kindes  applyde; 
Of  \yhich  the  firfl,  that  all  the  reft  did  guyde, 
Was  fluggifh  Idleneffe,  the  nourfe  of  Sin ; 
Up«n  a  flouthfull  affe  he  chofe  to  rydc, 
Arayd  in  habit  blacke  and  amis  thin, 
Like  to  an  holy  monck  the  fervice  to  begin. 

XIX. 

And  in  his  hand  his  porteffe  ftill  he  bare, 
That  much  was  won.e,  but  therein  little  redd  ; 
For  of  devotion  he  had  little  care, 


W. 
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Still  drownd  in  fleepe,  and  moft  of  his  daies  dedd  : 
Scarfe  could  he  once  uphold  his  heavie  he'dd, 
To  looken  whether  it  were  night  or  day. 
May  feeme  the  wayne  was  very  evil  ledd, 
When  fuch  an  one  had  guiding  of  the  way, 
That  knew  not  whether  right  he  went  or  elfe 
aftray. 

xx. 

From  worldly  cares  himfelfe  he  did  efloyne, 
And  greatly  fhunned  manly  exercife  ; 
From  everie  worke  he  chalenged  effoyne, 
For  contemplation  fake  :  yet  otherwise 
His  life  he  led  in  lawleffe  riotife, 
By  which  he  grew  to  grievous  malady ; 
For  in  his  luftleffe  limbs,  through  evill  guife, 
A  fhaking  fever  raignd  continually. 
Such  one  was  Idleneffe,  firft  of  this  company. 

ixxi. 

And  by  his  fide  rode  loathfome  Gluttony, 
Deformed  creature,  on  a  filthie  i'wyne  ; 
His  belly  was  upblowne  wil:h  luxury, 
And  eke  with  fatneffe  fwollen  were  his  eyne  ; 
And  like  a  crane  his  necke  was  long  and  fyne, 
With  which  he  fwallowed  up  excefflve  feaft, 
For  want  whereof  poore  people  oft  did  pyne ; 
And  all  the  way,  moft  like  a  brutifh  beait, 
He  fpued  up  his  gorge,  that  all  did  him  deteaft. 

.  xxii. 

In  greene  vine  kaves  he  was  right  fitly  clad, 
For  other  clothes  he  could  not  wear  for  heate  ; 
And  on  his  head  an  yvie  girland  had, 
From  under  which  fall  trickled  dowr.e  the  fweate  ; 
Still  as  he  rode,  he  fomewhat  ftill  did  eat, 
And  in  his  hand  did  beare  a  bouzing  can, 
Of  which  he  fupt  fo  oft,  that  on  his  icat 
His  dronken  corfe  he  fcarfe  upholden  can ; 
In  fhape  and  life  more  like  a  monller  than  a  man. 

XXIII. 

Unfit  he  was  for  any  worldly  thing, 

And  eke  unhable  once  to  ftirre  or  go ; 

Not  meet  to  be  of  counfell  to  a  king, 

Whofe  mind  in  meat  and  drinke  was  drowned  fo, 

That  from  his  frend  he  feldome  knew  his  fo  : 

Full  of  difeales  was  his  carcas  blew, 

Acd  a  dry  dropfie  through  his  fiefh  did  flow, 

Which  by  mifdiet  daily  greater  grew. 

Such  one  was  Gluttony,  the  fccpnd  of  that  crew. 

XXIV. 

And  next  to  him  rode  luflful  Lechery 

Upon  a  bearded  goat,  whofe  rugged  heare, 

And  whally  eies,  (the  fign  of  geloly) 

Was  like  the  perfon  felfe  whom  he  did  beare, 

Who  rough  and  blacke/and  filthy,  did  appeare; 

Unfeemly  man  to  pleafe  fair  ladies  eye  : 

Yet  he  of  ladies  oft  was  loved  deare, 

When  fairer  faces  were  bid  ftanden  by. 

O  who  does  know  the  bent  of  womens  fantafy  ? 

xxv. 

In  a  greene  gowne  he  clorhed  was  full  faire, 
Which  underneath  did  hide  his  fiithinefs ; 
And  in  his  hand  a  burning  harte  he  bare, 
Full  of  vaine  follies  and  new-fangleneffe  ; 
For  he  was  falfe,  and  fraught  with  fickleneffe, 
And  learned  had  to  love  with  fecret  lookcs, 
And  well  could  dauncc  and  (Ing  with  rueiulneffe, 


And  fortunes  tell,  and  read  in  loving  bookes, 
Andtheufand  other  waies  to  bait  his  flefhy  hookes, 

XXVI. 

Inconftant  man,  that  loved  all  he  faw, 
And  lufted  after  all  that  he  did  love  ; 
Ne  would  his  loofer  life  be  tide  to  law, 
But  ioyd  weake  womens  hearts  to  tempt  an4  prove, 
If  from  their  loyall  loves  he  might  them  move  : 
Which  lewdnes  fild  him  with  reprochfull  pain 
Of  that  foule  eviil  which  all  men  reprove, 
That  rotts  the  marrow  and  qonfumes  the  braine. 
Such  one  was  Lechery,  the  third  of  all  this  traine, 

xxvu. 

And  greedy  Avarjce  by  him  did  ride, 
Upon  a  camell  loaden  all  with  golid ; 
Two  iron  coffers  hong  on  either  fide, 
With  precii-us  metall  full  as  they  might  hold, 
And  in  his  lap  an  heape  of  coine  he  told ; 
For  of  his  wicked  pelf  his  god  he  made, 
And  unto  hell  himfelfe  for  money  fold  : 
Accurfed  ufury  was  all  his  trade, 
And  right  and  wrong  yljke  in  equal  ballance  waide, 

XXVIII. 

His  life  was  nigh  unto  deaths  dore  yplafte ; 

And  thred-bare  cote,  and  cobled  fhoes,  hee  ware  ; 

Ne  fcarfe  good  morfell  all  his  life  did  tafte, 

But  both  from  backe  and  belly  llill  did  fpare, 

To  fill  his  bags,  and  richeffe  to  compare  : 

Yet  childe  ne  kinfman  living  had  he  none 

To  leave  them  to  ;  but  thorough  daily  care 

To  get,  and  nightly  feare  to  lofe  his  owne, 

He  led  a  wretched  life,  unto  himfelfe  unknowne. 

XXIX. 

Moft  wretched  wight,  whom  nothing  might  fuffifc, 
Whofe  greedy  lull  did  lacke  in  greateft  ftore; 
Whofe  need  had  end,  but  no  end  covertife  ; 
Whofe  wealth  was  want,  whofe  plenty  made  him 

pore; 

Who  had  enough,  yet  wifhed  ever  more. 
A  vile  difeaie,  and  eke  in  foote  and  hand 
A  grievous  gout  tormented  him  full  fore, 
That  well  he  could  not  touch,  nor  goe,  nor  ftand. 
Such  one  was  Avarice,  the  fourth  of  this  faire  band. 

XXX. 

And  next  to  him  malicious  Envy  rode 
Upon  a  ravenous  wolfe,  and  ftill  did  chaw 
Between  his  cankred  teeth  a  venemous  tode, 
That  all  the  poifon  ran  about  his  jaw  ; 
But  inwardly  he  chawed  his  owne  maw 
At  neibors  welth  that  made  him  ever  fad ; 
For  death  it  was  when  any  good  he  faw, 
And  wept,  that  caufe  of  weeping  none  he  had; 
But  when  he  hearde  of  harme  he  wexed  wondrous 
glad. 

XXXI. 

All  in  a  kirtle  of  difcoloured  fay 

He  clothed  was,  ypaynted  full  of  eies; 

And  in  his  bofome  fccretly  there  lay 

An  hateful  fnake,  die  which  his  taile  uptyea 

In  many  folds,  and  mortall  fting  implyes. 

Still  as  he  rede,  he  gnafht  his  teeth  to  fee 

Thofe  heapes  of  gold  with  griple  Covetyfe, 

And  grudged  at  the  great  felicitee 

Of  proudXuciiera  and  his  owns  companee* 
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XXXII. 

He  hated  all  good  workes  and  vertuous  deeds, 
.And  him  no  lefle  than  any  like  did  ufe  ; 
And  who  with  gratious  bread  the  hungry  feeds, 
Hi?  almes  for  want  of  faith  he  doth  accufe  ; 
So  evt-ry  good  to  had  he  doth  ahufe. 
-And  cVt  the  verfe  of  famous  poets  witt 
He  does  backbite,  and  fpitefuh  poifon  fpues 
From  lepri  us  mouth  on  all  that  ever  writt 
Such  one  "vile  Envy  was,  thar  fifte  in  row  did  fitt. 

xxxiii.. 

And  him  befide  rides  fierce  revenging  Wrath 
Upon  a  lion,  lo.th  for  to  be  led ; 
And  in  his  hand  a  burning  brond  he  hath, 
The  which  he  bfandiftierh  about  his  hed  : 
His  eyes  did  hurle  forth  fparcles  fiery  red, 
And  flared  fterne  on  all  that  him  beheld, 
As  alnes  paJc  of  hew,  and  feeming  ded  ; 
And  on  bis  dagger  ftill  his'hand  he  held, 
Trembling  through  hafty  rage  when  cholcr  in 
him  fweld. 

xxxiv. 

Hisruffin  raiment  all  was  ftaind  with  blood 
"Which  he  had  fpiit,  and  all  to  rags  yrent ; 
Through  unadvized  rafhnefs  woxen  wood, 
Tor  of  his  hands  he  had  no  government, 
Ne,  car'd  for  blood  in  his  avengement : 
But  when  the  furious  fitt  was  overpaft, 
His  cruel  fads  he  often  would  repent ; 
Yet  (wiful  man)  he  never  would  forec'aft       [haft. 
How  many  mifchiefs  fhou'ld  enfue  his  heedleffe 

XXXV. 

Full  many  mifchiefs  follow  cruell  wrath  ; 
Abhorred  bloodfhed,  and  tumultuous  flrifc, 
Unmanly  murder,  and  unthrifty  fcath, 
JBitter  defpight,  with  rancours  rufty  knife, 
And  fretting  griefc,  the  enemy  of  life  : 
All  thefe,  ar.d  many  evils  moe,  haunt  ire, 
The  fwelling  fplene,  and  frenzy  raging  rife, 
The  {baking  palfey,  and  Saint  Fraunces'  Ere. 
Such  one  was  Wrath,  the  laft  of  this  ungodly  tire. 

XXXVI. 

And  after  all  upon  the  waggon  beame 
Rode  Sathan  with  a  fmarting  whip  in  hand, 
With  which  he.  forward  lafht  the  laefy  teme, 
So  oft  as  Slowth  ftill  in  the  mire  did  (land. 
Huge  routs  of  people  did  about  them  band, 
Showting  for  joy.  and  ftill  before  their  way 
A  foggy  mid  hud  covered  all  the  land  ; 
And  underneath  their  feet  all  fcattered  lay 
Dead  fculls  and  bones  of  men,  whofe  life  had  gone 
aftray. 

XXXVII. 

So  forth  they  merchen  in  this  goodly  fort, 
To  take  the  folace  of  the  open  aire, 
And  in  frefh  flowring  fields,  themfelves  to  fport : 
Emongft  the  reft  rode  that  falfe  lady  faire, 
The  foule  Dueffa,  next  unto  the  chaire 
Of  proud  Lucifer',  as  one  of  the  traine  ; 
But  that  good  knight  would  not  fo  nigh  repaire, 
Him  felfe  eftraimging  from  their  ioyaunce  vainc, 
Whofe  fellowfliip  feemd  far   unfitt  for  warlike 
Iwaine. 

xxxvm. 

So  having  folaced  themfelves  a  fpace, 
"With  pleafaunce  of  the  breathing  fields  yfed, 


They  backe  retourned  to  the  princely  place; 
Whereas  an  errant  knight  in  armes  ycK-d, 
And  heathenifh  fliield,  wherein  with  letters  red 
Was  writt  Sa»fioy,  they  new  arrived  find  : 
Enflamd  with  fury  and  fiers  hardyhcd, 
He  feemd  in  hart  to  harbour  thoughts  unkind, 
And  nourifh  bloody  vengeance  in  his  bitter  mind, 

xxxix. 

Who  when  the  fhamed  fhield  of  flaine  Sansfoy 
He  fpide  with  that  fame  Faery  champion's  page, 
Bewrayinjr  him  that  did  of  late  deftroy 
His  eldcft  brother;  burning  all  with  rage 
He  to  him  lept,  and  that  fame  envious  gage 
Of  victor's  glory  from  him  fnatch'd  away  : 
Butth'  Elfin  Knight,  which  ought  that  warlike  wagr 
Difdaind  to  loofe  the  meed  he  wonr.e  in  fray, 
And  him  rencountringficrce  rcfkewd  thenoblepray 

XL. 

Therewith  they  gan  to  hurtlcn  greedily, 

Redoubted  battaile  ready  to  darrayne, 

And  clalb  their  fhields,  and  {hake  rhur  fwerds  on  hy 

That  with  their  fturre  they  troubled  all  the  trane 

Till  that  great  queene,  upon  tternall  paine 

Of  high  difpleafure  that  enfewen  might, 

Commanded  them  their  fury  to  refraine  ; 

And  if  rhar  either  to  that  fhield  had  li^hf, 

In  equall  lifts  they  mould  the  morrow  next  it  fight 

XLI. 

"  Ah  !  deareft  dame,"  quoth  then  the  paynrm  hold, 
"  Pardon  the  error  of  enraged  wight, 
"  Whome  great  griefe  made  forget  the  raitiestohold 
"  Of  Rcafon's  rule,  to  fee  this  recreaunr  knight 
"  (No  knight,  but  treachour  full  of  faife  delprght 
"  And  fhameful  treafon)  who  through  guile  hath 

flayn 

"  The  proweft  knight  that  ever  field  did  fight, 
"  Even  ftout  Sanbfoy,  (O  who  can  then  retrayn  .' 
"  Whofe  ftiield  he  bears  renverft,  the  more  to  heap 

difdain. 


rui. 


"  And  to  augment  the  glorie  of  his  guile, 
"  His  deareft  love,  the  farie  Fidefia,  Ice 
"  Is  there  poflVffed  of  the  traytour  vile, 
u  Who  reape?  the  harVeft  fowen  by  his  foe, 
"  Sowen  in  bloodie  field,  and  bought  with  woe  : 
"  Thdt  brother's  hand  fhall  dearly  well  requight, 
"  So  be,  O  Queene!  you  equall  favour  fhowe." 
Him  little  anlwered  th'  angry  Elfin  Knight ; 
He  never  meant  with  words,  but  fwords,  to  rlea4 
his  right : 

XLIII. 

But  threw  his  gauntlet  as  a  facred 
His  caufe  in  combat  the  next  day  to  try  : 
So  been  they  parted  both,  with  harts  on  edg 
To  be  aveng'd  each  on  hfs  enimy. 
That  night  thry  pafs  in  ioy  and  iollity, 
Feafting  and  courting  both  in  bovvre  and  hall, 
For  fteward  was  exccflive  Gluttony, 
That  of  his  plenty  poured  forth  to  uli : 
Which  doen,  the  chamberlain  Slowth  did  to  rcft 
them  call. 


XI.  IV. 

Now  whenas  darlcfome  Night  had  all  difplayd 
Her  coltblacke  curtein  over  brighrcft  flcye, 
The  warlike  youthes,  on  dayntie  couches  layd, 
Did  chace  away-  fwect  fleepc  from  fiuggifli  eye,. 


Canto  IV. 

To  mufe  on  means  of  hoped  victory  : 

But  -.vhenas  Morpheus  had  with  leaden  mace 

Arrefted  all  that  courtly  company, 

Uprofe  Dueffa  from  her  refting  place, 

And  to  the  paynim's  lodging  comes  with  filent  pace: 

*     XLV. 

Whom  broad  awake  fhe  findes  in  troublous  fitt, 
Fore-cafting  how  his  foe  he  might  annoy, 
And  him  amoves  with  fpeaches  feeming  fitt ; 
"  Ah  1  deare  Sanfioy,  next  deareft  to  Sansfoy, 
"  Caufe  of  my  new  griefe,  caufe  of  my  new  ioy  ; 
*'  loyous  to  fee  hi*  ymage  in  mine  eye, 
"  And  greevd  to  thiake  how  foe  did  him  deftroy, 
"  That  was  rhe  flowre  of  grace  and  chevalrye; 
u  Lo  his  Fideffa  to  thy  fecret  faith  I  flye." 

XLVI. 

With  gentle  wordes  he  can  her  fayrely  greet, 

And  bad  fay  on  the  fecrete  of  her  hart ; 

Then  fighing  foft,  "  1  learn  that  litle  fwect 

*'  Oft  tempred  is,"  quoth  fhe,"  with  muchell  fmart; 

"  For  fince  my  breft  was  launcht  with  lovely  dart 

*'  Of  deare  Sansfoy,  I  never  ioyed  howre, 

"  But  in  eternall  woe  my  weaker  hart 

*'  Have  wafted,  loving  him  with  all  mypowre, 

"  And  for  his  fake  have  felt  full  many  an  heavie 

ftowre. 

XLVIT. 

"  At  lad,  when  perils  all  I  weened  paft, 
"  And  hop'd  to  reape  the  croj>  of  all  my  care, 
"  Into  new  woes  unweeting  I  was  caft, 
"  By  this  falfe  faytor,  who  unworthie  ware 
"  His  worthie  fhield,  whom  he  with  guilefull  fnare 
*'  Entrapped  flew,  and  brought  to  fh'amefull  grave : 
*{  Me  filly  maid  away  with  him  he  bare, 
"  And  ever  fince  hath  kept  in  darkforne  cave, 
**  For  that  I  would  not  yield  that  to  Sansfoy  1  gave. 

XLVIII. 
"  But  fince  faire  funne  hath  fperft  that  lowring 

clowd, 

"  And  to  my  loathed  life  now  fhews  fome  light, 
61  Under  your  beanies  I  will  me  Jafuly  fhrowd 
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"  From  dreaded  ftorme  of  his  difdainfull  fpight  I 
w  To  you  th'  inheritance  belongs  by  right 
"  Of  brothers  prayfe,  to  you  eke  longes  his  love  : 
'*  Let  not  his  love,  let  not  his  reftlefs  fpright, 
"  Be  unreveng'd  that  calles  to  you  above 
"  From  wandring  Stygian  fhores,  where  it  doth 
endleffe  move." 

XL1X. 

Thereto  faid  he,  "  Fairc  Dame !  be  nought  difmaicl 
'*  For  forrowes  pad ;    their  griefe  i*  with  them 

gone  : 

"  Ne  yet  of  prefent  perill  be  affraide, 
"  For  needleffe  feare  did  never  vantage  none ; 
"  And  helpleffe  hap  it  booteth  not  to  pone, 
"  Dead  is  Sansfoy,  his  vitall  paines  are  paft, 
"  Tho'  greeved  ghoft  for  vengeance  deep  do  grorie : 
"  He  lives  that  fnall  him  pay  his  dewties  laft, 
"  And  guiltie  elfin  blood  fliall  facriiice  in  haft." 

"  O  but  I  feare  the  fickle  freafees,"  quoth  fhe, 
"  Of  Fortune  falfe,  and  oddes  of  armes  in  field." 
"  Why,.  Dame,"  quoth  he,  "  what  oddes  can  ever 

bee 

"  Where  both  doe  fight  alike  to  win  or  yield  ?'* 
"  Yea,  but,"  quoth  fhe, "  he  beares  a  charmed  fhield, 
"  And  eke  enchaunted  armes,  that  none  canperce; 
"  Ne  none  can  wound  the  man  that  does  them 

wield." 

"  Chafmd  or  enchaunted,"  anfwerd  he  then  ferce, 
"  1  no  whit  reck  ;  ne  you  the  like  need  to  reherce. 

LI. 

"  But,  fair  Fideffa  !  fithens  Fortune's  guile, 
"  Or  enimies  powre,  hath  now  captived  you, 
"  Returne  from  whence  ye  came,  and  reft  a  while, 
u  Till  morrow  next  that  1  the  elfe  fubclew, 
"  And  with  Sansfoyes  dead  dowry  you  endew.'* 
"  Ay  me,  that  is  a  double  death,"  fhe  faid, 
"  With  proud  foes  fight  my  forrow  to  renew  : 
"  Where  ever  yet  J  be,  my  fecret  aide 
"  Shall  follow  you."  So  patting  forth'  fhe  bini  obai_d* 
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the  faithfull  knight  in  equall  field 
Subdues  his  faithlcffe  foe  ; 
Whom  falfe  Duefla  faves,  and  for 
t-Iis  cure  to  hell  does  goc. 


X. 

THE  noble  hart,  that  harbours  virtuous  thought, 

And  is  with  child  of  glorious  great  intent, 

Ca'n  never  reft  untill  it  forth  have  brought 

Th'  eternal]  brood  of  glorie  excellent. 

Such  reftleffe  paffion  did  all  night  torment 

The  flaming  corage  of  that  Faery  knight, 

Devizing  how  that  doughtie  tournament 

With  greateft  honour  he  atchieven  might : 

Still  did  he  wake,  and  Hill  did  watch  for  dawning 

light. 

ii. 

At  laft  the  golden  orientallgate 
Of  greateft  heaven  gan  to  open  fay  re, 
.And  Phoebus  frefh.  asbrydegrome  to  his  mate, 
Came  dauncihg  forth,  making  his  deawie  hayre, 
And  hurld  his  gliftring  beams  through  gloomy 

ay  re  : 

"Which  when  the  wakeful  elfeperce.iv'd,ffcreightway 
He  flatted,  up,  and  did  him  felfe  prepayre 
In  fun-bright  armes  arid  battailous  array, 
For  with  that  pagan  proud  he  combatt  will  that  day. 

in. 

Arid  forth  he  comes  into  the  commune  hall, 
"Where  earely  waite  him  many  a  gazing  eye, 
To  weet  what  end  to  ftraunger  knights  may  fall : 
There  many  minftrales  maken  melody, 
To  drive  away  the  dull  melancholy, 
And  many  bardes,  that  to  the  trembling  chord 
Can  tune  their  timely  voices  cunningly, 
And  many  chroniclers,  that  can  record 
Old  loves,  and  warres  for  ladies  doen  many  a  lord 


IV. 

Soone  after  comes  the  cruel  Sarazin, 

In  woven  maile  all  armed  warily, 

And  ftcrnly  lookes  at  him,  who  not  a  pin 

Does  care  for  looke  of  lining  creature's  eye. 

They  bring  them  wines  of  Greece  and  Araby, 

And  daintie  fpiccs  fetch  from  furtheft  Ynd, 

To  kindle  heat  of  corage  privily  ; 

And  in  the  wine  a  folemn  oth  they  binde, 

T'  obierve  the  facrcd  laws  of  armes  that  are  affynd, 

v 

At  laft  forth  comes  that  far  renowmed  queene, 
With  royall  pomp  and  princely' maiefte  ; 
She  is  y  brought  unto  a  paled  greene, 
And  placed  under  {lately  canapee, 
The  warlike  feates  of  both  thofe  knights  to  fed. 
On  th'  other  fide  in  all  mens  open  vew 
DnelFa  placed  is,  and  on  a  tree 
Sansfoy  his  fhield  is  hanjyd  with  bloody  hew; 
Both  thofe  the  lawrell  ghlands  to  the  viclor  dew. 

VI. 

A  fhrilling  trompett  fowndod  from  on  hye, 
And  unto  battarll  bad  themfelves  addreffe  ; 
Their  mining  fhicldcs  about  their  wrcftcs  they  tye* 
And  burning  blades  about  their  heads  doe  blefle, 
The  inftruments  of  wrath  and  hedvineffe  : 
With  greedy  force  each  other  doth  affaylc, 
And  ftrike  fo  fiercely,  that  they  do  impreffc 
Deepe  dinted  furrowes  in  the  battred  mayle  : 
The  yron  walles  to  ward  their  blowcs  are  weak 
and  frail?. 


ttanto  r. 
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The  Sarazin  was  ftout  and  wondrous  ftrpng, 
And  heaped  blowes  like  yron  hammers  great ; 
For  after  blood  and  vengeance  he  did  long. 
The  knight  was  fiers,  and  full  of  youthly  heat, 
And  doubled  ftrokes  like  dreaded  thunders  threat; 
For  all  for  praife  and  honour  he  did  fight. 
Both  ftricken  ftryke,  and  beaten  both  doe  beat ; 
That  from  their  Ihields  forth  flieth  firie  light,   . 
And  helmets  hewen  deepe  {hew  marks  of  either' s 
might. 

vin.  ,  . 

So  th'  one  for  wrong,  the  other  drives  for  right : 
As  when  a  gryfon  feized  of  his  pray, 
A  dragon  fiers  encountreth  in  his  flight. 
Through  wideft  ayre  making  his  ydle  way, 
That  would  his  rightfull  ravine  rend  away  ; 
With  hideous  horror  both  together  fmight. 
And  fouce  fo  fore,  that  they  the  heavens  affray  ; 
The  wife  fouthfayer,  feeing  fo  fad  light, 
Th'  amazed  vulgar  tells  of  wanes  and  mortal  fight. 

IX. 

So  th'  one  for  wrong,  the  other  flrives  for  right, 
And  each  to  deadly  fharae  would  drive  his  foe  : 
',The  cruell  fteele  fo  greedily  doth  bight 
In  tender  flefh,  that  ftreames  of  blood  down  flow, 
With  which  the  armes,  that  earft  fo  bright  did 

fhovv, 

Into  a  pure  vermillion  now  are  dyde. 
Great  ruth  in  all  the  gazers  harts  did  grow, 
Seeing  the  gored  woundes  to  gape  fo.  wyde. 
That  vidlory  they  dare  not  wifh  to  either  fide. 

x. 

At  laft  rhe  paynim  chaunft  to  caft  his  eye, 
His  fuddein  eye,  flaming  with  wrathfull  fyre, 
Upon  his  brother's  fhield,  which  hong  thereby  : 
Therewith  redoubled  was  his  ragirig  yre, 
And  laid,  "  Ah  !  wretched  fonne  of  \vofull  fyre, 
"  Doeft  thou  fit  wayling  by  blackc  Stygian  lake, 
*'  Whyleil  here  thy  fhield  is  hangd  for  vigor's 

byre  ? 

"  And,  fluggifb.  german,  doeft  thy  forces  flake, 
"  To  after-fehd  his  foe,  that  him  may  overtake  I 

XI. 

"  Goc,  caytive  Elfe  !  him  quickly  overtake, 

"  And  feone  redeeme  from  his  long-wandring  woe : 

"  Goe,  guiltie  Ghoft !  to  him  my  meffage  make, 

*'  'I  hat  I  his  fhield  have  quit  from  dying  foe." 

Therewith  upon  his  creft  he  ftrcke  him  fo, 

That  twife  he  reeled,  readie  twife  to  fall  : 

End  of  the  doubtfull  battaile  deemed  tho 

The  lookers  on,  and  lowd  to  him  gan  call      [all." 

The  falfe  Ducffa,  "  Thine  the  fnicld,  and  I,  and 

XII. 

Soone  as  the  Faerie  heard  his  ladle  fpeake, 

Out  of  his  fwowning  dreame  he  gun  awake, 

And  quickning  faith,  that  earft  was  woxen  weake, 

The  creeping  deadly  cold  away  did  (hake  : 

Tho  mov'd  vith  wrath,  and  ihame,  and  ladies  fake, 

Of  all  attonce  he  caft  aveng'u  to  be, 

And  with  fo'  exceeding  furie  at  him  ftrake, 

That  forced  him  to  ftoupe  upoii  his  knee  : 

Had  he  not  ftouped  fo,  he  fhould  have  cloven  bee. 

XIII. 

And  to  him  faid,  Goe  now,  proud  Mifcreant  I 


41  Thyfelfe  thy  meflage  do  to  german  deare  ; 
"  Alone  he  wandring  thee  to  long  doth  want  t 
"  .Goe,  fay  his  foe  thy  fhield  with  his  doth  beare." 
Therewith  his  heavie  hand  he  high  .gan  reare, 
Him  to  have  flaine  ;  when  lo  a  darkfome  clowd 
Upon  him  fell;  he  no  where  doth  appeaie, 
But  vaniiht  is.     The  Elfe  h.m  calls  all  alowd, 
But  ahfwer  none  receives;  the  darknes  him  doer. 

Ihrowd. 

xiv. 

In  hafte  Dnefia  from  her  place  arofe, 
And  to  him  running  fayd,  "  O  proweft  knight 
"  That  ever  Jadie  to  her  love  did  chofe, 
"  Let  now  abate  the.  terrour  of  your  might, 
"  And  quench  the  fla:ne  of  furious  defpight, 
"  And  bloocie  vengeance  :  ,lo  th'  infernail  pmyre*., 
"Covering  your  foe  with  cloud  of  deadly  ..night, 
."  Have  borne  him  hence  to  Piutoes  baleful!  bowres: 
'•  The  conqueft  your's,  I  ydur's,  the  fhitld  and 

glory  your's.'* 

.  XV. 

N«t  all  fo  fatisfide,  with  greedy  eye 

He  fought  all  round  about,  his  thirfty  blade 

To  bath  in  blood  of  faithlefle  cnimy, 

Who  all  that  while  lay  hid  in  fecret  fhade  : 

He  ftandes  amazed  how  he  thence  .ihouUl  fade. 

At  laft  the  trumpets  triumph  found  on  hie, 

And  running  heralds  humble  homage  made, 

Greeting  hijn  goodly  with  new  vivftorie 

And  to  him  brought  the  fhield,  the  cauie  of  enmitie.* 

XVI. 

Wherewith  he  goeth  to  that  foveraine  queene, 
And  falling  her  before  on  lowly  knee, 
To  her  make*  prefent  of  his  ferVice  feene  ; 
Which  fne  accepts  with  thankes  and  goodly  gree5 
Greatly  adyauncing  his  gay  chevalree  : 
So  marcheth  home,  and  by  her  takes  the  knight, 
Whom  all  the  people  followe  with  great  glee, 
Shonting,  and  clapping  all  their  hands  on  hight, 
That  all  the  ayre  it  fils*  and  flyes  to  heaven  bright* 

2VU. 

Hqme  is  he  brought,  and  layd  in  fumptuous  bed, 

Where  many  flcilfoll  leaches  him  abide 

To  falve  his  hurts,  th.it  yt'.t  ftill  frefiily  bled. 

In  wine  and  oyle  they  \vaih  his  woundes  wide^ 

And  foftly  gan  embalrr.e  on  cverie  fide  ; 

And  all  the  while  mo  ft  heavenly  melody 

About  the    bed  fweet  mafic  did  divide, 

Him  to  beguile  of  griefe  and  agony  ; 

And  all  the  while  BuefTi  wept  fall  bitterly. 

XVIII. 

As  when  a  weary  traveller,  that  ftrayes 

By  muddy  fhore  of  broad  fcven-mouthed  Nil£, 

Unwestmg  of  the  i-fcriUc.-us  wandring  waves, 

Doth  meete  a  crueti  crafrie  crocodile, 

Which  in  falfe  griefe  hyding  his  harmeful  guile, 

Doth  weepe  full  fore,  and  fheddeth  tender  tears; 

The  foolifh  man,  that  pities  all  this  while 

His  mourneful  plight,  is  fwallowed  up  unwares, 

Foretfull  of  his  ovvne  that  niindas  another's  cares, 


So  wept  Dueffa  nntill 
That  fhyning  lampes  in  k.vt's  high  houfe  werelightj 
Then  forth  fhe  rofe,  ne  lenger  would  abide, 
But  conies  unto  the  place  where  th'  heathen  knigkt 
C  iuj 


In  llcmbrlng  fwownd  nigh  voyd  of  vitall  fpright, 
Lay  cover'd  with  inchaifnted  cloud  all  day  ; 
Whom  when  flic  found,  as  me  him  left  in  plight, 
To  wayle  hiswofull  cafe  (he  would  not  ftay, 
But  to  the  ealkrne  coaft  of  heaven  makes  fpcedy 

way : 

xx. 

Where  Briefly  Night,  with  vifage  deadly  fad, 
That  Phoebus'  chearefull  face  durft  never  vew, 
And  in  a  foule  blacke  pitchy  mantle  chd, 
She  findcs  forth  coming  from  her  darkfome  mew, 
Where  (he  all  day  did  hide  her  hated  hew. 
Before  the  dofe  her  yron  charet  flood, 
Already  harneffed  for  iourney.  new, 
And  •ole-blacke  fteedes  yborne  of  hellifli  brood,    . 
That  on  their  rufty  bits  did  champ,  as  they  were 

woodi 

XXI. 

Who  whan  (he  faw  Dueffa  funny  bright1, 
Adornd  with  gold  and  jewels  fhining  cleare, 
She  greatly  grew  amazed  at  the  fight, 
And  ih1  unacquainted  light  began  to  feare, 
(For  never  did  fuch  brightnefs there  appeare) 
And  would  have  backe  retyred  to  her  cave, 
Untill  the  witches  fpeach  Ihe  gan  to  heare, 
Saying,  "  Yet,  O  thou  dreaded  Dame  !  I  crave 
"  Abyde  till  I  have  told  the  meffage  which  I  have." 

xxn. 

fche  ftayd,  and  foorth  Dueffa  gan  proceede, 
*'  O  thou  mofl  auncient  grandmother  of  all ! 
"  More  old  than  love,  whom  thou  at  firft  didft 

"  breede, 

*c  Or  that  great  houfe  of  gods  caeleftiall, 
"  Which  was  begot  in  Dxmogorgon's  hall, 
"  And  fawft  the  iecrets  of  the  world  unmade ; 
"  Why  fuffredft  thou  thy  nephewes  deare  to  fall 
"  With,  Elfin  fword,  moft  fhamefully  betrayde  ? 
"  Lo  where  the  flout  Sanfioy  doth  fleepc  iu  deadly 

"  fhade. 

XXIII. 

"  And  him  before  I  faw  with  bitter  eyes 
"  The  bold  Sahsfoy  fhrinck  underneath  his  fpeare  ; 
"  And  now  the  pray  of  fowles  in  field  he  lyes, 
"  Nor  wayld  of  friends,  nor  layd  on  groning  beare, 
*'  That  whylome  was  to  me  too  dearely  deare. 
"  O  what  of  gods  then  boots  it  to  be  borne, 
"  If  old  Aveugles  fonnes  fo  evill  heare  ? 
"  Or  who  {hall  not  great  Nightes  children  fcorne, 
"'*  When  two  of  three  her  nephews  are  fo  fowle 
"  forlorne  ? 

XXIV. 

ei  Up  then ;  up,  dreary  Dame,  of  darknes  queene, 

"  Go  gather  up  the  reliques  of  thy  race, 

<{  Or  elfe  goe  them  avenge,  and  let  be  feenc 

"  That  dreaded  Night  in  brighteft  day  hath  place, 

"  And  can  the  children  of  fayre  Light  deface." 

Her  feeling  fpeaches  fome  companion  mov'd 

In  hart,  and  chaunge  in  that  great  mother's  face : 

Yet  pitty  in  her  hart  was  never  prov'd 

Till  then ;  for  evermore  ihe  hated,  never  lov'd  : 

XXV. 

And  faid,  "  Deare  Daughter !  rightly  may  I  rew 
"  The  fall  of  famous  children  borne  of  mee, 
"  And  good  facceffes  which  their  foes  enfew ; 
**  JSws  who  can  tuinc  the  ftreame  of  Deltinee, 
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Or  breake  the  cluiyne  of  flr6ng  Neceflitee, 
Which  faft  fe  tyde  to  lore's  eterr.all  feat  ? 
"  The  fennes  01  Day  he  favoureth,  I  fee, 
"  And  by  my  mines  thmkes  to  make  them  great  ? 
To  make  one  great  by  others  loffe  is  bad  escheat. 


"  Yet  fhull  they  not  efcape  fo  freely  all, 

"  For  fome  fhall  pay  tht  price  of  others  guilt ; 

<:  And  he,  the  man  that  made  Sansfry  to  fall, 

"  Shall  with  his  owne  blood  price  that  he  hath  fpilt. 

*'  But  what  art  thou  that  tclft  of  nephews  kilt  ?'r 

"  I,  that  do  feeme  not  I,  Di'iefla  ame, 

Quoth  (he,  "  however  now  in  garments  gilt, 

"  And  gorgeous  gold  arrayd,  I  to  thee  came ; 

"  Dueffa  I,  the  daughter  of  Deccipt  and  Shame. 

xx  vn. 

Then  bowing  downe  her  aged  backe,  me  kift 
The  wicked  witch,  faying,  '•  In  that  fa)Te  face 
"  The  falfe  rclemblance  of  Dccc-ipt  I  wifl 
"  Did  clofcly  lurke;  yet  fo  true-feeming  grace 
"  It  carried,  that  1  foarfc  'in  darklbrne  place 
"  Could  it  difcerne,  though  I  the  mother  bee 
«'  Of  Falfhood,  and  roote  of  Daeffaes  race. 
"  O  welcome,  child  !  whom  I  have  longd  to  fee, 
'*  And  now  have  fecne  unwares.     Lo  now  1  g¥ 

"  with  thee." 

xrvrn. 

Then  to  her  yron  wagon  flic  betakes, 
And  with  her  bcares  the  fowle  wel-favourdwitch  \_ 
Through  mirkfome  aire  her  ready  way  (he  makes  ; 
Her  twyfold  teme  (of  which  two  blacke  as  pitch, 
And  two  were  browne,  yet  each  to  each  unlich) 
Did  foftly  fwim  away,  ne  ever  ftamp,         [twitch j 
Ualefle   fhe   chauufl   their   ftubborne   mouths  to 
Then  fonmig  tarre,  their  bridles  they  would  champ, 
And  trampling  the  fine  element  would  fiercely 

ramp. 

XXIX. 

So  well  they  fpcd,  that  they  be  come  at  length 
Unto  the  place  whereas  the  pa-yrtim  lay 
Devoid  of  outward  fence  and  native  ftrength, 
Coverd  with  charmed  cloud  from  vew  of  day, 
And  fight  of  men,  fince  his  late  luckclcffc  frny. 
His  cruell  wounds  with  cruddy  blood  congeald 
They  binden  up  fo  wifely  as  they  may, 
And  handle  foftly,  till  they  can  be  heald  : 
So  lay  him  in  her  charett,  clofe  in  night  conceald* 

XXX. 

And  all  the  while  fhe  flood  upon  the  ground 
The  wakefiill  dogs  did  never  ceafe  to  bay, 
As  giving  warning  of  th*  unwonted  found 
With  which  her  yron  wheelcs  did  them  affray, 
And  her  darke  griefly  lookc  them  much  difmay. 
The  meffenger  of  death,  the  ghaltly  owle, 
With  drery  fhriekes  did  alfo  her  bewray  ; 
And  hungry  wolves  continually  dirt  howle 
At  her  abhorred  face,  fo  filthy  and  fo  fowle. 

xxx  . 

Thence  turning  backe  in  filcncc  foft  they  ftolc, 
And  brought  the  heavy  corfc  with  ealy  pace 
To  yawning  gulfe  of  deepe  Avernus  hole  : 
By  that  fame  hole  an  entraunce  dark  and  bace 
With  fmoakc  and  fulphur  hiding  all  the  place, 
Defcends  to  hell  :  there  creature  never  paft 
That  backe  retcuincd  without  heavenly  grace  ; 
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But  dreadful  furies,  \vhich  their  chains  have  braft 
And  damned  fprights  fent  forth  to  make  ill  men 
aghaft. 

XXXII. 

By  that  fame  way  the  direfull  dames  doe  drive 
Their  nlournefull  charett,  fild  with  rufty  blood, 
And  downe  to  Plutoes  hous  are  ccme  bilive ; 
Which  paffing  through,  on  every  fide  them  ftood 
The  trembling  ghofts  with  fad  amazed  mood, 
Chattring  their  iron  teeth,  and  flaring  wide 
With  flonie  eies  ;  and  all  the  hellifh  brood 
Of  feends  infernal  fiockt  on  every  fide,  [ride. 

To  gaze  on  erthly  wight  that  with  the  Night  durft 

XXXIII. 

They  pas  the  bitter  waves  of  Acheron, 
Where  many  foules  fit  wailing  woefully, 
And  come  to  fiery  flood  of  Phlegeton, 
Whereas  the  damned  ghofhs  in  torments  fry, 
And  with  fharp  fhrilling  fhriekes  doth  bootleffe 

cry, 

Gurfing  high  love,  the  which  them  thither  fent. 
The  houfe  of  endleffe  Paine  is  built  thereby, 
In  which  ten  thoufand  forts  of  punifhment 
The  curfed  creatures  doe  eternally  torment. 

xxx iv. 

Before  the  threfhold  dreadfull  Orberus 
His  three  deformed  heads  did  lay  along, 
Curled  with  thoufand  adders  venemous, 
And  lilled  forth  his  bloody  flaming  tong  : 
At  them  he  gan  to  reare  his  briftles  ftrong, 
And  felly  gnarre,  until  Dayes  enemy 
Did  him  appeafe  ;  then  downe  his  taile  he  hong, 
And  fuffered  them  to  paflen  quietly ; 
For  fhe  in  hell  and  heaven  had  power  equally. 

XXXV. 

There  was  Ixion  turned  on  a  wheele, 
For  daring  tempt  the  <jueene  of  heaven  to  fin  ; 
And  Sifyphus  an  huge  round  ftone  did  reels 
Againft  an  hill,  ne  might  from  labour  lin  ; 
There  thirfty  Tantalus  hong  by  the  chin, 
And  Tiryus  fed  a  vukur  on  his  maw ; 
Typhoeus  ioynts  were  ftretched  on  a  gin, 
Thefeus  condemnd  to  endleffe  flouth  by  law; 
And  fifty  fifters  water  in  leake  veffcls  draw. 

XXXVI. 

They  all  beholding  worldly  wights  in  place, 
Leave  off  their  worke,  unmindfull  of  their  fmart, 
To  gaze  on  them ;  who  forth  by  them  do  pace, 
Till  they  be  come  unto  the  fur  theft  part, 
Where  was  a  cave  ywrought  by  wondrous  art, 
Deepe,  darke,  uneaiy,  dolefull,  comfortleffe, 
In  which  fad  JEfculapius  far  apart 
Emprilond  was  in  chaines  remedileffe, 
For  that  Hippolytus'  rent  corfe  he  did  redreffe. 

xxvn. 

Hippolytus  a  iolly  huntfman  was, 
That  wont  in  charett  chace  rhe  foming  bore; 
He  all  his  peers  in  beauty  did  furpas, 
But  ladies  love  as  loffc  of  time  forbore  : 
His  wanton  fcepdame  loved  him  the  more  ;. 
But  when  ihe  law  h£r  offred  fweets  refufd, 
Her  love  fhe  turnd  to  hate,  and  him  before 
His  father  fierce  of  treafon  falfe  accufd, 
And  with  her  gealous  termes  his  open  eares  abufd, 

XXXVIII. 

Wlia  all  ia  rajje  his  fea^god  fyre  befought 
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Some  curftd  vengeaunce  on  his  fonne  to  caft  : 
From  furging   gulf  two   monfters  ftreight  were 

brought, 

With  dread  whereof  his  chafing  fteedes  aghaft, 
Both  charett  fwifte  and  huntfman  ovcrcaft. 
His  goodly  corps,  on  ragged  cliffs  yrent, 
Was  "quite  difmembred,  and  his  members  chafl 
Scattered  on  every  mountaine  as  he  went, 
That  of  Hippolytus  was  lefte  no  moniment. 

xxxix. 

His  cruel  ftep-dame  feeing  what  was  donne 
Her  wicked  daies  with  wretched  knife  did  end, 
In  death  avowing  the  innocence  of  her  fonne  : 
Which  hearing,  his  rafh  fyre  began  to  rend 
Hisheare,  and  hafty  tong,  that  did  offend; 
Tho  gathering  up  the  rcliques  of  his  fmart 
By  Dianes  meanes,  who  was  Hippolyts  frend, 
Them  brought  to  Aefculape,  that  by  his  art 
Did  heale  them  all  againe,  and  ioyned  every  part. 

XL. 

Such  wondrous  fcience  in  mens  witt  to  rain 
When  love  avized,  that  could  the  dead  revive, 
And  fates  expired  could  renew  again, 
Of  endleffe  life  he  might  him  not  deprive, 
But  unto  hell  did  thruft  him  downe  alive, 
With  flafhing  thunderbolt  y wounded  fore  ; 
Where  long  remaining,  he  did  alwaies  ftrive 
Himfelfe  with  falves  to  health  for  to  reftore, 
And  flake  the  heavenly  fire  that  raged  evermore* 

XLI. 

There  auncient  Night  arriving,  did  alight 
From  her  nigh-weary  wayne,  and  in  her  armcs 
To  .JEfculapius  brought  the  wounded  knight ; 
Whom  having  foftly  difaraid  of  armes, 
Tho  gan  to  him  difcover  all  his  harmes, 
Befeeching  him  with  prayer  and  with  praife, 
If  either  falves,  or  oyles,  or  herbes,  or  charmes, 
A  fordonne  wight  from  dore  of  death  mote  raife. 
He  would  at  her  requeft  prolong  her  nephews 

daics. 

XLII. 
"  Ah !  Dame,"  quoth  he,  "  thou  tempteft  me  In 

''  vaine 

"  To  dare  the  thing  which  daily  yet  I  rew; 
"  And  the  old  caule  of  my  continued  paine 
"  With  like  attempt  to  like  end  to  renew. 
"  Is  not  enough  that  thruft  from  heaven  devr 
"  Here  endleffe  penaunce  for  one  fault  I  pay, 
"  But  that  redoubled  crime  with  vengeance  new 
"  Thou  biddeft  me  to  eeke  ?  can  Night  defray 
"  The  wrath  of  thundring  love  that  rules  botfe 

"  night  and  day  ?" 

XLI1I. 

"  Not  fo,"  quoth  fhe ;    "  but  fith  that  heaven'* 

"  king 

"  From  hope  of  heaven  hath  thee  excluded  quight, 
"  Why  feareft  thou,  that  canft  not  hope  for  thing  I 
"  And  fearefh  not  that  more  thee  hurten  might, 
"  Now  in  the  powre  of  everlafting  Night  ? 
"  Go  to  then,  O  thou  far-renowned  fonne 
*'  Of  great  Apolo  1  fiiew  thy  famous  might 
"  In  medicine,  ttat  els  hath  to  thee  wonne 
"  Great  pains,  and  greater  praife,  both  never  to  be 

"  donne," 

XL1T. 

Her  words  p re.  valid  ;  aad  then  the  learned  leach 
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His  cunning  hand  gan  to  his  wounds  to  lay 
And  all  things  els  the  which  his  art  did  teach: 
Which  having  feene,  from  thence  arofe  away 
The  mother  of  dredd  Darknefle,  and  let  ftay 
Aveugles  fonne  there  in  the  leaches  cure  ; 
And  bake  retourning  took  her  wonted  way, 
To  ronne  her  timely  race,  whilft  Phoebus  pure, 
In  wefterne  waves  his  weary  wagon  did  rccure. 

XLV. 

The  falfe  Duefia,  leaving  noyous  Night, 
Returnd  to  {lately  palace  of  dame  Pryde , 
Where  when  fhe  came,  fhe  found  the  Faery  knight 
Departed  thence  ;  albee  (his  woundes  wyde 
Not  thoroughly  heald)  unready  were  to  ryde. 
Good  caufe  he  had  to  haften  thence  away  ; 
For  on  a  day  his  wary  dwarfe  had  fpyde 
Where  in  a  dungeon  deep  huge  nombers  lay 
Of  caytive  wretched  thralls,  that  wayled  night  and 
day; 

XLVI. 

A  ruefull  fight  as  could  be  feen  with  eie ; 
Of  whom  he  learned  had  in  fecret  wife 
The  hidden  caufe  of  their  captivitie  ; 
How,  mortgaging  their  lives  to  Covetife ; 
Through  waftfull  pride  and  wanton  riotife, 
They  were  by  law  of  that  proud  tyrannefTe, 
Provokt  with  wrath,  and  Envyes  falfe  furmife, 
Condemned  to  that  dongeon  mercileffe, 
Where  they  fhould  live  in  wo,  and  dye  in  wretch- 
ednefTe. 

XLV1I. 

There  was  that  great  proud  king  of  Babylon, 

That  would  ccmpell  all  nations  to  adore, 

And  him  as  onely  God  to  call  upon, 

Till  through  celefliall  doome,  thrown  out  of  dore, 

Into  an  oxe  he  was  transformd  of  yore  : 

There  alfo  was  king  Crcefus,  that  enhaunfl 

His  hart  too  high  through  his  great  richefle  ftore; 

And  proud  Antiochus,  the  which  advanft 

His  curfed  hand  gainil  God,  and  on  his  altares 

daunft : 

XLVIII. 

And  them  long  time  before,  great  Nimrod  was, 
That  firft  the  world  with  fword  and  fire  warrayd ; 
And  after  him  old  Ninus  far  did  pas 
In  princely  pornp,  of  all  the  world  obayd  : 
There  alfo  was  that  mightie  monarch  layd 
Low  under  all,  yet  above  all  in  pride, 
That  name  of  native  fyre  did  fowle  upbrayd, 
And  would  as  Ammon's  fonne  be  magnifide, 
Till  fcornd  of  God  and  man  a  flpmcfuU  death  he 

dide. 
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Sook 


XLHC. 


All  thefe  together  in  one  heape  were  throwne, 
Like  carcafes  of  beaftes  in  butchers  ftall ; 
.  5-nd  in  another  corner  wide  were  ftrowne 
The  antique  ruins  of  the  Romanes  fall ; 
Great  Romulus,  the  grancifyre  of  them  all ; 
Proud  Tarquin,  and  too  lordly  Len.ulus; 
Stout  Scipio,  and  ftubborne  Hanniball, 
A  nbitious  Sylla,  and  fterne  Varius; 
High  Cxfar,  gteat  Pompey,  and  fiers  Antonius. 

L. 

Amongft  thefe  mighrie  men  were  wemen  mixt, 

Proud  wemen,  vain,  forgetfull  of  their  yoke  : 

The  bold  Semiramis,  whole  fides  transfixt 

With  fonnes  own  blade  her  fowle  reproches  fpoke; 

Fayre  Sthenoboea,  that  herfelf  did  choke 

With  wilfull  chord,  for  wanting  of  her  will ; 

High-minded  Cleopatra,  that  with  ftroke 

Of  afpes  fting  her  felfe  did  ftoutly  kill ;  [fill : 

And  thoufands  moe  the  like,  that  did  that  dongeon 

LI. 

Befides  the  endlefle  routes  of  wretched  thrallcs, 
Which  thether  were  aflembled  day  by  day, 
From  all  the  world  after  their  vvofull  fallcs, 
Through  wicked  pride,  and  wafted  welthes  decay. 
But  moft  of  all,  which  in  that  dongeon  lay, 
Fell  from  high  princes  courtes  and  ladies  bowres, 
Where  they  in  ydle  pomp  or  wanton  play 
Confumed  had  their  goods  and  thriftlefie  howrer, 
And  laftly  throwne  themfelves  into  thefe  heavy 
ftowres. 

LII. 

Whofe  cafe  whenas  the  carefull  dwarfe  had  tould. 
And  made  enlample  of  their  mournfull  fight 
Unto  his  maifter,  he  no  lenger  would 
There  dwell  in  perill  of  like  paint-full  plight, 
But  early  rofe,  and  ere  that  dawning  light 
Difcovered  had  the  world  to  heaven  wyde, 
He  by  a  privy  pofterne  tooke  his  flight, 
That  of  no  envious  eyes  he  mote  be  fpyde  ; 
For  doubtlefie  death  cnfewd  if  any  him  defcryde, 

LIIl. 

Scarfe  could  he  footing  find  in  that  fowle  way, 

For  many  corfes,  like  a  great  lay-ftall, 

Of  murdred  men  which  therein  ftrowed  lay, 

Without  remorfe  of  decent  funerall, 

Which  al  through  that  great  princeffe  pride  did  fall, 

And  came  to  fhamefull  end  :  and  them  befyde, 

Forth  ryding  underneath  the  caftell  wall, 

A  donghill  of  dead  carcafes  he  fpyde, 

The  dreadfull  fpe&ack  of  that  lad  houfe  of  Pryde. 
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B  O  O  K    I*        C  A  N  T  O    VI, 


From  lawlcffe  Luft  by  wondrous  grace 
Fayre  Una  is  releaft  ; 
Whom  falvage  nation  does  adore, 
And  learnes  her  wife  beheaft. 


As  when  a  fliip,  that  flyes  fayre  under  fayle, 
An  hidden  rock  efcaped  hath  unwares, 
That  lay  in  waite  her  wrack  for  to  bewaile, 
The  mariner  yet  half  amazed  flares 
At  perill  paft,  and  yet  in  doubt  ne  dares 
To  ioy  at  his  fool-hapie  overfight ; 
So  doubly  is  diftrefl  twixt  ioy  and  cares 
The  dreadlefle  corage  of  this  Elfin  knight, 
Having  efcapt  to  fad  enfamples  in  his  fight. 

n. 

Yet  fad  he  was  that  his  too  haftie  fpeed 
The  fayre  DuefP  had  forft  him  leave  behind ; 
And  yet  more  fad  that  Una  his  deare  dreed, 
Her  truth  had  ftaynd  with  treafon  fo  unkind, 
Yet  crime  in  her  could  never  creature  find  : 
JBut  for  his  love,  and  for  her  owne  felfe  fake, 
She  wandred  had  from  one  to  other  Ynd, 
Him  for  to  feeke,  ne  ever  would  forfake, 
Till  her  unwares  the  fiers  Sanfloy  did  overtake  : 

in. 

Who,  after  Archimagoes  fowle  defeat, 
Led  her  away  info  a  foreft  wilde, 
And  turning  wrathfull  fyre  to  luftfull  heat, 
With  beaftly  fin  thought  her  to  have  defilde, 
And  made  the  vaflall  of  his  pleafures  vilde  : 
Yet  firft  he  caft  by  treatie  and  by  traynes 
Her  to  perfuade  that  flubborne  fort  to  yielde; 
For  greater  conqueft  of  hard  love  he  gaynes, 
That  workes  it  to  hia  will,  then  he  that  it  con- 
flrainss. 


With  fawning  words  he  courted  her  a  while,1 

And  looking  lovely,  and  oft  fighing  fore, 

Her  conftant  hart  did  tempt  with  diver fe  guile ; 

But  wordes,  and  lookes,  and  fighs,  fhe  did  abhore, 

As  rock  of  diamond  fledfaft  evermore. 

Yet  for  to  feed  his  fyrie  luftfull  eye, 

He  fnatcht  the  vale  that  hong  her  face  before  ; 

Then  gan  her  beautie  fliyne  as  brighteft  flcye, 

And  burnt  his  beaftly  hart  t'enforce  her  chaftitye, 

v. 

So  when  he  faw  his  flattring  arts  to  fayle, 
And  fubtile  engines  bett  from  batteree, 
With  greedy  force  he  gan  the  fort  aflayle, 
Whereof  he  weend  pofleffed  foone  to  bee, 
And  win  rich  fpoile  of  ranfackt  chaftitee. 
Ah,  heavens  !  that  doe  this  hideous  act  behold, 
And  heavenly  virgin  thus  outraged  fee, 
How  can  ye  vengeance  iuft  fo  long  withhold, 
And  hurle  not  flafliing  flames  upon  that  paynim 
bold? 

VI. 

The  pitteous  mayden,  carefull,  comfortlefle, 
Does  throw  out  thrilling  fhrieks  and  flirieking  cryes, 
(The  laft  vaine  helpe  of  wemens  great  diftreffe) 
And  with  loud  plain tes  importuneth  the  Ikyes, 
The  molten  ftarres  do  drop  like  weeping  eyes; 
And  Phoebus  flying  fo  mod  ihamefull  fight, 
His  bluftiing  face  in  foggy  cloud  implyes, 
And  hydes  for  fhame.    What  witt  of  mortall  wight 
Can  now  devife  to  quitt  a  thrall  from  fwch  a  plight? 
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Eternall  Providence,  exceeding  thought, 
Where  none  appears  can  make  her  felfe  a  way  : 
A  wondrous  way  it  for  this  lady  wrought, 
From  lyons  clawes  to  pluck  the  gryped  pray. 
Her  fhrill  outcryes  and  fhricks  fo  loud  did  bray, 
That  all  the  woodes  and  foreftes  did  refownd  : 
A  troupe  of  Faunes  and  Satyres  far  away 
"Within  the  wood  were  dauncing  in  a  rownd, 
Whiles  old  Sylvanus  flept  in  fhady  arber  fownd  : 

VI II. 

Who,  when  they  heard  that  pitteotis  ftrained  voice 
In  hafte  forfooke  their  rurall  meriment, 
And  ran  towards  the  far-rebownded  noyce, 
To  wcet  what  wight  fo  loudly  did  lament. 
Unto  the  place  they  come  incontinent ; 
"Whom  when  the  raging  Sarazin  cfpyde, 
A  rude,  mifhapen,  monftrous  rablement, 
Whofe  like  he  never  faw,  he  durft  not  byde, 
But  got  his  ready  fteed,  and  faft  away  gan  ryde. 

IX. 

The  wyld  wcod-geds,  arrived  in  the  place, 

There  find  the  virgin  doolfull,  defolate, 

With  ruffled  raymcnts  and  fayre  blubbred  face, 

As  her  outrageous  foe  had  left  her  late, 

And  trembling  yet  through  feare  of  former  hate  : 

All  ftand  amazed  at  fo  uncouth  fight, 

And  gin  to  pittic  her  unhappie  ftate ; 

All  ftand  aftoined  at  her  beautie  bright, 

In  their  rude  eyes  unworthy  of  fo  woefull  plight. 

x. 

She  more  amazd  in  double  dread  doth  dwell, 
And  every  tender  part  for  feare  does  fhake  : 
As  when  a  greedy  wolfe,  through  hunger  fell, 
A  feely  lamb  fur  from  the  flock  does  take, 
Of  whom  he  meanes  hib  bloody  feaft  to  mate, 
A  lyon  fpy.es  faft  running  towards  him, 
The  innocent  pray  in  haft  he  .does  forfake, 
Which  quitt  from  death,  yet  quakes  in  every  Jim, 
"With  chaunge  of  feare  to  iee  the  lyon  looke  fo  grim. 

XI. 

Such  fearfull  fitt  afraid  her  trembling  hart ; 

N«  word  to  fpeake,  ne  ioynt  to  move,  fhe 

The  falvage  nation  feele  her  fecret  fmart, 

And  read  her  forrow  in  her  count'jiance  fad  ; 

Their  frowning  forheads  with  rough  homes  yclad, 

And  ruftick  horror  all  afyde  doe  lay, 

And  gently  grcnning  :fhew  a  femblance  glad 

To  comfort  her ;  and  feare  to  put  away,       [obay. 

Their  backward-bent  knees j  teach  her  humbly  to 

XII. 

The  doubtfull  damzell  dare  not  yet  committ 
Her  littgle  perfon  to  their  barbarous  truth, 
But  ftill  twixt  feare  and  hope  amazd  dee*  fitt, 
Late  learnd  what  harme  to  hafty  truth  enfu'th  : 
They,  in  compaffion  of  her  tender  youth, 
And  wonder  of  her  beauty  foverayne, 
Are  wonne  with  pitty  and  unwonted  ruth, 
And,  all  proftrate  upon  the  lowly  playne, 
Doe  kifie  her  feete,  and  fawne  on  her  with  coun- 
t'nance  fayne. 

XI1T. 

Their  harts  fhe  ghefleth  by  their  humble  guife, 
And  yieldes  her  to  estrcnajitig  if  time  j 


QJL*  E  E  N  E.  Bo* 

So  from  the  ground  fhe  fearelefie  doth  arife, 
And  walketh  forth  without  fufpe&  of  crime  : 
They  all  as  glad  as  bitdes  of  rayons  pry  me 
Thence  lead  her  forth,  about,  her  dauncing  round, 
Shouting,  and  finging  all  a  fhepheard's  ryme, 
And  withgreenc  braunches  firo wing  all  rhr  ground 
Do  worfhip  her  as  quccne,with  olive  girlond  cround 

XIV 

And  nil  the  way  their  merry  pipes  they  found, 
That  all  the  woods  with  double  eccho  rin<.j. 
And  with  their  horned  feet  doe  weare  the  ground 
Leaping  tike  want'-n  kids  in  pleafant  fpring  ; 
So  towards  old  Sylvanus  they  her  binig; 
Who  with  the  noyfe  awaked  commeth  out 
To  weet  the  caufe,  his  weake  ftep?  governing, 
And  aged  limbs  on  cypreffe  ftaddle  ftout, 
.\nd  with  an  y vie  twine  his  wafte  is  girt  about. 

xv. 

Far  off  he  wonders  what  them  makes  fo  glad; 
Or  Batchus  merry  fruit  they  did  invent, 
Or  Cyhelts  franticke  rites  have  made  them  mad  : 
They  drawing  nigh  unto  their  g:.d  prefent 
That  flowrc  of  fayth  a  id  beautie  excellent : 
The  gQd  himfelfe  viewing  that  mirrhour  rare, 
Stood  long  amazd,  and  buint  in  his  intent  : 
His  owne  fayre  Dyrope  now  he  thinkes  riot  faire, 
And  Pholoe  fowle,  when  her  to  this  he  doth  com- 
pairc. 

xvi. 

The  wood-borne  people  fall  before  her  flat; 
And  worfhip  her  as  goddtffe  of  the  wood, 
And  old  Sylvanus'  felfe  bethinkes  not  what 
To  thynke  of  wight  fo  fayre,  but  gazing  flood, 
In  doubt  to  decme  her  borne  of  earthly  bfoode  : 
Sometimes  Dame  Venus  felfe  he  feemcs  to  iee, 
But  Venus  never  had  fo  fober  mood  ; 
Sometimes  Diana  he  her  takes  to  be,  [knee. 

Bat  miflcth  bow  and  fhaftes,  and  bufkins  to  her 

XVH. 

By  vew  of  her  he  ginneth  to  revive 
His  ancient  love  and  deareft  .Cyparifle, 
And  calles  to  miud  his  pourtraiture  alive, 
How  fayre  he  was,  and  yet  not  fayre  to  this; 
.'•nd  how  he  flew  withglaunci'ng  dart  amiffe 
A  gentle  hynd,  the  which  the  lovely  boy 
Did  love  as  life,  above  all  wordly  blifle  ; 
For  gricfe  whereof  the  lad  n'ould  after  ioy, 
But  pynd  away  in  anguiih  and  fclfc-wiTd  annoy, 

xviu. 

The  woody  Nymphes,  faire  Hamadryades, 
Her  to  behold  do  thether  runne  apace, 
And  all  the  troupe  of  light-foot  Naiades, 
Flocke  all  about  too  fee  her  lovely  face  ; 
But  when  they  vewed  have  her  heavenly  grace, 
Thry  envy  her  in  their  malitious  mind, 
And  fly  ivway  for  feare  of  fowle  difgrace  ; 
But  all  the  Satyres  fcorne  their  woody  kind, 
And  henceforth  nothing  faire  but  her  on 
they  find. 

Glad  of  fuchlucke,  the  lukcleffe  lucky  mayd 
Did  her  content  to  pleafe  their  feeble  eyes, 
And  long  time  with  that  falvage  people  liaytf, 
To  gather  breath  in  many  miferyes : 


r.r. 
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During. which  time  her  gentle  wit  Ihe  plyes 
To  teach  them  truth,  which  worth ipt  her  in  vaine, 
And  made  her  rh'  imao;c  of  idnlatryes ; 
But  when  their  bootelefle  zealc  fhe  did  reftrayne 
From  her  own  worfhip,  thty  her  allc  would  wor- 
ftiip  fayne. 

XX. 

It  fortuned  a. noble  warlike  knight 

By  iuft  occafion  to  thaf  forreft  came, 

To  feeke  his  kindred,  and  the  lignage  right, 

From  whence  he  tooke  his  well-deferved  name  : 

He  had  in  armes  abroad  wonne  muchell  fame ; 

And  fild  far  lundes  withglosy  of  hi-,  might; 

Plain,  faithfull,  true,  and  enimy  of  fhame, 

And  ever  lov'd  to  fight  for  ladie?  right, 

But  in  vaine  glorious  frayes  he  litle  did  delight. 

XXI. 

A  Satyres  fonne,  yborn  in  forreft  wyld, 
By  ftraunge  adventures  as  it  did  betyde, 
And  there  begotten  of  a  lady  nVyld, 
Fayre  Thyaniis,  the  daughter  of  Labryde, 
That  was  in  facred  bandts  of  wedlocke  tyde, 
To  Thenon,  a  loofe  unruly  fwayne, 
Who  had  more  ioy  to  raunge  the  forreft  wyde, 
And  chafe  the  falvage  beafte  with  bufie  payne, 
Then  ferve  his  ladies  love,  and  wafte  his  pleafures 
vayne. 

XXII. 

The  forlorne  mayd  did  with  loves  longing  burne, 
And  could  not  lacke  her  lover's  company ; 
But  to  the  wood  fhe  goes,  to  ferve  her  turne, 
And  feeke  her  fpoufe,  that  from  her  ftill  does  fly, 
And  folloWes  other  game  and  venery  : 
A  Satyre  chaunft  her  vvandring  for  to  find, 
And  kindling  coles  of  Iuft  in  brutifh  eye, 
The  loyall  linkes  of  wedlocke  did  unbinde, 
And  made  her  per fon  thrall  unto  hio  beaftly  kind. 

XXIII. 

So  long  in  fecret  cabin  there  he  held 
Her  captive  to  his  fenfuali  defyre, 
Till  that  with  timely  fruit  her  belly  fweld, 
And  bore  a  boy  unto  that  falvage  fire ; 
Then 'home  he  fufrred  her  for  to  retyre, 
For  ranfome  leaving  him  the  late-born  childe, 
XVhom,  till  to  ryper  years  he  gan  afpyre, 
He  noufled  up  in  life  and  maners  wilde, 
•'Ernongft  wild  beaftes  and  woods,  from  lawes  of 
mtn  exilde. 

XXIV. 

For  all  he  taught  the  tender  ymp  was  but 

To  banifh  cowardize  and  baftard  feare  ; 

His  trembling  hand  he  would  him  force  to  put 

Upon  the  lyon  and  the  rugged  beare, 

And  from  the  ihe-beares  teats  her  whelps  to  teare  ; 

And  eke  wyld  roaring  buls  he  would  him  make 

To  tame,  and  ryde  their  backes,  not  matle'to  beare; 

And  the  robuckes  in  flight  to  overtake, 

That  everie  beaft  for  feare  of  him  did  By  and  quake. 

xxv. 

Thereby  fo  fearleffe  and  fo  fell  he  grew, 
That  his  own  Tyre,  and  maifter  of  his  guife, 
Did  often  tremble  at  his  horrid  vcw, 
And  oft  for  dread  of  hurt'would  him  advifc 
The  angry  beaftes  not  rafhly  to  defpife, 


Nor  too  much  to  provoke  j  for  he  would  learne 
The  lyon  ftoup  to  him  in  lowly  wife, 
(A  leffon  hard)  And  mate  the  libbard  fterne 
Leave  roaring,  when  in  rage  he  for  revenge  did 
earne. 

sxvr. 

And  for  to  make  his  power  approved  more, 
Wyld  beaftes  in  yoi  n  yokes  he  would  compell  ; 
The  fpotted  panrher,  and  the  tufked  bore, 
The  pardale  iwift,  and  the  tigre  crneli, 
The  antelope  and  woife,  both  fiers  and  fell, 
And  them  conftrahie  in  eqoaU  teme  to  draw*. 
Such  ioy  he  had  their  ftuboorne  harts  to  qa«ll> 
And  fturdie  courage  tame  with  dreadfullaw, 
That  his  beheaft  they  feared  as  a  tyraa'*  law. 

xxvn. 

His  loving  mother  came  upon  a  day  -\    ' 

Unto  the  woodes,  to  fee  her  little  fonne, 
And  chauuft  unwares  to  meet  him  in  the  way, 
After  his  fportes  and  cruell  paftimc  donnc, 
When  after  him  a  loyofieffe  did  runne, 
That  roaring  all  with  rage  did  lowd  requere 
Her  children  deare,  whom  he  away  did  wonnc  ; 
The  lyon  whelpes  fhe  faw  how  he  did  beare, 
And  lull  in  rugged  armes  withouten  childifti  feare. 

XXVIII. 

The  fearfull  dame  all  quaiced  at  the  fight, 
And  turning  backe  ^an  faft  to  fly  away, 
Until  with  love  revokt  from  vaine  affright, 
She  hardly  yet  perfuaded  was  to  ftay, 
And  then  to  him  thefe  womanifh  words  gan  fity  ; 
"  Ah,  Satyrane!  my  dearlingand  my  ioy, 
"  For  k>ve  of  me  leave  off  this  dreadfu}!  ;play  ; 
"  To  dally  thus  with  death  is  no  fitt  toy  : 
"  Go   find    fome  orher  play-fellows,  mine  bwh 
fweet  boy." 

XXIX. 

In  thefe  and  like  dclightes  of  bloody  game 
He  trayned  was,  fill  ryper  years  'he  raught, 
And  there  abode,  whylft  any  beaft  of  name 
Walkt  in  that  forreft,  -Vvhbm  he  had  'not  taught 
To  fear  his  force  ;  and  then  his  courage  naught 
Defyrd  of  foreine  foemen  to-be  knowne, 
And  far  abroad  for  ftraunge  adventures  fought, 
In  whi#h  his  might  was  never  overthrowne, 
But  through  al  Faery  Lond  his  famous  worth  wat 
blowne. 

XXX. 

Yet  evermore  it  was  his  rhaner  faire, 
After  long  labours  and  adventures  fpeUt, 
Unto  thofc  native  woods  for  to  repairs, 
To  fee  his  fyre  and  ofspring  auncient  ; 
And  now  he  thether  came  for  like  intentf 
Where'he  unawares  the-faireft  Una  found, 
(Straunge  lady,  in  fo  ftraunge  habiliment) 
Teaching  the  Satyres,  which  her  fat  around, 
Frew  facred  lore,  which  from  her  fweet  lips  did 
redound. 


He  wondered  at  her  wifedome  hevenly  -rare, 
Whofe  like  in  womens  wit  "he  never  knew  ; 
And  when  her  carteous  deeds  he  did  compare, 
Oan  her  admire,  and  her  fad'forrows  rcw, 
Blaming  of  Fortune,  which  fuch  troubles  threw, 
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And  ioyd  to  make  procfe  of  her  cruelty 
On  gentle  dame,  fo  hurtlefle  and  fo  trew  ; 
Thenceforth  he  kept  her  goodly  company, 
And  learnd  her  difcipline  of  faith  and  verity. 

XXXII. 

"But  (he,  all  vowd  unto  the  Red-crofle  knight, 
His  wandring  perill  clofely  did  lament, 
Ne  in  this  new  acquaintance  could  delight ; 
But  her  deare  heart  with  anguifh  did  torment, 
And  all  her  wit  in  fecret  counfels  fpent, 
How  to  efcape.   At  laft  in  privy  wife 
To  Satyrane  fhe  fhewed  her  intent, 
Who,  glad  to  gain  fuch  favour,  gan  devife 
How  with  that  penfive  maid  he  beft  might  thence 
arife. 

XXXIII. 

So  on  a  day  when  Satyres  all  were  gone 

To  do  their  fervice  to  Sylvanus  old, 

The  gentle  virgin,  left  behinde  alone, 

He  led  away  with  corage  flout  and  bold. 

Too  late  it  was  to  Satyres  to  be  told, 

Or  ever  hope  recover  her  againe  : 

In  vain  he  feekes  that  having  cannot  hold. 

So  fafl  he  carried  her  with  carefull  painc, 

That  they  the  woods  are  paft,  and  come  now  to 

the  plaine. 

xxx  iv. 

The  better  part  now  of  the  lingring  day 
They  traveild  had,  whenas  they  far  efpide 
A  weary  wight  forwandring  by  the  way, 
And  towards  him  they  gan  in  haft  to  ride, 
To  weete  of  newes  that  did  abroad  betyde, 
Or  tidings  <<f  her  Knight  of  the  Red-croffc ; 
But  he  them  fpying  gan  to  turne  afide 
For  fearc,  as  feemd,  or  for  fome  feigned  loffe  : 
More  greedy  they  of  newes  faft  towards  him  do 

crofle. 

XXXV. 

A  filly  man,  in  Cmple  weeds  forworne, 
And  folid  with  duft  of  the  long  dried  way ; 
His  landales  were  with  toilfome  travell  torne, 
And  face  all  tand  with  fcorching  funny  ray, 
As  he  had  traveild  many  a  fommer's  day 
Through  boyling  fands  of  Arabic  and  Ynde, 
And  in  his  hand  a  lacob's  itaffe,  to  ftay 
His  weary  limbs  upon  ;  and  eke  behind 
His  fcrip  did  hang,  in  which  his  needments  he  did 

bind. 

xxxvi. 

The  knight  approaching  nigh,  of  him  inquerd 
Tidings  of  warre,  and  of  adventures  new ; 
But  warrcs  nor  new  adventures  none  he  herd. 
Then  Una  gan  to  afke  if  ought  he  knew, 
Or  heard  abroad,  of  that  her  champion  trew 
That  in  his  armour  bare  a  crofiet  red. 
•*  Ay  me  !  deare  Dame  !"  quoth  he,  "  well  may  I 

"  rew 

"  To  tell  the  fad  fight  which  mine  eies  have  red ; 
"  Thefe  eies  did  fee  that  knight  both  living  and 

"  eke  ded." 

XXXVII. 

That  cruel  word  her  tender  hart  fo  thrild, 

That  fuddein  cold  did  runite  through  every  veine, 


And  ftony  horrour  all  her  fences  Cld 

With  dying  fitt,  that  downe  fhe  fell  for  painc. 

The  knight  her  lightly  reared  up  againe, 

And  comforted  with  curteous  kind  reliefe  ; 

Then   wonne   from   death,  fhe   bad   him   tellen. 

plaine 

The  further  proccfle  of  her  hidden  griefe  : 
The  leffer  pang*  can  beare,  who  hath  endur'd  the 

chiefe. 

XXXVIII. 

Then  gan  the  pilgrim  thus;  "  I  chaunft  this  day, 

"  This  fatall  day,  that  fhall  I  ever  rew, 

"  To  fee  two  knights,  in  travell  on  my  way, 

"  (A  forry  fight)  arraung'd  in  batteil  new, 

"  Both  breathing  vengeaunce,  both  of  wrathfull 

"hew: 

"  My  fearful  flcfh  did  tremble  at  their  ftrife, 
"  To  fee  their  blades  fo  greedily  inibrew, 
"  That  dronke  with  blood,  yet  thrifted  after  life  : 
"  What  more  ?  the  Red-crofie  knight  was  flain 

"  with  paynim  knife." 

XXXIX. 

"  Ah  !   deareft  J.ord,"   quoth  fhe,  "  how  might 

"  that  be, 

"  And  he  the  ftouteft  knight  that  ever  wonne  ?" 
"  Ah !  deareft  Dame,"  quoth  he,  "  how  might  I 

"  fee 
"  The  thing   that  might  not    bfc,  and   yet  was 

"  donne  ?" 

"  Where  is,"  f?id  Satyrane, "  that  paynim's  fonne, 
*•  That  him  of  life,  and  us  of  loy  hath  reftc  ?" 
"  Not  far  away,"  quoth  he;  "  he  hence  doth  wonne, 
"  Foreby  a  fountaine,  where  I  late  him  left 
"  Waihing  his  bloody  wounds,  that  through  the 

"  fleelc  were  cleft." 

XL. 

Therewith  the  knight  thence  marched  forth  in  haft, 

Whiles  Una,  with  huge  heavinefTe  oppreft, 

Could  not  for  forrow  follow  him  fo  faft ; 

And  foone  he  came,  as  he  the  place  had  gheft, 

Whereas  that  pagan  proud  himfelfe  did  rtft 

In  fecret  fhadow  by  a  fountaine  fide  : 

Even  he  it  was  that  erft  would  have  fupprefi 

Faire  Una ;  whom  when  Satyrane  efpide, 

With  foule  reprochful  words  he  boldly  him  dcfide; 

XLI. 

And  faid,  "  Atife  thou  curfed  mifcreant,       [train 
"  That  haft  with  knightleffe  guile  and  trecherous 
"  Faire  knij/hthood  fowly  fhamed,  and  doeft  vaunt 
"  That  good  knight  of  the  Red-cn-ffe  to  have  flain ; 
"  Arife,  and  with  like  trcafon  now  maintain 
"  Thy  guilty  wrong,  or  els  thce  guilty  yield."- 
The  Sarazin  this  hearing,  rofe  amain, 
And  catching  up  in  haft  his  three-fqtiare  fliield, 
And  fhining  helmet,  foone  him  buckled  to  the 
field; 

XI.II. 

And  drawing  nigh  him  faid,  "  Ah !  mifborn  elfe, 
"  In  evill  houre  thy  foes  thee  hither  fent, 
"  Another's  wrongs  to  wreak  upon  thy  felfe; 
"  Yet  ill  thou  blameft  me  for  having  blent 
"  My  name  with  guile  ami  traitorous  intent : 
'«  That  Red-croffe  knight,  perdie,  I  never  flew  5 
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«*  But  had  he  beene  where  earft  his  armes  were  lent, 
"  Th'  enchaunter  vainc  his  errour  fliould  not  rew ; 
"  But  thou  his  errour  fhalt,  I  hope,  now  proven 
"  trew." 

XLIIt. 

Therewith  they  gan,  both  furious  and  fell, 

To  thunder  blowes,  and  fierfly  to  aflaile, 

Each  other  bent  his  enemy  to  quell ; 

That  with  their  force  they  perftboth  plate  and  maile, 

And  made  wide  furrowes  in  their  flefties  fraile, 

That  it  would  pitty  any  living  eie  : 

Large  floods  of  blood  adowne  their  fides  did  raile  ; 

But  floods  of  blood  could  not  them  fatisfie  : 

Both  hongred  after  death ;  both  chofe  to  win  or  die. 

XLIV. 

So  long  they  fight,  and  full  revenge  purfue, 
That  fainting  each,  themfelves  te  breathen  lett, 
And  ofte  refreftied,  battell  oft  renew. 
As  when  two  bores,  with  rancling  malice  mett, 
Their  gory  fides  frefh  bleeding  fiercely  frett, 
Til  breathlefle  both  themfelves  afide  retire, 
Where,foming  wrath,  their  cruell  tuflces  they  whett, 
And  trample  the  earth,  the  whiles  they  may  refpire, 
Then  backe  to  fight  againe,  new  breathed  and 
entire. 

XLV. 

So  fierfly,  when  thefe  knights  had  breathed  once, 
They  gan  to  fight  retourne,  increafing  more 
Their  puiflant  force  and  cruell  rage  attonce 
With  heaped  ftrokes  more  hugely  than  before, 
That  with  their  drery  wounds  and  bloody  gore 
They  both  deformed,  fcarfely  could  bee  known. 
By  this  fad  Una,  fraught  with  anguilh  fore, 
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Led  with  fheir  noife,  which  through  the  aire  wag 
thrown,  [fown. 

Arriv'd,  wher  they  in  erth  their  fruitles  blocd  had 

XLVl. 

Whom  all  fo  foone  as  that  proud  Sarazin 

Efpide,  he  gan  revive  the  memory 

Of  his  leud  lufts  and  late  attempted  fin, 

And  lefte  the  doubtfull  battel  haftily, 

To  catch  her,  newly  offred  to  his  eie ; 

But  Satyrane  with  ftrokes  him  turning,  ftaid, 

And  fternely  bad  him  other  bufinefs  plie, 

i  hen  hunt  the  fteps  of  pure  unfpotted  maid  : 

Wherewith  he  al  enrag'd  thefe  bitter  fpeeches'faid; 

XLVII. 

"  O  foolifli  Faeries  fonne,  what  fury  mad 
"  Hath  the  incenft  to  haft  thy  dolefull  fate  ? 
"  Were  it  not  better  I  that  lady  had, 
"  Then  that  thou  had  ft  repented  it  too  late  ? 
"  Moft  fencelefle  man  he  that  himfelfe  doth  hate 
"  To  love  another  :  lo  then  for  thine  ayd 
"  Here  take  thy  lover's  token  on  thy  pate." 
So  they  to  fight ;  the  whiles  the  royall  mayd 
Fled  farre  away,  of  that  proud  paynim  fore  afrayd» 

XLVIII. 

But  that  falfe  pilgrim  which  that  leafing  told, 
Being  indeed  old  Archimage,  did  ftay 
In  fecret  (hadow  all  thi«  to  behold, 
And  much  reioycedin  their  bloody  fray; 
And  when  he  faw  the  damfell  pafle  away, 
He  left  his  ftond,  and  her  purfewd  apace, 
In  hope  to  bring  her  to  her  laft  decay. 
But  for  to  tell  her  lamentable  cace, 
And  eke  this  baud's  end,  will  need  another  place. 
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BOOK    I.       CANTO    VFI. 


The  Red-crofle  knight  is  captive  made, 
By  gyaunt  proud  oppreft  : 
Prince  Arthure  meets  with  Una,  great 
ly  with  thofe  newef  diftrcft. 


WHAT  man  fo  wifc,  what  earthly  witt  fo  ware, 

AS  to  difcry  the  crafty  cunning  traine 

By  which  Deceipt  doth  mafke  in  vifour  faire, 

And  caft  her  colours  died  deepe  in  graine, 

To  feeme  like  Txuth,  whofe  fhape  (he  well  can  faine, 

And  fitting  geftures  to  her  purpofe  frame, 

The  guiltlefle  man  with  guile  to  entertaine  ? 

Great  maiftrefle  of  her  art  was  that  falfe  dame, 

The  falfe  Duefla,  cloked  with  Fideffaes  name. 

n. 

Who  when,  returning  from  the  drcry  Night; 
She  fownd  not  in  that  perilous  hous  of  Pryde, 
Where  fhe  had  left  the  noble  Red-croffe  knight, 
Her  hoped  pray,  fhe  would  no  lenger  byde, 
But  forth  fhe  went  to  feeke  him  far  and  wide. 
Ere  long  fhe  fownd,  whereas  he  wearie  fate, 
To  reft  him  felfe,  foreby  a  fountaine  fyde, 
Difarmed  all  of  yron  coted  plate, 
And  by  his  fide  his  fleed  the  graffy  forage  ate. 

in. 

Hee  feedes  upon  the  cooling  fhade,  and  bayes 
His  fweatie  forehead  in  the  breathing  wynd 
Which  through  the  trembling  leaves  full  gentle 

playes, 

Wherein  the  chearefull  birds  of  fundrie  kynd 
Doe  chaunt  fweet  mufick  to  delight  his  mynd. 
The  witch  approching  gan  him  fayrely  greet, 
And  with  reproch  of  carelefnes  unkind 
Upbrayd,  for  leaving  her  in  place  unmeet, 
With  fowle  words  tempripg  faire  j  ibure  gall  with 
b,ony  fweet. 


IV. 

Unkindnefle  paft,  they  gan  of  folace  treat, 
And  bathe  in  pleafaunce  of  the  ioyous  fhade, 
Which  fhielded  them  againfl  the  boyling  heat, 
And  with  greene  boughea  decking  a  gloomy  glade 
About  the  fountaine  like  a  girlond  made, 
Whofe  bubbling  wave  did  ever  ffefhly  well, 
Nc  ever  would  through  fervent  fommer  fade ; 
The  facred  nymph,  which  therein  wont  to  dwell 
Was  out  of  Dianes  favor,  as  it  then  befell. 

v. 

The  caufe  was  this :  One  day  when  Phoebe  fayre, 
With  all  her  band,  was  following  the  chace, 
This  nymph,  quite  tyrd,  with  heat  of  fcorching  ayre, 
Satt  downe  to  reft  in  middeft  of  the  race  ; 
The  goddefle  wroth  gan  fowly  her  difgrace, 
And  badd  the  waters,  which  from  her  did  flow, 
Be  fuch  as  fhe  her  felfe  was  then  in  place  ; 
Thenceforth  her  waters  wexed  dull  and  flow, 
And  all  that  drinke  thereof  do  faint  and  feeble 
grow, 

VI. 

Hereof  this  gentle  knight  unweeting  was, 
And  lying  downe  upon  the  fandie  graile, 
Dronke  of  the  ftreame,  as  cleare  as  chriftall  glas  : 
Eftfoones  his  manly  forces  gan  to  fayle, 
And  mightie  ftrong  was  turnd  to  feeble  frayle. 
His  chaunged  powres  at  firft  themfelves  not  fdt, 
Till  crudled  cold  his  courage  gan  aflayle, 
And  cheareful  blood  in  fayntnes  chill  did  melt, 
Which  like  a  fever  fit  through  all  Uis  bodie  f\veU« 
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Yet  goodly  court  he  made  ftill  to  his  dame, 
Pourd  out  in  loofneffe  on  the  graffy  grownd, 
Both  carelcffe  of  his  health  and  of  his  fame  ; 
Till  at  the  laft  he  heard  a  dreadfull  fownd, 
Which  through  the  wood  loud  bellowing  did  re- 

bound? 

That  ail  the  earth  for  terror  feemd  to  fhake, 
Aud  trees  did  tremble.     Th'  elfe  therewith  a- 

ftownd, 

Upftarted  lightly  from  his  loofer  make, 
And  his  unready  weapons  gan  in  hand  to  fake. 

VIII. 

But  ere  he  could  his  armour  on  him  dight, 
Or  get  his  fhield,  his  monftrous  enimy 
With  flurdie  fieps  came  ftalking  in  hts  fight, 
An  hideous  geaunt,  horrible  and  hye, 
That  with  his  talneffe  feemd  to  threat  the  fkye  ; 
The  ground  eke  groned  under  him  for  dreed  : 
Hts  living  like  faw  never  living  eye, 
>Ie  durft  behold  ;  his  ftature  did  exceed 
The  hight  of  three  the  taljeft  fonnes  of  mortall 
feed. 

IX. 

The  greateft  Earth  his  uncouth  mother  was, 

And  bluftring  Aeolus  his  boafted  fyre, 

Who  with  his  breath,  which  through  the  world 

doth  pas, 

He_r  hollow  womb  did  fecretly  infpyre, 
And  fild  her  hidden  caves  with  ftormie  yre, 
That  fhe  conceiv'd;  and  trebling  the.  dew  time 
In  which  the  wombes  of  wemeii  do  expyre, 
JBrought  forth  this  monftrous  maffe   of  earthly 

llime, 
Puft  up  with  emptie  wynd,  and  fild  with  finfull 

cryme. 

x. 

So  growen  great,  through  arrogant  delight 
Of  th'  high  defcent  whereof  he  was  yborne, 
And  through  prefrir.ption  of  his  matchleffe  might, 
All  other  powres  and  knighthood  he  did  fcorne. 
Such  now  he  marcheth  to  this  man  forlorne, 
And  left  to  loffe  ;  his  ftalking  fteps  are  ftayde 
tJpon  a  fnaggy  oke,  which  he  had  tome 
Out  of  his  mother's  bowelles,  and  it  made 
His  mortal  mace,  wherewith  his  foemen-  he  dif- 

mayde, 

XI. 

That,  when  the  knight  he  fpyd,  he  gan  advaunce 
With  huge  force  and  infupportable  mayne, 
And  towards  him  with  dreadfull  fyry  praunce*, 
Who  hapleffe,  and  eke  hopeleffc,  all  in  vaine 
Did  to  him  pace,  fad  battaile  to  darrayne, 
Difarm'd,  difgrafte,  and  inwardly  difmayde  ; 
And  eke  fo  faint  in  every  ioint  and  vayne, 
Through  that  fraile  fountain,  which  him  feeble 
made,  [blade. 

That  fcarfely  could  he  weeld  his  bootleffe  fmgle 

xn. 

The  geaunt  ftrooke  fo  maynly  mercileffe, 
That  could  have  overthrowne  a  flony  towre; 
.&nd  were  not  hevenly  grace  that  him  did  bleffe 
,He  had  beene  pouldred  all  as  thin  as  flowrt ; 
Put  he  was  Wiirv  of  that  deadly  ftowrc-, 
.11, 


And  lightly  leapt  from  underneath  the  blow  : 
Yet  fo  exceeding  was  the  villein's  powre, 
That  with  the  winde  it  did  him  overthrow, 
And  all  his  fences  ftoond,  that  ftill  he  lay  full 
low. 

XIII. 

As  when  that  divelifh  yron  engine,  wrought 
In  deepeft  hell,  and  frarnd  by  furies  {kill, 
With  windy  nitre  and  quick  fulphur  fraught, 
And  ramd  with  bollet  rownd,  ordaind  to  kill, 
Conceiveth  fyre,  the  heavens  it  doth  fill 
With  thundring  noyfe,  and  all  the  ayre  doth  choke 
That  none  can  breath,  nor  fee,  nor  heare  at  will, 
Through   fmouldry   cloud   of    4uiki&    ftincking 

fmoke, 
That  th'  .only  breath  him  daunts  wh»  hath  efcapt 

the  ftroke ; 

XIV. 

So  daunted  when  the  geaunt  faw  the  knight, 
His  heavie  hand  he  heaved  up  on  hye, 
And  him  to  duft  thought  to  have  battred  quight, 
Untill  DuefTa  loud  to  him  gan  crye, 
O  great  Orgoglio  '.  greateft  under  fkye, 
O  hold  thy  mortall  hand  for  ladies  fake; 
Hold  for  my  fake,  and  doe  him  not  to  dye, 
But  vanquifht  thine  eternall  bondflave  make, 
And  me  thy  worthy  meed  unto  thy  leman  take." 

*   xv. 

He  hearkned,  and  did  ftay  from  further  harmes, 
To  gafyne  fo  goodly  guerdon"  as  fie  fpake; 
So  willingly  fhe  came  into  his  armes, 
Who  her  as  willingly  to  grace  did  take, 
And  was  poffefCed  of  his  new -found  make  : 
Then  up  he  took  the  flombrcd  fenceleff«.  corfe, 
And  ere  he  could  out  of  his  fwowne  awake, 
Him  to  hi»  caftle  brought,  with  haftie  forfe, 
And  in  a  dongeou  deepe  him  threw  without  remorfe, 

XVI. 

From  that  day  forth  Dueffa  was  his  deare, 
And  highly  honourd  in  his  haughtie  eye  :    N 
He  gave  her  gold  and  purple  pall  to  weare, 
And  triple  crowne  fet  on  her  head  full  hye, 
And  her  endowd  with  royall  maieftye  : 
Then  for  to  make  her  dreaded  more  of  men, 
And  peoples  hartes  with  awful  terror  tye, 
A  monftrous  beaft,  ybredd  in  filthy  fen, 
He  chofe,whichhehadkeptlongtime  indarkfomden, 

XVII, 

Such  one  it  was  as  that  renowmed  fnake 
Which  great  Alcides  in  Stremona  flew, 
Long  foftred  in  the  filth  of  Lerna  lake, 
Whofe  many  heades  out-budding  ever  new, 
Did  breed  him  endleffe  labour  to  fubdevv. 
But  this  fame  monfter  much  more  ugly  was; 
For  feven  great  heads  out  of  his  body  grew, 
An  yron  breaft,  and  back  of  fcaly  bras, 
And  all  embrewed  in  blood  his  eyes  did  fliine  as 
glas. 

XVIII. 

His  tayle  was  ftretched  cut  in  wondrous  length, 
That  to  the  hous  of  hevenly  gods  it  raught, 
And  with  extorted  powre  and  borrow'd  llrength, 
The  ever-burning  lamps  from  thence  it  braught, 
And  prowdly  threw  to  ground,  as  things  of  naujU; 


3* 

And  underneath  his  filthy  feet  did  tread 
*Thc  facred  things,  and  holy  haftes  fortaught. 
Upon  this  dreadful  beaft,  with  fevenfold  head. 
He  fett  the  falie  Dueffa,  for  more  aw  and  dread. 

xix. 

The  wofull  dwarfe,  which  faw  hi*  maifter's  fall, 
(Whiles  he  had  keeping  of  his  grafing  fteed) 
And  valiant  knight  become  a  caytive  thrall, 
When  all  was  paft,  took  up  his  forlorne  weed ; 
His  mightie  armour,  miffing  mod  at  need; 
His  filver  fliield,  now  idle  maifterleffe ; 
His  poynant  fpeare,  that  many  made  to  bleed  ; 
(The  rueful  moniments  of  .heavinefiv) 
And  with  them  all  departes,  to  tell  his  great  diftrefle. 

xx. 

He  had  not  travaild  lrr.g.  when  on  the  way 
He  wofull  lady,'  wofuli  Una,  met 
Paft  flying  from  the  payir.m'*  greedy  pray, 
WMleft  Satyrane  him  from  purfuit  did  let; 
Wh.-  wher  her  eyes  fhe  on  the  dwarf  had  fet, 
And  faw  the  figues  that  deadly  tydinges  fpake, 
She  fell  to  ground  for  forrowfui  regret, 
And  lively  breath  her  fad  breaft  did  forfak*  ; 
Y-.-t  mighther  piteous  hart  be  feen  to  pant  and  quake. 

xxii 

The  meffenger  of  fo  unhappie  newes, 
Woulc  faine  have  dyde  ;  dead  wa*  his  hart  within; 
Yet  outwardly  fome  little  comfort  fhewes  ; 
At  laft,  recovering  hart,  he  does  be,gin 
To  rub  hi  r  temyles,  and  to  chauf  her  chin, 
And  everie  tender  part  does  toffe  and  turn; 
So  hardly  he  the  flitted  life  does  win 
Unto  her  native  prifon  to  retourne  ;        [mourne; 
Then  gins  her  grieved  ghoft  thus  to  lament  and 

xxii. 

"  Ye  dreary  inftruments  of  doleful  fight, 
«c  That  doe  this  deadly  fpe&ack  behold, 
*'  Why  doe  ye  lenger  feed  on  loathed  light, 
*'  Or  liking  find  to  gaze  on  earthly  mould, 
i(  Sith  cruell  Fates  the  careful  thrtds  unfold, 
'*  The  which  my  life  and  love  together  tyde  ? 
"  Now  let  the  ftony  dart  of  fenceleffe  cold 
*'  Perce  to  toy  hart,  and  pas  through  everie  fyde, 
"  And  let  eternal  night  fo  fad  fight  fro  my  hyde. 

XXIII. 

"  O  lightfome  day  (the  lampe  of  higheft  love, 
"  Firft  made  by  him  mens  wandring  w  ayes  toguyde, 
*'  When  darkrieffe  he  in  deepeft  dongeon  drove) 
"  Henceforth  thy  hated  face  for  ever  hyde, 
*'  And  fhut.  up  heaven's  windowes  flryning  wyde ; 
"  Far  earthly  fight  can  nought  but  forrow  breed, 
"  And  late  repentance,  which  fhall  long  abyde. 
*'  Mine  eyes  no  more  on  vanitie  fhall  feed,  [meed. 
*'  But  feeled  up  with  death  fhall  have  their  deadly 

!  •     xxlv.  ' 

Then  downe  again  fhe  fell  unto  the  ground, 
But  he  her  quickly  reared  up  againe  : 
Thrife  did  (he  finke  adowne  in  deadly  fwownd, 
And  thrife  he  her  reviv'd  wkh  bufie  paine.       ;. 
At  laft,  when  Life  recover'd  had  the  raine, 
And  over- wreftled  his  ftrong  enimy, 
With  foltring  tong,  and  trembling  everie  vaine, 
"  Tell  on,"  quoth  fhe,  "  the  woful  tragedy, 
41  The  which  thefe  reiiques  lad  prefent  unto  mine 
eye. 
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TXV. 


"  Tempeftuous  Fortune  hath  fpcnt  all  her  fpight, 

"  And  thrilling  Sorrow  throwne  his  utrrr.ft  dart  : 

"  Thy  fad  tong  cannot  tell  more  heavy    light 

"  Then  that  I  f'eete  and  harbour  in  mil.    hart : 

"  Who  hath  endur'd  the  whole  can  bca: 

"  If  death  it  be,  it  is  not  the  firft  wound 

"  That  launched  hath  my  brcft  with  bleeding  fnu 

"  Begin,  and  end  the  bitter  baleful  ftound  ; 

"  If  leffe  then  that  I  feare,  more  favour  I  have  found.' 

XXVI. 

Then  gan  the  dwarfe  the  whole  difcourfe  declare ; 
The  fubtije  traines  of  .  vrchimago  old, 
The  wanton  loves  of  falfe  Fidcffa  fayre, 
Bought  with  the  blood  of  v.ir.quifht  paynim  bold  ; 
The  wretched  payre  transformed  to  treen  mould  ; 
The  houfe  of  Pryde,  and  perilles  round  about ; 
The  combat  which  he  with  Sanfioy  did  hould ; 
The  luckleffe  conflict  with  the  gyaunt  ftout, 
Wherein  captiv'd,  of  life  or  death  he  flood  in  doubt 

XXVII. 

She  heard  with  patience  all  unto  the  end, 
And  ftrove  to  maifter  forrowfull  aflay, 
Which  greater  grew  the  more  fhe  did  contend, 
And  almoft  rent  her  tender  hart  in  tway, 
And  love  frefh  coles  unto  her  fire  did  lay ; 
For  greater  love,  thf  greater  is  the  lofle. 
Was  never  lady  loved  dearer  day, 
Then  fhe  did  love  the  Knight  of  the  Red-croffc, 
For  whole  deare  fake  fo  many  troubles  her  did 

xxvur. 

At  laft  when  fervent  forrow  flaked  was, 
She  up  arofe,  refolving  him  to  find 
Alive  or  dead ;  and  forward  forth  doth  pas, 
All  as  th:  dwarfe  the  way  to  her  affynd  : 
And  evermore,  in  conftant  carefull  mind, 
She  fedd  her  wound  with  frefh  renewed  bale. 
Long  toft  with  ftormes,  and  bet  with  bittsr  wind, 
High  over  hills,  and  lowe  adowne  the  dale,  [vale. 
She  wandred  many  a  wood,  and  meafurd  many  a 

XXIX. 

At  laft  (he  chaunced  by  good  hap  to  meet 
A  goodly  knight,  faire  marching  by  the  way, 
Together  with  bis  fquyre,  arayed  meet : 
His  glitterand  armour  fhined  far  away, 
Like  glauncing  light  of  Phcebus*  brighteft  ray  ; 
From  top  to  toe  no  place  appeared  bare, 
That  deadly  dint  of  fteelc  endanger  may : 
Athwart  his  breft  a  bauldrick  brave  he  ware, 
That  fhind,  like  twinkling  ftars,  with  ftones  mod 
xxx.  [pretious  rare  : 

And  in  the  midft  thereof  one  pretious  fton« 
Of  wondrous  worth,  and  eke  of  wondrous  mights, 
Shapt  like  a  ladies  head,  exceeding  fhone, 
Like  Hefperus  emongft  the  leffer  lights, 
And  ftrove  for  to  amaze  the  weaker  fights ; 
Thereby  his  mortall  blade  full  comely  hong 
In  y  vory  fheath,  ycarv'd  with  curious  flights, 
Whofe  hilts  were  burnifht  gold,  and  handle  ftrong 
Of  mother-perle,  and  buckled  with  a  golden  tong. 

XXXI. 

His  haughtie  helmet,  horrid  all  with  gold, 

Both  glurious  brightneffe  and  great  terrour  bredd; 

For  all  the  creft  a  dragon  did  enfold 

With  greedie  pawes,  and  over  all  did  fpredd 
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His  golden  wlnges ;  his  dreadfull  hideous  hedd, 
Clofe  couched  on  the  hcver,  feemd  to  throw 
From  flaming  mouth  bright  fparckles  fiery  redd, 
That  fuddeine  horrour  to  faint  hartes  did  fhow  ; 
And  fcaly  tayle  was  ftretchtadownehisbackfulllow. 

XXXII. 

Upon  the  top  of  all  his  loftie  creft 

A  bounch  of  heares  difcolourd  diverfly, 

With  fprincled  pearle  and  gold  full  richly  dreft, 

Did  fhake,  and  feemd  to  daunce  for  iollity  ; 

Like  to  an  almond  tree  ymounted  hye 

On  top  of  greene  Selinis  all  alone, 

With  bloffoms  brave  bedecked  daintily, 

Whofe  tender  locks  do  tremble  every  one 

At  everie  little  breath  that  under  heaven  is  blowne. 

XXVIII. 

His  warlike  ihield  all  clofely  cover'd  was, 

Ne  might  of  mortal!  eye  be  ever  feene  ; 

Not  made  of  itcele,  nor  of  enduring  bras, 

'(Such  earthly  mettals  foon  confumed  bcene) 

But  all  of  diam  >nd  perfect  pure  and  cleene 

It  framed  was,  ore  maffy  entire  mould, 

Hewen  out  of  adamant  rockc  with  engines  keene, 

That  point  of  fpeare  it  never  ^ercen  could, 

Ne  dint  of  direfull  fword  divide  thefubflance would. 

xxxiv. 

The  fame  to  wight  he  never  wont  difclofe, 
But.  v.-herus  monfters  huge  he  would  difuiay, 
Or  daunt  unequal!  armies  of  his  foes, 
Or  -when  the  flying  heavens  he  would  affray : 
For  fo  exceeding  ihone  his  gliftring  ray, 
7'hat  Phoebus'  golden  face  it  did  attaint, 
As  when  a  cicud  his  beanies  doth  «>ver-lay; 
And  filver  Gynthia  wexed  pale  and  faynt, 
As  when  her  face  is  ftaynd  with  magicke  art's  con- 

xxxv.  [ftraint. 

No  magicke  arts  hereof  had  any  might, 
Nor  bloody  wordes  of  bold  enchaunters  call, 
But  all  that  was  not  fuch  as  feemd  in  fight, 
Before  that  ihield  did  fade,  and  fuddein  fall ; 
And  when  him  lift  the  rafkall  routes  appall, 
Men  into  ftones  therewith  he  could  tranfmew, 
And  ftones  to  duft,  and  duft  to  nought  at  all ; 
And  when  him  lift  the  prouder  lookes  fubdew, 
Hewould  them  gazing  blind, or  turne  to  other  hew. 

xxxvi. 

Ne  let  it  feeme  that  credence  this  exceedes ; 
For  he  that  made  the  fame  was  knowne  right  well 
To  have  done  much  more  admirable  deedes : 
It  Merlin  was, -which  whylome  did  excell 
All  living  wightes  in  might  of  magicke  fpell ; 
Both  ftiield,  and  fword,  and  armour,  all  he  wrought 
For  this  young  prince,  when  firft  to  armes  he  fell ; 
But  when  he  dyde,  the  Faery  Queene  it  brought 
To  Faerie  Lond,  where  yet  it  may  be  feen  if  fought. 

xxxvn. 

A  gentle  youth,  his  dearly  loved  fquire, 
His  fpeare  of  heben  wood  behind  him  bare, 
Whole  harmful  head,  thrife  heated  in  the  fire, 
Hnd  riven  many  a  breft  with  pikehead  fquarc  ; 
A  goodly  pcribu,  and  could  menage  faire 
His  ftubborn  freed  with  curbed  canon  bitt, 
Who  under  him  did  tramp*le  as  the  aire, 
And  chauft  that  any  on  his  backe  fhould  Gtt, 
The  yroa  rowels  into  frtthy  forne  he  bitt. 


j  Whenas  this  knight  nigh  to  the  lady  drew, 
j  With  lovely  court  he  gan  her  entertaine  ; 
!  But  when  he  heard  her  aunfwers  loth,  he  knew 
.  Some  fecret  forrow  did  her  heart  diftraine ; 
|  Which  to  allay,  and  calme  her  florming  paine, 
Faire-feeling  words  he  wifely  gan  difplay, 
And  for  her  humour  fitting  purpofe  faine, 
To  tempt  the  caufe  it  felfe  for  to  bewray,        [fay ; 
Where  withemnoud,thefe  bleeding  words  file  gan  to 

xxxix. 

"  What  worlds  delight,  or  ioy  of  living  fpeach, 
M  Can  'hart,  fo  plungd  in  lea  of  forrowes  deep, 
"  And  heaped  with  fo  huge  misfortunes,  reach  I 
"  The  carcfull  cold  beginneth  for  to  creep, 
"  And  in  my  hart  his'yron  arrow  fteep, 
"  Soone  as  1  thinke  upon  my  bitter  bale. 
"  Such  helplefle  harmes  yts  better  hidden  keep, 
"  Then  rip  up  griefe  where  it  may  not  availe ; 
"  My  laft  left  comfort  is  my  woes  to  weepe  and 
«'  waile." 

XL. 

"  Ah  !  lady  deare,"  quoth  then  the  gentle  knight, 
"  Well  may  1  ween  your  griefe  is  wondrous  great ; 
"  For  wondrous  great  griefe  groneth  in  my  fpright, 
"  Whiles  thus  I  heare  you  of  ycrur  forrowes  treat. 
"  But,  woeful!  lady  !  let  me  you  intrete 
"  For  to  unfold  the  anguilh  of  your  hart : 
"  Milhaps  are  maiftred  by  advice  difcrete, 
"  And  counfell  mitigates  the  greateft  fmart: 
"  Found  never  help  who  never  would  his  hurts 
"  impart." 

XT-I. 

"  O  but,"  quoth  (he,  "  great  griefe  will  not  bt 

"  tould, 

"  And  can  more  eatly  be  thought  then  faid." 
"  Right  Ib,"  quoth  he ;  "  but  he  that  never  would, 
"  Could  never  :  will  to  might  gives  greateft  aid." 
"  But  griefe,"  quoth  fhe,  "  does  greater  grow 

«  difplaid, 

"  If  then  it  find  not  helpe,  and  breeds  de/paire." 
*  Defpaire  breeds  not,"  quoth  he,  "  where  faith  if. 

"  ftaid." 
"  No  faith  fo  faft,"  quoth  (he,  "  but   flefii  does 

«  paire." 
".Flefh  may  empaire,"  quoth  he, 4f  but  reafon  caij 

*'  repairs," 

XLII. 

His  goodly  reafon  and  well-guided  fpeach 
So  decpe  did  fettle  in  her  gracious  thought, 
That  her  perfuaded  to  difclofe  the  breach 
Which  Love  and  Fortune  in  her  hart  had  wrought; 
And  faid, "  Faire  Sir,  I  hope  good  hap  hath  brought 
"  You  to  inquere  the  fecrets  of  my  griefe ; 
"  Or  that  your  wifdorne  will  direct  my  thought ; 
"  Or  that  your  prowefle  can  me  yield  reliefe ; 
"  Then  heare  the  ftory  fad,  which  I  lhall  tell  you 
"  briete. 

XJLIII. 

"  The  forlorne  maiden,  whom  your  eics  have  fcene 
"  The  laughing  ftock  of  Fortune's  mockeries, 
"  Am  th'  oneiy  daughter  ot  a  king  and  queene, 
«'  Whofe  parents  deare  (whites  equal  deftinics 
"  Did  ronnc  about,  and  their  felicities 


Ji 

tt  The  favourable  heavers  did  not  envy) 

Did  fpi-ed  their  rule  through  all  the  territories 
*'  Which  Phi£m  and  Euphrates  floweth  by, 
c*  And  Gehon's  golden  waves  doe  walh  continually : 

XLIV. 

"  Till  that  their  cruell  curfed  enemy, 
"  An  huge  great  dragon,  horrible  in  fight ; 
"  Bred  in  the  loathly  lakes  of  Tartary, 
"  With  murdrous  ravine  and  devouring  might 
"  1  heir  kingdome  fpoild,  and   countrey   wafted 

"  quight : 

•*  Themfe.ves,  for  feare  into  his  iavves  to  fall, 
*'  He  forft  to  caftle  ftrong  to  take  their  flight, 
*'  Where  laft  embard  in  mighty  brazen  wall, 
"  He  has  them  now  fowr  *years  befiegd  to  make 
"  them  thrall. 

XLV. 

•*'  Full  many  knights,  adventurous  and  ftout, 
"  Have  enterprizd  that  monfter  to  fubdew  : 
From  every  coaft,  that  heaven  walks  about, 
Have  thither  come  the  noble  martial  crew, 
That  famous  harde  atchievements  ftill  purfew ; 
Yet  never  any  could  that  girlond  win, 
But  all  ftill  fhronke,  and  ftill  he  greater  grew  : 
All  they  for  want  of  faith,  or  guilt  of  fin, 
The  piteous  pray  of  his  fiers  cruelty  have  bin. 

XLVI. 

tl  At  laft,  yled  with  far  reported  praife, 

"  Which  flying  Fame  throughout  the  world  had 

«  fpred 

te  Of  doughty  knights,  whom  Faery  Land  did  raife, 
"  That  noble  order  hight  of  Maidenhed, 
"  Forthwith  to  court  of  Gloriane  I  fped, 
**  (Of  Gloriane,  great  queene  of  glory  bright!) 
*'  Whofe  kingdomes  feat  Cleorolis  is  Red, 
*'  There  to  obtaine  fome  fuch  redoubted  knight, 
K  That  parents  deare  from  tyrants  powre  deliver 

"  might. 

XLVI  i. 
e '  Yt  was  my-  chaunce  (my  chaunce  was  faire  and 

"  good) 

"  There  for  to  find  a  frefh  unproved  knight, 
"  Whofe  manly  hands  imbrewd  in  guilty  blood 
•'  Had  never  beene,  re  ever  by  his  might 
"  Had  throwne  to  ground  the  unregarded  right ; 
"  Yet  of  his  proweffe  proofe  he  fince  hath  made 
"  (I  witnes  am)  in  many  a  cruell  fight : 
tl  The  groning  ghofts  of  many  one  difmaide 
"  Have  felt  the  bitter  dint  of  his  avenging  blade. 

XLVIIl. 

it  And  ye,  the  forlorne  reliques  of  his  powre, 
His  biting  fword,  and  his  devouring  fpeare, 
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"  Which  have  endured  many  a  drcadfull  ftowre, 
"  Can  fpeake  his  proweffe,  that  did  earft  you  beare, 
"  And  well  could  rule ;  now  he  hath  left  you  heare 
"  To  be  the  record  of  his  ruefull  lofle, 
"  And  of  my  doleful  diiaventurous  deare. 
"  O  heavie  record  of  the  good  Red-erode, 
"  Where  have  yee  left  your  lord,  that  could  fo  well 

"  you  toflc  ? 

XLIX. 

"  Well  hoped  I,  and  faire  beginnings  had, 
"  That  he  my  captive  languor  fliould  redeeme, 
"  Till  all  unweeting,  an  enchaunter  bad 
"  His  fence  abufd,  and  made  him  to  mifdeeme 
"  My  loyalty,  not  fuch  as  it  did  feeme  ; 
"  That  rather  death  defire  then  fuch  defpight. 
"  Be  Judge,  ye  Heavens !   that  all  things  right 

"  efteeme, 

"  How  I  him  lov'd,  and  love  with  all  my  might : 
"  So  thought  I  eke  of  him,  and  think  I  thought 

«•'  aright. 

L. 

"  Thenceforth  me  dcfolate  he  quite  forfooke, 
"  To  wander  where  wilde  Fortune  would  me  lead, 
"  And  other  bywaies  he  himfelfe  betooke, 
"  Where  never  foole  of  living  wight  did  tread, 
"  That  brought  not  backe  the  balefull  body  dead, 
"  In  which  him  chaunced  fulfe  Duefla  meete, 
"  Mine  onely  foe,  mine  onely  deadly  dread, 
"  Who  with  her  witchcraft  and  mifleeming  (we 
"  Inveigled  him  to  follow  her  defires  unmccte. 

LI. 

"  At  laft,  by  fubtile  fleights  flic  him  betraid 
"  Unto  his  foe,  a  gyaunt  huge  and  tall, 
"  Who  him  difarmed,  diffolute,  difmayed, 
"  Unwares  furprifed,  and  with  mighty  mall 
"  The  monfter  mercilefle  him  made  to  fall, 
"  \\hofe  fall  did  never  foe  before  behold ; 
"  And  now  in  darkefome  dungeon,  wretched  thrall, 

Remedilefle  for  aie  he  doth  him  hold.    . 
"  This  is  my  caufe  of  griefe,  more  great  then  may 
«  be  told." 

Lll. 

Ere  fhe  had  ended  all  me  gan  to  faint ; 
But  he  her  comforted,  and  faire  befpake, 
"  Certes,  madame,  ye  have  great  caufe  of  plain?, 
"  That  ftouteft  hart,  I  weene,  could  caufe  to  quakej 
"  But  he  of  cheare,  and  comfort  to  you  take, 
For  till  I  have  acquit  your  captive  knight, 
Afiiire  your  felfe  I  will  you  not  foifake." 
His  chearefull  words  re  viv'd  her  chearekfTc  fpright; 
So  forth  they  wentj  the  dwarfc  them  guiding  e^f  if 
right. 


THE    FAERT 
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Faire  virgin,  to  redeeme  her  deare, 
Brings  Arthure  to  the  fight ;     . 
Who  flayes  the  gyaunt,  wounds  the  beaftj 
And  (trips  Duefla  quight. 


AY  me  !  how  many  perils  doe  enfold 

The  righteous  man,  to  make  him  daily  fall ! 

Were  not  that  heavenly  grace  doth  him  uphold, 

And  ftedfafl  truth  acquite  him  out  of  all : 

Her  love  is  firme,  her  care  continuall, 

So  oft  as  he  through  his  own  foolifli  pride 

Or  weaknes,  is  to  finfull  bands  made  thrall : 

Els  fhould  this  Red-croffe  knight  in  bands  have 

dyde, 
For  whofe  deliverance  fhe  this  prince  doth  thether 

guyde. 

it. 

They  fadly  traveild  thus,  until!  they  came 
Nigh  to  a  caftle  builded  ftrong  and  hye  : 
Then  cryde  the  dwarfe,  "  Lo  yonder  is  the  fame, 
"  In  which  my  lord  my  liege  doth  luckleffe  ly, 
'*  Thrall  to  that  gyaunt's  hateful!  tyranny, 
"  Therefore,  deare  Sir,  your  mightie  powrt-s  aflay." 
The,  noble  knight  alighted  by  and  by 
From  loftie  fteed,  and  badd  the  lady  (lay, 
To  fee  what  end  of  fight  fhould  him  befall  that 

day. 

in. 

So  with  his  fquire,  th'  admirer  of  his  might, 
He  marched  forth  towards  that  caftle  wall, 
Whofe  gates  he  fownd  faft  fhutt,  ne  living  wight 
To  warde  the  fame,  nor  anfwere  commers  call ; 
Then  tooke  that  fquire  an  home  of  bugle  fmall, 
Which  hong  adowne  his  fide  ia  twitted  gold, 
And  tafielles  gay  :  wyde  wonders  over  all 
Of  that  fame  homes  great  vertues  wercn  told, 
Which  had  approved  bene  in  ufcs  manifold, 


Was  never  wight  that  heard  that  flmlKng  fownd. 
But  trembling  feare  did  feel  in  every  vaine  i 
Three  miles  it  might  be  eafy  heard  arownd, 
And  ecchoes  three  aunfwer'd  it  fdfe  againe  : 
No  faulfe  enchaumment  nor  deceiptfull  traine 
Might  once  abide  the  terror  of  that  blaft, 
But  prefently  was  void  and  wholly  vaine  : 
No  gate  fo  ftrong,  no  locke  fo  firme  and  faft, 
But  with  that  piercing  ftoife  flew  open  quite,  0? 

braft. 

V. 

The  fame  before  the  geailnt's  gate  he  blew, 
That  all  the  caftle  quaked  from  the  grownd, 
And  every  dore  of  free-will  'open  flew. 
The  gyaunt  felfe  dllmaied  with  that  fownd, 
Where  he  with  his  Duefla  dalliaunce  fownd, 
In  haft  came  rufhing  forth  from  inner  bowre, 
With  flaring  countenance  fterne,  as  one  aftownd, 
And  ftaggering  fteps,  to-weet  what  fuddein  ftowre 
Had  wrought  that  horror  ftrange,  and  dar'i  his 

dreaded  powre. 

VT. 

And  after  him  the  proud  DuefTa  came, 

High  mounted  on  her  many-headed  beaft, 

And  every  head  with  fyrie  tongue  did  flame, 

And  every  head  was  crowned  on  his  creeft, 

And  bloody  mouthed  with  late  cruell  feaft  : 

That  when  the  knight  beheld  his  mightie  fluid 

Upon  his  manly  arnie  he  foone  addreft, 

And  at  him  fierfly  flew,  with  corage  fild, 

And  eger  greedinefle  through  every  tnsmber  thriH, 
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Therewith  the  gyaunt  buckled  him  to  fight, 
Inflamd  with  fcornefull  wrath  and  high  difdaine, 
And  lifting  up  his  dreadfull  club  on  hight, 
Al!  armd  with  ragged  fnubbes  and  knottie  graine, 
Him  thought  at  firft  encounter  to  have  flaine  ; 
But  wife  and  wary  was  that  noble  pere, 
And  lightly  leaping  from  fo  monflrous  maine, 
Did  fayre  avoide  the  violence  him  nere  ;     - 
It  booted  nought  to  thinke  fuch  thunderbolts  to 
beare. 

VIII. 

Ne  fhame  he  thought  to  fhonne  fo  hideous  might : 
The  ydle  ftroke,  enforcing  furious  way, 
Miffing  the  marke  of  his  mifaymed  fight, 
Did  fall  to  ground,  and  with  his  heavy  fway 
Sd  deepely  dinted  in  the  driven  clay, 
That  three  yardes  deepe  a  furrow  up  did  throw  : 
The  fad  earth,  wounded  with  fo  fore  aflay, 
Did  grone  full  grievous-  underneath  the  blow, 
And  trembling  with   ftrange  feare   did  like   an 

earthquake  fhow. 

IX. 

As  when  almightie  love,  in  wrathfull  mood, 
To  wreake  the  guilt  of  mortail  fins  is  bent, 
Hurles  forth  his  thundring  dart  with  deadly  food, 
Enfold  in  flames,  and  fmouldring  dreriment, 
Through  riven  cloudes  and  molten  firmament, 
The  fiers  threeforked  engin  making  way, 
Both  loftie  towfes  and  higheft  trees  hath  rent, 
And  all  that  might  his  angry  paflage  flay, 
And  fhooting  in  the  earth  caftes  up  a  mount  of 

clay. 

x. 

His  boyftrous  club,  fo  buried  in  the  grownd, 
He  could  not  rear  en  up  againe  fo  light, 
But  that  the  knight  him  at  advantage  fownd ; 
And  whiles  he  ilrove  his  combred  clubbe  to  quight 
Out  of  the  earth,  with  blade  all  burning  bright 
He  fmott  off  his  lel't  arme,  which  like  a  block 
Did  fall  to  ground,  depriv'd  of  native  might": 
Large  ftreames  of  blood  out  of  the  truncked  flock 
Forth  gufhed,  like  frefli-water  flreame  from  riven 

rock. 

XI. 

Difmayed  with  fo  defperate  deadly  wound, 
And  eke  impatient  of  unwonted  payne, 
He  lowdiy  brayd  with  beaflly  yelling  fownd, 
That  all  the  fieldes  rebellowed  agame  : 
As  great  a  Boyfe  as  when  in  Cymbrian  plainc 
An  heard  of  bulks,  whom  kindly  rage  doth  fting, 
Doe  for  the  milky  mothers  want  complaine, 
And  fill  the  fieldes  with  troublous  bellowing, 
The  neighbour  woods  around  with  hollow  mur- 
murring. 

XII. 

That  when  his  deare  Dueffa  heard,  and  favr 
The  evil  ftovvnd  that  daungercd  her  cftate, 
Uoto  hi.s  aide  fhe  haftily  did  draw 
Her  dreadfull  beaft ;  who,  fwolne  with  blood  of  late, 
Came  ramping  forth  with  proud  prefumpteousgate, 
And  threamed  all  his  heades  like  flaming  braiides : 
But  him  the  %ire  made  quickly  to  rctrate, 
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Encountring  fiers  with  fingle  fword  In  hand, 
And  twixt  him  and  his  lord  did  like  2  bulwarke 
it  and. 


The  proud  Duefla,  full  of  wrathful  fpight 
And  fiers  difdaine,  to  be  affronted  fo, 
Enforft  her  purple  bcaft  •*  ith  all  her  mighty 
That  flop  out  of  the  way  to  ovcrthroe, 
Scorning  the  let  of  fo  unequal  toe ; 
But  nar.hemore  would  that  courageous  fwayne 
To  her  yeeld  paffage,  gainft  his  lord  to  goe, 
But  with  cwtrageous  flrokes  did  him  reftraine, 
And  with  his  body  bard  the   way  atwiit  them 
twaiae. 

XIV. 

Then  took  the  angrie  witch  her  golden  cup, 
Which  ftill  fhe  bore,  replete  with  magick  artcs; 
Death  and  defpeyrc  did  many  thereof  fup, 
And  fecret  poyfon  through  their  inner  partes ; 
Th'  eternal!  b«Je  of  heavie  wounded  harts; 
Which  after  charmes  and  fome  enchauntments  faid, 
She  lightly  fprinkled  ou  his  weaker  partes ; 
Therewith  hia  fturdie  corage  foone  was  quayd, 
And  all  his  fences  were  with  fuddcin  dread  difmayd 

IV. 

So  downe  he  fell  before  the  cruell  bcaft, 
Who  on  his  neck  his  bloody  clawes  did  feizc, 
That  life  nigh  crufht  out  of  his  panting  breft  ; 
No  powre  he  had  to  flirrc,  nor  will  ro  rize. 
That  when  the  caretull  knight  g.in  well  avife, 
He  lightly  left  the  foe  with  whom  he  fought, 
And  to  the  beaft  gan  turne  his  enterprife  ; 
For  wondrous  anguifh  in  his  hart  it  wrought, 
To  fee  his  loved  fquyre  into  fuch  thraldom  brought, 

XVI. 

And  high  advauncing  his  blood-thirflie  blade, 
Stroke  one  of  thofe  deformed  heads  fo  fore, 
That  of  his  puiffaunce  proud  en'ample  made; 
His  monftrcus  fcalpe  down  to  his  teeth  it  tore, 
And  that  misformed  fhape  misfhaped  more  : 
A  fea  of  blood  gufht  from  the  gaping  wownd, 
That  her  gay  garments  flaynd  with  filthy  gore, 
And  overflowed  all  the  field  arownd, 
That  over  fhoes  in  blood  he  waded  on  the  grownd. 

xvn. 

Thereat  he  rored  for  exceeding  painc, 
That  to  have  heard  great  horror  would  have  bred ; 
And  fcourging   th'   emptie   ayre  with  his   long 

trayne, 

(Through  great  impatience  of  his  grieved  hed) 
His  gorgeous  ryder  from  her  loftie  ftcd 
Would  have  cail  downe,  and  trodd  in  durty  myre, 
Had  not  the  gyaunt  foone  her  fuccoured, 
Who,  all  enrag'd  with  fmart  and  frantic  yre, 
Came  hurtling  in  full  fiers,  and  forft  the  knight 

retyre. 

XVIII. 

The  force  which  wont  in  two  to  be  difpcrfl, 

In  one  aL-ne  left  hand  he  now  unites, 

Which  is  through  rage  more  ftrong  then  botk 

wete  erft, 

With  which  his  hideous  club  a'oft  he  ditei, 
And  at  his  foe  with  furious  rigor  fmitcs, 


Go**  mi. 


THE     F 


That  ftrongeft  oalce  might  feeme  to  overthrow  : 
The  ftroke  upon  his  fhield  fo  heavie  lites, 
That  to  the  ground  it  doubleth  him  full  low. 
What  mortall  wight  could  everbearefo  monftrous 
blow? 

XIX. 

And  in  his  fal!  his  fhield,  that  coveted  was, 
Did  loofe  his  vele  by  chaunce,  and  open  flew, 
The  light  whereof,  that  heven's  light  did  pag, 
Such  blazing  brightneffe  through  the  ayer  threw, 
That  eye  mote  not  the  fame  endure  to  vew  : 
Which  when  the  gyaunt  fpyde  with  ftaring  eye, 
He  downe  let  fall  his  arme,  and  foft  withdrew 
His  weapon  huge,  that  heaved  was  on  hyee 
for  to  have  flain  the  man  that  on  the  ground  did 
lye. 

xx. 

And  eke  the  fruitfull-headed  bead,  amazd 
At  flafhing  beames  of  that  fiin-fhiny  {hield, 
Became  ftark  blind,  and  all  his  fences  dazd, 
That  downe  he  tumbled  on  the  durtie  field, 
And  feemd  himfelfe  as  conquered  to  yield  : 
Whom  when  his  maiftreffe  proud  perceiv'd  to  fall, 
Whiles  yet  his  feeble  feet  for  faintnefle  reeld, 
Unto  the  gyaunt  lowdly  me  gan  call, 
"  O  helpe,  Orgoglio !  helpe,  or  els  we  perifh  all." 

XXI. 

At  her  fo  pitteous  cry  was  much  amooVd 

Her  champion  ftout ;  and,  for  to  ayde  his  frend, 

Againe  his  wonted  angry  weapon  proov'd, 

But  all  in  vaine ;  for  he  has  redd  his  end 

In  that  bright  {hield,  and  all  their  forces  fpend 

Themfelves  in  vaine  :  for  fince  that  glauncing  light 

He  hath  no  powre  to  hurt  nor  to  defend; 

As  where  th*  Almigh:ies   lightning  brond  doe's 

light, 
It  dimmes  the  dazed  eyen,  and  daunts  the  fences 

quight. 

XXII. 

Whom  when  the  prince,  to  batteill  new  addreft, 
And  threatning  high  his  dreadfull  ftroke,  did  fee, 
His  fyarkling  blade  about  his  head  he  bleft, 
And  fmote  off  quite  his  right  leg  by  the  knee, 
That  downe  he  tombled  \  as  an  aged  tree, 
High  growing  on  the  top  of  rocky  clift, 
Whofe  hart-firings  with  keene  fteele  nigh  hewen  be, 
The  mightie  trunck,  halfe  rent  with  ragged  rift, 
Doth  roll  adewne  the  rocks,  and  fall  with  feare* 
full  drift. 

XXIII. 

Or  as  a  caftle,  reared  high  and  round, 
By  fubtile  engins  and  malitious  flight 
Is  undermined  from  the  loweft  ground, 
And  her  foundation  forft,  and  feeblecl  quight, 
At  laft  downe  falles,  and  with  her  heaped  hight 
Her  haftie  ruine  does  more  heavy  make, 
And  yields  it  felfe  unto  the  vigour's  might ; 
Such  was  this  gyaunt's  fall,  that  feemd  to  {hake 
The  ftedfaft  globe  of  earth,  as  it  for  feare  did 
quake^ 

xxiv. 

The  knight  then  lightly  leaping  to  the  pray, 
With  mortall  fte  1^  him  fmote  againe  fo  fore, 
That  heedlefie  his  unweldy  bodie  lay, 
All  wallowd  in  his  owne  fowle  bloody  gore, 


A     k  Y    QJJ  E  £  N  E.  5* 

Which  flowed  from  his  wounds  in  wondrous  ftore 
But  foone  as  breath  out  of  his  breft  did  pas, 
That  huge  great  body,  which  the  gyaunt  bore, 
Was  vaniflu  quite,  and  of  that  mo'iftrou;*  mas 
Was  nothing  lefte,  but  like  an  emptie  blader  was* 

xxv. 

Wh<?fc  grievous  fall  when  falfe  Duefla  fpyde, 
Her  golden  cup  me  caft  unto  the  ground, 
And  crowned  mitre  rudely  threw  afy -ie  ; 
Such  piercing  griefe  her  ftubborne  hart  did  wound, 
That  fhe  could  not  endure  that  dolefull  ftound ; 
But  leaving  all  behind  her,  fled  away }  4 

The  light-foot  fquyre  her  quickly  turnd  around, 
And  by  hard  meanes  enforcing  her  to  ftay, 
So  brought  unto  his  lord,  as  his  deferved  pray. 

XXVI. 

The  roiall  virgin,  which  beheld  from  farrej 
In  penfive  plight  and  fad  perplexitie, 
The  whole  atchievcment  of  this  doubtfull  warre, 
Came  running  faft  to  greet  his  vi&orie 
With  fober  gladnefle  and  myld  modeftie, 
And  with  fweet  ioyous  cheare  him  thus  befpake ; 
"  Fayre  braunch  of  noblefle,  flowre  of  chevalrie  ! 
"  That  with  your  worth  the  world  amazed  .make, 
"  How  {hall  I  quite  the  paynes  ye  fuffef  for  my 
"fake? 

XXVII. 

"  And  you,  frefh  budd  of  vertue  fpringing  faft, 
*l  Whom  thefe  fad  eyes  faw  nigh  unto  death's  dore, 
"  What  hath  poore  virgin,  for  fuch  perill  paft, 
"  Wherewith  you  to  reward  ?  accept  therefore 
"  My  fimple  felfe,  and  fervice  evermore. 
"  And  he  that  high  d«es  fit,  and  all  things  fee 
"  With  equall  eye,  their  merites  toreftore, 
"  Behold  what  ye  this  day  have  done  for  mee, 
"  And  what  I  cannot  quite,  icquite  with  ufuree. 

XXVIII. 

«'  But  fith  the  heavens  and  your  faire  handeling 
**  Have  made  you  matter  of  the  field  this  day, 
"  Your  fortune  maifter  eke  with  governing, 
"  And  well  begonne,  end  all  f9  well,  I  pray, 
"  Ne  let  that  wicked  woman  fcape  away ; 
"  For  fhe  it  is  that  did  my  lord  bethrail, 

My  deareft  lord !  and  deepe  in  dongeon  lay, 
"  Where  he  his  better  dayes  hath  wafted  all. 
"  O  heare  how  piteous,  he  to  you  for  ayd  does 
«  call!" 

xx  rx. 

Forthwith  he  gave  in  charge  unto  his  fquyre 
That  fcarlet  whore  to  keepen  carefully, 
Whyles  he  himfelfe,  with  greedic  great  defyre, 
Into  the  caftle  entred  forcibly, 
Where  living  creature  none  he  did  efpye  ; 
Then  gan  he  lowdly  through  the  houfe  to  call, 
But  no  man  car'd  to  anfwere  t«  his  crye; 
There  raignd  a  folemne  fiience  over  all ; 
Nor  voice  wa>  heard,nor  wight  was  feene,  in 
or  hall. 

XXX. 

At  laft,  with  creeping  crooked  pace  forth  came 
An  old,  old  man,  with  beard  as  white  as  fnovv, 
That  on  a  ftarTc  his  feeble  fteps  did  frame, 
And  guyde  his  wearie  gate  both  too  and  fro, 
For  bit  eye  fight  him  feylecl  long  ygo  j 
D  iiij 
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And  on  his  arme  a  bounch  of  keyes  he  bore, 
The  which  unufed  ruft  did  overgrow  : 
Thofe  were  the  kcyes  of  every  inner  dore,    [ftore. 
But  he  could  not  them  ufe,  but  kept  them  ftill  in 

XXXI. 

"But  very  uncouth  fight  was  to  behold 
How  he  did  faftiiori  his  untowaf  d  pace  J 
For  as  he  forward  moov'd  his  footing  old, 
So  backward  ftill  was  turnd  his  wrinclcd  face ; 
tlnlike  to  men,  who  ever  as  they  trace, 
'Both  feet  and  face  one  way  are  went  to  lead. 
This  was  the  auncient  keeper  of  that  place, 
And  fofter-father  of  the  gyaunt  dead  ; 
His  name,  Ignaro,  did  his  nature  right  aread. 

xxxn. 

His  reverend  heares  and  holy  gravitee 
The  knight  much  honord,  as  befeemed  well, 
And  gently  afkt  where  all  the  people  bee 
Whkh  in  that  ftately  building  wont  to  dwell  ? 
Who  anfwerd  him  full  foft,  he  could  not  tell. 
Againe  he  aflct  where  that  fame  knight  was  layde, 
Whom  great  Orgoglio  with  his  puiflaunce  fell 
Had  mrde  his  caytive  thrall  ?'  .Againe  he  fayde 
He  could  not  tell;  ne  ever  other  anfwere  made; 

XIX1II. 

Then  aflced  he  which  way  he  in  might  pas  ? 

He  could  not  tell,  againe  he  anfwered. 

Thereat  the  courteous  knight  difpleafed  was, 

,#nd  faid,  "  Old  Syre,  it  feemes  thou  haft  not  red 

<c  How  ill  it  fits  with  that  fame  filver  hed 

"  in  vaine  to  mocke,  or  mockt  in  vain  to  bee ; 

"  But  if  .thou  be^  as  thoU  art  pourtrahect 

"  With  Nature's  pen,  in  age's  grave  degree,  . 

**  Aread  in  graver  wife  what  1  demaund  of  thee." 

xsxiv. 

His  anfwere  likewife  was,  he  could  not  tell. 
Whofe  fenceltlTe  fpeach,  and  doted  ignorance, 
Whenas  the  noble  prince  had  marked  well, 
He  gheft  his  nature  by  his  countenance, 
And  calm'd  his  wrath  vrith  goodly  temperance  : 
Then  to  him  ftepping,  from  his  arme  did  reache 
Thofe  keyes,  and  made  himfelfe  free  enterance. 
Each  dore  he  opened  without  any  breach  : 
There  WAS  no  barre  to  ftop.nor  foe  him  to  empeach. 

xxxv. 

There  all  within  full  rich  arayd  he  found 
With  royall  arras  and  refplendent  gold, 
And  did  with  ftore  of  every  thing  abound, 
The  greateft  princes  prefcnce  might  behold ; 
But  ail  the  fioore  (too  filthy  to  be  told) 
Whh  blood  of  guiltlefie  babes  and  innocents  trew, 
Which  there  were  flnine,  asfheepe  out  of  the  fold; 
Defiled  was,  that  dreadfull  was  to  vcw, 
Antlfacred  alb.es  over  it  was  ftrowed  new. 

xxxvj. 

And  there  befule  of  marble  ftone  was  built 
'An  altare,  carv'd  with  cunning  ymageryj 
On  which  trew  Chriftians  blood  was  cften  fpllt, 
And  holy  martyres  often  doen  to  dye, 
With  cruell  malice  and  ftrong  tyranny  ; 
Whofc  blcffed  fprites  from  underneath  the  ftohe 
To  God  for  vengeance  cryde  continually, 
And  with  great  griefe  were  often  heard  to  grone ; 
That  harddi  hart  would  blcede  to  heare  their  pite- 
cus  monc, 


XXXVII. 

Through  cverie  rowme  he  fought,  and  everic  bowr, 
But  no  where  could  he  find  that  wofull  thrall : 
At  laft  he  came  unto  an  yron  doore, 
That  faft  was  lockt,  but  key  found  not  at  alt 
Emongrt  that  bounch  to  open  it  withall ; 
But  in  the  fame  a  little  grate  was  pight, 
Through  which  he  fent  his  voyce,  and  lowd  did  caU 
With  all  his  powre,  to  weet  if  living  wight 
Were  houfed  therewithin.whomheenlargenmight. 

xxxvm. 

Therewith  an  hollow,  drear)',  murmuring  voyce, 
T*hefe  pitteous  plaintes  and  dolours  did  refound ; 
"  O  !  who  is  that  which  bringes  me  happy  choyce 
"  Of  death,  that  here  lye  dying  every  ftound, 
"  Yet  live  perforce  in  baleful  darknefle  bound  ? 
"  For  now  three  moones  have  changed  thrice  their 

"  hew, 

"  And  have  been  thrice  hid  underneath  the  ground", 
"  Since  I  the  heavens  chearefull  face  did  vew. 
"  O  !    welcome   then:,   that  doft  of  death  bring 

"  ty dings  trew." 

XXXIX. 

Which  when  that  champion  heard,  with  pereing 
Of  pity  deare  his  hart  was  thrilled  fore,        [poii>t 
And  trembling  horrour  ran  through  every  ioynt, 
For  ruth  of  gentle  knight  fo  fowle  forlore  ; 
Which  fliaking  off,  he  rent  that  yron  dore 
With  furious  force  and  indignation  fell ; 
Where  entred  in,  his  foot  could  find  no  Sore* 
But  all  a  deep  defcent,  as  dark  as  hell, 
That  breathed  ever  forth  a  filthy  banefull  fmell. 

XL. 

But  neither  darkneffc  fowle,  nor  filthy  bands, 
Nor  noyous  fmell,  his  purpofe  cotfld  withhold, 
(Entire  affe&ion  hatcth  nicer  han'J5) 
But  that  with  conftant  zcle  and  c ot&ge  boldj 
After  long  paines  and  labors  maniiold, 
He  found  the  ineanes  that  prifoner  up  to  reare, 
Whofe  feeble  thighes,  unhable  to  uphold 
His  pined  corfc,  him  fcarfe  to  light  could  beare  ; 
A  ruefull  fpe&acle  of  dtath  and  ghaftly  drere. 

XJLl. 

His  fad  dull  eies,  dccpe  funck  in  hollow  pits, 
Could  not  endure  th  unwonted  funne  to  view  j 
His  bare  thin  cheekes  for  want  of  better  bits 
And  empty  fides  deceived  of  their  dew, 
Could  make  a  ftony  hart  his  hap  to  rew  ; 
His  rawbone  armes,  vvhofe  mighty  brawned  bowfs 
Were  wont  to  rive  fteele  plates,  and  helmets  hew, 
Were  clene  confum'd,  and  all  his  vitall  powres 
Decay'd,  and  al  his  fielh  Ihrunk  up  like  withered 

flowres. 

XLII. 

Whome  when  his  lady  faw,  to  him  me  ran 
With  hafty  ioy  :  to  fee  him  made  her  glad, 
And  fad  to  view  his  vifage  pale  and  wan, 
Who  earft  in  flowres  of  frefheft  youth  was  clad. 
Tho  when  her  well  of  teares  fhe  wafted  had, 
She  faid,  "  Ah  !  deareft  Lord  I  what  evil  ftarre 
"  On  you  hath  frownd,  and  pourd  his  influence 
"  That  of  your  felfc  ye  thus  berobbed  arre,   [bad, 
"  And  this  mifleeming  hew  your  nianly  looks  doUl 

"  niarre ,? 


tanto  V11I. 

XLIII. 

*{  But  welcome  now,  my  lord,  in  wele  or  woe,    . 
"  Whofe  prefence  I  have  lackt  too  long  a  day  ; 
"  And  fye  on  fortune,  mine  avowed  foe, 
"  Whofe  wrathful  wreakes  themfelves  doe  now 

«  alay, 

"  And  for  thefe  wrongs  lhall  treble  penaunce  pay 
"  Of  treble  g.opd  :  good  growes  of  evils  priefe." 
The  chcarleiTe  man,  tohoni  forf 6w  did  difmay, 
Had  no  delight  to  treaten  of  his  griefe ; 
His"  long  endured  famine  needed  more  rcliefe. 

XLIV. 

w  Faire  Lady !"  then  faid  that  victorious  knight, 
t£  The  things  that  grievous  were  to  doe  or  beare, 
"  Them  to  renew,  I  wote,  breeds  no  delight ; 
"  Beft  muficke  breeds  delight  in  loathing  eare  : 
"  But  th'  only  good  that  growes  of  pafied  feare, 
"  Is  to  be  wife,  and  ware  of  like  Sgeiri. 
"  This  daies  enfample  hath  this  leffon  deare 
"  Deepe  written  in  my  heart  with  yron  pen, 
"  That  bliffe  may  not  abide  in  ftate  of  mortall  men. 

XLV. 
"  Henceforth,   Sir  knight,  take  to  you  wonted 

"  ftrength, 

"  And  maifter  thefe  mifhapfe  with  patient  might : 
"  Loe  where  your  foelies  ftretcht  in  monftrous 

"  length ; 

"  And  loe  that  wicked  woman  in  your  fight, 
'"  The  roote  of  all  your  care  and  wretched  plight, 
*'  Now  in  your  powre,  to  let  her  live  or  die." 
"  To  doe  her  die,"  quoth  Una,  "  were  defpight, 
"  And  fhame  t'avenge  fo  weake  an  enimy ; 
"  But  fpoile  her  of  her  fcaf  lot  robe,  and  let  her  fly." 

XLVI. 

So  as  {he  bad,  that  witch  they  difaraid, 
And  rob'd  c,f  roiall  robes,  and  purple  pall, 
And  ornaments  that  richly  were  difplajd  J 
Ke  fpared  they  to  ftrip  her  naked  all  1 
Then,  when  they  had  defpoyld  her  tire  artd  call, 
Such  "as  {he  was  their  eies  might  her  behold, 
That  her  misfliaped  parts  did  them  appall, 
A  loathly,  wrinckled  hag,  ill  favoured,  old, 
Whofe  fecret  filth  good  manners  biddeth  not  be 

told. 
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XLVIIi 

Her  crafty  head  was  altogether  balct, 
And,  as  in  hate  of  honourable  eld, 
Was  overgrowne  with  fcurfe  and  filthy  fcald  J 
Her  teeth  out  of  her  rotten  gummes  were  feld* 
And  her  fowre  breath  abhominably  fmeld ; 
Her  dried  dugs,  lyke  bladders  lacking  wind, 
Hong  downe,  and  filthy  matter  from  them  weldfj 
Her  wriiled  {kin,  as  rough  as  maple  find, 
So  fcabby  was,  that  would  have  loath'd  all  wo* 
mankind. 

XLVIII. 

Her  neather  parts,  the  ftame  of  all  her  kind, 
My  charter  Mufe  for  fhame  doth  blufh  to  write } 
But  at  her  rompe  {he  growing  had  behind 
A  foxes  taile,  with  dong  all  fowly  dight : 
And  eke  her  feete  moft  monftrous  were  in  fight  | 
For  one  of  them  was  like  an  eagles  claw, 
With  griping  talaunts  armd  to  greedy  fight ; 
The  other  like  a  beares  uneven  paw. 
More  ugly  fhape  yet  never  living  creature  faW4 

XLIX. 

Which  when  the  knights  beheld,amaz'd  they  were| 
And  wondred  at  fo  fowle  deformed  wight. 
"  Such  then,*'  faid  tJna,  "  as  {he  feemeth  here, 
"  Such  is  the  face  of  Falfliood,  fuch  the  fight 
"  Of  fowle  Duefla,  when  her  borrowed  light 
"  Is  laid  away,  and  counterfefaunce  knowne.*' 
Thus  when  they  had  the  witch  difrobed  quightj 
And  all  her  filthy  feature  open  fhowne, 
They  let  her  goe  at  will,  and  wander  \vaies  un* 
knowne. 

t. 

She  flying  faft  from  heaven's  hated  face, 
And  from  the  world  that  her  difcovered  wide, 
Fled  to  the  waftfull  wildernefie  apace, 
From  living  eies  her  open  fliame  to  hide, 
And  lurkt  in  rocks  and  caves  long  unefpide. 
But  that  faire  crew  of  knights,  and  Una  faire. 
Did  in  that  caftle  afterwards  abide, 
To  reft  themfelves,  and  weary  powres  repaire, 
Where  ftore  they  fownd  of  al  that  dainty  was  and 
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His  loves  and  Hgnage  Arthure  tells; 
The  knights  knitt  friendly  bands : 
Sir  Trevian  flies  from  Defpcyre, 
Whom  Red-crofle  knight  withftands. 


O  eooDLT  golden  chayne,  wherewith  yfere 

*The  virtues  linked  are  in  lovely  wize, 

And  noble  mindes  of  yore  allyed  were, 

In  brave  pourfuit  of  chevalrous  emprize, 

That  none  did  others  fafety  dcfpize, 

Nor  aid  envy  to  him  in  need  that  flands; 

But  friendly  each  did  others  praife  devize, 

How  to  advaunce  with  favourable  hands, 

As  this  good  prince  redeemd  the  Red-croffc  knight 

from  bands. 

ii. 
Who  when  their  powres,  empayrd  through  labours 

long, 

With  dew  repaft  they  had  recured  well, 
And  that  weake  captive  wight  now  wexed  ftrong, 
Them  lift  no  longer  there  at  leifure  dwell, 
But  forward  fare,  as  their  adventures  fell ; 
But  ere  they  parted,  Una  faire  befought 
That  ftraunger  knight  his  name  and  nation  tell, 
Leaft  fo  great  good,  as  he  for  her  had  wrought, 
Should  die  unknown,  and  buried  be  in  thankles 

thought. 

HI. 

"  Fair  Virgin  !"  faid  the  prince, "  yee  me  require 

"  A  thing  without  the  compas  of  my  witt ; 

"  For  both  the  lignage  and  the  certein  fire 

"  From  which  I  fprong  from  mee  are  hidden  yitt ; 

"  For  all  fo  foone  as  life  did  me  admitt 

"  Into  this  world,  and  {hewed  laeven's  light, 

**  From  mother's  pap  I  taken  was  unfitt, 

"  And  ftreight  deliver'd  to  a  Fary  knight, 

«'  To  be  upbrought  in  gentle  thewes  and  martlall 
"  might. 


IV. 

Unto  old  Timon  he  me  brought  bylire  • 
Old  Timon,  who  in  youthly  y cares  hath  beeac 
In  warlike  feates  th'  experteft  man  alive, 
And  is  the  wifeft  now  on  earth  I  weene  : 
His  dwelling  is  low  in  a  valley  greene, 
Under  the  foot  of  Rauran  mofly  horc, 
From  whence  the  river  Dee,  as  filver  clccne, 
His  tombling  billowes  rolls  with  gentle  rore  : 
There  all  my  daies  he  trained  me  up  in  rertuous 

"  lore. 

v. 

Thcther  the  great  magicien  Merlin  cam?, 
As  was  his  ufe,  oft-times  to  vifit  mce ; 
For  he  had  charge  my  difcipline  to  frame, 
And  tutor's  nouriturc  to  overfee. 
Him  oft  and  oft  I  aflct  in  privity, 
Of  what  loines  and  what  lignage  I  did  fpring  ? 
Whofe  aunfwere  bad  be  ftill  aflured  bee, 
That  I  was  fonne  and  heir  unto  a  king, 
As  Time  in  her  iuft  term  the  truth  to  light 

"  fhould  bring." 

VI. 

Well  worthy  Impe,"  faid  then  the  lady  gent, 
And  pupil  fit  for  fuch  a  tutor's  hand ; 
But  what  adventure,  or  what  high  intent, 
Hath  brought  you  hether  into  Fary  Land, 
Arcad,    Prince    Arthure,   crowne   of    martiall 

«  band." 

Full  hard  it  is,"  quoth  he,  "  to  read  aright 
The  courfc  of  heavenly  caufe,  or  underftand 
The  fecret  meaning  of  th'  eternall  might, 
That  rules  mens  waies,  and  rules  the  thoughts  ctf 

"  living  wight ; 
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vn. 


For  whether  he,  through  fatal  deepe  forefight, 

Me  hether  fent,  for  caufe  to  me  ungheft, 

Or  that  frefh  bleeding  wound,  which  day  and 

«  night 

Whilome  doth  rancle  in  my  riven  breft, 
With  forced  fury  following  his  beheft, 
Me  hether  brought  by  wayes  yet  never  found, 
You  to  have  helpt  I  hold  myfeif  yet  bleft." 
Ah !    courteous  Knight,"    quoth  fhe,  '*  what 

"  fecret  wound 
Could  ever  find  to  grieve  the  gentleft  hart  on 

"  ground  ?" 

VIII. 

Dear  Dame,"  quoth  he,  "  you  fleeping  fparkes 

"  awake, 
Which,  troubled  once,  into  huge  flames  will 

"  grow; 

Ne  ever  will  their  fervent  fury  flake, 
Till  living  moifture  into  fmoke  do  flow, 
And  wafted  life  doe  lye  in  afhes  low. 
Yet  fithens  filence  lefleneth  not  my  fire, 
But  told  it  flames,  and  hidden  it  does  glow, 
I  will  revele  what  you  fo  much  dcfire. 
Ah  !  Love,  lay  down  thy  baw,  the  whiles   I 

"  may  refpyre. 

IX. 

It  was  in  frelheft  flowre  of  youthly  yeares, 

When  corage  firft  does  creepe  in  manly  cheft; 

Then  firft  that  cole  of  kindly  heat  appeares 

To  kindle  love  in  every  living  breft ; 

But  inf.  had  warned  old  Timon's  wife  beheft, 

Thofe  creeping  flames  by  reafon  to  fubdew, 

Before  their  rage  grew  to  fo  great  unreft, 

As  miferable  lovers  ufe  to  rew, 

Which  ftill  wex  old  in  woe,  whiles  woe  ftill 

**  wexethnew. 

x. 

That  ydle  name  of  love,  and  lovers  life, 
As  loffe  of  time,  and  vertues  enimy, 
I  ever  fcorn'd,  and  ioyd  to  ftirre  up  ftrife, 
In  middeft  of  their  mournful  tragedy ; 
Ay  wont  to  laugh,  when  them  I  heard  to  cry, 
And  blow  the  fire  which  them  to  afhes  brent : 
Their  God  himfelfe,  grieved  at  my  libertie, 
Shott  many  a  dart  at  me  with  fiers  intent ; 
But  I  them  warded  all  with  wary  government. 

XI. 

But  all  in  vaine  ;  no  fort  can  be  fo  ftrong, 
Ne  flefhly  breft  can  armed  be  fo  fownd, 
But  will  at  laft  be  wonne  with  battrie  long, 
Or  unawares  at  difadvantage  fownd  : 
Nothing  is  fure  that  growes  on  earthly  grownd. 
And  who  moft  truftes  in  arme  of  flefhly  might, 
And  boafts  in  beauties  chain  not  to  be  bownd, 
Doth  fooneft  fall  in  difadventrous  fight, 
And  yeeldes  his  caytive  neck  to  vigours  moft 

"  defpight. 

xn. 

Enfample  make  of  him  your  haplefle  ioy, 
And  of  my  felfe  now  mated,  as  ye  fee, 
Whofe    prouder    vaunt  that    proud  avenging 

"  Boy  [bertee  : 

Did  (bone  pluck  downe,  aud  curbd  my  li- 


"  For  on  a  day  prickt  forth  with  iollitec 
"  Of  loofet  life,  and  heat  of  hardiment, 
"  Raunging  the  foreft  wide  on  courfer  free, 
"  The  fields,  the  floods,    the  heavens,  with  one 
"  confent  [tent. 

"  Did  feeme  to  laugh  on  me,  and  favour  mine  m- 

XIII. 

"  Forwearied  with  my  fportes,  I  did  alight 

"  From  lofty  fteed,  and  downe  to  fleepe  me  layd  : 

"  The  verdant  grafs  my  couch  did  go  <dly  dight, 

"  And  pillow  was  my  helmett  fayre  difplayd  : 

"  Whiles  every  fence  the  humour  fweet  embayd, 

"  and  flombring  foft  my  hart  did  fteale  away, 

"  Me  feemed  by  my  fide  a  royali  mayd 

"  Her  daintie  limbes  full  foftly  down  did  lay ; 

"  So  fayre  a  creature  yet  faw  never  funny  day. 

XIV. 

"  Moft  goodly  glee  and  lovely  blandifhment 
"  She  to  me  made,  and  badd  me  love  her  deare  ; 
"  For  dearly  fure  her  love  was  to  me  bent, 
"  As,  when  iuft  time  expired,  fhouid  appeare. 
"  But  whether  dreames  delude,  or  true  it  were, 
"  Was  never  hart  fo  ravifht  with  delight; 
u  Ne  living  man  like  wordes  did  ever  heare, 
"  As  fhe  to  me  delivered  all  that  night     [hight. 
"  And  at  her  parting  faid,  fhe  Queeae  of  Faeries 

xv. 

"  When  I  awoke,  and  found  her  place  devoyd, 
"  And  nought  but  preflcd  gras  where  fhe  had 

«  lyen, 

"  I  forrowed  all  fo  much  as  erft  I  ioy'd, 
c<  And  wafhed  all  her  place  with  watry  eyen. 
"  From  that  day  forth  I  lov'd  that  face  divyne ; 
"  From  that  day  forth  I  caft  in  careful  mynd, 
"  To  feeke  her  out  with  labor  and  long  tyne, 
"  And  never  vow  to  reft  till  her  I  fynd  : 
"  Nyne  monthes  I  feek  in  vain,  yet  ni'll  that  vow 

"  unbynd." 

xvi. 

Thus  as  he  fpoke,  his  vifage  wexed  pale, 
And  change  of  hew  great  paflion  did  bewray  ; 
Yet  ftill  he  ftrove  to  cloke  his  i^waid  bale, 
And  hide  the  fmoke  that  did  his  fire  difplay, 
Till  gentle  Una  thus  to  him  did  fay  : 
"  O  happy  Queen  of  Faeries,  that  haft  fownd, 
"  Mongft  many,  one  that  this  great  prowefle  may 
"  Defend  thine  honour,  and  thy  foes  confownd. 
"  True  lovers  are  often  fown,  but  feldom  grow 

"  on  ground." 

xvii.  [knight, 

"  Thine,  O  !"    then  faid  the  gentle  Red-crofle 
"  Next  to  that  ladies  love  fhal  be  the  place, 
"  O  fayreft  Virgin  !  full  of  heavenly  light, 
"  Whofe  wondrous  faith,  exceeding  earthly  race, 
"  Was  firmcft  fixt  in  myne  extremeft  cafe. 
"  And  you,  my  Lord,  the  patrone  of  my  life, 
"  Of  that  greate  queene  may  well  gaine  worthie 

grace ; 

"  For  cnely  worthie  you,  through  pcowes  priefc, 
"  (Yf  living  man  mote  worthie  be)  to  be  her 

"  liefe." 

xvin. 

So  diverfly  difcourfing  of  their  loves, 
The  golden  funne  his  gliftring  head  gati  fhsw, 


THEFAER 

And  fad  remembraunce  now  the  prince  amoves 

With  frefh  defire  his  voyage  to  purfew ; 

Alt  Una  earnd  her  traveill  to  renew. 

Then  thofe  twc  knights,  faft  friendfhip  for  to  bynd, 

And  love  eftablifh  each  to  other  trew, 

Gave  goodly  gifts,  the  fignes  of  gratefull  mynd, 

And  eke  the  pledges  firme,  right  hands  together 

ioynd. 

xix. 

l*rince  Arthur  gave  a  box  of  diamond  fure, 
Embowed  with  gold  and  gorgeous  ornament, 
Whereiji  were  closd  few  drops  of  liquor  pure, 
Of  wondrous  worth,  and  vertue  excellent, 
That  any  wownd  could  heale  incontinent. 
Which  to  requitte,  the  Red-crofle  knight  him  gave 
'  A  booke,  wherein  his  Saveour's  teftament 
Was  writt  with  golden  letters  rich  and  brave  ; 
A  worke  of  wondrous  grace,  and  liable  foules  to 

fave 

xx. 

Thus  becne  they  parted  ;  Arthur  on  his  way 
To  feeke  his  love,  and  th'  other  for  to  fight 
With  Unaes  foe  that  all  her  realme  did  pray. 
But  (he  now  weighing  the  decayed  plight, 
Andfhrunken  fynewes  of  her  chofen  knight, 
"Would  not  a  while  her  forward  courfe  purfew, 
^Ne  bring  him  forth  in  face  of  dreadful  fight, 
Till  he  recovered  had  his  former  hew  ; 
for  him  to  be  yet  weak  and  wearie  well    (he 

knew. 

xxi. 

So  as  they  traveild,  lo  they  gan  efpy 
An  armed  knight  towards  them  gallop  faft, 
That  feemed  from  fome  feared  foe  to  fly, 
Or  other  griefly  thing  that  him  aghaft. 
Still  as  he  fledd  his  eye  was  backward  caft, 
As  if  his  feare  ftill  followed  him  bchynd  : 
Al»  flew  his  fleed,  as  he  his  bandes  had  braft, 
And  with  his  winged  heeles  did  tread  the  wynd, 
As  he  had  been  a  fole  of  Pagafus  his  kind. 

XXII. 

Nigh  as  he  drew,  they  might  perceive  his  head 
To  be  unarmd,  and  curld  uncombed  hares 
TJpftaring  ftiffe,  difmaid  with  uncouth  dread : 
Nor  drop  of  blood  in  all  his  face  appeares, 
Uor  life  in  limbei  and,  to  increafe  his  feares, 
(In  fowle  reproach  cf  knighthood's  fayre  degree) 
About  his  neck  an  hempen  rope  he  weares, 
That  with  his  gliftring  armes  does  ill  agree  ; 
3ut  he  of  rope,  or  armes,  has  now  no  memoree. 

xxin. 

The  Red-crofle  knight  toward  him  crofled  faft, 
To  wcet  what  mifter  wight  was  fo  difmay'd ; 
There  him  he  findes  all  iencelefle  and  aghaft, 
That  of  hhr.felfe  he  feemd  to  be  afrayd ; 
Whom  hardly  he  from  flying  forward  ftayd, 
Till  he  thefe  wordes  to  him  deliver  might ; 
"  Sir  Knight,  aread  who  hath  ye  thus  arayd, 
"  And  eke  from  whom  make  ye  this  hafty  flight  ? 
w  For  never  knight  1  faw   in  fuch   mifieeniing 
plight." 

XXIV. 

He  anfwcrd  nought  at  all ;  but  adding  new 
Fearc  to  his  firft  amazement,  flaring  wide 
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With  ftony  eyes  and  hartlefle  hollow  hevr, 
Aftonifht  flood,  as  one  that  had  afpyde 
Infernall  furies  with  their  chaines  untyde. 
Him  yett  againc,  and  yett  again  befpake 
The  gentle  knight,  who  nought  to  him  replyde ; 
But  trembling  every  ioynt  did  inly  quake, 
And  foltring  tongue  at  laft  thefe  words  feemed 
forth  to  fhake : 

XXV. 

"  For  God's  dear  love,  Sir  Knight,  do  me  not  ftay, 
"  For  loe  !  he  comes,  he  comes  faft  after  mee." 
Eft  looking  backe  would  faine  hav«  runne  away, 
But  he  him  forft  to  flay,  and  tellen  free 
The  fecrete  caufe  of  his  perplexitie  ;  . 
Yet  nathemore  by  his  bold  hartie  fpeach 
Could  his  blond-frozen  hart  emboldned  bee, 
But  through  his  boldnes  rather  feare  did  reach  ; 
Yett  forft  at  laft,  he  made  through  filence  fuddein 
breach. 

XXVI. 

"  And  am  I  now  in  fafetie  fure,"  quoth  he, 
"  From  him  that  would  have  forced  me  to  dye  ? 
"  And  is  the  point  of  death  now  turnd  fro  mee, 
"  That  I  may  tell  this  hapleflc  hiftory  ?" 
"  Feare  nought,"  quoth  hej  "  no  daunger  now 

"  is  nye." 

"  Then  fhall  I   you  recount  a  rueful!  cace," 
Said  he,  "  the  which  with  this  unlucky  eye 
"  I  late  behtld,  and,  had  not  greater  grace 
'•   Me  reft  from  it,  had  bcne  partaker  of  the  place. 

JCXVII, 

"  I  lately  chaunft  (would  I  had  never  chaunft  !) 
'  With  a  fayre  knight  to  keepen  compahee, 
'  Sir  Tcrwin  hight,  that  well  himfelfe  advaunft 
'  In  all  affayres,  and  was  both  bold  and  free, 
'  But  not  fo  happy  as  mote  liappy  bee  : 
'  He  lov'd,  a?  was  his  lot,  a  lady  gent, 
*  That  him  again  lov'd  in  the  leaf!  degree ; 
"  For  fhe  was  proud,  and  of  too  high  intent, 
"  And   ioyd  to  fee  her  lover  laiiguifh   and  la- 

"  ment : 

xxvm. 

*•'  From  whom  returning  fad  and  comfortlefle, 
4<  As  on  the  way  together  we  did  fare, 
"  We  met  that  villen,  (God  from  him  me  blefle!) 
"  That  curled  wight,  from  whom  I  fcapt  why 

"   leare ; 

"  A  man  cf  hell,  that  calls  himfelfe  Defpayre; 
"  Who  firft  us  greets,  and  after  fayre  areedes 
u  Of  tydinges  ftraunge,  and  of  adventures  rare  ; 
"  So  creeping  clofe,  as  fnake  in  hidden  weedes, 
"  Inquireth   of  our  ftates  and  of   cur  knightly 

••  deedes : 

XXIX. 

"  Which  when  he  knew,  and  felt  our  feeble  harts 
"  Emboft  with  bale  and  bitter  byting  griefe, 
"  Which  love  had  launched  with  his  deadly  darts, 
"  With  wounding  words,  and  termes  of  fouls  re« 

"  priefe, 

"  He  pluckt  from  us  all  hope  of  dew  reliefc, 
"  That  earft  us  held  in  love  of  lingring  life  ; 
"  Then  hoplefTe,  hartlefle,  gan  the  cunning  thiefe 
"  Perfwades  us,  dye,  to  ftint  all  further  ftrife  : 
"  To  me  he  lent  this  rope,  co  him  a  rufty  knife ; 
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<   With  which  fad  inftrument  of  hafty  death, 

*  That  wofull  lover,  loathing  lenger  light, 

'   A  wyde  way  made  to  let  forth  living  breath  ; 
4   But  I,  more  fearfull,  or  more  lucky  wight, 
«   Difmayd  with  that  deformed  difmall  fight, 
'   Fledd  faft  away,  halfe  dead  with  dying  feare ; 

*  Ne  yet  aflur'd  of  life  by  you,  Sir  knight, 

*  Whofe  like  infirmity  like  chaunce  may  beare  ; 

%i  But  God   you  never  let  his  charmed  fpeaches 
"  heare!" 

XXXI. 

"  How  many  a  man,"  faid  he, "  with  idle  fpeach 

"  Be  wonne  to  fpoyle  the  caflle  of  his  health  ? 

"  I  wote,"  quoth  he,  "  whom  tryall  late  did  teach 

"  That  like  would  not  for  all  this  vvcrldes  wealth. 

"  His  fubtile  tong  like  dropping  honny  mealt'h 

*'  Into  the  hart,  and  fearcheth  every  vaine, 

"  That  ere  one  be  aware,  by  fecret  flealth 

"  His  powre  is  reft,  arid  weaknes  doth  remaine. 

"  O  never,  Sir,  defire  to  try  his  guilefull  traine  I" 

xxxn. 

"  Certes,"  faid  he,  "  hence  (hall  I  never  reft, 
"  Till  I  that  treachour's  art  have  heard  and  tryde  : 
"  And  you,  Sir  knight,  whofe  name  mote  I  rcqueft, 
*'  Of  grace  do  me  unto  his  cabin  guydc." 
"  I  thathight  Trevifan,"  quoth  he,  "  will  ryde 
"  Againft  my  liking  backe,  to  doe  you  grace ; 
*'  But  not  for  gold  nor  glee  will  I  abyde 
"  By  you,  when  ye  arrive  in  that  fame  place, 
"  For  lever  had  I  die  then  fee  his  deadly  face.'* 

xxxin. 

Ere  long  they  come  wheie  that  fame  wicked  wight 
His  dwelling  has,  low  in  an  hoilow  cave, 
Far  underneath  a  craggy  cliff  ypight, 
Darke,  dolefull,  dreary,  like  a  greedy  grave, 
That  flill  for  carrion  carcaffes  doth  crave  ; 
On  top  whereof  ay  dwelt  the  ghaftly  owle, 
Shrieking  his  balefull  note,  which  ever  drave 
Far  from  that  haunt  all  other  chcarefuil  fowle, 
And  all  about  it  wandring  ghofles  did  wayle  and 

howle : 

xxxiv. 

And  all  about  old  ftockes  and  flubs  of  trees, 
Whereon  nor  fruit  nor  leafe  was  ever  feen, 
Did  hang  upon  the  ragged  rocky  knees, 
On  which  had  many  wretches  hanged  beene, 
Whofe  carcaffes  were  fcattered  en  the  green e, 
And  throwne  about  the  cliffs.     Arrived  there, 
That  bare-head   knight,   for  dread  and   dolefull 

teene, 

Would  fairje  have  fled,  ne  durft  approchen  neare^ 
But  th'  other  forft  him  Itaye,  and  comforted  in 

feare. 

xxxv. 

That  darkefome  cave  they  enter,  where  they  find 
That  curfed  man  low  fitting  on  the  ground, 
Mufing  full  fadly  in  his  fullein  mind ; 
His  griefly  lockes  long  growen  and  unbound, 
Difordred  hong  about  his  moulders  round, 
And  hid  his  face,  through  which  his  hollow  eyne 
.Lookt  deadly  dull,  and  flared  as  aftound ; 
His  raw  bone  cheskes,  through  penurie  and  pine, 
Were  Ihronke  into  bis  iawes,  as  he  did  never  dine 


XXXVI. 

His  garment,  nought  but  many  ragged  clouts, 

With  thornes  together  pind  and  patched  was, 

The  which  his  naked  fides  he  wrapt  abouts  j 

And  him  befide  there  lay  upon  the  gras 

A  dreary  corfe,  whofe  life  away  did  pas, 

All  wallowd  in  his  own  yet  lukerwarme  blood, 

That  from  his  wound  yet  welled  frefh,  alas! 

In  which  a  rufty  knife  faft  fixed  flood, 

And  made  an  open  paffage  for  the  gufhing  flood. 

XXXVII. 

Which  piteous  fpe&acle  approving  trew  >  s\ 

The  woful  tale  that  Trevifan  had  told, 

Whenas  the  gentle  Red-croffe  knight  did  vew, 

With  firie  zeale  he  burnt  in  courage  bold  »  »     . 

Him  to  avenge,  before  his  blood  were  cold; 

And  to  the  villein  fayd,  "  Thou  damned  wight, 

"  The  author  of  this  fa6l  we  here  behold,  , 

"  What  iuftice  can  but  iudge  againft  thee  right, 

"  With  thine  owns  blood  to  price  his  blood  herd  , 

"  fhed  in  fight  ? 

xxxvm. 
"  What  franticke  fitt,"  quoth  he,  "  hath  thus  dif-  . 

**  traught 

"  Thee,  foolifh  man,  fo  rafh  a  doome  to  give  ?         , 
"  What  iuftice  ever  other  iudgement  taught, 
"  But  he  fhould  die  who  merits  not  to  live  ? 
"  None  els  to  death  this  man  defpayring  drive, 
*•"  But  his  owne  guiltic  mind  deferving  death. 
"  Is  then  uniuft  to  each  his  dew  to  give  ? 
«*  Or  let  him  die  that  loatheth  living  breath  ? 
"  Or  let  him  die  at  eafe  that  liveth  here  uneath  ? 

XXXIX. 

"  Who  travailes  by  the  wearie  wandring  way, 

"  To  come  unto  his  wifhed  home  in  hafte, 

"  And  meetes  a  flood  that  doth  his  paffage  flay, 

"  Is  not  great  grace  to  help  him  over  paft, 

"  Or  free  his  feet,  that  in  the  myre  fticke  faft  ? 

"  Moft  envious  man,  that  grieves  at  neighbour! 

«  good, 

"  And  fond,  that  ioyeft  in  the  woe  thou  haft, 
"  Why  wilt  not  let  him  paffe  that  long  hath  flood 
"  Upon  the  bancke,  yet  wilt  thy  felfe  not  pas  the 

"  flood  ? 

XL. 

"  He  there  does  now  enioy  eternall  reft 

"  And  happy  eafe,  which  thou  doeft  want  and 

"  crave, 

«  And  further  from  it  daily  wandereft  : 
"  What  if  fome  little  payne  the  paffage  have, 
"•  That  makes  frayle  flefh.  to  feare  the  bitter  wave? 
"  Is  not  fhort  payne  well  borne  that  bringes  long 

"  eafe, 

"  And  layes  the  foule  to  fleepe  in  quiet  grave  ? 
"  Sleepe  after  toyle,  port  after  ftormie  feas, 
"  Eafe  after  warre,  death  after  life,  does  greatly 

«'  pleafe." 

XLI. 

The  knight  much  wondred  at  his  fuddeio  wit, 

And  fayd,  "  The  terme  of  life  is  limited, 

"  Ne  may  a  man  prolong  or  fhorten  it : 

"  The  fouldier  may  not  move  from  watchfull  ftcd, 

<<  Nor  leave  his  fland,  unti^  his  captaine  bed.'' 


•*  Who  life  did  limit  by  almightie  doome, 
Qnoth  he,  "  knowes  beft  the  termes  eftabliflied; 
44  And  he  that  points  the  centonell  his  roome, 
*JDoth  licenfe  him  depart  at  found  of  morning 
**  droome. 

XLII. 

*  Is  not  his  deed  what  ever  thing  is  donne 

*  In  heaven  and  earth  ?  did  not  he  all  create 
•*  To  die  againe  ?  all  ends  that  was  begonne  : 

*  Their  times  in  his  eternall  booke  of  Fate 

**  Are  written  fure,  and  have  their  certein  date  : 
«  Who  then  can  ftrive  with  ftrong  Neceflitie, 
u  That  holds  the  world  in  his  ftill-chaunging  ftate  ? 
**  Or  fliunne  the  death  ordaynd  by  Deftinie  ? 
"  When  houre  of  Death  is  come,  let  none  afke 
"  whence,  nor  why. 

XL1II. 

*  The  lenger  life,  I  wote  the  greater  fin ; 

•*  The  greater  fin,  the  greater  punHhment : 

•*  All  thofe  great  battels  which  thou  boafts  to  win, 

*  Through  ftrife,  and  blood-fhed,  and  avengement, 
^  Kow  prayfd,  hereafter  deare  thou  fhalt  repent ; 
**  For  life  muft  life  and  blood  muft  blood,  repay. 
«*  Is  nut  enough  they  evill  life  forelpent  ? 

<*  For  he  that  once  hath  miffed  the  right  way, 

*  The  further  he  doth  goe,  the  further  he  doth 

«  ftray. 

XLIV. 

*  Then  doe  no  further  goe,  no  further  ftray, 
•*  But  here  ly  downe,  and  to  thy  reft  betake, 
**  Th'  ill  to  prevent,  that  life  enfewen  may  : 
**  For  what  hath  life  that  may  it  loved  make, 
**  And  gives  not  rather  caufe  it  to  forfake  ? 

«'  Feare,  fickneffe,  age,  Icfle,  labour,  forrow,  ftrife, 

*  Payne,  hunger,  cold,  that  makes  the  heart  to 

«*  quake, 

«  And  ever  fickle  Fortune,  rageth  rife  : 
••  All  which,  and  thoufands  mo,  do  make  a  loath- 

•«  fome  life. 

XLV. 

*  Thou,  wretched  man!   of  death  haft  greateft 

"  need, 

•*  If  in  true  ballaunce  thou  wilt  weigh  thy  ftate ; 
"  For  neter  knight  that  dared  warlike  deed, 
•*  More  luckleis  difaventures  did  amate ; 
w  Witnes  the  dungeon  deepe  whcTem  of  late 
«*  Thy  life  (hut  up  for  death  fo  oft  did  call ; 
"  Arjd  though  good  lucke  prolonged  hath  thy  date, 
"  Yet  death  then  would  the  like  milhaps  foreftall, 
u  Into  the  which  hereafter  thou  maieft  happen  fall. 

«*  Why  then  docft  thou,  O  man  of  fin  !  dcfire 
"  To  draw  thy  dayes  forth  to  their  laft  degree  ? 
•*  Is  not  the  meafure  of  thy  finfull  hire 
•*  High  heaped  up  with  huge  iniquitee, 

*  Againtt  the  day  of  wrath,  to  burden  thee  ? 
**  Is  not  enough  that  to  this  lady  mild 

"  Thou  falfed  haft  thy  faith  with  periuree, 

"  And  fold  thy  felfe  to  ferve  Dueffa  vild, 

"  With  whom  in  allabufe  thou  haft  thy  felfe  defild? 

XLVII. 

"  Is  not  he  iuft,  that  all  this  doth  behold 

[(  F.om  higheft  heveu,  and  beares  an  equall  eie  ? 
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"  Shall  he  thy  fins  up  in  his  knowledge  fold, 


And  guiltie  be  of  thine  irnpietie  ? 
"  Is  not  his  law,  Let  every  finner  die, 
"  Die  fhall  all  fltlh  ?  what  then  muft  needs  be 

"  donne, 

"  Is  it  not  better  to  die  willinglie, 
"  Then  linger  till  the  glas  be  all  out-ronne  ? 
"  Death  is  the  end  of  woes :  die  foone,  O  Farlca 

"  fonne !" 

XL  VIII. 

The  knight  was  much  enmoved  with  this  fpeach, 
That  as  a  fword's  poynt  through  his  hart  did  perfe, 
And  in  his  confciencc  made  a  iecrete  breach, 
Well  knowing  trew  all  that  he  did  reheife, 
And  to  his  frefh  rcmembraunce  did  reverfe 
The  ugly  vew  of  his  deformed  crimes, 
That  all  his  manly  powres  it  did  diiperfe, 
As  he  were  charmed  with  inchauntcd  rimes, 
That  oftentimes  he  quakt,  and  fainted  oftentimes. 

XLIX. 

In  which  amazement  when  the  mifcreaunt 

Perceived  him  to  waver  weake  and  fraile, 

(Whiles  trembling  horror  did  his  confcience  daunt 

And  hellifh  anguifh  did  his  foule  aflaile) 

To  drive  him  to  defpaire,  and  quite  to  quaiic, 

Hee  fhewd  him  painted  in  a  table  plaint: 

The  damned  ghofts  that  doe  in  torments  waile, 

And  thoufand  feends  that  doe  them  endleffe  paine 

With  fire  and  brimftone,  which  for  ever  flull 


The  fight  whereof  fo  thoroughly  him  difmaid, 

That  nought  but  death  before  his  eies  he  faw, 

And  evej-burnmg  wrath  before  him  laid, 

By  righteous  fentcnce  of  th*  Almighties  law. 

Then  gan  the  villein  him  to  over-craw, 

And  brought  unto  him  fwords,  ropes,  poifon,  fire, 

And  all  that  might  him  to  perdition  draw. 

And  bad  him  choofe  what  death  he  would  defirc, 

For  death  was  dew  to  him  that  had  provokt  God'» 

ire. 

LI. 

But  whenas  none  of  them  he  faw  him  take, 
He  to  him  raught  a  dagger  fharp  and  keen, 
And  gave  it  him  in  hand  :  his  hand  did  quake, 
And  tremble  like  a  leafe  of  afpin  greene, 
And  troubled  blood  through  his   pale  face  was 

feene 

To  come  and  goe  with  tidings  from  the  heart, 
As  it  a  ronning  meflenger  had  beene. 
At  laft  refolv'd  to  work  his  finall  fmart, 
He  lifted  up  his  hand,  that  backe  againe  did  ftart. 

LII. 

Which  whenas  Una  faw,  through  every  vaine 
The  cruddled  cold  ran  to  her  well  of  life, 
As  in  a  fwowne  •,  but  foone  reliv'd  againe, 
Out  of  his  hand  (he  fnatcht  the  curfed  knife, 
And  threw  it  to  the  ground,  enraged  rite, 
And  to  him  faid,"  Fie,  fie,  faint-hearted  knight, 
"  What  meaneft  thou  by  this  reprochfull  ftrife  ? 
"  Is  this  the  battaile  which  thou  vaunft  to  fight 
u  With   that  fire-mouthed  dragon,  horrible  and 

«  bright  ? 


Cattle  IX. 
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"  Come,  come  away,  fraile,  feeble,  fleefliy  wight, 
"  Nc  let  vaine  words  bewitch  thy  manly  hart, 
*f  Ne  divelifh  thoughts  difmay  thy  conflant  fpright. 
"  In  heavenly  mercies  haft  thou  not  a  part  ? 
"  Why  fhouldft  thou  then  defpeirc  that  chofen  art  ? 
«  Where  iuftice  growes  ,there  growes  eke  greater 

««  grace, 
"  The  which  doth  quench  the  brond  of  hellilh 

"  fmart, 

"  And  that  accurft  hand-writing  doth  deface. 
"  Arife,  Sir  knight,  arife,  and  leave  this  curled 

«  place.". 


X.XV, 


So  up  he  rofe,  and  thence  amounted  ftreight. 
Which  when  the  carle  beheld,  and  faw  his  gueft 
Would  fafe  depart,  for  all  his  iubtile  fleight, 
He  chofe  an  halter  from  among  the  reft, 
And  with  it  hong  himfelfe,  unbid,  unbleft. 
But  death  he  could  not  worke  himfelfe  thereby, 
For  thoufand  times  he  fo  himfelfe  had  drcft, 
Yet  nathlefle  it  could  not  doe  him  die, 
Till  he  fliowld  die  his  UIt}  &at  i>  eternally. 


THE   FAERT    $JJE3NE. 


BOQICI. 


{ler  faithful  knight  fayre  Una  bring* 
To  houfe  of  Holinefle  ; 
Where  he  is  taught  repentaunce,  and 
The  way  to  heavenly  bleffc. 


, 

WHAT  man  is  he  that  boafls  of  flelhly  might, 
And  vaine  affuraunce  of  mortality, 
Which  all  fo  foone  as  it  doth  come  to  fight 
Againft  fpirituall  foes,  yields  by  and  by, 
Or  from  the  fielde  moft  cowardly  doth  fly  ? 
Ne  let  the  man  afcribe  it  to  his  fkill, 
That  thorough  grace  hath  gained  victory  : 
If  any  ftrength  we  have,  it  is  to  ill, 
But  all  the  good  is  God's,  both  powre  and  eke 
will. 

ii. 

By  that  which  lately  hapned,  Una  faw 
That  this  her  knight  was  feeble,  and  too  faint, 
And  all  his  finewes  woxen  weake  and  raw, 
Through  long  enprifonment  and  hard  conflraint, 
Which  he  endured  in  his  l?te  reftraint, 
That  yet  he  was  unfitt  for  bloody  fight ; 
Therefore  to  cherifh  him  with  diets  daint, 
She  caft  to  bring  him  where  he  chearen  might, 
Till  he  recovered  had  his  late  decayed  plight. 

in. 

There  was  an  auncient  houfe  not  far  away, 
Renowmd  throughout  the  world  for  facred  lore, 
And  pure  unfpotted  life  :  fo  well,  they  fay, 
It  governd  was,  and  guided  evermore, 
Through  wifedome  ef  a  matrone  grave  and  hore, 
Whofe  onely  ioy  was  to  relieve  the  needes 
Of  wretched    foules,    and    helpe  the   helpeleffe 

pore : 

Ail  night  ftie  fpent  in  bidding  of  her  bede?, 
And  all  the  day  in  doing  good  and  godly  deedes. 


Dame  Caelia  men  did  her  call,  as  thought 

From  heaven  to  come,  or  thether  to  arifc ; 

The  mother  of  three  daughters,  well  upbrought 

In  goodly  thewes,  and  godly  exercife  : 

The  eldeft  two  moft  fober,  chaft,  and  wife, 

Fidelia  and  Speranza,  virgins  were, 

Though  fpoufd,  yet  wanting  wedlock's  folemnize  t 

But  faire  Chariffa  to  a  lovely  fere 

"VVas  Uncked,  and  by  him  had  many  pledges  dere, 

v. 

Arrived  there,  the  dore  they  find  faft  lockt ; 
For  it  was  warely  watched  night  and  day, 
For  feare  of  many  foes ;  but  when  they  knockt, 
The  porter  opened  unto  them  ftreight  way. 
He  was  an  aged  fyre,  all  hory  gray, 
With  lookes  full  lowly  caft,  and  gate  full  flow, 
Wont  on  a  ftafFe  his  feeble  fteps  to  ftay, 
Hight  Humilta.     They  pafle  in,  ftouping  low, 
For  ftreight  and  narrow  was  the  way  which  he  did 
fhow. 

VI. 

Each  goodly  thing  is  hardeft  to  begin  ; 
But  entred  in,  a  fpatious  court  they  lee, 
Both  plaine  and  pleafaunt  to  be  walked  in, 
Where  them  does  meete  a  francklin  faire  and  free, 
And  entertaines  with  comely  courteous  glee  ; 
His  name  was  Zelc,  that  him  right  well  became, 
For  in  his  1'peaches  and  behaviour  hee 
Did  labour  lively  to  exprefs  the  fame, 
And  gladly  did  them  guide,  till  to  the  hall  they 
came. 
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VII. 


There  fayrely  them  receives  a  gentle  fquyre, 
Of  myld  demeanure  and  rare  courtefee, 
Right  cleanly  clad  in  comely  fad  attyre, 
In  word  and  deede  that  fhewd  great  modeftee, 
And  knew  his  good  to  all  of  each  degree, 
Hight  Reverence  :  he  them  frith  fpeaches  meet 
Does  faire  entreat ;  no  courting  nicetee, 
But  fimple,  trew,  and  eke  unfamed  fweet, 
As  might  become  a  fquyre  fo   great  perfons  to 
greet. 

VIII. 

And  afterwardes  them  to  his  dame  he  leades, 
That  aged  dame,  the  lady  of  the  place, 
Who  all  this  while  was  bufy  at  her  beades ; 
Which  doen,  fhe  up  arofe  with  feemely  grace, 
And  toward  them  full  matronely  did  pace ; 
Where,  when  that  faireft  Una  (he  beheld, 
Whom  well  fhe  knew  to  fpring  from  hevenly  race, 
Her  heart  with  ioy  unwonted  inly  fweld, 
As  feeling  wondrous  comfort  in  her  weaker  eld  : 

IX. 

And  her  embracing  faid,  *  O  happy  earth, 

*'  Whereon  thy  innocent  feet  doe  ever  tread ! 

"  Moft  vertuous  virgin,  borne  of  hevenly  berth, 

"  That,  to  redeeme  thy  woefull  parents  head 

'*  From  tyrant  rage,  and  ever-dying  dread, 

"  Haft  wandred  through  the  world  now  long  a  day, 

*'  Yett  ceafieft  not  thy  weary  foles  to  lead  : 

"  What  grace  hath  thee  now  hether  brought  this 

"  way  ? 
"  Or  doen  thy  feeble  feet  unweeting  nether  ftray  ? 

x. 

*c  Straunge  thing  it  is  an  errant  knight  to  fee 
"  Here  in  this  place,  or  any  other  wight 
"  That  hether  turnes  his  fteps ;  fo  few  there  bee 
"  That  chofe  the  narrow  path,  or  feeke  the  right  : 
"  All  keepe  the  broad  high  way,  and  take  delight 
"  With  many  rather  for  to  goe  afiray, 
"  And  be  partakers  of  their  evil  plight, 
"  Then  with  a  few  to  walke  the  righteft  way. 
"  O  foolifh  Men !  why  haft  ye  to  your  own  decay  ?" 

XI. 

"  Thy  felfe  to  fee,  and  tyred  timbes  to  reft, 
"  O  Matrone  fage  !"  quoth  ihe,  "  I  hether  came; 
"  And  this  good  night  his  way  with  me  addreft, 
"  Ledd  with  thy  prayfes  and  broad  blazed  fame, 
J*  That  up  to  heven  is  blowne."     The  auncient 

dame, 

Him  goodly  greeted  in  her  modeft  guyfe, 
And  enterteynd  them  both,  as  beft  became, 
With  all  the  court'fies  that  ihe  could  devyfe, 
iSTe  wanted  ought  to  (hew  her  bounteous  or  wife. 

XII. 

Thus  as  they  gan  of  fondrie  thinges  devife, 
Loe  two  moft  goodly  vifgins  came  in  place, 
Ylinked  arme  in  arme,  in  lovely  wife  ; 
With  countenance  demure  and  modeft  grace 
They  numbfed  even  fteps  and  equall  pace ; 
Of  which  the  eldeft,  that  Fidelia  hight, 
Like  funny  beames  threw  from  hcVchriftall  face, 
That  could  have  dazd  the  rafti  beholders  fight, 
And  round  about  her  head  did  fliine  like  heven's 

%nt.  - 

VOL.  TI. 


XIII. 

She  was  araied  all  in  lilly  white, 

And  in  her  right  hand  bore  a  cup  of  gold, 

With  wine  and  -\ater  fild  up  to  the  hight, 

In  which  a  ferpent  did  himfelfe  enfold, 

That  horrour  made  to  all  that  did  behold  • 

But  (he  no  whitt  did  chaunge  her  conftant  mood ; 

And  in  her  other  hand  Ihe  faft  did  hold 

A.  booke.  that  was  both  fignd  and  feald  with  blood, 

Wherein  darke  things  were  writt,  hard  to  be  un- 

derftood. 

t  xiv. 

Her  vounger  filter,  that  Speranza  hight, 
\V  as  clad  in  blew,  that  her  befeemed  well ; 
Noc  all  fo  chearefull  feemed  ihe  of  fight, 
As  wa?  her  fiftcr ;  whether  dread  did  dwell, 
Or  anguifh,  in  her  hart,  is  hard  to  tell : 
Upon  her  arme  a  filver  anchor  lay, 
Whereon  fhe  leaned  ever,  as  befell : 
And  ever  up  to  heven,  as  ihe  did  pray, 
Her  ftedfaft  eyes  were  bent,  ne  fwarved  other  way" . 

xv. 

They  feeing  Una,  towardes  her  gan  wend, 
Who  them  encounters  with  like  courtefee ; 
Many  kind  fpeecnes  they  betweene  them  fpend, 
And  greatly  ioy  each  other  for  to  fee  : 
Then  to  the  knight  with  ihamefaft  modeftie 
They  turne  themfelves,  at  Unaes  rneeke  requeft, 
And  him  falute  with  well-befeeming  glee, 
Wlio  faire  them  quites,  as  him  befeemed  beft, 
And  goodly  gan  difcourfe  of  many  a  noble  geft. 

XVI. 

Then  Una  thus,  "  But  ihe  your  fifter  deare, 
"  The  deare  ChariiTa,  where  is  fhe  become  ? 
"  Or  wants  ihe  health,  or  bulk  is  elfewhere  ?" 

Ah  !  no,"  laid  they,  "  but  forth  fhe  may  not 
"  For  ihe  of  late  is  lightned  of  her  vvombe,  [come; 
"  And  hath  encreaft  the  world  with  one  fonne 

"  more,- 
"  That  her  to  fee  mould  be  but  troublefome." 

Indeed,"  quoth  ihe,  "that  fliould  her  trouble  fore; 

But  thankt  be  God,  and  her  encreafe  fo  ever- 


*'  more." 


XVH. 


Then  faid  the  aged  Cxlia,  «  Deare  Dame, 
'  And  you,  good  Sir,  I  wote  that  of  your  toylc 
4  And  labors  long,  through  which  ye  hether  came, 
'  Ye  both  forwearied  be;  therefore  a  whyle 
"  t  read  you  reft,  and  to  yourliowres  recoyle." 
Then  called  ihe  a  groome,  that  forth  him  ledd 
Into  a  goodly  lodg«,  and  gart  defpoile 
Of  puiflant  armes,  and  laid  in  eafie  bedd ; 
His  name  was  Meeke  Obedience  rightfully  aredd. 

XV11I. 

Now  when  their  wearie  limbes  with  kindly  reft, 
And  bodies  were  refreiht  with  dew  repaft, 
Fayre  Una  gan  Fidelia  fayre  requeft, 
To  have  her  knight  into  her  fchoole-hous  plaft.e> 
That  of  her  heavenly  learning  he  might  tafte, 
And  heare  the  vvifedom  of  her  wordes  divine. 
She  graunted,  and  that  knight  fo  much  agrafte, 
That  ihe  him  taught  celeftial  discipline, 
And  opened  J\is  dull  eyes,  that  light  mote  in  them 
ftiine. 
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And  that  her  facrcd  booke,  with  blood  ywritt, 

Thatnofte  cotild  reade  except  fhe  did  them  teach, 

She  unto  him  difclofed  every  whitt, 

And  hevenly  documents  thereout  did  preach 

(That  weaker  wit  of  man  could  never  reach) 

Of  God,  of  grace,  of  iuftice,  of  free-will, 

That  wonder  was  to  hear  her  goodly  fpeach  ; 

Tor  fhe  was  hable  with  her  wordes  to  kill, 

And  rayfe  againe  to  life  the  hart  that  fhe  did 

thrill. 

xx/ 

And  when  fhe  lift  poure  out  her  larger  fprigh*, 
She  would  commaund  the  hafty  funne  to  ftay, 
Or  backward  turne  his  courfe  from  heven's  hight : 
Sometimes  great  hoftes  of  men  fhe  could  difmay  ; 
Dry-fhod  to  paffe  fhe  parts  the  flouds  in  tway ; 
And  eke  huge  mountaines  from  their  native  feat 
She  would  commaund  themfelves  to  beare  away, 
And  throw  in  raging  fea  with  roaring  threat : 
Almighty  God  her  gave  fuch  powre  and  puiffaunce 

great. 

XXI. 

The  faithful!  knight  now  grew  in  little  fpace, 
By  hearing  her,  and  by  her  fifters  lore, 
To  fuch  perfection  of  all  hevenly  grace, 
That  wretched  world  he  gan  for  to  abhore, 
Ajid  mortall  life  gan  loath,  as  thing  forlore, 
Greevd  with  remembrance  of  his  wicked  wayes, 
And  prickt  with  anguiih  ef  his  fmnes  fo  fore, 
That  he  defirde  to  end  his  wretched  dayes ; 
So  nluch  the  dart  of  finfull  guilt  the  foule  difmaycs. 

XXII. 

But  wife  Speranza  gave  him  comfort  f \veet, 

And  taught  him  how  to  take  affured  hold 

Upon  her  filver  anchor,  as  was  meet : 

Els  has  his  finnes  fo  great  and  manifokl 

Made  him  forget  all  that  Fidelia  told. 

In  this  diftreffed  doubtfull  agony, 

"When  him  his  deareft  Una  did  behold, 

Difdeining  life,  defiring  leave  to  dye, 

She  found  her  felfe  affayid  with  great  perplexity  ; 

XXIII. 

And  came  to  Caelia  to  declare  her  fmart, 
Who  well  acquainted  with  that  commune  plight, 
"Which  finfull  horror  workes  in  wounded  hart, 
Her  wifely  comforted  all  that  fhe  might, 
"With  goodly  counfell  and  advifemem  right ; 
And  itreightway  lent  with  earefull  diligence, 
To  fetch  a  leach,  the  which  had  great  infight 
In  that  difeafe  of  grieved  comcience, 
And  well  could  cure  the  fame  ;  his  name  was  Pa 
tience  : 

xxiv. 

"Who  comming  to  that  fowk-difeafed  knight, 
Could  hardly  him  intreat  to  tell  his  grief; 
Which  knowne,and  all  that  noyd  his  heavie  fpright 
Well  fearcht,  eftfoones  he  gan  apply  relief 
Of  ialves  and  med'cines,  which  had  paffing  prief; 
And  thereto  added  wordes  of  wondrous  might, 
By  which  to  eafe  he  him  recured  brief, 
And  much  afwag'd  the  paffion  of  his  plight, 
That  he  his  paine  endur'd,  as  feeming  now  more 
light. 


X2V. 


But  yet  the  caufe  and  root  of  all  h/s  ill, 
Inward  corruption  and  infected  fin, 
Not  purg'd  nor  heald,  behind  remained  ftill, 
And  feftring  fore  did  ranckle  yett  within, 
Clofe  creeping  twixt  the  marow  and  the  fkin ; 
Which  to  extirpe,  he  laid  him  privily 
Downc  in  a  darkfome  lowly  place  far  in, 
Whereas  he  meant  his  corrofives  to  apply, 
And  with  ftr eight  diet  tame  his  ftubborne  ; 

XXVI. 

In  afhes  and  fackcloth  he  did  array 
His  daintie  corfe,  proud  humors  to  abate, 
And  dieted  with  fafting  every  day, 
The  fwelling  of  his  woundcs  to  mitigate, 
And  made  him  pray  both  earcly  and  eke  late ; 
And  ever  as  fuperfluous  flefh  did  rott, 
Amendment  readie  ftill  at  hand  did  wayt, 
To  pluck  it  out  with  pincers  fyrie-whott, 
That  foone  in  him  wa*  leftc  no  one  corrupted  i< 

xxvi  i. 

And  bitter  Penaunce,  with  an  yron  whip, 
Was  wont  him  once  to  dilple  every  day  j 
And  {harp  Remorfe  his  hart  did  prick  and  nip, 
That  drops  of  blood  thence  like  a  well  did  play  } 
And  fad  Repentaunce  ufed  to  embay 
His  body  in  fait  water  fmarting  fore, 
The  filthy  blottes  of  fin  to  wafh  away  : 
So  in  fhort  fpace  they  did  to  health  reftore 
The  man  that  would  not  live,but  erft  lay  at  deathe* 
dore. 

XXVIII. 

In  which  his  torment  often  was  fo  great, 

That  like  a  lyon  he  would  cry  ana  rore, 

And  rend  his  flefh,  and  his  own  fynewes  eat. 

His  owne  deare  Una  hearing  evermore 

His  niefull  fhriekcs  and  groriings,  often  tore 

Her  guiltleffe  garments  and  her  golden  heare, 

For  pitty  of  his  payne  and  anguifh  fore  ; 

Yet  all  with  patience  wifely  fhe  did  beare, 

For  well  fhe  wift  his  cryme  could  els  be  never  clear c. 

XXIX. 

Whom  thus  recover'd  by  wife  Patience, 

And  trow  Repentadhce,  they  to  Una  brought ; 

Who  ioyous  of  his  cured  confcience, 

Him  deartly  kift,  and  fayrely  eke  befought 

Himfelfe  to  chearifh,  and  confuming  thought 

To  put  away  out  of  his  earefull  brcft. 

By  this  Chariffa,  late  in  child-bed  brought, 

Was  woxen  ftrong,  and  left  her  fruitfull  ncft  : 

To  her  fayre  Una  brought  this  unacquainted  gueft, 

XXX. 

She  was  a  woman  in  her  frefheft  age, 
Of  wondrous  beauty  and  of  bounty  rare, 
With  goodly  grace  and  comely  perfonage, 
That  was  on  earth  not  eafie  to  compare ; 
Full  of  great  love,  but  Cupid's  wanton  fnarer 
As  hell  fhe  hated,  chafte  in  worke  and  will : 
Her  necke  and  brefts  were  ever  open  bare, 
That  ay  thereof  her  babes  might  fucke  their  fill  5 
The  reft  was  all  in  yellow  robes  arayed  ftill. 

XXXI. 

A  multitude  of  babes  about  her  hong, 

Playing  their  fportes,  that  ioyd  her  to  behold        j 
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"Whom  ftill  me  fed,  whiles  they  were  weake  and 

young, 

But  thru  ft  them  forth  ftill  as  they  wexed  old  : 
And  on  her  head  fhe  wore  a  tyre  of  gold, 
Adornd  with  gemmes  and  owches  wondrous  fayre, 
Whofe  puffing  price  uneath  was  ro  be  told ; 
And  by  her  fyde  there  fate  a  gentle  payre 
Of  turtle  doves,  fhe  fitting  in  an  yvory  chayre. 

xxxn. 

The  knight  and  Una  entring,  fayre  her  greet, 
And  bid  her  ioy  of  that  her  happy  brood ; 
Who  them  requites  with  court'fies  feeraing  meet, 
And  eritertaynes  with  friendly  chearefuli  mood. 
Then  Una  her  befought  to  be  fo  good, 
As  in  her  vertuous  rules  to  fchoole  her  knight, 
Now  after  all  his  torment  well  withftood 
In  that  fad  houf«  of  Penaunce,  where  hi*  fpright 
Kadpaft  the  painesof  hell  and  long-enduring  night. 

XXXIII. 

She  w*s  right  ioyotis  of  her  iuft  requefl ; 
And  taking  by  the  hand  that  Faeries  fonne, 
Gan  him  inftruct  in  everie  good  beheft 
Of  love,  and  righteoufnes,  and  welt  to  donne, 
And  wrath  and  hatred  warely  to  fhonne, 
That  drew  on  men  God's  hatred  and  his  wrath, 
j$.nd  many  foules  in  dolours  had  fordonne  : 
In  which  when  him  fhe  well  inftructed  hath, 
From  thence  to  heaven  fhe  teacheth  him  the  ready 
path. 

XXXIV. 

Wherein  his  weaker  wandring  fleps  to  guyde4 

An  auncient  matrone  fhe  to  her  does  call, 

Whofe  fober  lookes  her  wifedome  well  defcryde ; 

Her  name  was  Mercy,  well  knowne  over  all 

To  be  both  gratious  and  eke  liberall ; 

To  whom  the  carefull  charge  of  him  fhe  gave, 

To  leade  aright,  that  he  fhould  never  fall 

In  all  his  waics  through  this  wide  worldes  wave, 

That  Mercy  in  the  end  his  righteous  ibule  might 

lave. 

xxxv. 

The  godly  matrone  by  the  hand  him  beares 
Forth  from  her  prefence,  by  a  narrow  way, 
Scattred  with  bufhy  thornes  and  ragged  breares, 
Which  flill  before  him  fhe  remov'd  away, 
That  nothing  might  his  ready  paffage  flay ; 
And  ever  when  his  feet  encombred  were, 
Or  gan  to  (hrinke,  or  from  the  right  to  ftray, 
She  held  him  faft,  and  firmely  did  upbeare, 
As  carefull  nourie  her  child  from  tailing  oft  does 

reare. 

XXXVI. 

Eftfoones  unto  an  holy  hofpitall, 

That  was  foreby  the  way,  fhe  did  him  bring, 

In  which  feven  bead-men,  that  had  vowed  a-ll 

Their  life  to  fervice  of  high  heaven's  King, 

Bid  fpend  their  daies  in  doing  godly  thing  : 

Taeir  gates  to  all  were  open  evermore 

That  by  the  wearie  way  were  travelling, 

And  one  fate  waytiug  ever  them  before, 

To  call  in  commers-by,  that  needy  were  and  pore. 

XXXVII. 

The  firft  of  them,  that  eldeft  was  and  beft, 
Of  all  the  houfe  had  charge  and  governement, 


j  As' guardian  and  fteward  of  the  reft  * 
His  office  was  to  give  entercainement 
And  lodging  unto  all  that  came  and  went} 
Not  unto  fuch  as  could  him  feaft  againe, 
And  double  quite  for  that  he  on  them  fpent, 
But  fuch  as  want  of  harbour  did  conftraine  ; 
Thofe  for  God's  fake  his  dewty  was  to  entertains. 

XXXVIII. 

The  fccond  was  as  almner  of  the  place  t 

His  office  was  the  hungry  for  to  feed, 

And  thrifty  give  to  drinke,  a  worke  of  grace  J 

He  feard  not  once  himfelfe  to  be  in  need, 

Ne  car'd  to  hoord  for  thofe  whom  he  did  breeds : 

The  grace  of  God  he  layd  up  ftill  in  ftore, 

Which  as  a  ftocke  he  left  unto  his  feede  ; 

He  had  enough,  what  need  him  care  for  more  ? 

And  had  he  leffe,  yet  fome  he  would  give  to  the 

pore. 

xxxix. 

The  third  had  of  their  wardrobe  cuftody, 
In  which  were  not  rich  tyres  nor  garments  gay^ 
(The  plumes  of  Pride  and  winges  of  Vanity) 
But  clothes  meet  to  keep  keene  cold  away, 
A-  d  naked  nature  feemely  to  aray, 
With  which  bare  wretched  wights  he  dayly  clad, 
The  images  of  God  in  earthly  clay  ; 
And  if  that  no  fpare  clothes  to  give  he  had, 
His  owne  cote  he  would  cut,  and  it  diftribute  glad* 

XL. 

The  fourth  appointed  by  his  office  was 
Poorc  prifoners  to  relieve  with  gratious  ayd, 
And  captives  to  redeeme  with  price  of  bras 
From  Turkes  and  Sarazins,  which  them  had  ftayd  j 
And  though  they  faulty  were,  yet  well  he  wayd, 
That  God  to  us  forgiveth  every  howre 
Much  more  then  that  why  they  ia  bands  were 

layd; 

And  he  that  harrowd  hell  with  heavie  ftowre,' 
The  faulty  fuulcs  from  thence  brought  to  hisheven- 

ly  bowre. 

XLI. 

The  fift  had  charge  fick  perfons  to  attend, 
And  comfort  thole  in  point  of  death  which  lay; 
For  them  moft  needeth  comfort  in  the  end, 
When  fin,  and  hell,  and  death,  doe  mofl  difmay 
The  feeble  foule  departing  hence  away, 
All  is  but  loft  that  living  we  beftow, 
If  not  well  ended  at  our  dying  day. 
O  Man  '  havt.  mind  of  that  laft  bitter  throw  ; 
For  as  the  tree  does  fall,  fo  lyes  it  ever  low. 

XL1I. 

The  fixt  had  charge  of  them  now  being  dead, 
In  feemely  fort  their  corfes  to  engrave, 
And  deck  with  dainty  fiowres  their  brydall  bed, 
That  to  their  hevenly  fpoufe  both  fweet  and  brave 
They  might  appeare,  when  he  their  fouks  fl^all 

fave. 

The  wondrous  workmanfhip  of  God's  owne  mould, 
Whofe  face  he  made  all  b.-aftes  to  feare,  and  gave 
All  in  his  hand,  even  dead  we  honour  fhould. 
Ah,  dear  eft  God  1  me  graunt  I  dead  be  not  defouldl 

XL1II. 

The  feventh,  now  after  death  and  buriall  done, 
Had  charge  the  tender  orphans  of  the  dead, 
Eij 
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And  wydowes  ayd,  lead  they  fliould  be  undone  : 

In  face  of  Judgement  he  their  right  would  plead, 

Ke  ou^ht  the  powre  of  mighty  men  did  dread 

In  their  defence,  nor  would  for  gold  or  fee 

Be  woiine  their  rightfull  cat  fcs  downe  to  tread, 

And  -when  they  ftood  in  moft  neceffitee, 

He  dM  fopply  their  want,  and  gave  them  ever  free. 

XLIV. 

There  when  the  Elfin  Knight  arrived  was, 
The  firft  and  chkfeft  of  the  feven,  whoi'e  care 
Was  guefts  to  welcome,  towardes  him  did  pas, 
Where  feeing  Mercie,  that  his  fteps  upbare, 
And  alwaies  led,  to  her  with  reverence  rare 
He  humbly  routed  in  mceke  lowliueffe, 
And  feciriely  welcome  for  her  did  prepare ; 
For  of  their  order  (he  was  patronelTe, 
.Albe  ChariiTa  were  their  chiefeft  founderefife. 

XLV. 

There  (he  awhile  him  ftayes,  himfelfe  to  reft, 
That  to  the  reft  more  hable  he  might  bee ; 
During  which  time,  in  every  good  beheft, 
And  godly  worke  of  almes  and  charitce, 
Shee  him  inftnwfled  with  great  indufltee  : 
Shortly  therein  fo  perfect  he  became, 
That  from  the  firft  unto  the  laft  degree, 
His  mortall  Irfe  he  learned  had  to  frame 
In  holy  righteoufncffc,  without  rebuke  or  blame. 

XLVI. 

Thence  forward"  by  that  painfull  way  they  pa» 
Forth  to  an  hill,  that  was  both  fteepe  and  hy, 
On  top  whereof  a  iacred  chappell  was, 
And  eke  a  litle  hermitage  thereby, 
Wherein  an  aged  holy  man  did  iy, 
That  day  and  night  faid  his  devotion, 
No  other  worldly  bufinefs  did  apply ; 
His  name  was  hevenly  Contemplation; 
Of  God  and  goodnes  was  his  meditation. 

3CLV1I. 

Great  grace  that  old  man  to  him  given  had, 
For  God  he  often  faw  from  heaven's  hight ; 
All  were  his  earthly  eien  both  blunt  and  bad, 
And  through  great  age  had  loft  their  kindly  fight, 
Yet  wondrous  qukk  and  perfaunt  was  his  Ipright, 
As  eaglos  eie,  that  can  behold  the  funnc. 
That- hill  they  fcale  with  all  their  powre  and  mi^ht, 
That  his  fraile  thighes,  nigh  weary  and  fordonnc, 
Gan  faile,  but  by  her  htlpe  the  top  at  laft  he  vvcnne. 

xtvm. 

There  they  do  find  that  godly  aged  fire, 
\Vith  ffiowy  lockes  adowne  his  fhou'.clers  fhed, 
As  hoary  froft  with  fpangles  doth  attire 
f  he  mofty  brannches  of  an  eke  halfe  cied. 
I-'ach  bone  might  through  his  body  well  be  red, 
And  every  iinew  feene,  through  his  long  {aft  ; 
3 ''or  n- night  he  car'd  his  earcus  longj  unfed  ; 
Mis  mind  was  full  offpiritual!  repaid, 
And  pynd  his  fltlh  to  keep  his  body  low  and  chaft. 

X1  IX. 

IV  ho  when  thtfe  two  approchir.o1  he  afpide, 
At  their  firft  pr  eien  to  prrcw  agrieved  lore, 
'I  hat  fo;ft  him  lay  his  heveniy  thoughts  afide  ; 
And  had  he  not  that  dame  rcipected  m-jre, 
Whom  highly  he  did  reverence  and  adore, 
lie  v/culd  nc-t  osce  have  moveJ  -hr. 


They  him  faluted  ftanding  far  afore, 

Who  well  them  greeting,  humbly  did  requight 

And  aiked  to  what  end  they  clomb  that  tedious 


hight? 


r 


What  end,"  quoth  fhe,  "  fhould  caufe  us  t 

"  fuch  }'aine, 

But  that  fame  end,  which  every  living  wight 
Should  make  his  marfce,  high  heaven  to  attaine? 
Is  not  from  hence  the  way  that  leadeth  right 
To  that  rr.oft  glorious  houfe,  that  gliftreth  bright 
With  burning  flares  and  ever-living  fire, 
Whereof  the  keies  are  to  thy  hand  benight 
By  wife  Fidelia?  fhee  doth  thee  require 
To  fhew  it  to  this  knight,  according  his  defire." 

LI. 

Thrice  happy  man  !"  faid  then  the  father  grave> 
Whofe  ftaggexing  fteps  thy  fteady  hand  doth 

"  lead. 

And  fhewes  the  way  his  fi:,full  foule  to  favc, 
Who  better  can  the  way  to  heaven  aread 
Then  thou  thyfelfe,  that  was  both  borne  and  bred 
In  hevenly  throne,  where  thoufand  angels  fhine? 
Thou  d'  eft  the  praiers  of  the  righteous  feacL 
Prefent  before  the  Maiefty  divine, 
And  his  avenging  wrath  to  clemency  incline. 

LU. 

Yet  fince  thou  bidft,  thy  pleafure  flial  be  don 
Then  come,  thou  Man  of  Earth  !  and  fee  the  way 
That  never  yet  was  feene  of  Faries  fonne, 
That  never  leads  the  traveller  aftray; 
But  after  labors  long,  and  fad  delay, 
Briujis  them  to  ioyous  rtft  and  endlefle  blis. 
But  firft  thou  muft  a  fi-afon  faft  and  pray, 
Till  from  her  bands  the  fpright  aflioiled  is, 
And  have  her  ftrength  recur  'd  from  fraile  in» 
"  firmids." 

LIU. 

That  done,  he  leads  them  to  the  higheft  mount, 
Snch  one  as  that  fame  mighty  man  of  God, 
That  blood-red  billowcs  like  a  walled  front 
On  either  fide  difparted  wit?h  his  rod, 
Till  that  his  army  dry-foot  through  them  yod, 
Dwelt  forty  daies  upon  ;  wfitre,  wrkt  in  ftone 
With  bloody  letters  by  the  I  and  of  God, 
The  bitter  doome  <  f  death  and  balefull  mone 
He  did  receive,  whiles  fiairang  fire  about  hiflB 


ie> 

. 


L1V. 

Or  like  that  facred  hill,  whofe  head  full  hie, 
Adornil  with  fruitfuil  olives  all  arownd, 
Is,  arh  were  for  endiefle  memory 
Of  that  deare  Lord  who  oft  thereon  was  fownd, 
For  ever  with  a  flowring  girlond  crownd  : 
Or  like  that  piealatint  mount,  that  is  for  ay 
Through  famous  poets  vi'ri'e  each  where  renown<f, 
On  which  the  thrife  three  learned  ladies  play 
Thtir  hevenly  notcr.,  and  make  full  many  a  lovely". 
lay. 

LV. 

From  thence,  far  off  he  unto  him  did  fhew 
A  little  path  that  was  both  llctj'C  and  long, 
Winch  to  a  goodly  citty  led  his  \x»v,  [ftrong 

\Vhclb  wais  uud   towres  v,  cr:  buii-ded  high  an4 
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Of  perle  and  precious  ftone,  that  earthly  tong 
Cannot  defcribe,  nor  wit  of  man  can  tell ; 
Too  high  a  ditty  for  my  fimple  fong  : 
The  City  of  the  Create  King  hight  it  well, 
Wherein    eternall    peace    and    happinefle    doth 
dwell. 

in. 

As  Ite  thereon  flood  gazing,  he  might  fet 
The  blefled  angels  to  and  fro  defcend 
From  higheft  heven  in  gLdfome  companefc, 
And  with  great  ioy  into  that  citty  wend, 
As  commonly  as  frend  does  with  his  frend  ; 
Whereat  he  wondred  mnch,  and  gan  enquere 
What  ftately  huilding  durft  fo  hioft  extend 
Her  lofty  towres  unto  the  ftarry  iphere. 
And  what   unknowen    nation   there   empeopled 


"  Faire  Knight,"  quoth  he,  «  Hierufalem  that  is, 

"  The  new  Hierufalem,  that  God  has  built 

"  For  thofe  to  dwell  in  that  are  chofen  his, 

"  His  chofen  people  purg'd  from  finful  guilt 

"  With  pretious  blood,  which  cruelly  was  fpilt 

"  On  curfed  tree,  of  that  unfpotted  Lam 

"  That  for  the  finnes  of  all  the  world  was  kilt ; 

«*  Now  are  they  faints  all  in  that  citty  fam, 

"  More  dear  unto  their  God  then  younglings  to 

"  their  dam." 

LVIII. 

"  Till  now,"  faid  then  the  knight, "  I  weened  well 
•*  That  great  Cleopolis,  where  I-  have  beene, 
"  In  which  that  faireft  Faery  Queenc  doth  dwell, 
*'  The  faireft  citty  was  that  might  be  feene ; 
**  And  that  bright   towre,  all  built  of  chriftall 

«  clene, 

««  Panthea,  feemd  the  brighteft  thing  that  was ; 
tl  But  now  by  proofe  all  otherwife  I  weene ; 
"  For  this  great  citty  that  does  far  furpas, 
"  And  this  bright  angels  towre  quite  dims  that 

"  towre  of  glas  " 

LIX. 

"  Moft  trew,"  then  faid  the  holy  aged  man  ; 
"  Yet  is  Cleopclis  for  earthly  frame 
"  The  faireft  peece  that  eie  beholden  can ; 
fc  And  well  befeemes  all  knights  of  noble  name, 
"  That  covett  in  th'  immortall  booke  of  Fame 
*'  To  be  eternized,  that  fame  to  haunt, 
"  And  does  their  fervice  to  that  foveraigne  dame, 
"  That  glory  does  to  them  for  guerdon  graunt ; 
"  For  fhe  is  hevenly  borne,  and  heven  may  iuftly 
"  vaunt. 

LX. 

"  And  thou,  faire  Ymp,  fprong  out  from  Englifh 

"  race, 

"  How  ever  now  accompted  Elfin's  fonne, 
««  Well  worthy  doeft  thy  fervice  for  her  grace, 
"  To  aide  a  virgin  defolate  fordonne  : 
"  But  when  thou  famous  victory  haft  wonne, 
"  And  high  emongft  ali  knights  haft  hong  thy 

"  fhicld, 

"  Thenceforth  the  fuitt  of  earthly  conqueft  Ihonne, 
"  And  wafh  thy  hands  from  guilt  of  bloody  field, 
•'  For  blood  can  nought  but  fin,  and  wars  but  for- 

J,1  rows  yield, 


LXl. 


Then  feek  this  path  that  I  to  thee 

Which  after  all  to  heaven  (hall  thee  fend ; 

Then  peaceably  thy  painefull  pilgrimage 

To  yonder  fame  Hierufalem  doe  bend, 

Where  is  for  thee  ordamd  a  blcffed  end  • 

For  thou  emongft  thofe  faints,  whom  thou  doeft 

"  fee, 

Shalt  be  a  faint  and  thine  owne  nation's  frend 
And  patrone :  thou  Saint  George  {halt  called  bee, 
Saint  George  of  mery  England,  the  figne  of  vic- 


toree. 


r.xn. 


"  Unworthy  wretch,"  quoth  he,   «  of  fo  great 

"  grace,- 

"  How  dare  I  thinke  fuch  glory  to  attainc  ?" 
"  Thefe  that  have  it  attaynd  were  in  like  cace," 
Quoth  he,  "  as  wretched,  and  liv'd  in  like  paine." 
"  But  deeds  of  armes  muft  1  at  laft  be  faine, 
"    vnd  ladies  love,  to  leave,  fo  dearely  bought  ?'" 
"  What  need  of  armes  where  peace  doth  ay  re- 

**  maine," 

Said  he,  "  and  battailes  none  are  to  be  fought  ? 
"  As  for  loofe  loves  they  are  vaine,  and  vaniih  into 

nought." 

LXIII. 

"  O  let  me  not,"  quoth  he,  "  then  turne  againe 
"  Backe  to  the  world,  whofe  ioyes  fo  fruitleffe  are, 
"  But  let  me  here  for  aie  in  peace  remain, 
"  Or  ftreightway  on  that  laft  long  voiage  fare, 
"  That  nothing  may  my  prefent  hope  empare." 
"  That  may  not  be,"  faid  he, "  ne  maift  thou  yitt 
"  Forgoe  that  royal  maides  bequeathed  care, 
"  Who  did  her  caufe  into  thy  hand  committ, 
"  Till  from  her  curfed  foe  thou  have  her  freely 

"  quitt." 

LXIV. 
"  Then  fhall  I  foone,"  quoth  he,  "  fo  God  mo- 

"  grace, 

"  Abett  that  virgin's  caufe  difconfolate, 
"  And  fhortly  back  returne  unto  this  place, 
"  To  walke  this  way  in  pilgrim's  poore  eftate. 
"  But  now  aread,  old  Father,  why  of  late 
"  Didft  thou  behight  me  borne  of  Englifh  blood, 
"  Whom  all  a  Faeries  fonne  doen  nominate  ?" 
"  That  word  fhall  I,"  faid  he,  "  avouchen  good, 
"  Sith  to  thee   is  unknowne   the  cradle  of  thy 

"  brood. 

ixv. 

"  For  well  I  wote  thou  fpringft  from  ancient  race? 
*'  Of  Saxon  kinges,  that  have  with  mightic  hand, 
"  And  many  bloody  battles  fought  in  place, 
"  High  reard  their  royall  throne  in  Eritane  land, 
"  And  vanquifht  them,  unable  to  withOand  : 
"  From  thence  a  Faery  thee  unweeting  reft, 
"  There  as  thou  flepft  in  tender  fwadimg  band, 
"  And  her  bafe  Elfin  brood  there  for  thee  left  : 
**  Such  men  do  chaungelings  call,  fo  chaungd  by 

"  Faeries  theft. 

LXVI. 

"  Thence  fhe  thee  brought  into  this  Faery  Lond, 
"  And  in  an  heaped  furrow  did  thee  hyde, 
"  Where  thee  a  ploughman  all  unweeting  fond, 
"  As  he  his  toylefome  teme  that  way  did  guyde, 
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«'  And  brought  thee  up  in  ploughman's  flate  to 

*'  liyde, 

"  Whereof  Georgos  he  thee  gave  to  name  ; 
**  Till  prickt  with  courage  and  thy  forces  pryde, 
'*  To  Fary  Court  thooi  cam'ft  to  feek  for  fame, 
ft  And  prove  thy  puffiant  armes,  as  leems  thee  beft 

"  became."  . 

LXVII. 

c<  O  holy  Sire  !"  quoth  he, ',«  how  (hall  T  quight 
"  The  many  favours  I  with  thee  have  fownd, 
"  That  haft  my  name  and  nation  redd  aright, 
'*  And  taught  the  way  that  does  to  heaven  bownd?" 
This  laide,  adowne  he  looked  to  the  grownd, 
To  have  returnd,.buf  da? ed  \vere  his  eyne, 
Through  palling  brightnes,  which  did  ^uite  con- 
'     found 


His  feeble  fence,  and  too  exceeding  fhyne  : 

So  darke  are  earthly  thiuges  compard  to  thinj 

divine. 

LXVIII. 

At  laft,  whenas  himfelfe  he  gan  to  fynd, 
To  Una  back  he  caft  him  to  retyre, 
Who  him  awaited  ftill  with  penfive  mynd. 
Great,  thankes  and  goodly  meede  to  that 

fyre 

He  thens  departing  gave,  for  his  paynes  hyre; 
So  came  to  Una,  who  him  ioyd  to  fee, 
And  after  litle  reft  gan  him  dcfyre 
Of  her  adventure  myndfull  for  to  bee  : 
So  leave   they  take  of  Cselia  and  her  dau^ht 

three, 


THE    FAERT  9UEENE. 


B  O  O  K    I,        C  A  N  T  O    Xt. 


The  Knight  with  that  old  Dragon  fights 

Two  dayes  inceflantly ; 
The  third  him  overthrowes,  and  ^ayne* 

Mofl  glorious  vi<Slory. 


HIGH  time  now  gan  it  wex  for  Una  fayre, 
To  thinke  of  thofe  her  captive  parents  deare, 
And  their  rbrwafted  kingdom  to  repayre  : 
Whereto  whenas  they  now  approached  neare, 
With  hartie  wordes  her  knight  {he  gan  to  cheare, 
And  in  her  modeft  manner  thus  befpake; 
*'  Dear  Knight !    as  deare  as  ever  knight  was 

deare, 

•l  That  all  thefe  forrowes  fuffer  for  ray  fake, 
"  High  heaven  behold  the  tedious  toil  ye  for  me 
"  take! 

ii. 

"   Now  are  we  come  unto  my  native  foyle, 
"  And  to  the  place  where  all  our  pereilles  dwell ; 
"  Here  hauntes  that  feend,    and  does  his  dafly 

fpoyle  ; 

"  Therefore  henceforth  bee  at  your  keeping  well, 
"  And  ever  ready  for  your  foeman  fell  : 
"  The  fparke  of  noble  corage  now  awake, 
*'  And  ftrive  your  excellent  felfe  to  excell : 
"  That  lhall  ye  evermore  renowmed  make 
"  Above  all  knights  on  earth  that  batteill  under 
take." 

in. 

And  pointing  forth,  "  Lo  yonder  is,"  faid  {he, 
"  The  brafen  towre,  in  which  my  parents  deare 
"  For  dread  of  that  huge  feend  emprifond  be, 
"  Whom  ,1  from  far  fee  on  the  walks  appcare, 
v  Whofe  fight  my  feeble  foule  doth  greatly  cheare, 
"  And  oa  the  top  of  all  1  do  elpye 
'  The  watchman  wayting  tydings  glad  to  heare  ; 
"  That,  O  my  Parents  !  might  I  happily 
*  Unto  you  bring,  to  cafe  you  of  your  niifery  I" 


ir. 

With  that  they  heard  a  roaring  hideous  fownd, 
That  all  the  ayre  with  terror  filled  wyde, 
And  feemd  uneath  to  {hake  the  ftedfaft  ground. 
Eftfoones  that  dreadful  dragon  they  efpyde, 
Where  ftrecht  he  lay  upon  the  funny  fide 
Of  a  great  hill,  himfelfe  like  a  great  hill ; 
But  all  fo  foone  as  he  from  far  defcryde  [fill, 

Thofe  gliftring  armes,  that  heaven  with  light  did 
He  rousd  himfelfe  full  blyth,  and  haftned  them 

untill. 

v. 

Then  badd  the  knight  his  lady  yede  aloof, 
And  to  an  hill  herfelfe  withdraw  afyde, 
From   whence  {he  might  behold  that   battaillc3 

proof, 

And  eke  be  fafe  from  daunger  far  defcryde  : 
She  him  obayd,  and  turnd  a  little  wyde. 
Now,  O  thou  facred  Mufe  !  moft  learned  dame, 
Fayre  ympe  of  Phoebus  and  his  aged  bryde, 
The  nourfe  of  Time  and  everlafting  Fame, 
That   warlike  handes  ennobleft  with  immortaU 


O  gently  come  into  my  feeble  breft, 
Come  gently,  but  not  with  that  mightie  rage 
Wherewith  the  martiall  troupes  thou  doeft  infeft, 
And  hartes  of  great  heroes  doeft  enrage, 
That  nought  their  kindled  corage  may  afwage  : 
Soone  as  thy  dreadfull  trompe  begins  to  fownd, 
The  God  of  Warre,  with  his  fiers  equipage 
Thou  doeft  awake,  fleepe  never  he  fo  fownd, 
And  feared  nations  doeft  with  horror  fterne  a*, 
ftownd* 


THE    FAER 


VII. 


Fayre  Goddefie  !  lay  that  furious  fitt  afyde, 
Till  I  of  warrcs  and  bloody  Mars  doe  fing, 
And  Bryton  fieldes  with  Sarazin  blood  bedyde, 
Twixt  that  great  Faery  Queenc  and  paynim  king, 
That  with  their  horror  heven  and  earrh  did  ring ; 
A  worke  of  labour  long  and  endleffe  prayfe  : 
But  now  awhile  lett  downe  that  haughtie  firing, 
^nd  to  my  tunes  thy  fecond  tenor  raile, 
That  I  this  man  of  God  his  godly  armes  may 
blaze. 

VIII. 

By  this  the  dreadful  beafl  drew  nigh  to  hand, 
Halfe  flying  and  halfe  footing  in  his  hafte, 
That  with  his  largeneffe  meafured  much  land, 
And  made  wide  fhatlow  under  his  huge  wafte, 
As  mountaine  doth  the  valley  overcame. 
Approaching  nigh,  he  reared  high  afore 
His  body  monftrous,  horribie,  and  vafte, 
"Which,  to  increafe  his  wondrous  greatnes  more, 
Was  fwoln  with  wrath,  and  poyfon,   and  with 

bloody  gore ; 

**• 

And  over  all  with  brafeh  fcales  was  armd, 
Like  plated  cote  of  fteele,  fo  couched  neare 
That  nought  mote  pcrce,  ne  might  his  corfe  bee 

h,urmd 

With  dint  of  fwerd,  nor  pufh  of  pointed  fpeare ; 
Which,  as  an  eagle,  feeing  pray  appeare, 
His  aery  plumes  doth  rouze,  full  rudely  dight, 
So  lhaked  he,  that  horror  was  to  heare  ; 
For,  as  the  clafhing  of  an  armour  bright, 
Such  noyfe  his  roufed  fcales  did  fend  unto  the 

knight. 

x. 

His  flaggy  wing«s,  when  forth  lie  did  difplay, 
Were  like  two  fayles,  in  which  the  hollow  wynd 
Is  gathered  full,  andworketh  fpeedy  way  ^ 
And  eke  the  pennes  that  did  his  pinions  bynd, 
Were  like  mayne-yerds  with  flying  canvas  lyiid ; 
With  which  whenas  him  Ifft  the  ayre  to  beat, 
And  there  by  fore*  unwonted  paflage  fyno;, 
The  cloudes  before  him  fledd  for  terror  great, 
And  all  the  hevens  flood  ftill,  amazed  with  his 

threat. 

XI. 

His  huge  l-ong  taylc,  wcrwnd  wp'in  hundred  foldes, 
Does  overfpred  his  long  bras-fcaly  back, 
Whofe  'wreathed  boUghtcs  'whenever  he  unfoides, 
And  thick-entangled  knots  adown  does  flack, 
Befpotted  as  with  fhieldes  of  red  and  bladce, 
It  fweepcth  all  the  land  behind  him  farre, 
And  of  three  furlongs  does  but  little  la  eke ; 
And  at  the  point  two  ftinges  infixed  arre, 
Both  deadly  fharp,  that  Iharpeft  fbede  exceeden 
farre. 

XII. 

But  ftinges  and  fharpeft  fteele  did  far  exceed 
The  fharpnefle  of  his  cruel-rending  c'lawes  : 
Dedd  was  it  fure,  as  fure  as  death  indeed, 
Whatever  thing  does  touch  his  ravenous  pawes, 
Or  what  within  his  reach  he  ever  drawcs. 
But  his  mofl  hideous  head  my  tongue  to  tell 
Does  ti  erable ;  for  his  deepe  devouring  iawcs 
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Wyde  gaped,  like  the  griefly  mouth  of  hell, 
Through  which  into  his  darke  abyfle  all  ravin  fell. 

X11I. 

And  that  more  wondrous  was,  in  either  iaw 
Three  ranckes  of  yron  teeth  enraunged  were, 

'  In  which  yett  trickling  blood  and  gobbets  raw 

1  Of  late  devoured  bodies  did  appeare, 
That  fight  thereof  bredd  coid  congealed  feare ; 
Which  to  increafe,  and  all  at  once  to  kill, 
A  cloud  of  fmoothcring  fmoke  and  fulphure  feare 
Out  of  his  ftinki:  g  gorge  forth  fteemed  ftill, 
That  all  the  ayre  about  with  fmokc  and  ftench 
did  fill. 

TIV. 

His  blazing  eyes,  like  two  bright  mining  filicides, 
Did  burne  with  wrath,  and  fparkled  living  fyre  ; 
As  two  broad  beacons,  fett  in  open  fieides, 
vSend  forth  their  flames  far  off  to  ever  fiiyre, 
And  warning  giv*  tha.  enemies  confyyre 
With  fire  and  fword  the  r«gion  to  invade, 
S<>  flam'd  his  eyne  with  rage  and  rancorous  yre ; 
But  far  within,   as  in  a  hollow  glade, 
Thofc  glariRg  lampeswere  fett  that  made  a  dread 
ful  (hade. 

xv. 

So  dreadfully  he  towtirdes  him  did  pas, 
Forelifting  up  aloft  hi   fpeckled  breft, 
And  often  bounding  on  the  brufed  gras, 
As  for  great  loyance  of  hi?  new-come  gueft. 
Eftfpones  he  gan  advance  his  haughty  creft, 
As  chaufied  bore  his  briftles  doth  upreare, 
And  fhoke  his  fcales  to  battaile  ready  dreft, 
That  made  the  Red-crofle  knight  nigh  quake  for 

feare, 
As  bidding  bold  defyance  to  his  foeman  neare. 

xvi. 

The  knight  gan  fayrcly  couch  his  fteady  fpeare, 
And  fieriely  ran  at  him  with  rigorous  might ; 
The  pointed  fteele,  arriving  rudely  theare, 
His  harder  hyde  would  nether  perce  nor  bight, 
But  glauncing  by,  foorth  paflcd  forward  right : 
Yet  lore"  amoved  with  Ib  puiflauut  pufh, 
llie  wrathfiiil  beaft  about  him  turned  light, 
And  him  fo  rudely  pafling  by  did  brufo 
Wich  his  long  rayle,  that  horfe  and  man  to  ground 
did  rufli. 

XTIl. 

Both  horfe  and  man  up  lightly  rofe  againe, 
And  frefh  encounter  towardes  him  addreft ; 
But  th'  ydlc  ftroke  yet  badce  rccoyid  in  vaine, 
And  found  no  place  his  deadly  point  to  reft. 
'Exceeding  rage  enflam'd  the  furious  beaft, 
To  be  avenged  of  fu  great  defpight ; 
For  never  felt  his  imperccable  breft 
So  wondrous  f.-rce  from  hand  of  living  vright, 
Yet  had  he  prbv'd  the  powre  of  many  a  puiflant 
knight. 

xvui. 

Then  with  his  waving  wings  difplayed  wyde, 
Hin^fclfe.  up  high  he  lifted  fr»m  the  grouiid, 
Ami  with  ftrong  flight  did  forcibly  divyde 
The  yielding  ayre,  which  night  too  feeble  found 
Her  Hitting  parts,  and  element  unfound, 
To  oeare  fo  greate  a  weight :  lie  cutting  way 


'Canto  XL 
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With  his  broad  fayles,  about  him  foared  round : 
At  laft  low  ftouping  with  unweldy  fway, 
Snatcht  up  both  horfe  and  man,  to  beare  them 
quite  away. 

XIX. 

Long  he  them  bore  above  the  fubject  plaine, 
So  far  as  ewghen  bow  a  ihaft  may  fend, 
Till  ftrugglmg  ftrong  did  him  at  laft  conftraine 
To  let  them  downe  before  his  flightes  end  : 
As  hagard  hauke  prtfuming  to  contend 
With  hardy  f  wle,  a'vjve  his  hable  might, 
His  wearie  pounces  all  in  vame  dot!,  fpend 
To  truffe  the  prey  too  heavy  for  his  flight, 
Which  coming  down  to  .ground,  does  free  itfelfe 

by  fight. 

xx. 

He  fo  differed  of  his  griping  groffe, 
The  knight  his  thrillant  fpeare  againe  affayd 
In  his  bras-plated  body  to  embofle. 
And  three  niens  ltren>rth  into  the  ftroake  he  layd, 
Wheiewith  the  ftiffe  beame  quaked  as  affrayd, 
And  giaunciiig  f  cm  his  fcaly  necke,  did  glyde 
Cl'~>fe  under  his  left  vvJng,  then  bread  difpluyd, 
The  percing  fteele  there  wr<  ught  a  wound  full 

wyde, 
That  with  the  uncouth  fmart  the  monfter  lowdly 

cryde. 

XXI. 

He  cryde  as  raging  feas  are  wont  to  rore, 
When    wintry   ttorme   hi*  wrathful  wrecit  does 

threat, 

The  roaling  billows  beat  the  ragged  more, 
As  they  the  earth  would  moulder  from  her  feat ; 
And  greedy  guife  does  gape,  as  lie  would  eat 
His  neighbour  element  in  his  revenge  ; 
Then  gin  the  bluftring  brethren  be  idly  threat 
To  move  the  world  from  off  his  ftedfaft  henge, 
And  boyilrous  battaile  make,    each  other  to  a- 

venge. 

xxn. 

The  fteely  head  {luck  fail  liill  in  his  flefli, 
Till  with  hi*  cruel i  clawes  he  fnacht  the  wood, 
And  quite  afunder  broke  ;  forth  flowed  frefli 
A  gufhing  river  of  blacke  gory  blood, 
That  drowned  all  the  land  whereon  he  flood ; 
The  ftreame  theieof  would  drive  a  water-mill : 
Trebly  augmented  was  his  furious  mood 
With  bitter  fence  of  his  deepe-rooted  ill, 
That  flames  of  fire  he  threw  forth  from  his  large 

nofe-thrill. 

XXIII. 

His  hideous  tayle  then  hurled  he  about, 
And  therewith  all  enwrapt  the  nimble  thyes 
Of  his  froth  fomy  fteed,  whofe  courage  ftout 
Striving  to  loofe  the  knott  that  fail  him  tyes, 
Himfelfe  in  ftreighter  bandestoo  rafh  implies; 
That  to  the  ground  he  is  perforce  conftraynd 
To  throw  his  ryder  ;  who  can  quickly  ryfe 
irom  off  the  earth,  with  durty  blond  dittaynd, 
For  that  reprochfull  fall  right  fo wly  be  difdaynd  : 

xxiv. 

And  fercely  tooke  his  trenchand  blade  in  hand-. 
With  which  he  ftroke  fo  furious  and  fo  fell, 
That  nothing  feemdthe  jp •uillV.ui.ce  could  withftand: 


Upon  his  creifc  the  hardned  yron  fell ; 
But  his  more  hardned  creft  was  armd  fo  well, 
That  deeper  dint  therein  it  would  not  make ; 
Yet  fo  extremely  did  the  buffe  him  quell, 
That  from  thenceforth  he  fhund  the  like  intake, 
But  when  he  faw  them  come  he  did  them  ilUl 
forfake. 

XXV. 

The  knight  was  wroth  to  fee  his  ftroke  beguyld, 
And  fmot  againe  with  more  outrageous  might; 
But  backe  againe  the  fparciirg  fteele  recoyld, 
And  Itff.  not  any  marlu:  whtr-  *t.  did  light, 
As  if  in  adamant  ncke  it  had  been  p'ght. 
The  beaft  impa  ient  .'f  his-  fmarting  wound, 
And  of  fo  fierce  and  forcible  defpight, 
Though*  with  his  winges  to  ftye  above  the  ground. 
But  his  late  wounded  wi  g  unferviceable  found. 

XXVI. 

Then  full  of  grief  and  anguSfti  vehement 
He  lowdly  brayd,  mat  like  was  never  heard, 
And  from  hie  wide  devouring  oven  fent 
A  flake  of  fire,  that  flafliing  in  his  beard 
Him  al!  a:nazd,  and  aimou.  made  afeard  .* 
The  Icorching  flame  fore  fwinged  all  his  face, 
And  through  his  armour  all  his  body  feard, 
That  lie  could  not  endure  O  crueil  cace, 
But  thought  his  armes  to  leave,  and  helmet  to  un 
lace. 

xxv.  i. 

Not  that  .great  champion  of  the  antique  world, 
Whom  famous  poetes  verfe  fo  mucn.  doth  vaunt, 
And  hath  for  twelve  huge  labours  high  extold, 
So  many  furies  and  fharpe  fits  did  haunt, 
When  him  the  poyfoned  garment  did  enchaunt 
With  Centaures  blood,  and  bloody  verfes  channel, 
As  did  thi.  knight  fwelve  thonfand  dolours  daunt, 
Whom  fyrie  fteele  now  burnt,  that  erft  him  armd, 
That  erft  him  goodly  armd,  now  moft  of  ail  hhn 
harmd. 

xxvur. 

Faynt,  wearie,  fore,  emboyled,  grieved,  brent, 
With  heat,  toHe,  wounds,  armes,  fmart,  and  in- 

vrard  fire, 

That  never  man  fuch  mifchiefes  did  torment, 
Death  better  were,  death  did  he  oft  defire, 
But  death  will  never  come  when  needes  require  ; 
Whom  fo  difmayd  when  that  his  foe  beheld, 
He  caft  to  fuffer  him  no  more  refpire, 
But  gan  his  fturdy  fterne  about  to  weld, 
And  him  fo  ftrongly  ftroke,  that  to  the  ground 
him  feld. 

XXIX. 

It  fortuned,  (as  fayre  it  them  befell) 
Behynd  his  backe,  unweeting  where  he  flood, 
Of  auncient  time  there  was  a  fpringing  well, 
From  which  faft  trickled  forth  a  filver  flood, 
Full  of  great  vertues,  and  for  med'cine  good  : 
Whylome,  before  that  curfed  dragon  got 
That  happy  land,  and  all  with  innocent  blood 
Defyld  thofe  facred  waves,  it  rightly  hot 
The  Well  of  Life,  ne  yet  his  vertues  had  forgot  ? 

XXX. 

For  unto  life  the  dead  it  could  reftore, 

And  guilt  of  fmfull  crimes  cleane  wa(h  awajr; 
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Thofe  that  with  fickneffe  were  infected  fore 
It  could  rccure,  and  aged  long  decay 
Renew,  as  one  were  borne  that  very  day. 
Both  Silo  this,  and  Jordan,  did  excel!, 
And  th*  Englifh.  Bath,  and  eke  the  Germa  Spau, 
.Ne  can  Cephife,  nor  Hebrus,  match  this  well  ; 
Into  the  fame  the  knight  back  ovcrthrewen  fell. 


Now  pan  the  golden  Phoebus  for  to 

His  fierie  fate  in  billows  of  the  weft, 

And  his  faint  fleedes  watred  in  ocean  dcepe, 

Whiles  from  their  iournall  labours  they  did  reft.  ; 

Whan  that  infernall  monfter  having  keft 

His  wearie  foe  into  that  living  well, 

Gan  high  advaunce  his  broad  difcouloured  breft 

Above  his  wonted  pitch,  with  countenance  fell, 

And  clapt  Us  yron  wings,  ab  victor  he  did  dwell. 

xxxn. 

Which  when  his  penfive  lady  faw  from  farre, 
Great  woe  and  forrow  did  her  fouie  affay, 
As  weening  that  the  fad  end  of  the  warre, 
And  gan  to  higheil  God  entirely  pray, 
That  feared  chaunce  from  her  to  turne  away  : 
With  folded  hands,  and  knees  full  lowly  bent, 
All  night  {he  watcht,  ne  once  adowne  would  lay 
Her  dainty  limbs  in  her  fad  dreriment, 
,  But  praying  ftiil  did  wake,  and  waking  did  la 
ment. 

XXXIII. 

To-morrow  next  gan  earely  to  appeare, 
That  Titan  rofe  to  runne  his  daily  race  ; 
But  earely  ere  the  morrow  next  gan  rearc 
Out  of  the  fea  faire  Titan's  dewy  face, 
Up  rofe  the  gentle  virgin  from  her  place, 
And  looked  all  about,  if  fhe  might  fpy 
H^r  loved  knight  to  move  his  manly  pace  ; 
For  fhe  had  great  doubt  of  his  fafety, 
Since  late  fhe  faw  him  fall  before  his  enimy, 

xxxi  v. 

At  laft  fhe  faw  where  he  upflartcd  brave 
Out  of  the  well,  wherein  he  drenched  lay  ; 
As  eagle  frefli  out  of  the  ocean  wave, 
Where  he  hath  lefte  his  plumes  all  hory  gray, 
And  deckt  himfelfe  with  fethers  youthly  gay, 
i  -ike  eyas  hauke  up  mounts  unto  the  ikies, 
Jiis  newly-budded  pinions  to  affay 
And  marveiles  at  himielfe  ilil  as  he  flies  ; 
So  new  this  new-borne  knight  to  batteill  new 
did  rife. 

XXXV. 

Whom  when  the  damned  feend  fo  frefli  did  fpy, 

No  wonder  if  he  wondred  at  the  fight, 

And  doubted  whether  his  late  enimy 

It  w^re,  or  other  new-fupplied  knight  ; 

He,  now  to  prove  his  late  renewed  might, 

High  brandilhing  his  bright  deaw-burning  blade, 

Upon  his  crefted  fcalp  fo  fore  did  fmite, 

That  to  the  fcull  a  yawning  wound  it  made  ; 

The  deadly  dint  his  dulled  fences  all  difinaid. 

XXXV  J  . 

I  wote  not  whether  the  revenging  fteele 
Were  hardned  with  that  holy  water  dew 
Wherein  he  fell,  <>r  (harper  edge  did  feele, 
Or  his  baptized  hands  now  greater  grew, 
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Or  other  fecret  vertue  did  enfew ; 
Els  never  could  the  force  of  fkfhly  arme, 
No  molten  metall  in  his  blood  embrew 
For  till  that  flownd  could  never  wight  him  harme 
By  fubtilty,  nor  flight,  nor  might,  nor  mighty 
charme. 

XXXVII. 

The  cruell  wound  em  aged  him  fo  fore, 
That  loud  he  yelled  for  exceeding  paine ; 
As  hundred  ramping  lions  feemd  to  rore. 
Whom  ravenous  hunger  did  thereto  conftraine  : 
Then  gan  he  tofle  aloft  his  ftretched  traine, 
And  therewith  fcourgc  the  buxome  aire  fo  fore, 
That  to  his  force  to  yielden  it  was  faine; 
Ne  ought  his  fturdy  tlrokes  might  ftand  afore, 
That  high  trees  overthrew,  and  rocks  in  peece« 

tore : 

xxxviii. 

The  fame  advauncing  high  above  his  head, 
With  fharpe  indented  fling  fo  rude  him  fmott, 
That  to  the  earth  him  drove,  as  ftricken  dead, 
Ne  living  wight  would  have  him  life  behott  : 
The  mortall  fting  his  angry  needle  fhott 
Qnitc  through  his  fhield,  and  in  his  fhoulder  feascj. 
Where  faft  it  ftucke,  ne  would  therpout  be  gott  : 
The  griefe  there- 1  him  wondrous  fore  difeasd, 
Ne  might  his  ranchng  paine  with  patience  be  ap» 

peas'd. 

XXXIX. 

But  yet  more  mindfull  of  his  honour  deare, 
Then  of  the  grievous  fmarr  which  him  did  wring-, 
From  loathed  foile  he  gan  him  lightly  reare, 
And  drove  to  lo<  fe  the  far  infixed  fling; 
WhLch  when  in  vaine  he  tryde  with  ftruggeling, 
Inflam'd  with  wrath,  his  raging  blade  he  hcftc, 
And  flrooke  fo  ftrongly,  that  the  knotty  firing 
Of  his  huge  taile  he  quite  afonder  clefte ; 
Five  joints  thereof  he  hewd,  and  but  the  flump 
him  leftc. 

XL. 

Hart  cannot  thinke  what  outrage  and  what  cries, 
With  fowle  enfouldied  fmoake  and  flalhing  fire, 
The  hcll.bred  beail  threw  forth  unto  the  ikies, 
That  all  was  covered  with  darkneffe  dire  : 
Then  franght  with  rancour  and  engorged  yre, 
He  caft  at  once  him  to  avenge  for  all ; 
And  gathering  up  himfelfe  out  of  the  mire, 
With  his  uneven  wings  did  fiercely  fall     [withall. 
Upon  his  funnerbright  fhield,  and  grypt  it  fail 

XLl. 

Much  was  the  man  encumbred  with  his  hold, 
In  fear  to  lofe  his  weapon  in  his  paw, 
Ne  wift  yett  how  his  talaunts  to  unfold ; 
Nor  harder  was  from  Ceberus  greedy  iaw 
To  plucke  a  bone,  then  from  his  cruell  claw 
To  reave  by  ftrength  the  griped  gage  away  ; 
Thrice  he  affayd  it  from  his  foote  to  draw, 
And  thrife  in  vaine  to  draw  it  did  affay  ; 
It  booted  nought  to  thinke  to  robbc  him  of  his 
pray. 

XLII. 

Tho  when  he  Taw  no  power  might  prevaile^ 
His  trufly  fword  he  cald  to  his  lad  aid, 
Wherewith  he  fierily  did  his  foe  affaile4 


Xf. 


And  double  blowcs  about -him  ftoutly  laid, 

That  glauncing'fird  out  of  the  yron  plaid, 

As  fparckk?  from  the  andvile  ufe'to  fly, 

When  heavy  hammers  on  the  wedge  are  fwaid  ; 

Therewith  at  laft  he  foril  him  to  unty 

One  of  his  grafping  feete,  him  to  defend  thereby. 

x  Lin 

The  other  foq»,  faft  fixed  on  ais  fhield, 
\Vhcnas  no  fcrength  nor  ftroks  mote  him  con- 

ftraine. 

To  loofe,  ne  yet  the  warlike  pledge  to  yieldi 
He  fmott  thereat  with  all  his  might  and  maine, 
That  nought  fo  wondrous  puiffaunce  might  fuf- 

taine  : 

Upon  the  ioint  the  lucky  fteele  did  light, 
And  made  fuch  way, that  hewd  it  quite  in  twaine : 
The  paw  yet  miffed  net  his  minifhc  might, 
But  hong  flill  on  the  fhield,  as  it  at  firft  waspight. 

XL  IV. 

Por  griefe  thereof,  and  devilifh  defpight, 
From  his  iufernall  foutnace  forth  he  threw 
Huge  fiames,  that  dimmed  all  the  hevens  light, 
JEnrold  in  dufkifh  fmoke  and  brimftone  blew  : 
As  burning  Aetna  from  his  boyling  ftew 
Doth  belch  out  flames,  and  rockes  in  peeces  broke, 
And  ragged  ribs  of  mountains  molten  new, 
E:iwrapt  in  co.e-biacke  clowds  and  filthy  fmoke, 
That  al  the  land  with  flench,  and  heven  with  hor 
ror  choke. 

XLV. 

The  heat  whereof,  and  harmful  peftilence, 
So  fore  him  noyd,  thai  f «j  ft  him  to  retire 
A  little  backward  for  his  beft  defence, 
To  lave  his  body  from  the  fcorching  fire, 
"Which  he  from  hellifh  entrai'es  did  expire. 
It  chaunft  (eternall  God  th.it  chaunce  did  guide) 
As  he  recoiled  backeward,  in  the  mire 
His  nigh  forwearied  feeble  feet  did  Hide, 
And  downe  he  fell,  with  dread  of    fhame  fore 
terrifide. 

XLVI. 

There  grew  a  goodly  tree  him  faire  befide, 
Loaden  with  fruit  and  apples  rofy  redd, 
As  they  in  pure  vermilion  had  been  dide, 
Whereof  great  vertues  over  all  were  redd ; 
For  happy  life  to  all  which  thereon  fedd, 
And  life  eke  everlafting  did  befall ; 
Great  God  it  planted  in  that  bleffed  ftedd 
With  his  almighty  hand,  and  did  it  call  [fall. 

The  Tree  of  Life,  the  crime  of  our  firft  father') 

XLVIJ. 

In  all  the  world  like  was  not  to  be  fownd, 
Save  in  that  foile,  where  all  good  things  did  grow 
And  freely  fprong  out  of  the  iruitfull  grownd, 
AS  incorrupted  Nature  did  them  fow, 
Till  that  dredd  dragon  all  did  overthrow. 
Another  like  faire  *ree  eke  grew  thereby, 
Whereof  whcfo  did  eat,  eftfoones  did  know 
Both  good  and   ill  :  O  mournfull  memory  ! 
That  tree  through  one  man's  fault  hath  doen  us 
all  to  dy. 

XLVI1I. 

From  that  firft  tree  forth  flowd  as  from  a  well, 
A  trickling  ftreame  of  balmc,  moil  foveraine 
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And  dainty  deare,  which  on  the  ground  ftill  fell, 


And  overflowed  all  the  fertile  plalne, 
As  it  had  Ueawed  bene  with  timely  raine  ;  , 
Life  and  long  health  that  gracious  ointment  gave, 
And  deadly  wounds  could  heale,  and  reare  agaaie 
The  fenceleffe  corfe  appointed  for  the  grave  ; 
Into  that  fame  he  fell,  which  did  from  death  him 
fave. 

XLIX. 

For  nigh  thereto  the  ever-damned  beaft 

Durft  not  approach,  for  he  was  deadly  made, 

And  all  that  life  preferved  did  deteft ; 

Yet  he  it  oft  adventur'd  to  invade 

By  this  the  drouping  day-light  gan  to  fade, 

And  yield  his  rowme  to  fad  fucceeding  Night, 

Who  with  her  fable  mantle  gan  to  fhade 

The  face  of  earth  and  ways  of  living  wight, 

And   high  her  burning  torch  fct  up  in  heaveH 

bright. 

L. 

When  gentle  Una  faw  the  fecond  fall 
Of  her  deare  knight,  who  weary  of  long  fight, 
And  faint  through  lofle  of  blood,  mov'd  not  at  all, 
But  lay  as  in  a  dreame  of  deepe  delight, 
Befmear'd  with  pretious  balme,  whofe  virtuous 

might 

Did  heale  his  woundes,  and  fcorching  heat  alay, 
Againe  fhe  ftricken  was  with  fore  affright, 
And  for  his  fafetie  gan  devoutly  pray, 
And  watch  the  noyous  night,  and  wait  for  joyous 

day. 

LI. 

The  ioyous  day  gan  early  to  appeare, 
And  fayr  Aurora  from  the  deawy  bed 
Of  aged  Tithone  gan  herfclfe  to  reare 
With  rofy  cheekes,  for  fhame  as  blufhing  red  : 
Her  golden  Jocks  for  haft  were  loofely  fhed 
About  her  eares,  when  Una  her  did  niarkc 
Clymbe  to  her  charet,  all  with  flowers  fpred, 
From  heven  high  to  chace  the  cheareleffe  darke ; 
With  mery  note  her  lowd  falutes  the  mounting 
larke. 

LII. 

Then  frefhly  up  arofe  the  doughty  knight, 
All  healed  of  his  hurts  and  woundes  wide, 
And  did  himfelfe  to  battaile  ready  dight ; 
Whofe  early  foe  awaiting  him  befide 
To  have  devoured,  lo  foone  as  day  he  fpyde, 
When  now  he  faw  himfelfe  f>>  frefhly  reare, 
As  if  late  fight  had  nought  him  damnifyde, 
He  woxe  difmaid,  and  gan  his  fate  to  feare ; 
Natheleffe  with  wonted  rage  he  him   advauncetf 

neare  : 

LIII. 

And  in  his  firft  encounter,  gaping  wyde, 
He  thought  at  once  him  to  have  fwallowed  quight, 
And  rufht  upon  him  with  outrageous  pryde  ; 
Who  him  recounting  fierce,  as  hauke  in  flight, 
Perforce  rebutted  back.     The  weapon  bright 
Taking  advantage  of  his  open  iaw, 
Ran  through  his  mouth  with  fo  importune  might, 
i  hat  deepe  emperft  his  darkfome  hollow  maw, 
And  back  retyrd,  his  life  blood  forth  withal  did 

draw. 
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tVl. 


$o  downe  he  fell,  and  forth  his  life  did  breath, 
That  vanifht  into  fmoke  and  cloudes  fwift ; 
S  >  downe  he  fell,  that  th*  earth  him  underneath 
Did  grone,  as  feeble  fo  great  load  to  lift ; 
So  downe  he  fell,  as  an  huge  rocky  clift, 
Whofe  falfe  foundation  waves  have  wafht  away, 
With  dreadful!  poyfe  is  from  the  mayneland  rift, 
And  rolling  downe,  great  Neptune  doth  difmay ; 
So  downe  he  fell,  and  like  an  heaped  xnountaine 
lay. 


IV. 


The  knight  himfelf  even  trembled  at  his  fall, 
So  huge  and  horrible  a  mafs  it  feemd, 
And  his  deare  lady,  that  beheld  it  all, 
Durft  not  approach  for  dread,  which  (he  mifdeemd; 
But  yet  at  laft,  whenas  the  direfull  feend 
She  faw  not  ftirre,  off-fhaking  vaine  affright, 
She  nigher  drew,  and  faw  that  ioyous  end ; 
The*  God  (he  prayfd,  and  thankt  her  faithful! 

knight, 
Thathad  atchievde  fo  great  a  con^ueft  by  hisnught, 
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Fayre  Una  to  the  Red-croffe  knight 
Bctrouthed  is  with  ioy ; 
Though  falfe  Duefta  it  to  barrc 
Her  falfe  fleightes  doe  imploy. 


BE  HO  ID  I  fee  the  haven  nigh  at  hand 

To  which  I  meane  my  wearie  courfe  to  bend  ; 

Vere  the  maine  ihete,  and  beare  up  with  the  land, 

The  which  afore  is  fayrly  to  be  kend, 

And  feemeth  fafe  from  ftorms,  that  may  offend : 

There  this  iayre  virgin,  wearie  of  her  way, 

Muft  landed  bee,  now  at  her  iourneyes  end ; 

There  eke  my  feeble  barke  a  while  may  ftay, 

Till  mery  wynd  arid  weather  call  her  thence  away. 

n. 

Scarfely  had  Phoebus  in  the  glooming  Eaft 
Yett  harneffed  his  fyne-footed  teeme, 
Ne  reard  above  the  earth  his  flaming  creaft, 
When  the  laft  deadly  fmoke  aloft  did  fteeme 
That  figne  of  laft-out-breathed  life  did  feeme 
Unto  the  watchman  on  the  caftle-wail, 
Who  thereby  dead  that  balefuil  beaft  did  deeme, 
And  to  his  lord  and  kdy  lowd  gan  call 
To  tell  how  he  had  fetne  the  dragon's  fatall  fall. 

in. 

Uprofe  with  hafty  ioy  a  d  feeble  fpeed 
That  aged  fyre,  the  lord  of  all  that  land, 
And  looked  forfh,  to  weet  if  trew  indeed 
Thofe  tydmgcs  were,  as  he  did  underhand  j 
Which  whena*  trew  by  tryall  he  out-fond, 
He  badd  to  open  wyde  his  brafen  gate, 
Which  long  time  had  becne  fhut,  and  out  of  hond 
Proclaynted  ioy  and  peace  through  all  his  ftate, 
for  dead  now  was  thei*  fee,  which  them  forayed 
late. 


IV. 

Then  gan  triumphant  trompets  fownd  on  hye, 
That  fent  to  heven  the  ecchoed  report 
Of  their  new  ioy,  and  happie  victory 
Gainft  him  that  had  them  long  oppreft  with  tort* 
And  faft  imprifoned  in  fieged  fort. 
Then  all  the  people,  as  in  folemne  feaft, 
To  him  afiembled  with  one  full  confort, 
Reioycing  at  the  fall  of  that  great  beaft, 
From  whofe  eternall  bondage  now  they  were 
releaft. 

v. 

.  Forth  came  that  auncient  lord  and  aged  quecne, 
Arayd  in  antique  robes  downe  to  the  grownd, 
And  fad  habilements  right  well  befeene : 
A  noble  crew  about  them  waited  rownd, 
Of  fage  and  fober  peres,  all  gravely  gownd  ; 
Whom  far  before  did  march  a  goodly  band 
Of  tall  young  men,  all  hable  armes  to  found, 
But  now  they  laurel  braur-ch.es  bore  in  hand  ; 
Glad  figne  of  victory  and  peace  in  all  their  land, 

VI. 

Unto  that  doughtie  conquerour  they  came, 
And  him  before  themfelves  proftrating  low, 
Their  lord  and  patrone  loud  did  him  proclame, 
And  at  his  feet  their  lawrell  boughes  did  throw* 
Soone  after  them,  all  dauncing  on  a  row, 
The  comely  virgins  came,  with  girlands  (light, 
As  frefh  as  flowres  in  meadow  greene  doe  grow, 
When  morning  deaw  upon  their  leaves  doth  light, 
And  in  their  hands  fweet  timbrells  ail.  upheld  e&, 
bight. 
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VII. 


And  them  before  the  fry  of  children  yong 
Their  wanton  fportes  and  childifh  mirth  did  play, 
And  to  the  maydens  fownding  tymbrels  fong 
In  well  attuned  notes  a  ioyous  lay, 
And  made  delightfull  mufick  all  the  way, 
Untill  they  came  where  that  fayre  virgin  flood ; 
As  fayre  Diana  in  frefh  fommer's  day 
Beholdes  her  nymphes,  enraung'd  in  fhady  wood, 
Some  wreftle,  fome  do  run,  fome  bathe  in  chriftall 
flood  : 

VIII. 

So  {he  beheld  thofe  maydens  meriment 

With  cheareftill  vew ;  who  when  to  her  they  came, 

Themfelves  to  ground  with  gracious  humblefle 

bent, 

And  her  ador'd  by  honorable  name, 
Lifting  to  heven  her  everlafting  fame ; 
Then  on  her  head  they  fett  a  girlond  greene, 
And  crowned  her  twixt  earned  and  twixt  game ; 
Who  in  herfelf-refemblance  well  befeene, 
Did  feeme  fuch  as  (he  was,  a   goodly  maiden 

queene. 

IX. 

And  after  all  the  rafkall  many  ran, 

Heaped  together  in  rude  rablement 

To  fee  the  face  of  that  victorious  man, 

Whom  all  admired,  as  from  heaven  fent, 

Andgaz'd  upon  with  gaping  wonderment; 

But  when  they  came  where  that  dead  dragon  lay, 

Stretcht  on  the  ground  in  monftrous  large  extent, 

The  fight  with  ydle  feare  did  them  difmay, 

Ne  durft  approach  him  nigh,  to  touch,  or  once 

affay. 

x. 
Some  ieard,  and  fledd ;  fome  feard,  and  well  it 

faynd ; 

One,  that  would  wifer  feeme  then  all  the  reft, 
Warnd  him  not  touch,  for  yet  perhaps  remaynd 
Some  lingring  life  within  his  hollow  breft, 
Or  in  his  wombe  might  lurke  fome  hidden  neft 
Of  many  dragonettes,  his  fruitfull  feede  : 
Another  faide,  that  in  his  tyes  did  reft 
Yet  fparklirig  fyre,  and  badd  thereof  take  heed; 
Another  faid,  he  faw  him  move  his  eyes  indeed. 

XI. 

One  mother,  wheneas  her  foole-hardy  chyld 
Did  come  too  neare,  and  with  his  talants  play, 
Halfedead  through  feare,  her  li:le  babe  revyl'd, 
And  to  her  goffibs  gan  in  counfell  fay, 
**  How  can  I  tell  but  that  his  talants  may 
"  Yet  fcratch  my  forme,  or  rend  his  tender  hand  ?" 
So  diverfly  themfelves  in  vaine  they  fray  ; 
Whiles  fome  more  bold  to  meafure  him  nigh  ftand 
To' prove  how  many  acres  he  did  fpred  of  land. 

XII. 

Thus  flocked  all  the  folke  him  rownd  about; 

The  whiles  that  hoarie  king,  with  all  his  traine, 

Being  arrived  where  that  champion  ftout 

After  h/s  foes  deteafaunce  did  remaine, 

Him  goodly  greetes,  and  fayre  does  entertayne 

With  princely  gifts  of  y  vory  and  gold, 

And  thoufand  thaukes  him  yeeldes  for  all  his  paine ; 

Then  when  his  daughter  deare  he  does  behold, 

Her  dearely  doth  imbrace,  and  kifletb.  manifold. 


And  after  to  his  pallace  he  them  brlnges, 

With  fhaumes  and  trompets,  and  with  clarions 

fweet, 

And  all  the  way  the  ioyous  people  finges, 
And  with  their  gar  nents  ftrowes  the  paved  ftreet ; 
Whence   mounting  up,   they  fynd   purveyaunce 

meet 

Of  all  that  royall  princes  court  became ; 
And  all  the  floore  was  underneath  their  feet 
Befpredd  with  cofMy  icarlott  of  great  name, 
On  which  they  lowly  fitt,  and  fitting  purpofe 

frame. 

XIV. 

What  needes  me  tell  their  feaft  and  goodly  guizc, 
In  which  was  nothing  riotous  nor  vaine  ? 
What  needes  of  dainty  diihes  to  devize, 
Of  comely  fcrvices,  or  courtly  trayne  ? 
My  narrow  leaves  cannot  in  them  contayne 
The  large  difcourfe  of  roiall  princes  ftate  ; 
Yet  was  their  manner  then  but  bare  and  playne, 
For  th'  antique  world  exceflfe  and  pryde  did  hate: 
Such  proud  luxurious  pompe  isfwollen  up  but  late. 

XV. 

Then  when  with  meates  and  drinkes  of  every  kinde 

Their  fervent  appetites  they  quenched  had, 

That  auncient  lord  gan  fit  occafion  finde 

Of  ftraunge  adventures  and  of  perils  fad, 

Which  in  his  travell  him  befallen  had, 

For  to  demand  of  his  renowmed  gucit ; 

Who  then  with  utt'rance  grave,  and  count'nam 

fad, 

From  poynt  to  poynt,  as  is  before  exprcft, 
Difcourft  his  voyage  long,  according  his  requeft. 

XVI. 

Great  pleafure,  mixt  with  pittiful  regard, 
That  godly  king  and  queene  did  pallionate, 
Whyles  they  his  pittifull  adven-ures heard, 
That  oft  they  did  Lim_-nt  hi*  lucklcfle  ftate, 
And  often  blame  the  too  importune  fate, 
That  heapd  on  him  fn  many  wrathfull  wrcakes; 
For  never  gentle  knight,  as  he  of  late, 
So  toiled  was  in  Fortune's  cruel  freakes ; 
And  all  the  while  fait  teares  bedeawd  the  hearers 
cheek* 

XVII. 

Then  fayd  that  royall  pere  in  fober  wife, 

"  Deare  Sonne !  great  beeue  the  evils  which  yc 

"  bore 

"  From  firft  to  laft  in  your  late  enterprife, 
"  That  I  note  whether  p-aife  or  pittymore; 
"  For  never  living  man,  I  weene,  fo  iore 
"   In  IV  a  of  deadly  daungers  was  diftreft  ; 
"  But  fmce  now  fate  ye  ieized  have  the  (h^rcf 
"   And  well  arrived  arc,  (high  God  be  bleft!) 
"  Let  us  devize  of  eafe  and  everlafting  rell." 

XVIII. 

"    Ah !  dearcft  Lord,"  laid  then  that  doughty 

'*  knight, 

"  Of  eafe  or  tell  I  may  not  yet  devize, 
"  For  by  the  faith,  which  i  to  armes  have  plight, 
"  I  bowndeti  am,  Ureight  after  this  emprize, 
"   (As  that  your  daughter  can  ye  well  advize) 
"  Backe  to  retourne  'o  that  great  Faery  Queene, 
{t  And  her  to  fervc  Use  yeares  ia  warlike  wize 
3 


Cmto  Xll. 

"  Gaintt  that  proud  paynim  king  that  works  her 

"  teene; 
"  Therefore  I  ought  crave  pardon  till  I  there  have 

"  beene." 

XIX. 

"  Unhappy  falls  that  hard  necefilty," 

Quoth  he, "  the  troubler  of  my  happy  peace, 

"  And  vowed  foe  of  my  felicity, 

"  Ne  I  againft  the  fame  can  juftly  preace  : 

«e  But  fince  that  band  ye  cannot  now  releafe, 

*  Nor  doen  undo,  (for  vowes  may  not  be  vayne) 

"  Soone  as  the  terme  of  thofe  fix  yeares  fhall  ceafe, 

"  Ye  then  fhall  hether  backe  retourne  agayne, 

"  The  marriage  to  accomplish  vowd  betwixt  you 

"  twayne : 

xx. 

tt  Which  for  my  pact  1  covet  to  performe, 
'«  In  fort  as  through  the  world  I  did  proclame, 
"  That  whofo  kild  that  monfter  moft  deforme, 
**  And  him  in  hardy  battayie  overcame, 
<fr  Should  have  mine  onely  daughter  to  his  dame, 
"  And  of  my  kingdome  hey  re  apparaunt  bee; 
"  Therefore   fince   now   to   thee   perteynes*  the 

"  fame, 

"  By  devv  defert  of  noble  chevalree, 
*'  Both  daughter  and  eke  kingdome  lo  I  yield  to 

"  thee." 

XXI. 

Then  forth  he  called  that  his  daughter  fayre, 
The  faireft  Un',  his  onely  daughter  dcare, 
His  onely  daughter  and  his  onely  hayrc  : 
Who  forth  proceeding  with  fad  fober  cheare, 
As  bright  as  doth  the  morning  ftarre  appeare 
Out  of  the  eafl,  with  flaming  lockes  bedight, 
To  tell  that  dawning  day  is  drawing  neare, 
And  to  the  world  does  bring  long-wifhed  light ; 
So  faire   and  frefh  that  lady  fhewd  herielfe  in 
fight : 

XXII. 

So  faire  and  frefii,  as  frefheft  flowre  in  May; 
For  flic  had  layd  her  mournefull  ftole  afide, 
And  widow-like  fad  wimple  throwne  away, 
Wherewith  her  heavenly  beautie  fhe  did  hide, 
Whiles  on  her  wearie  iourney  fhe  did  ride  ; 
And  on  her  now  a  garment  fhe  did  weare 
All  lilly  white,  withouten  fpot  or  pride, 
Thatfeemd  like  filke  andfilver  woven  ncare, 
But  neither  filke  nor  filver  therein  did  appeare. 

XXIlk 

The  blazing  brightnefie  of  her  beauties  beame, 
And  glorious  light  of  her  fun-fhyny  face, 
To  tell,  were  as  to  flrive  againft  the  ftreame ; 
My  rugged  rimes  are  all  too  rude  and  bace 
Her  heavenly  lineaments  for  to  enchacc. 
JNe  wonder ;   for  her  own  dea:  e-loved  knight, 
All  were  fhe  daily  with  himfclfe  in  place, 
Did  wonder  much  at  her  celeftial  fight : 
Oft  had  he  feene  her  faire,  but  never  fo  faire 
dight. 

XXIV. 

So  fairely  dight  when  fhe  in  prefencc  came, 
She  to  her  fyre  made  humble  reverence, 
And  bowed  low,  that  her  right  well  became, 
And  added  grace  unto  her  excellence ; 
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n 

Who  with  great  wifcdome  and  grave  eloquence    . 
Thus  gan  to  fay — but  eare  he  thus  had  fayd, 
With  flying  fpeede,  and  Teeming  great  pretence, 
Came  running  in,  much  like  a  man  difmayd, 
A  meflenger  with  letters,  which  his  meflage  fayd. 

XXV. 

All  in  the  open  hall  amazed  flood 
Att  fuddeinnefle  of  that  unwary  fight, 
And  wondred  at  his  breathleffe  hafty  mood  ; 
But  he  for  nought  would  ftay  his  paffage  right, 
Till  faft  before  the  king  he  did  alight ; 
Where  falling  flat,  great  humblefle  he  did  make, 
And  kift  the  ground  whereon  his  foot  was  pight ; 
Then  to  his  handes  that  writt  he  did  betake, 
Which  he  difclofing,  red  thus,  as  the  paper  fpakc  j 

XXVI. 

*  To  thee,  moft  mighty  king  of  Eden  fayre, 

*  Her  greeting  fends  in  thee  fad  lines  addreft 

*  The  wofull  daughter  and  forfaken  hey  re 

*  Of  that  great  emperour  of  all  the  Weft, 
'  And  bids  thee  be  avized  for  the  beft, 

*  Ere  thou  thy  daughter  linck  in  holy  band 

*  Of  wedlocke  to  that  new  unknowen  gueft  ; 
{  For  he  already  plighted  his  right  hand 

'  Unto  another  love,  and  to  another  land. 

xxvu. 
'  To  me,  fad  mayd,  or  rather  widow  fad, 

*  He  was  affyaunced  long  time  before, 

'  And  facred  pledges  he  both  gave,  and  had, 

*  (Falfe  erraunt  knight,  infamous,  and  forfworej 
'  Witnefle  the  burning  altars,  which  he  fwore, 

'  And  guilty  heavens  of  his  bold  periury, 
'  Which  though  he  hath  polluted  of  c  ot  yore, 

*  Yet  I  to  them  for  iudgment  iuft  doe  fly, 

'  And    them    coniure    t'avenge    this    fhamefull 
"  injury. 

XXVIIt. 

'  Therefore  fince  mine  he  is,  or  free  or  bond, 
'  Or  falfe  or  trew,  or  living,  or  elfe  dead, 

*  Withhold,  O  foverayne  Prince  !  your  hafty  bond 
'  From  knitting  league  with  him,  I  you  aread ; 

'  Ne  weene  my  right  with  ftrength  adowne  to 
«  tread, 

*  Thro'  weaknefTe  of  my  widowhed  or  woe, 

*  For  Truth  is  ftrong  her  rightfuil  caufe  to  plead  3 
'  And  fhall  finde  friends,  if  need  requireth  foe, 

e  So  bids  thee  well  to  fare,  thy  neither  friend  nor 
'  foe. 

«    FlDESSA,* 
XXIX. 

When  he  thefe  bitter  by  ting  wordes  had  red, 
The  tydings  ftraunge  did  him  abafhed  make, 
That  ftill  he  fate  long  time  aftonifhed, 
As  in  great  mufe,  ne  word  to  creature  fpake. 
At  laft  his  folemne  filence  thus  he  brake, 
With  doubtfull  eyes  fail  fixed  on  his  gueft ; 
"  Redoubted  knight !  that  for  myne  only  fake 
"  Thy  life  and  honour  late  aventureft, 
'*  Let  nought  be  hid  from  me  that  ought  to  be 
"  expreft. 

XXX. 

"  What    meane    thefe   bloody   vowea   and   idle 

"  threats; 
*;  Throwne  out  from  womanifh.  impatient  mynd  ? 


•<  What  hevens,  what  altars,  what  enraged  heates, 
«*  (Here   heaped  up   with  termes   of  love    un- 

«  kynd) 
•*  My  confcience  cleare  with  guilty  bands  would 

«  bind? 
««  High  God  be  witneffe  that  I  guiltleffe  ame  : 

*  But  if  yourfelfe,  Sir  knight,  ye  faulty  fynd, 
"  Or  wrapped  be  in  lo*es  of  former  dame, 

"  With  cryme  does  not  it  cover,  but  difclofe  the 
«  fame." 

XXXI. 

To  whom  the  Red-crofle  knight   this  anfwere 

fent ; 

"  My  lord,  my  king,  be  nought  hereat  difmayd, 
•*  Till  well  ye  wote,  by  grave  intendimcnt, 
"  What  woman,  and  wherefore, doth  meupbrayd 
**   With  breach  of  love  and  loialty  betrayd. 
«*  It  was  in  my  mifhaps,  as  hitherward 
"  I  lately  traveild,  that  un wares  1  ftrayd 
•'  Out  of  my  way,  through  perils  flraungc  and 

"  hard; 
•*  That   day  fhould  faile-  me  ere  I  had  them  all 

«  declaid. 

xxxn. 

**  There  did  I  find,  or  rather  I  was  fownd, 
««  Of  this  falfe  woman,  that  Fideffa  hight, 
««  Fidefla  hight,  the  falfe  tr  dame  on  grownd, 
*«  Moft  falfe  Dueffa,  royall  richly  dight, 
•*  That  eafy  was  t'enveigle  weaker  fight ; 

*  Who  by  her  wicked  arts  and  wiely  (kill, 

•*  Too  falfe  and  flrong  for  earthly  {kill  or  might, 
"  Unwares  me  wrought  unto  her  wicked  will, 
"  And  to  my  foe  betrayd,  when  leaft  I  feared 
«  ill." 

XXXI II. 

Then  ftepped  forth  the  goodly  royall  mayd, 
And  on  the  ground  herfclfe  profhating  low, 
With  fober  countenance  thus  to  him  fayd ; 
ic  O  pardon  me,  my  foveraine  Lord,  to  fhow 
"  The  fecret  treafons  which  of  late  I  know 
"  To  have  bene  wrought  by  that  falfe  forcerefic  ; 
'*  She,  onely  fhe,  it  is  that  earft  did  throw 
"  This  gentle  knight  into  fo  great  diftrefle, 
**  That  death  him  did  awaite  in  daily  wretched- 
".neffe. 

XXXIV. 

"  And  now  it  feemes  that  fhe  fuborned  hath 
"   I  his  crafty  mefienger  with  letters  vaine, 
•*  To  worke  new  woe  and  unprovided  fcath, 
"  By  breaking  of  the  band  betwixt  us  twaine ; 
"  Wherein  fhe  ufed  hath  the  pra&icke  paine 
'*  Of  this  falfe  footman,  clockt  with  fimplenefle, 
"  Whome  if  ye  pkafe  for  to  difcover  plaine, 
"  Ye  fhali  him  Archimago  find,  1  ghefifc, 
"  The  falfeft  man  alive ;  who  tries  fhall  find  no 
"  leffe." 

XXXV. 

The  king  was  greatly  moved  at  her  fpeach, 
And  rll  with  fuddein  indignation  fraight, 
Bad  on  that  meflenger  rude  hands  to  rea':h. 
Eftfoones  the  gard,  which  on  his  ftate  did  wait, 
Atracht  thaufaytor  falfe,  and  bound  him  Itrait ; 
Who  feemingly  forely  chauffed  at  his  ban;!, 
As  chained  Ueare,  whoai  cnrell  dog;s  doc  bait, 
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With  ydle  force  did  fainc  them  to  withftand, 
And  of-en  femblaunce  made  to  fcape  out  of  their 
hand 


XXXVI. 

But  they  him  lay'd  full  low  in  dungeon  deepe, 
And  bound  him  hand  and  foote  with  iron  chains, 
And  with  continual  warch  did  warely  keepc  : 
Who   then   would   thinke,    that  by    his  fubtilc 

trains 

He  could  efcape  fowle  death  or  deadly  pains  ? 
Thu«,  when  that  prince's  wrath  was  pacifide, 
He  gan  renew  the  late-forbidden  bains, 
And  to  the  knight  his  daughter  dear  he  tyde 
With  facrtd  rites  and  vowes  forever  to  abyde. 

xxxvii. 

His  owne  two  hands  the  holy  knotts  did  knitt, 
That  none  but  death  for  ever.can  divide  ; 
His  owne  two  hands,  for  fuch  a  turne  moft  fittj 
The  houfling  fire  did  kindle  and  provide, 
And  ht)ly  water  thereon  fprinckled  wide ; 
At  which  the  buihy  teade  a  groome  did  light, 
And  facred  lamp  in  fccret  chamber  hide, 
Where  it  fhould  not  be  quenched  day  nor  night, 
For  feare  of  evil  fates,  but  burneii  ever  bright. 

XXXVIII. 

Then  gan  they  fprinckle  all  the  pofts  with  wine, 
And  made  great  feaft  to  folemnize  that  day  ; 
They  ail  perfumde  with  frankincenfe  divine, 
And  precious  odours  fetcht  from  far  away, 
That  all  the  houfe  did  fweat  with  great  aray; 
And  all  the  while  fweet  Muficke  did  apply 
Her  curious  fkill  the  warbling  notes  to  play, 
To  drive  away  the  dull  melancholy, 
The  whiles  one  fung  a  fong  of  love  and  iollity. 

xxxix. 

During  the  which  there  was  an  heavenly  noife 
Heard  fownd  through  all  the  yallace  pleafantly, 
Like  as  it  had  bene  many  an  angels  voice 
Ringing  before  th*  sternal  Maiefky, 
In  their  trinall  triplicities  on  hye ; 
Yet  wift  no  creature  whence  that  hevenly  fweet 
Proceeded,  yet  each  one  felt  fecretly 
Himfelfe  thereby  refte  of  his  fences  meet, 
And  ravifhed  with  rare  impreffion  in  his  iprite. 

XL. 

Great  ioy  was  made  that  day  of  young  and  old, 
And  foltmne  feafte  proclaymd    throughout    the 

land. 

That  their  exceeding  mirth  may  not  be  told  : 
Suffice  it  heare  by  fignes  to  underftand 
The  ufual  ioyes  at  knitting  of  love's  band  : 
Thrife  happy  man  the  knight  himfelfe  did  kol 
Pofleffed  of  his  ladies  hart  and  hand  ; 
And  ever,  when  his  eie  did  her  behoH 
His  heart  did  feeme  to  melt  in  pkafures  man*-' 

fold. 

XI.I. 

Her  ioyons  prefence  and  fweet  company 

In  tulJ  content  he  there  did  long;  enioy  j 

Ne  wicked  envy,  ne  vile  gealofy, 

His  deare  delights  were  hable  to  annoy  : 

Yet  fwimming  in  that  ft  a  of  blifsful  icy, 

He  nought  forgot:  how  he  whilome  had  fwornrr 

In  cafe  he  coulde  that  moiiftrous  tcaft  deftroy, 


Canto  XIT.        • 

Unto  his  Faery  Queene  backe  to  retourne  ; 
The  which    he  fhortly  did,    and   Dna    left 
mournc. 

XLII. 

Now  ftrikc  your  failes,  yee  iolly  Mariners ! 
For  wee  be  come  into  a  quiet  rode, 
Where  we  muft  land  fome  of  our  paffengers, 
And  light  this  weary  vefiell  of  her  lode ; 
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to 


Here  me  a  while  may  make  her  fafe  abode, 
Till  Ihe  repaired  have  her  tackles  fpent, 
And  want  fupplide  :  and  then  againc  abroad 
On  the  long  voiage  whereto  flie  is  bent : 
Well  may  fhe  fpeede,  and  fairely  finifh  her  ia- 
tent. 


VOL. 


THE    FAERT 


E  E  N  E. 


BOOK   n, 


CONTAYNING 


THE  LEGEND  OF  SIR  GUT3Nt  OR  OF  rEMPERAUNCZ. 


KIGHT  well  I  wote,  moft  mighty  Soveraine  ! 

That  all  this  famous  antique  hiftory 

Qr-fpme  tfc'  aboundance  of  an  idle  braine 

Will  Judged  be,  and  painted  forgery, 

Rather  than  matter  of  iuft  memory  ; 

Sith  none  that  breadeth  living  aire  doth  know 

Where  is  that  happy  Land  of  Faery, 

Which  I  fo  much  doe  vaunt,  yet  no  where  fhow, 

But  vouch  antiquities  which  no  body  can  know. 

n. 

But  let  that  man  with  better  fence  advize, 
That  of  the  world  leaft  part  to  us  is  red ; 
And  daily  how  through  hardy  enterprise 
Many  great  regions  are  difcovered, 
Which  to  late  age  were  never  mentioned. 
Who  ever  heard  of  th'  Indian  Peru  ? 
Or  who  in  venturous  veffei  meai^red 
The  Amazons  huge  river,  now  found  trew  ? 
Or  fruitfulleft  Virginia  who  did  ever  vew  ? 

Hi. 

Yet  all  thefe  were  when  no  man  did  them  know, 
Yet  have  from  wifefh  ages  hidden  beene ; 
And  later  times  thinges  more  unknowne    fhall 

fhow. 
Why  then  fhould  wltleffe  man  fo  much  mifweehe, 


That  nothing  is  hut  that  which  he  hath  feene  ? 
What  if  within  the  moones  fayre  fhining  fphearc, 
What  if  in  every  other  ftarre  unfeene, 
Of  other  worldes  he  happily  mould  heare  ?  [peare. 
He  wonder  would  much  more ;  yet  fuch  to  fome  ap- 

IV. 

Of  Faery  Lond  yet  if  he  more  inquyre, 
By  certein  fignes,  here  fett  in  fondrie  place, 
He  may  it  fynd  ;  ne  let  him  then  admyre, 
But  yield  his  Jence  to  bee  too  blunt  and  bace, 
That  note  without  an  hound  fine  footing  tracer 
And  thou,  O  fayreft  Princefle  under  fky ! 
In  this  fayre  mirrhour  maift  behold  thy  face, 
And  thine  owne  realmes  in  Lond  of  Faery, 
And  in  this  antique  ymage  thy  great  aunceftry. 

v. 

The  which  O  pardon  me  thus  to  unfold 
In  covert  ve!c,  and  wrap  in  fhadowes  light, 
That  feeble  eyes  your  glory  may  behold, 
Which  ells  could  not  endure  thofe  beames  bright 
But  would  bee  dazled  with  exceeding  light. 
O  pardon,  and  vouchfafe  with  paiient  eare 
The  brave  adventures  of  this  Faery  Knight, 
The  good  Sir  Guyon,  gratioufly  to  heare, 
In  whom  great  rule  of  temp'raunce  goodly  doti 
appear?. 


TPIE    FAERT   QJJ  E  E  N  E. 


B  0  O  K    II.        C  A  N  t  O    I, 


Guyon,  by  Arcliimage  abufd, 
The  Red-crofs  knight  awaytcs ; 
Fyndcs  Mordant  and  Amavia  flaine 
With  Pleafures  poifoned  baytes. 


THAT  copning  architect  of  cancred  guyle, 

Whom  princes  late  difpleafure  left  in  bands 

For  falfed  letters  and  fuborned  wyle, 

Soone  as  the  Red-croffe  knight  he  underftahds 

To  beene  departed  out  of  Eden  landes, 

To  ferve  again  his  foveraine  Elfin  Queene, 

His  artes  he  moves,  and  out  of  caytives  handes 

Himfelfe  he  frees  by  fecret  meanes  unfeene, 

His  fhackles  emptie  lefte,  himfelfe  efcaped  cleene. 

it. 

And  forth  he  fares,  full  of  malicious  mynd 
To  worken  mifchiefe,  and  avenging  woe, 
Wherever  he  that  godly  knight  may  fynd, 
His  only  hart-fore  and  his  only  foe  ; 
Sith  Una  now  he  algates  muft  forgoe, 
Whom  his  victorious  handes  did  earft  reftore 
To  native  crowne  and  kingdom  late  ygoe, 
Where  fhe  enioyes  fure  peace  for  evermore, 
As  wether-beaten  fhip  arryv'd  on  happic  fhore. 

in. 

Him  therefore  now  the  obiecl  of  his  fpight 
And  deadly  feude  he  makes  :  him  to  offend 
By  forged  treafon  of  by  open  fight 
He  fetkes,  of  all  his  drifte  the  aymed  end  : 
Thereto  his  fubtile  engins  he  does  bend, 
His  pradick  witt  and  his  fayre-fyled  tonge, 
With  thoufand  other  fleij;hte.s ;  for  well  he  kend 
His  credit  now  in  doubti'ull  ballaunce  hong  ; 
For  hardly  could  bee  hurt,  who  was  already  {long. 

IV. 

Still  as  he  went  he  craftle  ftales  did  lay, 

With  cunning  traynes  him  to  entrap  unwares, 

And  privy  fpyals  plaft  in  all  his  way, 

^0  weete  what  courfe  he  takes,  and  how  he  fares, 


To  ketch  him  at  a  vauntage  in  his  fnares  : 
But  now  fo  wife  and  wary  was  the  knight 
By  tryall  of  his  former  harmes  and  cares', 
That  he  defcryde  and  fhonned  ftill  his  flight : 
The  fifli  that  once  was  caught  new  bayt  wil  hard 
ly  byte. 

v. 

Nath'leffe  th'  enchaunter  would    not  fpare    his 
In  hope  to  win  occafion  to  his  will ;  [payne^ 

Which,  when  he  long  awaited  had  in  vayne, 
He  chaungd  his  mind  from  one  to  ot,her  ill  j 
For  to  all  good,  he  enimy  was  ftill. 
Upon  the  way  him  fortuned  to  meete, 
Fayre  marching  underneath  a  fhady  hill, 
A  goodly  kn'ght,  all  armed  in  harneffe  meete, 
That  from  his  head  no  place  appeared  to  hisfeete* 

VI. 

His  carriage  was  full  comely  and  upright, 

His  countenance  demure  and  temperate, 

But  yett  fo  fterne  and  terrible  in  fight, 

That  cheard  his  friendes,  and  did  his  foes  amate  : 

He  was  an  Elfin  borne  of  noble  ftate, 

And  mickle  worfhip  in  his  native  land  ; 

Well  could  he  tourney^  and  in  lifts  debate, 

And  knighthood  tooke  of  good  Sir  Hunn's  hand, 

When  with  King  Oberon  he  came  to  Fary  Land. 

VII. 

Him  als  accompanyd  upon  t'.e  way 

A  comely  palmer,  clad  in  1 '  .ck  attyre, 

Of  rypeft  yeares,  and  hear .    all  hoarie  gray, 

That  with  a  ftaffc  his  feeble  fteps  did  Hire, 

Ledl  his  long  way  his  aged  limbes  fhould  tirej 

And  if  by  lookes  one  may  the  mind  aread, 

He  feernd  te  be  a  fage  and  ibbcr  fyre4 


THE    FAERV    QJJ  E  E  N  E. 


And  ever  with  flow  pace  the  knight  did  lead, 
Who  taught  his  trampling  fteed  with  equal  fteps 
to  tread. 

VIII. 

Such  whenas  Archimago  them  did  view, 

He  weened  well  to  worke  fomc  uncouth  wyle ; 

Eftfoones  untwifting  his  deceiptfull  clew, 

He  gan  to  weave  a  web  of  wicked  guyle, 

And  with  faire  countenance  and  flattring  ftyle 

To  them  approaching,  thus  the  knight  befpake  ; 

"  Fayre  fonne  of  Mars  !  that  feeke  with   warlike 

"  fpoyle 

"  And  great  atchievments,  great  yourfelfe  to  make, 
"  Vouchfafe  to  ftay  your  fteed  for  humble  mifers 

«  fake." 

IX. 

lie  ftayd  his  deed  for  humble  mifers  fake, 
And  badd  tell  on  the  tenor  of  his  playnt ; 
Who  faigning  then  in  every  limb  to  quake 
Through  inward  feare,  and  feeming  pale  and  faint, 
With  piteous  mone  his  piercing  fpeech  gan  paint ; 
"  Dear  Lady  !  how  fhall  I  declare  thy  cace, 
"  Whome  late  I  left  in  languorous  conftraynt  ? 
"  Would  god  thyfelfe  now  prefent  were  in  place, 
'*  To  tell  this  ruefull  tale ;  thy  fight    ould  win 
*  thee  grace ; 


Or  rather  would,  (O  would  it  fo  had  chaunft  !) 
That  you,  moft  noble  Sir !  had  prefent  beene 
When  that  lewd  rybauld,  with  vile  luft  advaunft, 
Laid  firft  his  filthie  hands  on  virgin  clcene, 
To  fpoyle  her  dainty  corps  fo  faire  and  fheene, 
As  on  the  earth,  great  mother  of  us  all, 
With  living  eye  more  fayre  was  never  feene 
Of  chaftity  and  honour  virginall  : 
Witnes  ye  Heav'ns !  whom  Ihe  in  vaine  to  help 
"  did  call," 


«  How  may  it  be,"   fayd  then  the  knight   halfe 

"  wroth,  [fhent  ?" 

'  That  knight  fhould  knighthood  ever  fo  have 
«*  None  but  that  faw,"  quoth  he,  "  would  weene 

"  for  troth, 

"  How  fhamefully  that  mayd  he  did  torment : 
"  Her  looler  golden  lockes  he  rudely  rent, 
"  And  drew  her  on  the  ground,  and  his  fliarpe 

"  fword 

«  Againft  her  fnowy  breft  he  fiercely  bent, 
"  And  threaded  death  with  many  a  bloodie  word  ; 
"  Tonge  hates  to  tell  the  reft  that  eye  to  fee  ab- 

"  hord." 

XII. 

Therewith  amoved  from  his  fober  mood, 

"  And  lives  he  yet,"  faid  he,  "  that  wrought 

"  thtsacTr, 

"  And  doen  the  heavens  afford  him  vitall  food  ?" 
"  He  lives,"  quoth  he,  "  and  boafteth  of  the  fad, 
"  Ne  yet  hath  any  knight  his  courage  crackt." 
"  Where  may  that  treachour,  then,"  faid  he,  "  be 

"  found, 
"  Or  by  what  means  may  I  his  footing  tract  ?" 

That  fhall  I  fhew,"  fayd  he,  «  as  fure  as  hound 
"  The  ftricken  deare,  doth  chaleng  by  the  bleed- 

"  ing  wound." 


XIII. 


He  ftayd  not  lenger  talke,  but  with  fierce  yrc 
And  zealous  hafte  away  is  quickly  gone 
To  feeke  that  knight,  where  him  that  crafty  fqu} 
Supposd  to  be.     They  do  arrive  anone, 
Where  fate  a  gentle  lady  all  alone, 
With  garments  rent,  and  heare  difcheveled, 
Wringing  her  handes,  and  making  piteous  mone  : 
Her  fwollen  eyes  were  much  disfigured, 
And  her  faire  face  with  teares  was  fowly  blubi- 
bered. 

XIV. 

The  knight  approaching  nigh,  thus  to  her  faid, 
"  Faire  Lady  !  through  fowle  forrow  ill  bedight 
"  Create  pitty  is  to  fee  you  thus  difinayd, 
"  And  marre  the  bloffom  of  your  beauty  bright : 
"  Forthe  appeafe  your  griefe  and  heavy  plight, 
M  And  tell  the  caufe  of  your  conceived  paync ; 
"  For  if  he  live,  that  hath  you  doen  defpight, 
"  He  fhall  you  doe  dew  recompenfe  agaync, 
"  Or  els  his  wrong  with  greater  puiffance  n 

xv.  [taine. 

Which  when  (he  heard,  as  in  defpightfull  wife, 
She  wilfully  her  forrow  did  augment, 
And  offred  hope  of  comfort  did  defyife  : 
Her  golden  lockes  moft  cruelly  fhe  rent, 
And  fcratchf  her  face  with  ghaftly  dreriment 
Ne  would  fhe  fpeake,  ne  fee,  ne  yet  be  feen, 
But  hid  her  vifage,  and  her  head  downe  bent, 
Either  for  grevous  fhame,  or  for  great  teene, 
A.  if  her  hart  with  forrow  had  transfixed  beene  : 

XVI. 

Till  her  that  fquyre  befpake ;  "  Madam,  my  liefc, 
"  Foi  God's  deare  love  be  not  fo  wilfull  bent, 
"  But  doe  vouchfafe  now  to  receive  reliefe, 
"  The  which  good  Fortune  doth  to  you  prefent  : 
"  For  what  bootes  it  ro  weepe  and  to  wayment  2 
"  When  ill  is  chaunft,  but  doth  the  ill  increafe, 
"  And  the  weake  naimie  with  double  woe  tor- 
"  ment."  [Peafe 

When  fhe  her  fquyre  heard  fpeake,  (he  gan  ap- 
Hcr  voluiitarie  paine,  and  feele  fome  fecret  eafc. 

XVII. 

Ettfoone  fhe  faid,  "  Ah  !  gentle  truftie  Squyre, 
"  What  comfort  can  I  wofull  wretch  conceave  ? 
"  Or  why  fhould  ever  1  henceforth  defyre 
*«  To  fee  faire  heaven's  face,  and  life  not  leave, 
"  Sith  that  falfe  traytour  did  my  honour  reave  ?' 
"  Falfe  traytor.  certes,"  faide  the  Faerie  knight, 
"  I  read  the  man,  that  ever  would  deceave 
"  A  gentle  lady,  or  her  wrong  through  might ; 
"  Death  were  too  Utle  paine  for  fuch  a  fowle 
"  fpight. 

XVIII. 

"  But  now,  fayre  Lady !  comfort  to  you  make, 
"  And  reade  who  hath  ye  wrought  this 

"  full  plight, 
4  That  fhort  revenge  the  man  may  overtake, 

*  Wherefo  he  be,  and  foone  upon  him  light." 

*  Certes,"  faide  fhe,  "  I  wote  not  how  he  hight, 
'  But  under  him  a  gray  fteede  he  did  wield, 

'  Whofe  fides  with  dapled  circles  weren  dight ; 
1  Upright  he  rode,  and  in  his  filver  fhield  [field," 
"  He  bore  a  bloodie  crofie,  that  quarter'd  all  the 

a 
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tf  Now  by  my  head,"  faide  Guyon,  "  much  I 

"  mufe, 

"  How  that  fame  knight  fliould  doe  fo  fowlc  amis, 
"  Or  ever  gentle  damzell  fo  abufe ; 
"  For  may  I  boldly  fay,  he  furely  is 
'*  A  right  good  knight,  and  trew  of  word  y wis : 
"  I  prefent  was,  and  can  it  witneffe  well, 
"  When  armes  he  fwore,  and  ftreight  did  enterpris 
u  Th'  adventure  of  the  errant  damozell, 
"  In  which  he  hath  great  glory  woune,  as  I  heare 

"  tell. 

xx. 

"  NathlefTe  he  fhertly  {hall  againe  be  tryde, 
"  And  fairely  quit  him  of  the  imputed  bJamC; ; 
**  Els  be  ye  fure  he  dearely  (hall  .tbydc, 
**  Or  make  you  good  amendment  for  the  fame  : 
"  All  wrongs  have  mendes,  but  no  amendes  of 

"  fliarae. 

"  Now  therefore,  Lady,  rife  out  of  your  paine, 
"  And  fee  the  falving  of  your  blotted  name." 
Full  loth  (he  feemd  thereto,  but  yet  did  faine  ; 
For  (he  was  inly  glad  her  purpofe  io  to  gaine. 

xxi. 

Her  purpofe  was  not  fuch  as  (he  did  faine, 
Ne  yet  her  perfcn  fuch  as  it  was  feene  ; 
But  under  fimple  ihew  and  femblant  plaine 
Lurkt  falfe  Duefla  fecretly  unfeene, 
As  a  chafte  virgin  that  had  wronged  beene  • 
So  had  falfe  Archimago  her  difguifd, 
To  cloke  her  guile  with  forrow  and  fad  teene, 
And  eke  himielfe  had  craftily  devifd 
To  be  her  fquire,  and  to  do  her  fervice  well  aguifd. 

xxq. 

Her  late  forlorne  and  naked  he  had  found, 
Where  fhe  did  wander  in  wafte  wildernefle, 
Lurking  in  rockes  and  caves  far  under  ground, 
And  with  greene  mpffe  cov'ring  her  nakedneffe, 
To  hide  her  fhame  and  loathly  filthinefle, 
Sith  her  Prince  Arthur  of  proud  ornaments 
And  borrowd  beauty  fpoyld  :  her  nathelefle 
Th'  enchaunter  finding  fit  for  his  intents 
Did  thus  reveft,  and  deckt  with  due  habiliments, 

xxm. 

For  all  he  did  was  to  deceive  good  knights, 
And  draw  them  from  purfuit  of  praife  and  fame, 
To  flug  in  flouth  and  fenfuall  delights, 
And  end  their  daies  with  irrenowmed  fhame. 
And  now  exceeding  griefe  him  overcame, 
To  fee  the  Red-croffe  thus  advaunced  hye, 
Therefore  this  craftie  engine  he  did  frame, 
Againft  his  praife  to  ftirre  up  enmity e 
Of  fuch,  as  vertues  like  mote  unto  him  all  ye, 

XXIV. 

So  now  he  Guyon  guydes  an  uncouth  way, 
Through  woods  and  mountaines,  till  they  came 

at  la  ft 

Into  a  plcafant  dale,  that  lowly  lay 
Betwixt  two  hils,  whofe  high  heads  overplaft 
The  valley  did  with  coole  {hade  overcaft  ; 
Through  midft  thereof  a  little  river  rold. 
By  which  there  fate  a  knight  with  helme  ur.Iafte, 
HimfcJfe  refrefhing  with  the  liquid  cold, 
Al\e.r  his  travcll  long  and  labours  manifold. 


"  Lo  yonder  he,"  cryde  Archimage  alowd, 

"  Tim  wrought  the  fhamefull  fad  which  I  did 

*  fhew, 

'*  And  now  he  doth  himfelfe  in  fecret  fhrowd, 
"  To  fly  the  vengeaunce  for  his  outrage  dew  : 
"  But  vaine  ;  for  he  fhall  dearely  do  him  revv ; 
"  So  God  ye  fpeed,  and  fend  you  good  fucceffe, 
"  Which  we  far  off  will  here  abide  to  vew." 
So  they  him  left  inflam'd  with  wrathfulnefTe, 
That  ftreight  againlt  that  knight  his  ipeare  he  did 

addrefle. 

XXVI. 

Who  feeing  him  from  far  fo  fierce  to  pricke, 
Hi<  warlike  arms  atr  ut  him  gan  embrace, 
And  in  the  reft  his  ready  fpeare  did  fticke ; 
Tho  whenas  ftill  he  faw  him  towards  pace. 
He  gan  rencounter  him  m  equal  race 
They  bene  ymett,  both  ready  to  afFrap, 
When  fuddeinly  that  warrio.ur  gan  abace 
His  threatned  fpeare,  as  if  fome  new  mifhap 
Had  him  betide,  or  hidden  danger  did  entrap; 

XXVII 

And  cryde,  "  Mercie,  S;r  Knight !   and  mercie, 

"  Lord! 

"  For  mine  offence  and  heedelefle  hardiment, 
"  1  hat  had  almoft  committed  crime  abhord, 
"  And  with  reprochfull  fhame  mine  honour  fhenfc 
"  Whiles  curfed  fteele  againft  that  badge  I  bent, 
"  Th.e  facred  badge  of  my  Redeemer's  death, 
"  Which  on  your  fhield  is  fet  for  ornament.'* 
But  his  fierce  foe  his  {teed  could  ftay  uneath, 
Who  prickt  with  courage  kene  did  cruell  battelJ 

breath. 

XXVIII. 

But  when  he  heard  him  fpeake,  ftreightway  he 

knew 

His  errour ;  and,  himfelfe  inclyning,  fayd, 
"  Ah  !  deare  Sir  Guyon,  well  becometh  you, 
«  But  me  behoveth  rather  to  upbrayd, 
"  Whofe  hafty  hand  fo  far  from  reafon  ftrayd, 
*'  That  almoft  it  did  haynous  vi,  lence 
"  On  that  fayre  ymage  of  that  heavenly  mayd 
"  That  decks  and  armes  your  fhield  with  faire 

"  defence 
**.  Your  court'fie  takes  on  you  anothers  dew  of- 

"  fence," 

XXIX. 

So  beene  they  botji  atone,  and  doen  upreare 
Their  bevers  bright  each  other  for  to  gr.eetf 
Goodly  comportaunce  each  to  other  beare, 
And  entertaine  themfelves  with  court'fies  meet. 
Then  faide  the  Red-croife  knight,  "  Now  mote  1 

"  weet, 

"  Sir  Guypn,  why  with  fo  fierce  faliaunce, 
'<  Asad  fell  intent,  ye  did  at  earft  me  meet ; 
"  For  iith  I  know  your  goodly  gouvernaunce, 
"  Great  caufe,  1  weene,  you  guided,  or  fome  un» 

"  couth  chaunce." 

XXX. 

"  Certes,"  fuid  he,  "  well  mote  I  fliame  to  tell 
"  The  toad  encheafon  that  me  hether  led  : 
"  A  falfe  infamous  faitour  late  befell 
"  Me  for  to  meet,  that  feemed  ill  beftc4j. 
F  iij 
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Sock  11. 


"  And  playnd  of  grievous  outrage,  which  he  red 
?'  A  knight  had  wrought  againft  a  lady  gent ; 
fc   Which  to  avenge,  he  to  this  place  me  led, 
*'  Where  you  he  made  the  marlce  of  his  intent, 
"  And  now  is  fled  :  foule  ihame  him  follow  wher 
"  he  went." 

XXXI. 

So  can  he  turne  his  earneft  unro  game, 

Through  goodly  handling  and  wife  temperaunce.' 

By  this  his  aged  guide  in  prefence  came, 

Who  foone  as  on  that  knight  his  eye  did  glaunce, 

Eftfoones  of  him  had  perfect  cognizaunce, 

Sith  him  in  Faery  Court  he  late  avis'd; 

And  faid,  "  Fayre  Sonne  !  God  give  you  happy 

*'  chaunce,  (vizd, 

<{  And  that  dearc  croffe  nppon  your  fhield  de- 
"  Wherewith  above  all  knights  ye  goodly  feen}e 

"  aguizd. 

xxxi  i. 

"  Toy  may  you  have  and  everlafling  fame, 
*f  Of  late  mofl  hard  atchiev'ment  by  you  donne, 
*'  For  which  enrolled  is  your  glorious  naive 
"  In  heavenly  regefters  above  the  funne, 
et  Where  you  a  faint  with  faints  your  feat  have 

"  wonne  : 
"  But  wrerched  we,  where  ye    have  left  your 

c<  marke, 

"  Moft  now  anew  begin  like  race  to  ronne. 
"  Go<l  guide  thee,  Guyon,  well  to  end  thy  warke, 
"  And  to   the   wifhed   haven   bring   thy   weary 

«  barke." 

XXXIII. 

"  Palmer,"  him  anfwered  the  Red-croffe  knight, 
"  His  be  the  praife  that  this  atchiev'ment  wrought, 
"  Who  made  my  hand  the  organ  of  his  might ; 
"  More  than  goodwill  to  me  attribute  nought, 
"  For  all  1  did,  I  did  but  as  I  ought." 
"  But   you,  faire  Sir !    whofe   pageant  next  en- 

w  fewes, 

"  Weltmote  yee  thee, as  well  can  wifh  your  thought, 
"  That  home  ye  may  report  thrife  happy  newes ; 
"  For  well  ye  worthy  bene  for  worth  and  gentle 

"  thewes." 

xxxiv. 

So  courteous  conge  both  did  give  and  take, 
With  right  hands  plighted,  pledges  of  good  will ; 
Then  Guyon  forward  gan  his  voyage  make 
With  his  blacke  palmer,  that  him  guided  ftill ; 
Still  he  him  guided  over  dale  and  hill, 
And  with  his  fteedy  ftaffe  did  point  his  way ; 
His  race  with  reafon,  and  with  words  his  will, 
From  fowle  inU-mperaunce  he  ofte  did  ftay, 
And  fuffred  not  in  wrath  his  hafty  fteps  to  ftray. 

xxxv. 

In  this  faire  wize  they  traveild  long  yfere, 
Through  many  hard  affayes  which  did  betide, 
Of  which  he  honour  itill  away  did  beare, 
And  fpred  his  glory  through  all  countryes  wide. 
At  lafr,  as  chaunft  them  by  a  foreft  fide 
To  paife,  for  fuccour  from  the  fchorching  ray, 
They  heard  a  rut-full  voice,  that  dearnly  cride 
With  percing  fhriekes  and  many  a  dolefall  lay, 
Which  to  attend  a  while  their  forward  fkps'they 
'  ftay. 


XXXVI. 


But  if  that  cartlcflc  hevcns,"  qiioth  flic,  "  dc- 

"  fpife  ^ 

The  doome  of  iuft  revenge,  and  take  delight 
To  fee  fad  pageaunts  of  nitri's  miferies, 
As  bownd  by  them  to  live  i'  _rht, 

Yet  can  they  not  warne  death  from  wretch< 

"  wight. 
Come  then,  come  foone,  come,  fwceteft  Dead 

"  to  me, 

And  take  away  this  long  lent  loathed  light  ? 
Sharpe  be  thy  wounds,  but  fweete  the  medicine 

"  be, 
That  long  captived  foules  from  weary  thrald< 

"  free. 

XXXVII. 

But  thou,  fweete  Babe  !  whom  frowning  fro1! 

"  Fate 

Hath  made  fad  witneffe  of  thy  father's  fall, 
Sith  heven  thee  deigne»  to  hold  in  living  ftate, 
'  Long  maift  thou  live,  and  better  thrive  wirhall, 
'  Then  to  thy  lucklt-ffs  parents  did  befall  : 
'  Live  thou,  and  to  thy  mother  dead  atteft, 
'  That  cleare  fhc  dide  from  blemifh  criminall  ; 
•  Thy  little  hands  embrewd  in  bleeding  bred 
'  Loe  I  for  pledges  leave.     So  give  me  leave 
"  reft." 

XXXVIII. 

With  tint  a  deadly  fhrieke  (he  forth  did  throw, 
That  through  the  wood  re-echoed  againe, 
And  after  gave  a  grone  fo  deepe  and  low, 
That  feemd  her  tender  heart  was  rent  in  twaine, 
Or  thrild  with  point  of  thorough-piercing  paine  :. 
As  gentle  hynd,  whofe  fides  with  cruell  fteele 
Through  launched,  forth  her  bleeding  life  does 

raine, 

Whiles  the  fad  pang  approaching  (he  does  feele, 
Braies  out  her  lareft  breath,  and  up  her  eies  doth 

feele. 

xxrix.     — 
Which  when  that  warriour  heard,  difmouating 


From  his  tall  fteed,  he  rufht  into  the  thick, 
And  foone  arrived  where  that  fad  pourtrai6fc 
Of  death  and  dolour  lay,  halfe  dead,  halfe  quick  ; 
in  whofe  white  alabafter  brefr.  did  ftick 
A  cruell  knife,  that  made  a  griefly  wownd, 
From  which  forth  gufht  a  ftream  of  gore  blood 

thick, 

That  all  her  goodly  garments  flaind  arownd, 
And  into  a  deepe  fanguine  dide  the  graffy  grownd* 

XL. 

Pitifull  fpe&acle  of  deadly  fmart, 
Belide  a  bubling  fountaine  low  fhe  lay, 
Which  fhe  increafcd  with  her  bleeding  hart, 
And  the  cleane  waves  with  purple  gore  did  ray  ; 
Als  in  her  lap  a  lovely  babe  did  play 
His  cruel  fport  inficad  of  i'orrow  dew; 
For  in  her  ftreaming  blood  he  did  embay 
His  litle  hands  and  tender  joints  embrew  ; 
P;:ii'ull  fpe&acle,  as  ever  eie  did  vew. 

XLI. 

Befides  them  both,  upon  the  fciled  gras, 
The  dead  cork  of  an  armed  kniy  he  was  fpjedj 


&*&  .  T  H  E    F  A  E  S 

Whofe  armour  all  with  blood  befprincled  was ; 

His  ruddy  lips  did  fmyle,  and  rofy  red 

Did  paint  his  chearefull  cheekes,  yett  being  ded  ; 

Seemd  to  have  beene  a  goodly  perfonage, 

Now  in  his  frefheft  flowre  of  luftyhed,' 

Fitt  to  enflame  faire  lady  with  loves  rage ; 

But  that  fiers  Fate  did  crop  the  blofibnie  of  his  age 

XLIT. 

Whom  when  the  good  Sir  Guyon  did  behold, 
Hi-i  hart  gan  wexs  a*  ftarke  as  marble  ftone, 
And  his  frefli  blood  did  frieze  with  fearefull  cold, 
Thar  all  his  fences  feem'd  bereft  attone  : 
.At  laft  his  mighty  ghoft  gan  deepe  to  grone, 
As  lion,  grudging  in  his  great  difdaine, 
Mournes  inwardly,  and  makes  to  himfeife  mone ; 
Til  ruth  and  fraile  affection  did  conftraine 
His  ftout  courage  to  ftoupe,  and  flicw  his  inward 
j>aine. 

XLIII. 

•Out  of  her  gored  wound  the  cruell  fteel 
He  lightly  fcatcht,  and  did  the  floodgate  flop 
With  hi1,  faire  garment;  then  gan  foftly  feel 
Her  feeble  pulie,  to  prove  if  any  drop 
Of  living  blood  yet  in  ner  veynes  did  hop; 
Which  when  he  i'e'lt  to  nove,  he  hoped  faire 
To  call  backe  life  to  her  forfaken  mop; 
So  well  he  did  her  deadly,  wounds  repaire, 
That  at  die  laft  flie  gan  to  breath  out  living  aire. 

XL  IV. 

Which  he  perceiving  greatly  gan  reioice, 
And  .goodly  counfell  (that  for  wounded  hart 
Is  rneeteft  med'tine)  tempred  with  fwette  voice  4 
•*'  Ay  me !  deare  Lady,  which  the  ymage  art 
*'  Of  ruefuli  pitty  and  impatient  fmart, 
*'  What  direfull  chaunce,  armd  with  avenging  fate, 
"  Or  curfed  hand,  hath  plaid  this  cruell  part, 
*'  Thus  fowle  to  haften  your  untimely  date  ? 
**  Speake,  O  dear  Lady!  fpeak:  help  never  comes 
"  too  late.'1 

XLV. 

Therewith  her  dim  eie-lids  (he  up  gan  reare, 
£)n  which  the  drery  death  did  fitc,  as  fad 
As  lump  of  lead,  and  made  darke  clouds  appearc  : 
But  when  as  him,  all  in  bright  armour  clad, 
Before  her  {landing  {he  efpied  had, 
As  one  out  of  a  deadly  dreame  affright, 
She  weakely  ftarted,  yet  flie  nothing  drad ; 
Streight  downe  againe  Iierfelfe  in  great  defpight 
-She  groveling  threw  to  ground,  as  hating  life  and 
light.  * 

XLVI. 

The  gentle  knight  her  {bone  with  carefull  paine 
Uplifted  light,  and  foftly  did  uphold : 
Thrife  he  her  reard,  and  thrife  ihe  funck  againe, 
Till  he  his  armes  about  her  tides  gan  fold, 
And  to  her  faid,  "  Yet  if  the  ftony  cold 
*'  Have  not  all  feized  on  your  frozen  hart, 
*'  Let  one  woid  fall  that  may  your  grief  unf.ild, 
*e  And  tell  the  fecrcte  of  your  mortall  fmart  : 
"  He  oft'  finds  prcfent  htlpe  who  does  his  griefe 
"  impart;" 

XLVII. 
Then  catting  up  a  deadly  looke,  full  low 

icigh'c  from  buttome  of  her  wounded  brcft, 
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And  after  many  bitter  throbs  Jid  throw  ; 
With  lips  full  pale,  and  foltrihg  torig  oppreft , 
Thefe  words  fha  breathed  forth  from  riven  chcfl ; 
**  Leave,  ah!  leave  off,  whatever  wight  thou  bee, 
*'  To  lett  a  weary  wretch  from  her  dew  reft, 
"  And  trouble  dying  foules  tranquilitee  : 
"  Take  not  away  now  gut,  which  none  would  give 
"  to  me." 

XL  VI 1 1. 

"  Ah !  far  be  it,"  faid  he,  "  deare  Dame,  fro  mee^ 
"  To  hindtr  foule  from  her  defired  reft, 
{{  Or  hold  fad  life  in  long  captivitee ; 
"  For  all  I  feeke  is  but  to  have  redreft 
"  The  bitter  pangs  that  doth  your  heart  infeft. 
"  Tell  then,  O  Lady  !  tell  what  fatall  priefe 
"  Hath  with  fo  huge  misfortunes  you  oppreft, 
"  That  I  may  caft  to  compas  your  reliefe, 
"  Or  die  with  you  in  forrow,  and  partake  your 
«  griefe." 

XLIX. 

With  feeble  hands  then  ftrftched  forth  on  hye, 
As  Heven  accufmg  guilty  of  her  death, 
And  with  dry  drops  congealed  in  her  eye, 
In  thefe  fad  wordcs  me  fper.t  her  utmoft  breath  ;' 
*'  Hearc,  then,  O  Man  !  the  forrow s  that  uneath 
My  tong  can  tell,  lo  far  all  fencr  they  pas;      " 
"  Loe  this  dead  corpfe,  that  lies  here,  underneath, 
"  The  gent-left  knight  that  ever  or;  greene  gras 
"  Gay  iieed  with  fpurs  did  pricke,  the  good  Sir 
"  Mordant  wa». 

L. 

'  Was  ,(ay  the  while,  that  he  Is  not  fo  now!) 
'  My  lord,  my  love,  my  deare  lord,  my  deare  love, 
'  So  long  as  Hevens  iufl  with  equall  brow 
[  Vouchfaled  to  behold  us  fr,pm  above. 
;  One  day  when  him  high  coragc  did  etnmove, 
1  (As  wont  ye  knightes  to  feeke  adventures  wildc) 
1  He  pricked  forth  his  p'.uffant  force  to  prove, 
Me  then  he  left  eriwombed  of  this  chiide, 
This  lucklefs  chiide,  whom  thus  ye  ice  with  blood 
"  defiid, 

Mb 

Him  fortuned  (hard  fortune,  ye  may  gheffe) 
To  come  where  vile  Acrafia  does  wonne  ; 
Acrafia,  a  falfe  enchauntcreffe, 
That  many  errant  knights  hath  fowle  fordonne : 
Within  a  wandring  ifland,  that  doth  ronne 
And  ftray  in  perilous  gulfe,  her  dwelling  is  : 
Fayre  Sir  i  if  ever  there  ye  travell,  Thonne 
The  curfed  land  where  many  wend  amis, 
And  know  it  by  the  name ;  it  hight  the  Bovfrre 
«  of  Blis. 

LU. 

*  Her  blis  i*  all  in  plcafure  and  delight, 
Wherewith  me  makes  her  lovers  dronken  mad, 

'  And  then  with  words~and  weedes  of  wondrou* 
"  might, 

*  On  them  {he  workes  her  will  to  ufes  bad  : 
'  My  liefeft  lord  {he  thus  beguiled  had, 

«  For  he  was  fieih  ;  (all  fleih  doth  frayltie  breed) 
'  Whom  when  I  heard  to  beene  f«  ill  beftad, 
'  (Weake  wretch)  I  wrapt  myielfe  in  palmer's 
"  weed,  [great  dreed. 

And  call  to  feek  him  forth  through  danger  and 
F  iiij 


"  Now  had  fayre  Cynthia  by  even  tournes 

**  Full  meafurcd  three  quarters  of  her  yeare, 

'«  And  thrife  three  tymes  had  filld  her  crooked 

*l  homes, 

"  Whenas  my  wombe  her  burdein  wculd  forbeare, 
"  And  bad  me  call  Lucina  to  me  neare. 
"  Lucina  came  :  a  manchild  forth  I  brought ; 
"  The  woods,  the  nymphes,  my  bowres,  my  mid- 

*'  wives  I  weare, 
•*  Hard  help  at  need.     So  deare  thee,  Babe !  I 

"  bought ; 
"  Yet  nought  too  dear  I  deemd,  while  fo  my  deare 

«  I  fought. 

tiv. 

"  Him  fo  I  fought,  and  fo  at  laft  I  fownd, 
"  Where  him  that  witch  had  thralled  to  her  will, 
"  In  chaines  of  luft  and  lewde  defyres  ybownd, 
<(  And  fo  transformed  from  his  former  fkill, 
"  That  me  he  knew  not,  neither  his  owne  ill ; 
"  Tillthroughwife  handling  and  fairegovernaunce, 
"  I  him  recured  to  a  better  will, 
"  Purged  from  drugs  of  fowle  intemperaunce ; 
"  Then  meanes  I  gan  devifc  for  his  deliverance. 

LV. 

"  Which  when  the  vile  enchauntereffe  perceivd 
"  How  that  my  lord  from  her  I  would  reprivc, 
*c  With  cup  thus  charmd  him  parting  fhe  deceiv'd; 
*  Sad  verfe,  give  death  to  him  that  death  does  give, 
c  And  lofle  of  love  to  her  that  loves  to  live, 
'  So  foone  as  Bacchus  with  the  nymphe  does  lincke.' 
"  So  parted  we,  and  on  our  ioiirney  drive, 
,"  Till  coming  to  this  well,  he  ftoupt  to  drincke  : 
"  The  charme  fulfild,  dead  fuddenly  he  downe  did 
<{  fincke. 

LVI. 

"  Which  when  I  wretch"— ^— Not  one  word  more 

fhefayd; 

But  breaking  off  the  end  for  want  of  breath, 
.And  flyding  foft,  as  downe  to  fleepe  her  layd, 
And  ended  all  her  woe  in  quiet  death. 
That  feeing,  good  Sir  Guyon  could  uneath 
From  teares  abftayne ;  for  griefe  his  hart  did  grate, 
And  from  fo  heavie  fight  his  head  did  wreath, 
Accufing  Fortune  and  too  cruell  Fate, 
Which  pionged  had  faire  lady  in  fo  wretched  ftate. 

LVII.  • 

Then  turning  to  his  palmer  faid,  "  Old  Syre, 

"  Behold  the  ymage  of  mortalitie, 

*'  And  feeble  nature  cloth 'd  with  flefhly  tyre, 

64  When  raging  paffion,  with  fierce  tyranny,          i 
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"  Robs  Reafon  of  her  dew  regale-tie, 
"  And  makes  it  fervaunt  to  her  bafeft  part : 
"  The  ftrong  it  weakens  with  infirmitie, 
"  And  with  bold  furie  armes  the  weakeft  hart : 
"  The  ftrong  through  pleafure  fooneft  falles,  the 
"  weake  through  fmart." 

LVIJl. 

"  But  Temperaunce,"faid  he, "  with  golden  fquire, 
"  Betwixt  them  both  can  meafure  out  a  meane, 
"  Nether  to  melt  in  pleafures  whott  defyre, 
"  Nor  frye  in  hartleffe  griefe  and  dolefull  tene  : 
"  Thrife  happy  man  \  who  fares  them  both  atweenc . 
"  But  fith  this  wretched  woman,  overcome 
"  Of  anguifli,  rather  than  of  crime  hath  bene, 
"  Referve  her  caufe  to  her  eternall  doo'me, 
"  And  in   the  meane  vouchfafe  her    honorable 
"  toombe." 

L1X. 

"  Palmer,"  quoth  he,  "  death  is  an  equall  doomc 

"  To  good  and  bad,  the  common  inne  of  reft  ; 

"  But  after  death  the  tryall  is  to  come, 

"  When  beft  fhall  bee  to  them  that  lived  bcft  : 

"  But  both  alike,  when  death  hath  both  fuppreft, 

"  Religious  reverence  doth  buriall  teene, 

"  Which  whofo  wants  wants  fo  much  of  his  reft  ; 

"  For  all  fo  great  fhame  after  death  I  weene, 

"  As  felfe  to  dyen  bad,  unburicd  bad  to  beene.'* 

LX. 

So  both  agree  their  bodies  to  engrave  : 
The  great  earthes  wombe  they  open  to  the  Iky, 
And  with  fad  cyprefle  feemly  it  embrave 
Then  covering  with  a  clod  their  clofed  eye, 
They  lay  therein  thofe  corfes  tenderly, 
And  bid  them  fleepe  in  everlafting  peace  : 
But  ere  they  did  their  utmoft  obfequy, 
Sir  Guyon,  more  affection  to  increafe, 
Bynempt  a  facred  vow,  which  none  fhould  ay 

releace. 

LXI. 
The  dead  knight's  fword,  out  of  his  fheath  he 

drew, 

With  which  he  cut  a  lock  of  all  their  heare, 
Which  medling  with  their  blood  and  earth,  he 

threw. 

Into  the  grave,  and  gan  devoutly  fweare, 
"  Such  and  fuch  evil  God  on  Guyon  reare, 
"  And  worfe  and  worfe,  young  Orphane !  be  thy 

"payne, 

•*  If  I  or  thou  dew  vengeance  doe  forbeare, 
*'  Till  guiltie  blood  her  guerdon  do  obtayne,'* 
So  fhedding  many 'tears  theyclofd  the  earth  agayne^ 
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Babes  bloody  handes  may  not  be  clenfe. 
The  face  of  golden  Meane ; 
Her  fitters,  two  Extremities, 
Strive  her  to  banifli  cleane. 


THUS  when  Sir  Guyon,  with  his  faithful  guyde, 

Had  with  dew  rites  and  dolorous  lament 

The  end  of  their  fad  tragedie  uptyde, 

The  little  babe  up  in  his  armes  he  hent, 

Who  with  fweet  pleafaunce  and  bold  blandifhment 

Gan  fmyle  on  them,  that  rather  ought  to  weepe, 

As  careleiTe  of  his  woe,  or  innocent 

Of  that  was  doen ;  that  truth  emperced  deepe 

In  that  knightes  hart,  and  wordes  with  bitter  teares 

did  fteepe ; 

n. 

"  Ah !  lucklefle  Babe  !  borne  under  cruell  ftarre, 
"  And  in  dead  parents  balefull  afhes  bredd, 
"  Full  little  weeneft  thou  what  forrowes  are 
"  Left  thee  for  porcion  of  thy  livelyhed. 
"  Poor  Orphane  !  in  the  wide  world  fcattered, 
"  As  budding  braunch  rent  from  the  native  tree, 
?  And  throwne  forth  till  it  be  withered ; 
fc  Such  is  the  ftate  of  men  ;  thus  enter  we 
"  Into  this  life  with  woe,  and  end  with  miferee." 

iii. 

Then  foft  himfelfe  inclyning  on  his  knee 
Downe  to  that ' well,  did  in  the  water  weene 
(So  love  does  loath  difdainfull  nicitee) 
His  guilty  handes  from  bloody  gore  to  cleene  : 
He  wafht   them  oft   and   oft,  yet  nought  they 

beene 

For  all  his  warning  cleaner :  ftill  he  flrove, 
Yet  ftill  the  litle  hands  were  bloody  feene : 
The  which  him  into  great  amazement  drove, 
And  into  diverfe   doubt  his    wavering    wonder 

clove. 


IV. 

He  wift  not  whether  blot  of  fowle  offence 
Might  not  be  purgd  with  water  nor  with  bath; 
Or  that  high  God,  in  lieu  of  innocence, 
Imprinted  had  that  token  of  his  wrath, 
To  mew  how  fore  blood-guiltinefle  he  hat'th ; 
Or  that  the  charme  and  veneme  which  they 

dronck, 

Their  blotd  with  fecret  filth  infected  hath, 
Being  diffufed  through  the  fencelefs  tronck, 
That  through  the  great  contagion  diieful  deadly 

ilonck. 

v. 

Whom  thus  at  gaze  the  palmer  gan  to  bord 
With  goodly  reafon,  and  thus  fayre  befpake  ; 
"  Ye  bene  right  hard  amated,  gratious  Lord, 
"  And  of  your  ignorance  great  marveill  make, 
"  Whiles  caufe  not  well  conceived  ye  miftake  : 
"  But  know  that  fecret  vertues  a:e  infusd 
"  In  every  fountaine  and  in  evcrie  lake, 
"  Which  who  hath  ikill  them  rightly  to  have 

«  chusd, 
"  To  proofe  of  paffing  wonders  hath  full  often 

"  usd : 

VI. 

"  Of  thofe  fome  were  fo  from  the  fourfe  indewd 
"  By  great  Dame  Nature,  from  whofe  fruitfull 
"  pap  [deawd, 

"  Their  wel-heads  fpring,  and  are  with  moifture 
"  Which  feeds  each  living  plant  with  liquid  lap, 
"  And  filles  with  flowres  fayre  Floraes  paintei 
"  But  other  fome  by  guifte  of  later  grace,    [lap : 
"  Or  by  good  prayers,  or  by  other  hap, 
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*'  Had  vertue  pourd  into  their  waters  bace, 
"  And   thenceforth  were  renowmd,  and  fought 
"  from  place  to  place. 

VII. 

«  Such  is  this  well,  wrought  by  occafion  ftraunge, 

"'  Which  to  her  nymph  befell.     Upon  a  day, 

"  As  fhe  the  woodes  with  bow  and  fhaftes  did 

"  raunge. 

«  The  hartltffc  hynd  and  roebuck  to  difmay, 
**  Dan  Faunus  chaunft  to  meet  her  by  the  way, 
"  And  kindling  fire  at  her  faire-burning  eye, 
*'  Inflamed  was  to  follow  beauties  chace, 
"  And  chaced  her,  that  faft  from  him  did  fly ; 
"  As  hynd  from  her,  fo  fhe  fled  from  her  enimy. 

VIII. 

«  At  laft  when  fayling  breath  began  to  faint, 
*'  Andfaw  no  meanes  to  fcape,  of  fhame  affrayd, 
«'  She  fet  her  dovvne  to  wcepe  for  fore  conftraint, 
<{  And  to  Diana  calling  loud  for  ayde, 
"  Her  deare  befought  to  let  her  die  a  mayd. 
«c  The  goddeffe  heard,  and  fuddeine  where  fhe 

"  fate,  [mayd 

"  Welling  out  ftreames  of  teares,  and  quite  dif- 
*'  With  ftony  feare  of  that  rude  ruftick  mate, 
M  Transformd  her  to  a  ftone  from  fte'dfaft  virgin's 

«  ftate. 

IX. 

et  Low  now  fhe  is  that  ftone ;  from  whofe  two 

"  heads,  [flow, 

*c  As  from  two  weeping  eyes,  frefh  ftreames   do 
•'  Yet    c»ldc  through    feare   and  old  conceived 

"  dreads: 
"  And  yet  the  ftone  her  femblance  fecmes   to 

"  fhow,  [know; 

K  Shapt   like  a  maide,   that  fuch  you  may  her 
"  And  yet  her  vertues  in  her  water  byde, 
"  For  it  is  chafte  and  pure  as  pureft  fnow, 
ef  Ne  lets  her  waves  with  any  filth  be  dydc,  [tryde. 
"  But  ever,  like  herfelfe,   unftayned  hath  been 

x. 
**  From  thence  it  comes,  that  this  babe's  bloody 

«  hand 

C{  May  not  be  clenfd  with  water  of  this  well : 
ct  Ne  certes,  Sir,  ftrive  you  it  to  withftand, 
"  But  let  them  ftill  be  bloody,  as  befell, 
"  That  they  his  mother's  innocence  may  tell, 
*'  As  fhe  bequeathd  in  her  laft  teftament ; 
et  That  as  a  facred  fymbole  it  may  dwell 
€t  In  her  fonnes  flefli,  to  mind  revengcment, 
€t  And  be  for  all  chafte  dames  an  endleffe  moni- 

"  ment." 

XI. 

He  hearkned  to 'his  reafon  ;  and  the  childe 

Uptaking,  to  the  palmer  gave  to  beare  ; 

But  his  fad  father's  armes  with  bloode  defylde 

(An  heavie  load)  himfelfe  did  lightly  reare  ; 

And  turning  to  that  place,  in  which  whyleare 

He  left  his  l>ftie  fteed  with  golden  fell, 

And  goodly  gorgeous  barbes,  himfound  not  theare: 

By  other  accident,  that  earft  beftli,  [t  '1. 

He  is  convaide  ;  but  how  or  where,  here  fits  not 

XII. 

"Which  when  Sir  Guyori  faw,  nil  were  he  wro'h, 
Yet  algates  mote  he  foft  himfelfe  appeafe, 
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And  fairly  fair  on  foot,  however  loth; 
His  double  burden  di  1  him  fore  dileafe, 
So  long  they  travelled  with  little  c 
Till  that  at  luft  they  to  a  caftie  came, 
Built  on  a  rocke  adioiningto  the  itas; 
It  was  an  auncient  worke  <  f  antique  fa:ne, 
And  wondrous  ftrong   by  nature   and  by  fkilful 
frame. 

XIII. 

Therein  three  fifters  dwelt  of  fundr;  fort,  . 
The  children  of  one  fyre  by  mothers  thice, 
Who  dying  whylome,  did  divide  tlus  fort 
To  them  by  equall  fhares  in  cquall    . 
But  ftryfull  mind  and  divers  qualitte 
Drew  them  in  partes,  and  each  made  others  foe  : 
Still  did  they  ftrive  and  daily  difagree  ; 
The  eldeft  did  againft  the  ycungeft  goe, 
And  both  againft  the  middeft  nuant  to  workea 
woe. 

XIV. 

Where  when  the  knight  arriv'd,  he  was  right  well 
Receiv'd,  as  knight  of  fo  much  worth  became, 
Of  fecond  fifter,who  did  far  exctll 
The  other  two;  Medina  was  her  name, 
A  fober  fad  and  comely  courteojs  dame ; 
Who  rich  arayd,  and  yet  in  modeft  guize, 
In  goodly  garments,  that  her  well  became, 
Fayre  marching  forth  in  honorible  wize, 
Him  at  the  threfhold  mett,  ard  well  did  enter- 
prize. 

xv. 

She  led  him  op  into  a  goodly  towrc, 
And  comley  courted  with  meet  modeftie, 
Ne  in  her  fpeach,  ne  in  her  haviour, 
Was  lightnefle  feene  or  loofer  vanitie, 
But  gratious  womanhood  and  jravirie 
Above  thereafon  of  her  youthly  yeares; 
Her  golden  lockes  fhe  roundly  did  uptye 
In  braided  tramels,  that  no  loofer  heares 
Did  out  of  order  ftray  about  her  daintie  eares. 

XVI. 

Whileft  fhe  herfelfe  thus  bufily  did  frame 
Seemely  to  entertaine  her  new-come  gueft, 
Newcs  hereof  to  her  other  fifters  came, 
Who  all  this  while  were  at  their  wanton  reft, 
Accourting  each  her  frend  with  lavifh  feft  ; 
They  were  two  knights  of  perclcfTe  puiffaunce, 
And  famous  far  abroad  for  warlike  gcft, 
Which  to  thefe. ladies  love  did  countcnatmce; 
And  to  his  miftrefle  each  himfelfe  ftrove  to  ad- 
vaunce. 

XVII. 

He  that  made  love  unto  the  eldeft  dame 
Was  hight  Sir  Huddibras,  an  hardy  man  ; 
Yet  not  fo  good  of  deedes  as  great  of  name, 
Which  he  by  many  rafh  adventures  wan, 
Since  errant  armes  to  few  he  firft  began  : 
More  hu^e  in  f!rei:«;th   than   wife   in  workes  he 
And  reafon  with  foole-hardize  over-ran  ;       [was, 
Sterne  melancholy  did  his  courage  pa-,          [hras. 
And  was,  for  tcrrour  more,  all  armd  in  fhynh:g 

XVIII. 

But  he  that  bv'd  the  youngeft  was  Sanfloy, 
He  that  fuire  Una  late  fowie  outraged, 
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lEanto  H. 

The  rnofl  unruly  and  the  'ooldcft  boy 
That  ever  warlike 'weapons  menaged, 
And  all  to  lawleffe  Iuft  encouraged, 
Through  ftrong  opinion  of  his  matcblefle  might  ; 
Ne  ought  he  car'd  whom  he  endamaged 
By  tortious  wrong,  or  whom  bereav'd  of  right ; 
He  now   this  ladies  champion  chofe  for  love  to 
fight. 

XIX. 

Thefe  two  gay  knights,  vowd  to  fo  diverfe  loves, 
Each  other  does  envy  with  deadly  hate, 
And  daily  warre  againft  his  foeman  moves, 
In  hope  to  win  more  favour  with  his  mate, 
And  th'  others  pieafmg  fervke  to  abate : 
To  magnifie  his  owne  :  but  when  they  heard 
How  in  that  place  ftraunge  knight  arrived  late, 
Both  knights  and  ladies  forth  right  angry  far'd, 
And  fercely  un:o  batteill  fterne  themfelves  pre- 

par'd. 

xx. 

But  ere  they  could  proceede  unto  the  place 
Where  he  abode,  themfelves  at  diicord  fell, 
And  cruell  combat  ioynd  in  middle  fpace  : 
With  horri',*Le  aflault  and  fury  fell 
They  heapt  huge  ftrokes,  ^he  fc<  rned  life  to  quell, 
That  all  on  uprore  from  her  fettled  feat 
The  houfe  was  rayfd  and  all  that  in  did  dwell; 
Seemd  that  lowde  thunder  with  amazement  great 
Did  rend  the  rattling  fides  with  flames  of  fould- 

ring  heat. 

XXI. 

The    noyfe    thereof    cald    forth   that   ftraunger 

knight, 

To  weet  what  dreadfull  thing  was  there  in  hond  ; 
Where  whenas  two  brave  knightes  in  bloody  f  ght 
With  deadly  rancour  he  enraunged  fond, 
His  fun-broad  fhield  about  his  wrift  he  bond, 
And  (hyning  blade  unfheath'd,  wich  which  he  ran 
Unto  that  ftead,  their  ftrife  to  underilond ; 
And  at  his  firft  arrival!  them  began 
With  goodly  means  to  pacific  well  as  he  can. 

xxn. 

But  they  him  fpying,  both  with  gready  forfe 
Aft  once  upon  him  ran,  and  him  befct 
With  ftrokes  of  mortal!  fteele  without  remorfe, 
And  on  his  fhield  like  yron  fledge?  bet. 
As  when  a  bear  and  tygre,  being  met 
In  cruell  fighte,  on  Lybicke  ocean  wide, 
Efpye  a  traveiler  with  feet  furbet, 
Whom  they  in  equall  pray  hope  to  divide, 
They  ftint  their  ilrife,  and  him  affayle  on  everie 

fide. 

XXTII. 

But  he,  not  like  a  wearie  travellers, 
Their  fharp  affault  right  boldly  did  re!vat, 
And  fuffred^rfo^  their  blowes  to  byte  him  nere, 
But  with  redoubled  buffes  them  backe  did  put ; 
Whofe  grieved  mindes,  which  choler  did  englut, 
Againft  themfelves  turning  their  wrathfull  fpight, 
Gan  with   new  rage  their  fhieldea  to  hew  and 

cut : 

But  ftiil  -when  Guyon  came  to  part  their  fight, 
Y'ith    hiavie  load   on   him   they   frailly  gan    to 

fmigfit. 


XXIV. 

As  a  tall  flap  toffed  in  troublous  feas, 

Whom  raging  windes,  threatning  to  make  the 

Of  the  rough  rockes,  do  diverfly  difeafe, 

Meetes  two  contrarie  billowes  by  the  way, 

That  her  on  either  fide  doe  fore  affay, 

And  boaft  to  fwallow  her  in-greedy  grave; 

She  fcorning  both  their  fpights  does  make  wide 

way, 

And  with  her  breft  breaking  the  fomy  wave, 
Does  ride  on  both  their  backs,  and   faire  herfelf 

doth  fave  : 

XXV. 

So  boldly  he  him  beares,  and  ruflieth  forth 
Between  them  both,  by  conduct  of  his  blade. 
Wondrous  great  proweffe  and  heroick  worth 
He  fhewd  that  day,  and  rare  enfample  made, 
When  two  fo  mighty  warriours  he  difmade  : 
Attonce  he  wards  and  ftrikes,  he  takes  and  pales ; 
Now  forft  to  yield,  now  forcing  to  invade, 
Before,  behind,  and  round  about  him  laies ; 
So  double  was  his  paines,  fo  double  be  his  praife. 

XXVI. 

Straunge  fort  of  fight,  three  valiaunt  knights  to 

iee  ' 

Three  itombats  ioine  in  one,  and  to   darraine 
A  trip/e  warre  with  triple  enmitee, 
All  for  their  ladies  froward  love  to  gaine, 
Which  gotten  was  but  hate.     So  love  does  raine 
In  ftouteft  minds,  and  maketh  monftrous  warre; 
He  maketh  warre,  he  maketh  peace  againe, 
And  yet  his  peace  is  but  continual  iarre. 
O  miferable  men,  that  to  him  fubiecl:  arre! 

XXVII. 

Whilft  thus  they  mingled  were  in  furious  artne^ 
The  fair  Medina,  with  her  treffes  torne, 
And  naked  breft*  in  pitty  of  their  harmes, 
Emongfl  them  ran,  and,  falling  them  beforne, 
Befought  them  by  the  womb  which  them  had 

born, 

And  by  the  loves  which  were  to  them  moft  deare, 
And  by   the   knighthood  which  they  fure    had 

fworn , 

Their  deadly  cruell  difcord  to  forbeare, 
And  to  her  iuft  conditions  of  faire  peace  to  heare« 

xvm. 

But  her  two  other  fitters  ftanding  by 
Her  lowd  galnfaid,  and  both  their  champions  bad 
Purfew  the  end  of  their  ftrong  enmity, 
As  ever  of  their  loves  they  would  be  glad ; 
Yet  fhe  with  pitty  words  and  counfell  fad 
Still  ftrove  their  ftubborne  rages  to  revoke ; 
That  at  the  lafl  fupprefling  fury  mad, 
They  gan  abftaine  from  dint  of  direfull  ftroke, 
And  hearken   to   the  fober  fpeaches  which    flic 

fpoke. 

XXIX. 

"  Ah  !  puiflant  Lords,  what  curfed  evil  fpright, 

"  Or  fell  Erinnys,  in  your  noble  harts, 

"  Her  hellifh  brond  hath  kindled  with  defpight, 

"  And  ftird  you  up  to  worke  your  wilful!  {marts? 

"  Is  this  the  ioy  of  armes  ?  be  thefe  the  partes 

"  Of  glorious  knighthood,  after  blood  to  thruft^ 

"  And  not  regard  dew  right  and  iuft  d-.'farts  ? 
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•*  Valne  is  the  vaunt,  and  victory  unjuft, 
<M  That  more  to  mighty  hands  than  rightful  caufe 
"  doth  truft 

XXX. 

"  And  were  there  rightful  caufe  of  difference, 
"  Yet  were  hot  better  fayre  it  to  accord. 
"  Then  with  blood-guiltinefle  to  heape  offence, 
•'  And  mortal  vengeaunce  inyne  to  crime  abhord  ? 
"  O  fly  from  wrath,  fly,  O  my  liefeft  lord  ! 
"  Sad  be  the  fighis.  and  bitter  fruites  of  warre, 
«'  And  thoufand  furies  wait  on  wratnfull  fw  ;rd  : 
"  Ne  ought  the   praife  of  prowefle  more  doth 

"  marre, 
"  Then  foule  revenging  rage  and  bafe  contentious 

"  iarre. 

XXXI. 

"  But  lovely  concord  and  moft  facred  peace 

*'  Dwth  nourifh  virtue,  and  faft  friendfhip  breeds; 

•*  Weake   (he   makes  ftrong,   and  ftrong    thing 

*'  does  increace, 

"  Till  it  the  pitch  of  higheft  praife  exceeds  : 
•*  Brave  be  her  warre*,  and  honorable  deeds, 
««  By  which  fhe  triumphes  over  yre  and  pride, 
"  And  winnes  an  olive  girlond  for  her  meeds. 
**  Be  therefore,  O  my  deare  Lords !  pacifide, 
*'  And  this  mifieeming  difcord  meekly  lay  afide." 

XXXII. 

Her  gracious  words  their  rancour  did  appall, 
And  funcke  fo  deepe  into  their  boyling  brefts, 
That  downe  they  lette  their  cruell  weapons  fall, 
And  lowly  did  abafe  their  lofty  crefts 
Ta  her  faire  prefence  and  difcrete  behefts. 
Then  (he  began  a  treaty  to  procure, 
And  ftablifh  terms  betwixt  both  their  requefts, 
That  as  a  law  for  ever  (hould  endure ; 
Which  to  obferve  in  word  of  knights  they  did 

allure. 

xxxi  n. 

Which  to  confirme,  and  faft  to  bind  their  league, 
After  their  weary  fweat  and  bloody  toile, 
She  them  befoughc,  during  their  quiet  trcague, 
Into  her  lodging  to  repair  a  while, 
To  reft  themfelves,  and  grace  to  reconcile. 
They  foone  confent ;  fo  forth  with  her  they  fare, 
Where  they  are  well  receivd,  and  made  to  fpoile 
Themfelves  of  foiled  arms,  and  to  prepare 
Their  minds  to  pleafure,  and   their  mouths  to 

dainty  fare. 

XXXIV. 

And  thofe  two  froward  fillers  (their  faire  loves) 
Came  with  them  eke,  all  were  they   wondrous 
And  fained  cheare,  as  for  the  time  behoves,  [loth, 
!But  could  not  colour  yet  fo  well  the  troth, 
But  that  their  natures  bad  appeard  in  both  ; 
Tor  both  did  at  their  fecond  fifter  grutch 
And  inly  grieve,  as  doth  an  hidden  moth 
Their  inner  garment  frett,  not  th'  utter  touch  ; 
One  thought  her  cheare  too  little,  th'  other  thought 
too  mutch. 

xxxv. 

Eliffa  (fo  the  eld&ft  hight)  did  deeme 
Such  entertainment  bale,  ne  ought  would  eat, 
Ne  ought  would  Ipeake,  but  evermore  did  feeme 
As  diicoiitent  for  want  of  mirth  or  meat  j 
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No  folace  could  her  paramour  intreat 

Her  once  to  (hew,  ne  court,  nor  dalliaunce, 

But  with  bent  lowring  brows,  as  (he  would  threat, 

Shefcould,  and  trownd  with  froward  countenauncc 

Unworthy  of  faire  ladies  comely  governaunce. 

XXX    1. 

But  young  Perifla  was  of  other  mynd, 

Full  of  dif  ort,  ftill  laughing,  loofely  light, 

And  quue  contrary  to  her  filler's  kynd  ; 

No  nuaiurc  in  her  mooci,  no  rule  <>i"  right, 

But  poured  out  in  pleafure  and  delight ; 

In  wine  and  meats  (he  fl<.w'd  above  the  banck, 

And  in  exceffe  exceeded  her  own  might ; 

In  fumptuous  tire  (lie  ioyd  herfelf  to  pranck ; 

But  oi  her  love  too  lavilh,  little  have  (he  thanck. 

XXXVII. 

Faft  by  her  fide  did  fitt  the  bold  Sanfloy, 
Fitt  mate  for  fuch  a  mincing  mineon, 
Who  in  her  loofeneffe  tooke  exceeding  ioy ; 
Might  not  be  found  a  francker  franion, 
Of  her  leawd  parts  to  make  companion. 
But  Huddibras,  more  like  a  malccontent, 
Did  fee  and  grieve  at  his  bold  falhion ; 
Hardly  could  he  endure  his  hardiment; 
Yett  ftill  he  fatt,  and  inly  did  himfclfe  torment. 

xxxvni. 

Betwixt  them  both  the  faire  Medina  fate, 
With  fcber  grace  and  goodly  carriage  ; 
With  equall  meafure  (he  did  moderate 
The  ftrong  extremities  of  their  outrage ; 
That  forward  paire  fhe  ever  would  affwage, 
When  they  would  drive  dew  reafon  to  exceed ; 
But  that  fame  froward  twaine  would  accorage, 
And  of  her  plenty  adde  unto  their  need ; 
So  kept  (he  them  in  order,  and  herfelfe  in  heed. 

XXXIX. 

Thus  fairely  fhe  attempered  her  feaft, 

And  pleafd  them  all  with  meete  fatiety  : 

At  laft,  when  luft  of  meat  and  drinke  was  ceaft, 

She  Guyon  deare  befuught  of  curtefie, 

To  tell  from  whence  he  came  through  ieopardy, 

And  whether  now  on  new  adventure  bownd. 

Who  with  bold  grace  and  comely  gravity, 

Drawing  to  him  the  eies  of  all  arownd, 

From   lofty   fiege   began   lofty   words  aloud  t*. 

fownd. 

xt. 

"  This  thy  demand,  O  Lady !  doth  revive 
"  Fre(h  memory  in  me  of  that  great  queene 
"  v  Great  and  moft  glorious  virgin  queene  alive) 
"  That  with   her   foveraine  power  and   fcepter 

«  fhene 

"  All  Faery  Lend  does  peaceably  fuftene, 
*'  In  wideft  ocean  (lie  her  throne  does  reare, 
"  That  over  all  the  earth  it   may  be  feene  ; 
"  As  morning  funne  her  beames  dilpredden  clcarc, 
"  And  in  her  face  faire  peace  and  mercy  doth  ap- 

"  peare. 

XLI. 

"  In  her  the  richeffe  of  all  heavenly  grace 

"  In  chief c  degree  are  heaped  up  on  hye  ; 

"  And  all  that  eife  this  world's  enclosure  bacc 

"  Hath  great  or  glorious  in  mortall  eye, 

"  Adornes  the  psrfoii  of  her  maiefye ; 


Canto  IT. 
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That  men  beholding  fo  great  excellence, 

And  rare  perfection  in  mortalitye, 

Do  her  adore  with  facred  reverence, 

As  th*  idole  of  her  Maker's  great  magnificence. 

XLII. 

To  her  I  homage  and  my  fervice  owe, 
In  number  of  the  nobleft  knightes  on  ground ; 
Mongft  whom  on  me  me  deigned  to  beftowe 
Order  of  Maydenhead,  tbe  moft  renownd 
That  may  this  day  in  all  the  world  be  found. 
An  yearely  folemne  feaftlhe  wontes  to  make, 
The  day  that  firft  doth  lead  the  yeare  around, 
To  which  all  knightes  of  worth  and  courage 

«  bold  [told. 

Refort,  to  heare  of  ftraunge  adventures  to  be 

XLIII. 

There  this  old  palmer  fhewd  himfelfe  that  day, 
And  to  that  mighty  princefle  did  complaine 
Of  grievous  mifchiefes,  which  a  wicked  Fay 
Had  wrought,    and  many   whelmd  in  deadly 

"  paine, 

Whereof  he  crav'd  redrefle.     My  foveraine, 
Whofe  glory  is  in  gracious  deeds,  and  ioyes 
Throughout  thq  world  her  mercy  to  maintaine, 
Eftfoones  devifd  redrefle  for  fuch  annoy es ; 
Me  all  unfitt  for  fo  great  piu^>ofe  fhe  employes. 

XLIV. 

Now  hath  faire  Phoebe  with  her  filver  face 
Thrlfe  feene  the  fhadowes  of  the  neather  world, 
Sith  laft  I  left  that  honorable  place, 
In  which  her  rqiall  prefcnce  is  enrold ; 


"  Ne  never  mall  I  reft  in  houfe  nor  hold, 
"  Till  I  that  falfe  Acrafia  have  wonne, 
"  Of  whofe  fowlc  deedes,  too  hideous  to  be  told, 
"  I  witnefle  am,  and  this  their  wretched  fonne, 
"  Whofe  woefull  parents  Ihe  hath  wickedly  fore- 
"  donne." 

XLV. 

"  Tell  on,  fayre  Sir  !"  faid  fhe,   "  that  doleful 

"  tale, 

"  From  which  fad  ruth  does  feeme  you  to  reftraine, 
"  That  we  may  piny  fuch  unhappy  bale, 
"  And  learne  from  pleafures  poyfon  to  abflaine  : 
"  111,  by  enfample,  good  doth  often  gayne." 
Then  forward  he  his  purpofe  gan  pur  few, 
And  told  the  ftory  of  the  mortail  payne 
Which  Mordant  and  Amavia  did  rew, 
As  with  lamenting  eyes  himfelfe  did  lately  vew. 

XL  VI. 

Night  was  far  fpent,  and  now  in  ocean  deep 
Orion,  flying  faft  from  hifling  fnake, 
His  flaming  head  did  haften  for  to  fteep, 
When  of  his  pitteous  tale  he  end  did  make  ; 
Whilft  with  delight  of  that  he  wifely  fpake 
Thofe  gueftes  beguyled  did  beguyle  their  eyea 
Of  kindly  fleepe,  that  did  them  overtake  : 
At    laft,  when  they  had  markt  the  chaunged 

ftyes, 
They  wift  their  houre  was  fpent,  then  each  to  reft 

him  hyes» 
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B  O  O  K    II.        CANTO    III. 


Vainc  Braggadochio  getting  Guyon's 
Horfe,  is  made  the  fcorne 
Of  knighthood  trew,  and  is  of  fayre 
Bclphocbc  fowle  forlornc. 


SOONE  as  the  morrow  fayre,  with  purple  beames, 
Difperft  the  fhadowes  of  the  mi  fly  night, 
And  Titan,  playing  on  the  eaftern  ftreames, 
Gan  cleare  the  deawy  ayre  with  fpringing  light, 
Sir  Guyon,  mindfull  of  his  vow  yplight, 
Uprofe  from  drowfie  coucii,  and  him  addrefl 
Unto  the  iourney  which  he  had  behight ; 
His  puiffant  armes  about  his  noble  breft, 
And  many-folded    fhicld    he    bound   about    his 

wreft. 

it. 

Then  taking  conge  of  that  virgin  pure, 
The  bloody-handed  babe  unto  her  truth 
Did  earneftly  committ,  and  her  coniure 
In  vertuous  lore  to  trayne  his  tender  youth, 
And  all  that  gentle  noriture  enfu'th ; 
And  that  fo  fcone  as  ryper  yeares  he  raught, 
He  might  for  memory  of  that  dayes  ruth 
Be  called  Ruddymane,  and  thereby  taught 
T'avenge  his  parents  death  on  them  that  had  it 

wrought. 

in. 

So  forth  he  far'd,  as  now  befell,  on  foot, 
Sith  his  good  fteed  is  lately  from  him  gone  ; 
Patience  perforce  :  helplefle  what  may  it  boot 
To  frett  for  anger,  o;  for  griefe  to  tnone  ? 
His  palmer  now  fhall  foot  no  more  a'.one. 
So  Fortune  wrought,  as  under  greene  w^odesfyde 
He  lately  heard  that  dying  lady  grone, 
He  left  his  fteed  without,  and  fpeare  befyde, 
And  ruihcd  in  on  foot  to  ayd  her  ere  fhe  dyde. 


The  whyles  a  loflell  vvandring  by  the  \v 

One  that  to  bountie  never  caft  his  mynd, 

Ne  thought  of  honour  ever  did  aflay 

His  bafer  breft,  but  in  his  keftrell  kynd 

A  pleafing  vaine  of  glory  he  did  fynd, 

To  which  his  flowing  toung  and  troublous  fnright 

Gave  him  great  ayd,  and  made  him  more  inclynd, 

He  that  brave  fteed  there  finding  ready  dight, 

Purloynd  both  fteed  and  fpeare,  and  ran  away  full 

light. 

v. 

Now  gan  his  hart  all  fwell  in  iollity, 
And  of  himfelfe  great  hope  and  help  conceiv'd, 
That  puffed  up  with  fmoke  of  vanity, 
And  with  feife-loved  perfonage  deceiv'd, 
He  gan  to  hope  of  men  to  be  receiv'd 
For  fuch  as  he  him  thought,  or  faine  would  bee ; 
But  for  in  court  gay  portaunce  he  perceiv'd, 
And  gallaunt  fhow  to  be  in  greateil  gree, 
Eftfoones  to  court   he   caft  t'advaunce  his   firft 

degree. 

vr. 

And  by  the  way  he  chaunced  to  cfpy 
One  fitting  ydle  on  a  funny  banck, 
To  whom  a  vaunting  in  great  b.  uvcry, 
As  peacocke,  that  his  painted  plumes  doth  pranck, 
He  fmote  his  courfer  in  the  trembling  flanck, 
And  to  him  threatned  his  hart-thrilling  fpeare; 
The  feely  man  fe^ng  him  ride  fo  ranck, 
And  ayme  at  him,  fell  flat  to  ground  for  fcnrc, 
And  crying,  "  Mtrcy"  loud,  his  pitious  hande* 

gan  reare. 
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VII. 


Thereat  the  fcarcrow  wexcd  wondrous  prowd, 
Through  fortune  of  his  firft  adventure  fayre, 
And  with  big  thundring  voice  revyld  him  lowd  ; 
"  Vile  caytive,  vaffall  of  Dread  and  Defp,ayre, 
"  Unworthie  of  the  commune  breathed  ayre,    ' 
"  Why  liveft  thou,dead  dog,  a  lenger  day, 
*'  And  doeit  not  uuto  death  thyfelfe  prepayre  ? 
"  Dy,  or  thyfeife  my  captive  yield  for  ay  : 
"  Great  favour  I   thee  graunt  for  aunfvvere  thus 
"  to  ftay." 

VIII. 

"  Hold,  O  deare  lord,  hold  your  dead-doing 

"  hand," 

Then  loud  he  cryde,  "  I  am  your  humble  thrall." 
*'  Ah !  wretch,"  quoth  he,  "  thy  deftinies  with- 

"  ftand 

"  My  wrathfuil  will,  and  doe  for  mercy  call. 
'•  I  give  thee  life  ;  therefore  proftrated  fall, 
"    And  kiffe  my  ftirrup :  that  thy  homage  bee." 
The  mifer  threw  himfelfe  as  an  offal), 
Streight  at  his  foot  in  bafe  humilitee, 
And  cleeped  him  his  liege,  to  hold  of  him  in  fee. 

IX. 

So  happy  peace  they  made  and  faire  accord. 
Eftfoones  this  liegeman  gan  to  wexe  more  bold, 
And  v  hen  he  fek  the  folly  of  his  lord, 
In  his  ownc  kind  he  gan  himfelfe  unfold  ; 
For  he  was  wylie-witted,and  growne  old 
In  cunning  fleightes  and  pradlick  knavery. 
From  that  clay  forth  he  call  for  to  uphold 
His  ydlc  humour  with  fine  flattery, 
And  blow  the  bellowes  to  his  fweliing  vanity. 

x. 

Trompart,  fttt  man.fc  r  Braggadochio 
To  ferve  at  court  in  view  of  vaunting  eye*, 
Vain-glorious   man,    when   fluttiing   wind  does 

i>luw 

In  his  light  winges,  is  lifted  up  to  fkye  ; 
The  icorn  of  knighthood  and  trew  chevalrye, 
To  thinke  wirhout  defert  of  gentle  dsed, 
And  noble  word:  to  be  advaunced  hye ; 
Such  prayfe  is  flume  ;  but  honour,  vertue'smeed, 
Doth  beare  the  fayreit  flowre  in  honourable  feed. 

XI. 

So  forth  they  pas,  a  well  conf  rted  payre, 

Till  that  at  length  with  Archiraage  they  meet ; 

Who  feeing  one,  that  fhone  in  armour  fayre, 

On  goodly  courfer  thondring  with  his  feet, 

Eftiocnes  luppofed  him  a  perfon  n>eet 

Of  his  revenge  to  make  the  inflrument ; 

For  fmce  the  Red-eroffe  knight  he  erft  did  weet 

To  been  with  Guyon  knict  ip  one  confent, 

The  ill,  which  card  to  him,  he  npw  to.  Guyon 


And  coming  clofe  to  Trompart,  gnn  inquere 
Of  him,  what  mightis  warriour  that  mote  bee, 
That  rode  in  golden  ceil  with  fingle  fpere, 
But  wanted  Ivvord  to  wreake  his  enmitee  ? 

He  is  a  grear  adventurer,"  faid  he, 

That  hath  his  fword  through  hard  aflay  forgone, 
*'  And  now  haih  vowd",  till  he  avenged  bee  ° 


"  Of  that  delpightj  never  to  wearcn  none ; 

«c  That  fpeare  is  him  enough  to  doen  a  thoufand 

"  grone." 

xm. 

Th'  enchaunter  greatly  ioyed  in  the  vauntj 
And  weened  well  ere  long  his  will  to  win, 
And  both  his  foen  with  equall  foyle  to  daunt ; 
Tho  to  him  louting  lowly  did  begin 
To  plaine  of  wronges,  which  had  committed  bin 
By  Guyon,  and  by  that  falfe  Red-croffe  knight ; 
Which  two,  through  treafon  and  deceiptful  gin 
Had  flayne  Sir  Mordant  and  his  lady  bright, 
That  mote  him  honour  win  to  wreake  fo  foule 

defpight. 

XIV. 

Therewith  all  fuddeinly  he  feemd  enrag'd, 

And  threatned  death  with  dreadfull  countenaunce, 

A.S  if  their  lives  had  in  his  hand  been  gag'd  ; 

And  with  ftiffe  force  fhaking  his  mortall  luunce, 

To  let  him  weet  his  doughtie  valiaunce, 

Thus  faid,  "  Old  man,  great  fure  fhall  be  thy 

"  meed, 
"  If,  where  thofe  knights  for  feare  of  dew  ven- 

"  geaunce 

"  Doe  lurke,  thou  certeinly  to  mee  areed, 
"  That   I   may   wreake   on  them  their  hainous 

"  hateful  deed." 

xv. 

"  Certes,"my  lord,"  faid  he,  "  that  fhall  I  foone, 
"  And  give  you  eke  good-helpe  to  their  decay  ; 
"  But  mote  I  wifely  you  ad  vile  to  doon, 
"  uive  no  ods  to  your  foes,  but  doe  purvay 
"  Yourfelfe  of  fword  before  that  bloody  day ; 
"  For  they  be  two  the  proweft  knights  on  grownd, 
"   And  oft  approv'd  in  many  hard  alfay; 
"  And  eke  of  fureft  fleele,  that  may  be  ibwnd, 
"  Doe  armc  yourfelfe  againli  that  day,  them  to 

"  confownd." 

XVI. 

tC  Dotard!"  faid  he,  "  let  be  thy  deep«  advife  ; 
"  Seemes  that  through-many  yeares  thy  wits  thee 

«  faile, 

"  And  that  weake  eld  hath  left  thee  nothing  wife, 
"  Els  never  fhould  thy  Judgement  be  fo  frayle, 
;<  To  meafure  manhood  by  the  fword  or  mayle. 
'  Is  not  enough  fowre  quarters  of  a  man, 
"  Withouten  fword  or  ihield,  an  hoffce  to  quayle  ? 
"  Thou  litie  woteft  that  this  right-hand  can  : 
"  Speake  they,  which  have  beheld  the  bataile? 

"  which  it  wan." 

XVII. 

The  man  was  much  abafhed  at  his  boaft  : 
Yet  well  he  wift  that  whoib  would  contend 
With  either  of  thofe  knightes  on  even  coaft, 
Should  neede  of  all  his  armes  him  to  defend, 
Yet  feared  leail  his  boldneffe  mould  offend ; 
When  Braggadochio  faid,  "  Once  I  did  fweare, 
"  When  with  one  fword  feveu  knightes  I  brought 

«  to  end, 

"  Thenceforth  in  bataile  never  Avord  to  bdare, 
"  But  it  were  that  which  nobleft  knight  on  earth 

"  doth  weare." 

XVIII. 

<e  Perdy,,  Sir  knight,"  faide  then  th'  enchaunter 
**  blive, 
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That  fliall  I  fhortly  purchafe  to  your  bond ; 
For  now  the  beft  and  npbleft  knight  alive 
Prince  Arthur  is,  that  wonnes  in  Faerie  Lond; 
He  hath  a  fword   that  flames  like   burning 

"  brond; 

The  fame  by  my  device  I  undertake 
Shall  by  to  morrow  by  thy  fide  be  fond." 
At  which  bold  word  that  boafter  gan  to  quake, 
And  wondrcd  in  his  miude  what  mote  that  moniler 

make. 

xix. 

He  ftayd  not  for  more  bidding,  but  away 
Was  fuddeine  vanifhed  out  of  his  fight : 
The  northerne  winde  his  wings  did  broad  difplay 
At  his  commaund,  and  reared  him  up  light, 
From  off  the  earth  to  take  his  aerie  flight. 
They  lookt  about,  but  no  where  could  efpye 
Tracl  of  his  foot ;    then   dead  through  great 

affright 

They  both  nigh  were,  and  each  bad  other  flye  ; 
Both  fledd  attonce,  ne  ever  backe  returned  eye ; 

xx. 

Till  that  they  come  unto  a  forreft  greene, 
In  which  they  fhrowd  themfelves  from  caufelefle 

feare ; 

Yet  feare  them  followes  ftill,  where  fo  they  beene : 
Jiach  trembling  leafe  and  whittling  wind  they 

heare, 

As  ghaftly  bug,  does  greatly  them  affeare ; 
Yet  both  doe  ftrive  their  fearefulnefle  to  faine. 
At  laft  they  heard  a  home,  that  fhrilled  cleare 
Throughout  the  wood,  that  ecchoed  againe, 
,And  made  the  forreft  ring,  as  it  would  rive  in 

twaine. 

xx  r. 

Eft  through  the  thicke  they  heard  one  rudely  rufh, 
With  noyfe  whereof  he  from  his  loftie  tteed 
Downe  fell  to  ground,  and  crept  into  a  bulb, 
To  hide  his  cowaid  head  from  dying  dreed ; 
.But  Trompai  t  ftoutly  ftaid  to  taken  heed 
Of  what  might  hap.      Eftfoone  there  ftepped 

foorth 

A  goodly  ladie  clad  in  hunter's  weed, 
That  feemd  to  be  a  woman  of  great  worth, 
And  by  her  {lately  portance  borne  of  heavenly 

birth. 

XXII. 

Her  face  fo  faire,  as  fleih  it  feemed  not, 
But  hevenly  pourtraicl  of  bright  angels  hew, 
Cleare  as  the  fkye,  withouten  blame  or  blot, 
Through  goodly  mixture  of  complexions  dew  ; 
And  in  her  cheekes  the  vermeill  red  did  fhew 
Like  rofes  in  a  bed  of  lillies  fhed, 
The  which  ambrofiall  odours  from  them  threw, 
And  gazers  fence  with  double  pleafure  fed, 
Hable  to  hcale  the  ficke,  and  to  revive  the  ded. 

XXIII. 

In  her  faire  eyes  two  living  lamps  did  flame, 
Kindled  above  at  th'  hevenly  Maker's  light, 
And  darted  fyrie  beames  out  of  the  fame, 
So  pafling  perfant  and  fo  wondraus  bright, 
That  quice  bereav'd  the  rafli  beholders  light : 
In  them  the  blinded  god  his  luflfull  fyre 
To  kindle  oft  affayd,  but  had  no  might ; 


For  with  dred  maieftie  and  awfull  yre, 
She  broke  his  wanton  darts,  and  quenched 
defyr*. 

XXIV. 

Her  yvorie  forhead,  full  of  bounty  brave, 
Like  abroad  table  did  itfelfe  difpred, 
For  Love  his  loftie  triumphes  to  engrave, 
And  write  tne  batailes  of  his  great  godhead  : 
All  good  and  honour  might  therein  be  red, 
For  there  their  dwelling  was ;  and  when  (he  fp 
Sweete  wordes  like  dropping  honny  (he  did  fhed, 
And  twixt  the  perles  and  rubins  foftly  brake 
A  filver  found,  that  heVenly  muficke  fecmd 
make. 

XXV. 

Upon  her  eyelids  many  Graces  fate, 
Under  the  fnadow  of  her  even  browcs, 
Working  belgardes  and  amorous  retrate, 
And  everie  one  her  with  a  grace  endowes, 
And  everie  one  with  meekenefle  to  her  bowes : 
So  glorious  mirrhour  of  celefliall  grace, 
And  foveraine  moniment  of  mortall  vowes, 
How  fhall  frayle  pen  defcrive  her  heavenly  face, 
For  feare  through  want  of  fkill  her  beautie 
difgrace  ? 

XXVI. 

So  faire,  and  thoufand  thoufand  times  more  faire 
She  feemd,  when  fhe  prefented  was  to  fight, 
And  was  yclad,  for  heat  of  fcorching  aire, 
All  in  a  filken  camus  lilly  whight, 
Purfled  upon  with  many  a  folded  plight, 
Which  all  above  befprinckled  was  throughout 
With  golden  aygulets  that  glittered  bright, 
Like  twinckling  ftarres,  and  all  the  fkirt  about 
Was  hemd  with  golden  fringe, 

xxvn. 

Below  her  ham  her  weed  did  fomewhat  traynr, 
And  her  ftreight  legs  moft  bravely  were  embayld 
In  gilden  bufkins  of  coftly  cordwayne, 
All  bard  with  golden  bendes  which  were  entayld 
With  curious  antickes,  and  full  fayre  aumayld ; 
Before  thev  faftned  were  under  her  knee 
In  a  rich  iewell,  and  therein  entrayld 
The  ends  of  all  the  knots,  that  none  might  fee 
How  they  within  their  fouldmgs  clofe  enwrapped 
bee: 

XXVIII. 

Like  two  faire  marble  pil lours  they  were  feene, 
Which  doe  the  temple  of  the  gods  fupport, 
Whom  all  the  people  decke  with  girlonds  greene,' 
And  honour  in  their  feftivall  refort ; 
Thofe  fame  with  ftately  grace  and  princely  pore 
She  taught  to  tread,   when   fhe  herfelfe  would 

grace ; 

But  with  the  woody  nymphes  when  fhe  did  play, 
Or  when  the  flying  libbard  fhe  did  chace, 
She  could  them  nimbly  move,  and  after  fly  apace. 

XXIX. 

And  in  her  hand  a  fharpe  bore-fpeare  flic  held, 

And  at  her  backe  a  bow  and  quiver  gay, 

Stufft  with   ftecl-headed  dartes,  wherewith   flic 

queld 

•The  falvage  beaftes  in  her  victorious  play, 
Knit  with  a  golden  baldricke,  which  forehy 
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Athwart  her  fnowy  breft,  and  did  divide 
Her  daintie  paps ;  which  like  young  fruit  in  May 
Now  little  gan  to  fwell,  and  being  tide, 
Through  her  thin  weed  their  places  only  fignifide. 

XXX. 

Her  yejlow  lockes,  crifped  like  golden  wyre, 

About  her  fhpulders  weren  loofely  fhed, 

And  when  the  winde  emongft  them  did  infpyre, 

They  waved  like  a  penon  wide  difpred, 

And  low  behinde  her  backe  were  Scattered ; 

And  whether  art  it  were  or  heedleffe  hap, 

As  through  the  flouring  forreft  rafli  (he  fled, 

In  her  rude  heares  fweet  flowres  themfelves  did 

lap, 
And  flourifhing  frefti  leaves  and  blofloms  did 

enwrap, 

XXXI. 

Such  as  Diana  by  the  fandy  fhore 

Of  fwift  Eurotas,  or  on  Cynthus  greene, 

Where  all  the  nymphes  have  her  unwares  forlore, 

Wandreth  alone  with  bow  and  arrowes  keene, 

To  feeke  her  game ;  or  as  that  famous  queene 

Of  Amazons,  whom  Pyrrhus  did  deftroy, 

The  day  that  firft  of  Priame  (he  was  feene, 

Did  (hew  herfelfe  in  great  triumphant  ioy, 

To  fuccour  the  weake  ftate  of  fad  afllided  Troy. 

xxxi  i. 

Such  whenas  hartleiTe  Trompart  did  her  vew, 
He  was  difmayed  in  his  coward  minde, 
And  doubted  whether  he  himfelfe  Ihould  fhew, 
Or  fly  away,  or  bide  alone  behinde; 
Both  feare  and  hope  he  in  her  face  did  finde  : 
"When  fhe  at  lad  him  fpyirig  thus  befpake  : 
"  Hayle,  Groome  !  didft  not  thou  fee  a  bleeding 

"  hynde, 
**•  Whofe  right  haunch  earft  my  ftedfaft  arrow 

"  ftrake? 
«'  If  thou  didft,  tell  me,  that  I  may  her  overtake." 

XXXIII. 

Wherewith  reviv'd,  this  anfwere  forth  he  tfirew; 
"  O  Goddeffe  !  (for  fuch  I  thee  take  to  bee) 
"  For  nether  doth  thy  face  terreftriali  mew, 
ft  Nor  voyce  found  mortall ;  I  avow  to  thee 
?'  Such  wounded  beaft  as  that  I  did  not  fee, 
"  Sith  earft  into  thi?  forreft  wild  1  came ; 
'•'  But  mote  thy  goodlyhed  forgive  it  mee, 
**  To  weete  which  of  the  gods  I  fhall  thee  name, 
**  That  unto  thee  dew  worfliip  I  may  rightly 
"  frame." 

XXXI V. 

To  whom  fhe  thus — but  ere  her  words  enfewd, 
Unto  the  bufli  her  eye  did  fuddein  glaunce, 
In  which  vaine  Braggadochio  was  mewd, 
And  faw  it  ftirre  :  fhe  lefte  her  percing  launce,  ' 
And  towards  gan  a  deadly  fhafte  advaunce, 
In  mind  to  marke  the  beaft  :  at  which  fad  ftowre 
Trompart  forth  ftept,  to  ftay  the  mortail  chaunce, 
Out  crying,  "  O  !  whatever  hevenly  powre, 
**  Or  earthly  wight  thou  be,  withhold  this  deadly 
*  howre. 

XXXV. 

"  O  ftay  thy  hand  ;  for  yonder  is  no  game 
**  For  thy  fiers  arrowes  them  to  exercize: 
Vol..  II. 


;t  But  loe  my  lord,  my  liege,  whofe  warlike  nam.e 
"  Is  far  renowmd  through  many  bold  emprize, 
"  And  now  in  fhade  he  flirowded  yonder  lies." 
She  ftaid  :  with  that  he  crauld  out  of  his  neft, 
Forth  creeping  on  his  caitive  hands  and  thies, 
And  {landing  ftoutly  up,  his  lofty  crcft 
Did  fiercely  (hake  and  rowze,  as  coming  late  from 
reft. 

XIX  VI. 

As  fearefull  fowle,  that  long  in  fecret  cave 
For  dread  of  foring  hauke  herfelfe  hath  hid, 
Nor  caring  how  her  filly  life  to  fave, 
She  her  gay  painted  plumes  diforderid, 
Seeing  at  laft  herfelfe  from  daunger  rid, 
Peepes  forth,  and  foone  renews  her  native  pride, 
She  gins  her  feathers  fowle  disfigured 
Prowdly  to  prune,  and  fet  on  every  fide; 
So  flxakes  off  fharne,  ne  Chinks  how. erft  (he  did 

her  hide  : 

xxrvir. 

So  when  her  goodly  vifage  he  beheld, 
He  gan  himfelfe  to  vaunt ;  but  when  he  vcwd 
Thofe  deadly  tooles  which  in  her  hand  (he  held, 
Spone  into  other  fitts  he  was  tranfmewd, 
Till  Ihe  to  him  her  gracious  fpeach  renewd ; 
"  All  haile,  Sir  knight !  and  well  may  thee  befall, 
"  As  all  the  like  which  honor  have  perfewd 
"  Through  deeds  of  armes  and  proweffe  martiall  r 
*'  All  vertue  merits  praife,  but  fuch  the  moll 

«  of  all." 

XXXVUI. 

To  whom  he  thus,  "  O  faireft  under  flcie ! 

"  Trew  be  thy  words,  and  worthy  of  thy  praife* 

«  That  warlike  feats  doeft  higheft  glorifie  : 

"  Therein  I  have  fpent  all  my  youthly  daies, 

**  And  many  battailes  fought,  and  many  fraies,    * 

"  Throughout  the  world,  wherefo  they  might  be 

«  f6und, 

"  Endevoring  my  dreaded  name  to  raife 
"  Above  the  moone,  that  Fame  it  may  refound 
"  In  her  eternall  tromp,  with   laurell  girlond 

**  cround. 

xxxi  x. 

"  But  what  art  thou,  O  lady !  which  doeft  raunga 
"  In  this  wilde  foreft,  where  no  pleafure  is, 
"  And  doeft  not  it  for  ioyous  court  exchaunge, 
"  Emongft  thine  equall  peres,  where  happy  blis 
"  And  all  delight  does  raigne,  much  more  then 

"  this? 

"  There  thou  maift  love,  and  dearly  loved  be, 
"  And  fwim  in  pleafure,  which  thou  here  doeft 

"  mis; 
"  There  maift  thou  heft  be  feene,  and  beft  maifl 

«  fee  : 
"  The  wood  is  fitt  for  beafts,  th?  court  is  fitt  for 

«  thee." 

xt. 

"  Whofo  in  ponjpe  of  prowd  eftate,"  quoth  (he, 
"  Does  fwim,  and  bathes^iimfelfe  in  courtly  blis^ 
"  Does  wafte  his  daies  in  darkc  obfcuritee, 
'^  And  in  oblivion  ever  buried  is ; 
«*  Where  cafe  abownds,  yt's  eath  to  doe  amis ; 
'*  But  who  his  limbs  with  labours,  and  h^s  mynd 

a 
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"  Behaves  with  cares,  cannot  fo  eafy  mis. 
"  Abroad  in  arme;-,  at  home  in  ftudious  kynd, 
"  Who  feekes  with  painful  toile,  ihall  Honour 
"  fooneft  fynd  : 

XLI. 

"  In  woods,  in  waves,  in  warres  fhe  wonts  to 

«  dwell, 

<c  And  wil  be  found  with  perill  and  with  paine ; 
"  Ne  can  the  man  that  moulds  in  ydle  cell 
"  Unto  her  happy  manfion  attaine  : 
"  Before  her  gate  high  God  did  fweate  ordaine, 
"  And  wakefull  watches,  ever  to  abide ; 
V  But  eafy  is  the  way,  and  pafTage  plaine, 
?'  To  Pleafure's  pallace ;  it  may  foone  be  fpide, 
"  And  day  and  night  her  dorts  to  all  ftand  open 

"  wide. 

XLIl. 

"  In  princes  court.*' — The  reft  ihe  would  have 

fayd, 

But  that  the  foolifli  man  (fild  with  delight 
pf  her  fweete  words,  that  all  his  fence  difmayd, 
And  with  her  wondrous  beauty  ravifht  quight) 
Gan  burne  in  filthy  luft,  and  leaping  light, 
Thought  in  hi*  baftard  armes  her  to  embrace  : 
With  that  flie,  fwarving  backe,  her  iavelin  bright 
Againft  him  bent,  arid  fiercely  did  menace ; 
So  turned  her  about,  and  fled  away  apace. 

xtiu. 

Which  when  the  pefaunt  faw,  amazd  he  ftood, 
And  grieved  at  her  flight ;  yet  durft  he  nott 
Purfew  her  ftep«  through  wild  uuknowen  wood ; 
Befides  he  feard  her  wrath,  and  threatned  fhott, 
Whiles  in  the  bufh  he  lay,  not  yet  forgott : 
^fe  car'd  he  greatly  for  her  preience  vayne, 
But  tunn'ng  fkid  to  Trompart,  "  What  fowlc 


"  Is  this  to  knipht,  that  lady  fliould  agayne 
"  Depart  to  woods  untoucht,  aud  leave  fo  pro 

"  difdayne? 

XLIV. 

"  Perdy,"  faid  Trompart,  "  let  her  pas  at  will, 
"  Leaft  by  her  prefeuce  daunger  more  befall ; 
"  For  who  can  t£ll  ^and  fure  I  feare  it  ill) 
"  But  that  fhe  is  fome  powre  celcftiall .' 
*'  For  whiles  fhe  fpakr,her  great  words  did  a 
**  My  feeble  corage,  arid  my  heart  opprefie, 
ct  That  yet  F  quake  and  tremble  over  all  " 
"   And  \."  fuid  Braggadochio, "  thought  no  le 
"  When  firft  I  heard  her  horn  found  with 

"  ghafllinefle. 

XLV. 

"  For  from  my  mother's  wombe  this  grace  I  ha 

"  Me  given  by  eternall  Defliny, 

"  That  earthly  thinjj  may  not  my  corage  brave 

"  Difmay  with  feare,  or  caufe  one  foot  to  flyc, 

"  But  either  hellifh  feends,  or  rowres  on  hye; 

"  Which  was  the  caufe,  when  earft  that  home 

«  heard, 

"  Weening  it  had  beene  thunder  in  the  fkye, 

"  I  hid  my  lelfe  fj-om  it,  as  one  affeard, 

"  But  when  I  other  knew,  my  felf  I  boldly 

XLVI. 

"  But  now,  for  feare  of  worfe  that  may  betide, 
"  Let  us  foone  hence  depart."    They  foone  agree  ; 
So  to  hi»  fteed  he  gott,  and  gan  to  ride 
As  one  unfitt  therefore,  that  all  might  fee 
He  had  riot  trayned  benc  in  chevalree ; 
j  Which  well  that  valiaunt  courfer  did  difcerne, 

For  he  defpifd  to  tread  in  dew  degree, 
j  But  chaufd  and  fomd,  with  corage  fiers  and  fierce, 
i  And  to  be  cafd  of  that  bafe  burthen  ftill  did  erne. 


THE   FAERT   $JJ  E  E  N  E. 


B  0  O  K    H.        C  A  N  T  O    IV. 


Guyon  does  Furor  bmd  in  chaines, 
And  ft  ops  Occafion ; 
Delivers  Phedon,  and  therefore 
By  Strife  is  rayld  upfcon. 


IN  brave  purfuit  of  honourable  deed, 
There  is  I  know  not  what  great  difference 
Betweene  the  vulgar  and  the  noble  feed, 
Which  unto  things  of  valorous  pretence 
Seemes  to  be  borne  by  native  influence, 
As  feates  of  armes,  and  love  to  entertain  j 
But  chiefly  fkill  to  rid'e  feemes  a  fcience 
Proper  to  gentle  blood  :  fome  others  faine 
To  menage  fteeds,  as  did  this  vaunter ;   but  in 

vaine. 

11. 

But  he,  the  rightfull  owner  of  that  fteede, 
Who  well  could  menage  amd  fubdew  his  pride, 
The  whiles  on  foot  was  forced  for  to  yeed 
With  that  blacke  palmer,  his  moft  trufty  guide, 
Who  fuffred  not  his  wandring  feete  to  flide ; 
But  when  ftrong  pafllon  or  weake  flefhlineiTe 
Would  from  the  right  way  feeke  to  draw  him 

wide, 

He  would  through  temperaunce  and  fledfaftnefie 
Teach  him  the  weak  to  ftrengthen,  and  the  ftrong 

fupprefle. 

in. 

It  fortuned,  forth  faring  on  his  way, 
He  faw  from  far,  or  feemed  foj  to  fee, 
Some  troublous  uprore  or  contentious  fray, 
Whereto  he  drew  in  haft  it  to  agree. 
A  mad  man,  or  that  feigned  mad  to  bee, 
Drew  by  the  heare  along  upon  the  grownd 
A  handlom  (tripling  with  great  crueltee, 
Whom  fore  he  bett,and  gor'dwith  many  a  wownd, 
That  cheekes  with  teares,  ajitf  fydes  wit 

did  all  abownd, 


IV. 

And  him  behind  a  wicked  hag  did  ftalke, 

In  ragged  robes  and  filthy  difaray, 

Her  other  leg  was  lame,  that  fhe  no'te  walkc, 

But  on  a  ftaffe  her  feeble  fteps  did  ftay  : 

Her  lockes,  that  loathly  were  and  hoarie  gray, 

Grew  all  afore,  and  loofly  hong  unrbld ; 

But  all  behind  was  bald,  and  worne  away, 

TLat  none  thereof  could  ever  taken  hold  ; 

And  eke  her  face  ill-fa vour'd,  full  of  wrinckles  old* 

v. 

And  ever  as  fhe  went,  her  toung  did  walke 
In  fowle  reproch  and  lermes  of  vile  defpight, 
Provoking  him,  by  her  outrageous  taike, 
Tohcape  morevengeaunce  on  that  wretched  wight: 
Sometimes  fhe  raught  him  ftones,  wherewith  to . 

fmite ; 

Sometimes  her  flaffe,  though  it  her  one  leg  were, 
Withouteu  which  fhe  could  not  goe  upright ; 
Ne  any  evil  meanes  fhe  did  forbeare  > 

That  might  him  move  to  wrath,  and  indignatioja 

reare. 

VI. 

The  noble  Guyon,  mov'd  with  great  remorfe, 
Approching,  firft  the  hag  did  thruft  away, 
And  after  adding  more  impetuous  forfe, 
His  mighty  hands  did  on  the  madman  lay, 
;\.nd  pluckt  him  backe ;  who  all  on  fire,  ftreight. 

way 

Againft  him  turning  all  his  fell  intent, 
Wirh  beaftly  brutifh  rage  gan  him  aflay, 
And  fmotr,  and  bitt,  and  kickt,  and  fcratcht,  anjl 

rent, 
Ajid  diji  he  wift  not  what  in  his  avengemen^ 


ic* 
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VII. 


And  fure  he  was  a  man  of  micklc  might, 
Had  he  had  governaunce  it  well  to  gr.ide ; 
But  when  the  frantick  firr  inflamd  his  fpright, 
His  force  was  vaine,  and  ftrooke  more  often  wyde, 
Then  at  the  aymed  marke  which  he  had  eyde  : 
And  oft  hirnfelfe  he  chaunft  to  hurt  unwares, 
"Whyleft  reafon,    blent   through  paflion,   nought 

defcryde ; 

But,  as  a  blindfold  bull,  at  random  fares, 
And  where  he  hit«  nought  knowes,  and  whom  he 

hurts  nought  cares, 
vin. 

His  rude  aflault  and  rugged  handeling 
Straunge  leemed  to  the  knight,  that  aye  with  foe 
In  fayre  defence  and  goodly  menaging 
Of  armes  was  wont  to  fight ;  yet  nathemoe 
"Was  he  abaflied  now,  net  fighting  fo  5 
But  more  enfierced  through  his  currifh  play, 
Him  fternly  grypt,  and  hailing  to  and  fro, 
To  overthrow  him  ftrongly  did  aflay, 
But  overthrew  himfelfe  unwares,  and  lower  lay  : 

IX 

And  being  downe,  the  villein  fore  did  beate 
And  bruze  with  clownifh  fifts  his  manly  face; 
And  eke  the  hag,  with  many  a  bitter  threat, 
Still  cald  upon  to  kill  him  in  the  place  : 
"With  whole  reproch  and  odious  menace 
The  knight  emboyling  in  his  haughtie  hart, 
Knitt  ail  his  forces,  and  gan  foone  unbrace 
His  grafping  hold  ;  fo  lightly  did  upftart, 
And  drew  his  deadly   weapon  to  muintainc  his 

part, 

x. 

Which  when  the  palmer  faw,  he  loudly  cryde^ 
"  Not  fo,  O  Guyon  !  never  thinke  that  fo 
"  That  monfter  can  be  maiflred  or  deftroyd  ; 
"  He  is  not,  ah  !  he  is  not  fuch  a  foe 
"  As  fteele  can  wound,  or  ftrength  can  overthrow. 
"  That  fame  is  Furor,  curfed  cruel  wight, 
"  That  unto  knighthood  workes  much  ihame  and 

"  woe ; 

*  And  that  fame  hag,  his  aged  mother,  hight 
"  Occafion,  the  roote  oi  all  wrath  and  defpight ; 

XI. 

"  With  her,  whofo  will  raging  Furor  tame, ' 
"  Muft  firft  begin,  and  well  her  amenage; 
"  Firll  her  reftraine  from  her  reprochfull  blame 
"  And  ev;ll  meanes,  with  which  Ihe  doth  enrage 
"  Her  frantick  fonne,  and  kindles  his  corage  ; 
"  Then  when  ihe  is  withdrawnc,  or  ftrong  with. 

«  ftood, 

tt  It's  eath  his  ydle  fury  to  afvvage, 
"  And  calme  the  tempeft  of  his  pafiion  woqd  : 
'*  The  bankes  are  overflowne  when  flopped  is  the 

«  flood," 

xn. 

Therewith  Sir  Guyon  left  his  firft  emprife, 
And  turning  to  that  woman,  faft  her  hent 
By  the  hoare  lockes  that  hong  before  her  eyes, 
And  to  the  ground  her  threw :  yet  n'ould  Ihe  ftent 
Her  bitter  rayling  and  fowle  revilement, 
But  ftill  provokt  her  fonne  to  wreake  her  wrong  ; 
But  nadieleffe  he  did  her  ftill  torment, 


And  catching  hold  of  her  ungratious  tong, 
Thereon  an  yron  lock  did  faften  firme  and  ftrong. 

XIII. 

Then  whenas  ufe  of  fpeach  was  from  her  reft, 
With  her  two  crooked-  handes  Ihe  fignes  did  make, 
And  beckned  him ;  the  laft  help  fhe  had  left  : 
But  he  that  iaft  left  helpe  away  did  take, 
And  both  her  handes  faft  bound  unto  a  flake, 
That  fhe  ho'te  ftir.     Then  gan  her  foone  to  flyc 
Full  faft  away,  and  did  her  quite  forfake ; 
But  Guyun  after  him  in  haft  did  hye, 
And  foone  him  overtooke  in  fad  perplexity*:. 

xiv. 

In  his  ftrong  armes  he  ftifly  him  embrafte, 
Who  him  gain-ftriving  nought  at  all  prcvaild  ; 
For  all  his  power  was  utterly  defaftc, 
And  furious  fitt^  at  earft  quite  weren  quail    : 
Oft  he  rc'nforft,  and  oft  his  forces  fayld, 
Yet  yield  he  would  not,  nor  his  rancor  flack  : 
1  hen  him  to  ground  he  caft,  and  rudely  hayld, 
And  both  his  hands  faft  bound  behind  his  backe, 
And  both  his  feet  in  fetters  to  an  yron  rack. 

xv. 

With  hundred  yron  chaines  he  did  him  bind, 
And  hundred  knots,  that  did  him  fore  conftraine  ; 
Yet  his  great  yron  teeth  he  ftill  did  grind 
And  grimly  gnafh,  threatning  revenge  in  vaine  : 
His  burning    eyen,    whom    bloody   ftrakes  did 

ftraine, 

Stared  full  wide,  and  threw  forth  fparkes  of  fyre  ; 
And  more  for  ranck  defpight,  then  for  great  paine, 
Shakt  his  long  locks,  colourd  like  copper-wyre, 
And  bitt  his  tawny  beard  to  fhew  his  raging  yre. 

XVI 

Thus  whenas  Guyon  Furor  had  captiv'd, 
Turning  about  he  faw  that  wretched  fquyre, 
Whom  that  mad  man  of  life  nigh  late  deprivd, 
Lying  on  ground,  all  foild  with  blood  and  myre  ; 
Whom  whenas  he  perceivd  to  refpyre, 
He  gan  to  comfort,  and  his  woundes  to  drefle  : 
Being  at  lad  recured,  he  gan  inquyre 
What  hard  mifhap  him  brought  to  fuch  diftrefie, 
And  mac\e  that  caytive's  thrall,the  thrall  of  wretch- 
edneffe  ? 

XVII. 

With  hart  then  throbbing,  and  with  watry  eyes, 
"  Fayre  Sir  '."  quoth  he,  "  what  man  can  fhun  the 

"  hap 

"  That  hidden  lyes  unwares  him  to  furpryfe  ? 
"  Misfortune  waites  advantage  to  entrap 
"  The  man  moft  wary  in  her  whelming  lap. 
"  So  me  weake  wretch,  of  many  weakeft  one, 
"  Unweeting  and  unware  of  fuch  mifhap, 
"  She  brought  to  miichkfe  through  Occaiion, 
"  Where  this  fame  wicked  villein  did  me  light 

"  upon. 

XVIII. 

"  Tt  was  a  faithlefle  fquire,  that  was  the  fourfe 
"  Of  all  my  forrow  and  of  thefe  fad  teares, 
"  With  whom  from  tender  dug  of  commune  nourfe 
"  Attonce  1  was  upbrought;  and  eftewhen  yeares, 
"  More  ripe  us  reafon  lent  to  chofe  our  peares, 
"  Ourfelvcs  in  league  of  vowed  love  we  knitt ; 
"  In  which  we  long  time  without  gealous  feares 


Santo  ir. 

€<  Or  faultie  thoughts  contynewd,  as  was  fitt, 

«*  And  for  my  part,  I  vow.,  diffembled  not  a  whitt. 

xix. 

"  It  was  my  fortune  (commune  to  that  age) 
"  To  love  a  lady  fayre  of  great  degree, 
"  The  which  was  borne  of  noble  parentage, 
«c  And  fet  in  higheft  feat  of  digHtee, 
**  Yet  feemed  no  lefle  to  love  then  lovd  to  bee  t 
"  Long  I  her  ferv'd,  and  found  her  faithful  ftill, 
*'  Ne  ever  thing  could  caufe  us  difagree  : 
"  Love  that  two  harts  makes  one,  makes  eke  one 

"  will  : 
«*  Each  ftrove  to  pleafe,  and  others  pleafurs  to 

"  fulfill. 

XX. 

"  My  friend,  hight  Philemon,  I  did  partake 
"  Of  all  my  l«»ve  and  all  my  privitie, 
"  Who  greatly  ioyous  feemed  for  my  fake, 
"  And  gratious  ro  that  lady,  as  to  mee  ; 
"  Ne  ever  wight  that  mote  fo  welcome  bee 
"  As  he  to  her,  withouten  blott  or  blame ; 
"  Ne  ever  thing  that  me  could  think  or  fee, 
'*  But  unt  o  him  fhe  would  impart  the  fame  : 
"  O  wretched  man,  that  would  abufe  fo  gentle 
"  dame ! 

XXI. 

"  At  laft  fuch  grace  T  found,  and  meanes  I  wrought, 
"  Vhat  I  that  lady  to  my  fpoufe  had  wonne ; 
"  Accord  of  friendes,  confent  of  parents  fought, 
"  Affyaunce  made,  my  happineffe  begonne, 
*'  There  wanted  nought  but  few  rites  to  be  donne, 
"  Which  mariage  make  ;  that  day  too  farre  did 

"  feeme  : 

"  Moft  ioyous  man,  on  whom  the  mining  funne 
"  Did  mew  his  face,  myfelfe  I  did  efteeme, 
**  And  that  my  falfer  friend  did  no  lefs  ioyous 

"  decme. 

XXII. 

"  But  ere  that  wifhed  day  his  bearne  difclofd, 
"  He  either  envying  my  toward  good, 
«'  Or  of  hirnfeMe  to  treafon  ill  diipofd, 
*'  One  day  unto  me  came  in  friendly  mood, 
"  And  told  for  fecret  how  he  under  ft.  >od 
*'  That  lady,  whom  I  had  to  me  afiynH, 
*'  Had  both  diftaind  her  honourable  blood, 
"  And  tke  the  faith  which  fhe  to  me  did  bynd, 
"  And  therefore  wifht  me  ftay,  till  I  more  truth 
"  mould  fynd 

xxni. 

**  The  gnawing  anguifh  and  fharp  gelofy, 
"  Which  his  fad  fpeach  infixed  in  my  breft, 
*'  Rankled  fo  fore,  and  feftred  inwardly, 
"  That  myengreeved  mind  could  find  no  reft, 
**  Till  that  the  truth  thereof  1  did  out-wreft, 
"'     nd  him  befought,  by  that  fame  facred  band 
"  Betwixt  us  both,  to  counfell  me  the  beft/: 
"  He  then  with  folemne  oath  ana  plighted  hand 
*'  Affu.  d  ere  long  the  truth  to  let  me  underftand. 

XXIV. 

"  Ere  long  with  like  againe  he  boorded  mee, 
*'  Saying  he  now  had  booked  all  the  floure, 
44  And  that  it  was  a  groome  of  bafe  degree, 
**  Which  of  my  love  wa*  partner  paramoure, 
*  Who  uied  in  a  darkefome  inuer  bowre  , 
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"  Her  oft  to  meete ;  which  better  to  approve, 
"  He  promifed  to  bring  me  at  that  howre, 
"  When  I  mould  fee  that  would  me  nearer  move, 
"  And  drive  me  to  withdraw  my  blind  abufed 
"  love. 

xxv. 

"  This  graceleffe  man,  for  furtherance  ef  his  guile, 
"  Did  court  the  handmayd  of  my  lady  deare, 
"  Who,  glad  t'embofome  his  affection  vile, 
"  Did  ail  ihe  might  more  pleafing  to  appeare. 
"  One  day  to  worke  her  to  his  will  more  neare, 
"  He  woo'd  her  thus;  *  Pryne  (fo  fhe  hight) 
"  What  great  defpight  doth  Fortune  to  thee  beare, 
"  Thus  lowly  to  abafe  thy  beautie  bright, 
"  That  it  fhould  not  deface  all  others  leffer  light  ? 

XXVI. 

"  But  if  fhe  had  her  leaft  helpe  to  thee  lent, 
"  T'  adorne  thy  forme  according  thy  defart, 
"  Their  blazing  pride  thou  wouldeft  foone  have 

'*  blent, 
"  And  ftaynd  their  prayfes  with  thy   leaft  good 

"part; 

"  Ne  fhould  faire  Claribell  with  all  her  art, 
"  Tho  fhe  thy  lady  be,  approch  thee  neare ; 
"  For  proofe  thereof  this  evening,  as  thou  art, 
"    •  ray  thyfelfe  in  her  moll  gorgeous  geare, 
"  That  I  may  more  delight  in  thy  embracement 

"  deare. 

XXVII. 

"  The  mayden,  proud  through  praife,  and  mad 

"  through  love, 

"  Him  hearkned  to,  arid  foone  herfelfe  arayd  ; 
"  The  whiles  to  me  the  treachour  did  remove 
"  His  craftie  engin,  and,  as  he  had  fayd, 
"  Me  leading,  in  a  fecret  corner  layd, 
"  The  fad  fpeclatour  of  my  tragedie  : 
"  Where  left,  he  went,  and  his  owne  falfe  part 

«  playd, 

"  DifgUifed  like  that  groome  of  bafe  degree, 
"  Whom  he  had  feignd  th'  abufer  of  my  love  t» 

"  bee. 

XXVIII. 

"  Eftfoones  he  came  unto  th'  appointed  place, 
"  And  with  him  brought  Pryene,  rich  arayd 
"  In  Claribellaes  clothes  :  her  proper  face 
"  I  not  difcerned  in  that  darkefome  fhade, 
"  But  weend  it  was  my  love  with  whom  he  playd* 
"  Ah  God  !  what  horrour  and  tormenting  gnefe 
"  My  hart,  my  handes,  mine  eies,  and  all  aflay'd ! 
"  Me  'iefer  were  ten  thoufand  deathes  priefe, 
!t  Then  wounde  of  gealous  worme,  and  fhame  of 
'*  fuch  repriefc. 

XXIX. 

'•'  I  home   retourning,  fraught   with  fowle   d«» 


"  And  chawing  vengeance  all  the  way  I  went, 
"  Soone  as  my  loathed  love  appeard  in  fight, 
"  With  wrathful!  hand  I  flew  her  innocent ; 
"  That  after  foone  I  deately  did  lament  : 

For  when  the  caufc  of  that  outrageous  deeds 
"  Demaunded,  I  made  plaine  and  evident, 

Her  faultie  handmayd,  with  that  bale  did  breedej. 

Confeft  how  Philemon  her  wrought  to  chaunge 
"  her  weede. 
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11  Which  when  I  heard,  with  horrible  affright 

"  And  hellifh  fury  all  cnrag'd,  I  fought 

"'Upon  myfelfe  that  vengeable  defpight 

"  To  punifb  ;  yet  it  better  firft  I  thought 

"  To  wreake  my  wrath  on  him,  that  firft  it 

"  wrought 

<*'  To  Philemon,  falfe  faytour  Philemon, 
"  I  caft  to  pay  that  I  fo  dearely  bought  : 
"  Of  deadly  drugs  I  gave  him  drinke  anon, 
"  And  waflit  away  his  guilt  with  guilty  potion. 

XXXI. 

n  Thus  heaping  crime  on  crime,  and  griefe  on 

"  griefe, 

"  To  loffe  of  love  adioyning  loffe  of  frend, 
««  I  meant  to  purge  both  with  a  third  mifchiefe, 
"  And  in  my  woes  beginner  it  to  end  : 
"  That  was  Pryene  ;  (he  did  firft  offend, 
"  She  laft  fhould  fmart  :  with  which  cruell  intent, 
**  When  I  at  her  my  murdrous  blade  did  bend, 
«  She  fled  away  with  ghaftly  dreriment, 
*«  And  I  pourfewing  my  fell  purpofe,  after  went. 

XXXII. 

"  Feare  gave  her  winges,  and  rage  enforft  my 

"  flight  : 
M  Through  woods  and  plaines  fo  long  I  did  her 

"  chace, 

"  Till  this  mad  man  (whom  your  victorious  might 
"  Hath  now  faft  bound)  me  met  in  middle  fpace  : 
"  As  I  her,  fo  he  me  pourfewd  apace, 
'*  And  fhortly  overtooke  :  I  breathing  yre, 
•*  Sore  chauffed  at  my  ftay  in  luch  a  cace, 
"  And  with  my  heat  kindled  his  cruell  fyre, 
"  Which  kindled  once,  his  mother  did  more  rage 

"  infpyre. 

xxxni. 

"  Betwixt  them  both  they  have  me  doen  to  dye, 
"  Through  wounds,  and  ftrokcs,  and  ftubborne 

**  handeling, 

cc.  That  death  were  better  then  fuch  agony, 
•c  As  griefe  and  fury  unto  me  did  bring  ; 
"  Of  which  in  me  yet  ftickes  the  mortall  fting, 
"  That  during  life  will  never  be  appeafd." 
When  he  thus  ended  had  his  forrowing, 
6aid  Guyon,  '*  Squyre,  fore  have  ye  been  difeafd, 
"  But  all  your  hurt*  may  foone  through  temper- 
"  auce  be  eafd." 

XXXIV. 

Then  gan  the  palmer  thus,  "  Moft  wretched  man, 
"  That  to  afie&ions  does  the  bridle  lend; 
*'   In  their  beginning  they  are  weake  and  wan, 
"  But  foone  through  fufFrance  growe  to  fearfull 

"  end:    t  [tend; 

*c  Whiles  they  are  weake,  betimes  witlj  them  con- 
"  For  when  they   once  to  perfect  ftrength  doe 

"  grow, 

<e  Strong  warres  they  make,  and  cruell  battry  bend 
"  Oainft  fort  of  rcafon,  it  to  overthrow  : 
"  Wrath,   geloiy,  griefe,  love,  this  fquyre  have 

"  laid  thus  low. 


,  gealofie,  griefe,  love,  do  thus  expell  ; 
Wrath  is  a  fire,  and  gealofie  a  weede  ; 
Griefe  is  a  flotfd,  and  love  a  moniier  fell  j 
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«  The  fire  of  fparkes,  the  Weede  ef  litde  fcede, 
"  The  flood  of  drops,    the  monfter  Filth   did 

"  breede  : 

"  But  fparks,  feed,  drops,  and  filth,  do  thus  delay  : 
"  The  fparks  foon  quench,  the  fpringing  feed  out- 

««  weed, 

"  The  drop*  dry  up,  and  filth  wipe  cleane  away ; 
"  So  fhall  wrath,  gealofy,  griefe,  love,  die,  andde- 

"  cay" 

XXXVI. 

"  Ut  lucky  Squire,"  faide  Guyon,  "  fith  tnou  haft 

"  Falne  into  mifchiefe  through  intemperaunce, 

"  Henceforth  take  heede  of  that  thou  now  haft 

«  paft, 

"  And  guyde  thy  waies  with  warie  governauncc, 

"  Leaft  worft  betide  thee  by  fome  later  chaunce. 

"  But  read  h»w  ait  thou  nam'd,  and  of  what  kin.' 

"  Phaon  I  hight,"  quoth  he,  "  and  do  advauncc 

*'  Mine  aunceftry  from  famous  Coradin,      [gin." 

"  Who  firft  to  rayfe  our  houfe  to  honour  did  be- 

XXXVII. 

Thus  as  he  fpake,  lo  far  away  they  fpydc 
A  varlet  ronning  towardes  haftily, 
Whofe  flying  feet  fo  faft  their  way  applydc, 
That  round  about  a  cloud  of  duft  did  fly, 
Which  mingled  all  with  fwcate  did  dim  his  eye. 
He  foone  approched,  panting,  breathlefle,  whot, 
And  ali  fo  foyld,  that  none  could  him  dcfcry  ; 
His  countcnaunce  was  bold,  and  bafhed  not 
For  Guyon's  lookes,  but  fcornefull  ey-glaunce  at 
him  fhot. 

xxxvm. 

Behind  his  backe  he  bore  a  brafen  fhicld, 
On  which  was  drawn  faire,  in  colours  fit, 
A  flaming  fire  in  midft  of  bloody  field, 
And  round  about  the  wreath  this  word  was  writ, 
Burnt  1  doe  kurne.     Right  well  befeemeU  it 
To  be  the  fliield  of  fome  redoubted  knight ; 
And  in  his  hand  two  dartes  exceeding  flit 
And  deadly  (harp  h«  held,  whofe  heads  were  dight 
In  poyfon  and  in  blood  of  Malice  and  Defpight. 

XXXIX. 

When  he  in  prefence  came,  to  Guyon  firft 

He  boldly  fpake;  "  Sir  Knight,  if  knight  thou  bee, 

"  Abandon  this  forestalled  place  at  erft, 

"  For  fcare  of  further  harme,  I  ccunfell  thee, 

"  Or  bide  the  chaunce  at  thine  own  iopardee." 

The  knight  at  his  great  boldnefle  wondered ; 

And  though  he  fcorn'd  his  ydle  vanitee, 

Yet  mildly  him  to  purpofe  aufwered, 

For  not  to  grow  of  nought  he  it  conie&ured. 

XL. 

"  Varlet !  this  place  moft  dew  to  me  I  deemc, 
"  Yielded  by  him  that  held  it  forcibly ; 
"  But  whence  fhcld  coai«  that  harme,  which  thou 

**  doftfeeme 
"  To  threat  to  him  that  noindes  his    chaucce 

"  t'abye?" 

*'  Perdy,"  fay'd  he,  "  here  comes,  and  is  hard  by 
u  A  knight  of  wondrous  powre  and  great  aflay, 
"  That  never  yet  *»ncountred  enemy 
u  But  did  him  deadly  daunt,  or  fowle  difmay  ; 
**  Ne  thou  for  better  hone,  if  thou  his  prefence 

"  ftay," 
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fit. 


How  hight  he,"  then  faid  Guyon,  "  and  from 

"  whence  ?" 

Pyrochles  is  his  name,  renowmed  farre 
For  his  bold  feates  and  hardy  confidence, 
Full  oft  approvd  in  many  a  cruell  warre, 
The  brother  of  Cymochles,  both  which  arre 
The  formes  of  old  Aerates  and  Defpight ; 
Aerates  fonne  of  Phlegeton  and  Jarre; 
But  Phlegeton  is  fonne  of  Herebus  and  Night ; 
But  Herebus  fonrie  of  Aeternitie  is  hight. 

XLII. 

So  from  immortall  race  he  does  proceede, 
That   mortall  hands  may   not   withftund    his 

"  might, 

Drad  for  his  derring  doe  and  bloody  deed ; 
For  all  in  blood  and  fpoile  is  his  delight. 
His  am  I,  Atin,  his  in  wrong  and  right, 
That  matter  make  for  him  to  worke  upon, 
And  ftirre  him  up  to  ftrife  and  cruell  fight, 
Fly,  therefore,  fly  this  fearfull  ftead  anon, 
Leaft  thy  fool-hardize  worke  thy  fad  confu- 

"  fion." 


"  His  be  thy  care,  whom  moft  it  doth  concerne," 
Sayd  he  :  "  but  whether  with  fuch  hafty  flight 
"  Art  thou  now  bownd  ?  for  well  mote  I    dif- 

«  ceriie 

•«  Great  caufe,  that  carries  thee  fo  fwift  and  light." 
u  My  lord,"  quoth  he,  "  me  fent,  and  ftreieht 

"  behight 

*'  To  feeke  Occafion,  wherefo  fhe  bee; 
"  For  he  is  all  difpofd  to  bloody  fight, 
**  And  breathes  out  wrath  and  hainous  crueltee  : 
"  Hard  is  his  hap  that  firfl  falls  in  his  iopar- 

"  dec." 


"  Madman,"  faid   then  the  palmer,  "  that  does 

"feeke 

"  Occafion  to  wrath,  and  caufe  of  ftrife  ; 
"  Shee  comes  unfought,  and  fhonned  followes  eke. 
"  Happy,  who  can  abftaine,  when  rancor  rife 
"  Kindles  revenge,  and  threats  his  nifty  knife  : 
"  Woe  never  wants  where  every  caufe  is  caught, 
"  And  irafli  Occafion  makes  unquiet  life." 
"  Then  loe  wher  bound  fhfe  fits,  whom  thou  haft 

«  fought," 
Said  Guyon,  ««  let  that   meffage  to  thy  lord  be 

"  broughc." 

XI.V, 

That  when  the  varlett  heard  and  faw,  ftreightway 
He  wcxed  wondrous  wroth,  and  faid,    "   Vile 

"  Knight, 

**  That  knights  and  knighthood  doeft  with  fhame 
"  upbray,  [mighty 

"  And    fhewft   th'    enfample    of    thy   childifhe 
"  With  filly  weake  old  women  thus  to  fight : 
"  Great  glory  and  gay  fpoile  fure  haft  thou  gott, 
•'  And  ftoutly  prov'd  thy  puiflaurice  here  in  fight  ; 
«  That  (hall  Pyrochies  well  requite,  I  wott, 
"  And  with  thy  bloud  abolifh  fo  reprochfull  blott.'* 

XL  VI. 

With  that  one  of  his  thrillant  darts  he  threw, 
Headed  with  yre  and  vengeable  defpight ; 
The  quivering  fteele  his  aymed  end  well  inew, 
And  to  his  breft  itfelfe  intended  right ; 
But  he  was  wary,  and  ere  it  empight 
Tn  the  meant  marke,  advaunft  his  fliield  atween ; 
On  which  it  feixng,  no  way  enter  might, 
But  backe  rehowndlng  left  the  fcrckhead  keene ; 
Eftfoones  he  fled  away,  and  might  120  where  bs 
fcene, 

Giiij 
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PyrochleB  docs  with  Guyon  fight, 
And  Furor's  chayne  untyes; 
Who  him  fore  wounds,  whiles  Atin  te 
Cymochles  for  ayd  flyefc. 


doth  to  tempefaunce  apply 
His  ftedfaft  life,  and  all  his  actions  frame, 
Truft  me,  ihall  find  no  greater  enimy 
Than  ftubborne  perturbation  to  the  fame, 
To  which  right  well  the   wife  doe  give  that 

name ; 

For  it  the  goodly  peace  of  ftaied  mindes 
Docs  overthrow,  and  troublous  warre  proclaim ; 
His  owne  woes  author,  whofo  bound  it  findes, 
As  did  Pyrochles,  and  it  wilfully  unbindes. 

n. 

After  that  varlet's  flight,  it  was  not  long 
Ere  on  the  plaine  fall  pricking  Guyon  fpide 
One  in  bright  armes  embatteHed  full  ftrong, 
That  as  the  funny  beames  do  glaunce  and  glide 
Upon  the  trembling  wave,  fo  fhined  bright, 
And  round  about  him  threw  forth  fparkling  fire, 
That  feemd  him  to  enflame  on  every  fide ; 
His  fteed  was  bloody  red,  and  fonaed  yre, 
i  When  with  the  maiftring  fpur  he  did  him  roughly 

ftire. 

in. 

Approching  nigh,  he  never  ftaid  to  greete, 
!Ne  chaffar  words,  proud  corage  to  provoke, 
But  prickt  fo  fiers,  that  underneath  his  feete, 
The  fmouldring  dult  did  rownd  about  him  fmoke, 
Both  horfe  and  man  nigh  able  for  to  choke ; 
And  fayrly  couching  his  fteele-headed  fpeare, 
Him  firft  faluted  with  a  fturdy  ftroke  : 
It  booted  nought  Sir  Guyon  comming  neare, 
To  thincke  fuch  hjdeous  puifiauflce  on  foot  to 

bcare, 


IV. 

But  lightly  munned  it,  and  pafllng  by, 

With  his  bright  blade  did  finite  at  him  fo  fell, 

That  the  fharpe  fteeie  arriving  forcibly 

On  his  broad  fliield  bitt  not,  but  glauncing  fell, 

On  his  horle  necke  before  the  quilted  fell, 

And  from  -the;  head  the  body  fundred  quight : 

So  him  difmounted  low  he  did  compell 

On  foot  with  him  to  matched  equal!  fight ; 

The  truncked  beafl  faft  bleeding  did  him  fowly 

dight. 

v. 

Sore  bruzed  with  the  fall,  he  flow  uprofc, 
And  all  enraged  thus  him  loudly  dent ; 
"  Difleall  knight  1  whofe  coward  corage  chofe 
"  To  wreake  itfelfe  on  beafl  all  innocent, 
"  And  fhund  the  mark  at  whichhfhouldbement, 
"  Therby  thine  armes  fecm  ftrong,  but  manhood 

«  frayl; 

"  So  haft  thou  oft  with  guile  thine  honor  blent ; 
u  But  litle  may  fuch  guile  thee  now  avayl, 
'*  If  wonted  force  and  fortune  doe  me  not  muck 

«  fayl." 

VI. 

With  that  he  drew  his  flaming  fword,  and  ftrooke 
At  him  fo  fiercely,  that  the  upper  marge 
Of  his  feven-folded  Ihield  away  it  tooke, 
And  glauncing  on  his  helmet,  made  a  large 
And  open  gafh  therein  :  were  not  his  targe 
That  1  roke  the  violence  of  his  intent, 
1'he  weary  fowle  from  thtnce  it  would  difcharge  ; 
Nathlefle  fo  ibre  a  buiF  to  him  it  lenf, 
That  madf  him  reele,  and  to  his  breft 
beat. 


&**• 


VII. 


Exceeding  wroth  was  Guyon  at  that  blow, 
And  much  afham'd  that  ftroke  of  living  armc 
Should  him  difmay,  and  made  him  ftoup  fo  low, 
Though  otherwife  it  did  him  litle  harme  : 
Tho'  hurling  high  his  yron-braced  arme, 
He  fmote  fo  manly  on  his  fhoulder-plate, 
That  all  his  lefte  fide  it  did  quite  difarme  ; 
Yet  there  the  fteele  ftayd  not,  but  inly  bate 
Deepe  in  his  fleft,  and  opened  wide  a  red  flood 
gate. 

VIII. 

Deadly  difmayd  with  horror  of  that  dint 
Pyrochles  was,  and  grieved  eke  entyre ; 
Yet  nathemore  did  it  his  fury  ftint, 
But  added  flame  unto  his  former  fire, 
That  wel-nigh  molt  his  hart  in  raging  yre  : 
Ne  thenceforth  his  approved  fltill,  to  ward, 
Or  ftrike,  or  hurtle  rownd  in  warlike  gyre, 
Remembred  he,  ne  car'd  for  his  fanfgard, 
But  rudely  rag'd,  and  like  a  cruel  tygre  far'd. 

IX. 

He  hewd,  and  lalht,  and  foynd,  and  thondred 

blowes, 

And  every  way  did  feeke  into  his  life ; 
Ne  plate,  ne  male,  could  ward  fo  mighty  throwes, 
But  yielded  paffage  to  his  cruell  knife  : 
But  Guyon,  in  the  heat  of  all  his  ftrife, 
Was  wary  wife,  and  clofely  did  awayt 
Avauntage,  whileft  his  foe  did  rage  mod  rife  ; 
Sometimes  athwart,  fometimes  he  flrooke   him 

ftrayt, 
And  falfed  oft  his  blowes  t'illude  him  with  fuch 

bayt. 

x. 

Like  as  a  lyon,  whofe  imperiall  powre 
A  proud  rebellious  unicorn  defyes, 
T'avoid  the  ralh  aflault  and  wrathful  ftowre 
Of  his  fiers  foe,  him  to  a  tree  applyes, 
And  when  him  ronning  in  full  courfe  he  fpyes, 
He  flips  afide  ;  the  whiles  that  furious  beaft 
His  precious  home,  fought  of  his  enimyes 
Strikes  in  the  ftock,  ne  thence  can  be  releaft, 
But  to  the  mighty  victor  yields  a  bounteous  feaft. 

XI. 

With  fuch  faire  fleight  him  Guyon  often  fayld, 
Till  at  thelaft  all  breathlefle,  weary,  faint, 
Him  fpying,  with  frefh  onfett  he  aflayld, 
And  kindling  new  his  corage,  feeming  queint, 
Strooke  him  fo  hugely,  that  through  great  con- 

ftraint  » 

He  made  him  ftoup  perforce  unto  his  knee, 
And  doe  unwilling  worihip  to  the  faint 
That  on  his  fhield  depainted  he  did  fee; 
Such  homage  till  that  inftant  never  learned  hce. 

XII, 

Whom  Guyon  feeing  ftoup,  pourfewed  faft 
The  prefent  offer  of  faire  victory, 
And  foone  his  dreadful!  blade  about  he  caft, 
Wherewith  he  fmote  his  haughty  creft  fo  hye, 
That  ftreight  on  grownd  made  him  full  -o\v  to  lye. 
Then  on  his  breft  his  victor  foote  he  thruft  ; 
that  he  cryde,  "  Mercy  !  doe  me  not  dye, 
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"  Ne  deeme  thy  force,  by  Fortune's  doome  umuft, 


That  hath  (maugre  her  fpight)  thus  low  me 
"  laidinduft." 

XIII. 

Eftfoones  his  cruel  hand  Sir  Guyon  ftayd, 

Tempting  the  paflion  with  advizement  flow, 

And  maiftring  might  on  enimy  difmayd, 

For  th'  equall  die  of  warre  he  well  did  know; 

Then  to  him  faid,  "  Live,  and  allcgeaunce  owe 

"  To  him  that  gives  thee  life  and  liberty, 

"  And  henceforth  by  this  daies  enfample  trow, 

"  That  hafty  wroth  and  heedlefle  hazardry 

"  Doe  breede  repentaunce  late  and  lafting  infamy." 

XIV. 

So  up  he  let  him  rife ;  who  with  grim  looke 
And  count'naunce  fterne  upftanding,  gan  to  grind 
His  grated  teeth  for  great  difdeigne,  and  fhooke 
His  fandy  lockes,  long  hanging  downe  behind, 
Knotted  in  blood  and  duit,  for  grief  of  mind 
That  he  in  ods  of  armes  was  conquered  ;. 
Yet  in  himfelfe  fome  comfort  he  did  find, 
That  him  fo  noble  knight  had  mayftered, 
Whpfv*  bounty  more  then  might,  yet  both,  he 

wondered. 

xv. 

Which  Guyon  marking, laid,"  Be  nought  agriev'd, 
"  Sir  knight,  that  thus  ye  now  fubdewed  arre ; 
"  Was  never  man  who  moft  conqueftes  atchiev'd, 
"  But  fometimes  had  the  worfe,  and  loft  by  warre, 
"•  Yet  (hortly  gaynd  that  lofle  exceeded  farre  : 
'•  JLoffe  is  no  fhame,  nor  to  be  lefie  then  foe ; 
"  But  to  bee  lefler  then  hinifelfe  doth  marre 
"  Both  loofers  lott  and  victours  prayfe  alfoe  : 
"  Vaine  others  overthrowes  who  felfe  doth  over- 

"  throw. 

XVI. 

"  Fly,  O  Pyrochles !  fly  the  dreadful  warre 
"  That  in  thyfelfe  thy  lefler  partea  doe  move ; 
"  Outrageous  anger,  and  woe-working  iarre, 
"  Direfull  impatience,  and  hart-murdring  love  : 
"  Thofe,  thole  thy  foes,  thofe  warriours  far  re- 

"  move, 

"  Which  thee  to  endlefle  bale  captived  leed  : 
"  But  fith  in  might  rhou  didft  my  mercy  prove, 
"  Of  courtefie  to  mee  the  caufe  aread 
"  That  thee  againft/me  drew  with  fo  impetuoju* 

«  dread." 

xvn. 

«  Dreadleffe,"  faid  he,  "  that  fliall  I  foone  declare. 
"  It  was  complaind  that  thou  hadft  done  great 

"  tort 

"  Unto  an  aged  woman,  poore  and  bare, 
"  And  thralled  her  in  chaines  with  ftrong  effort, 
"  Voide  of  all  fuccour  and  needful  comfort : 
«  That  ili  befecmes  thee,  fuch  a-  1  thee  fee, 
"  To  worke  fuch  fhame  :   therefore  1  thee  exhort 
"  To  chaunge  thy  will,  and  fet  Occafion  free. 
"  And  to  her  capcivt  f>  >nne  yield  his  firll  libertee.'* 

XVIII. 

Then  at  Sir  Guyon  fmylde.     "  And  is  that  all," 
Said  he,  "  that  thee  fo  fore  difpleaied  hath  f 
"  Great  mercy,  fure,for  to  enlarge  ;>  thrall, 
"  Whofe  freedom  ftiail  thee  turne  tu  greateft 
«  fc*th, 


tot 
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«<  Nath'lefie  now  quench  thy  whott  emtayling 

"  wrath 

"  Loe  there  they  bee  ;  to  thee  T  yield  them  free." 
Thereat  he  wondrous  glad,  out  of  the  path 
Did  lightly  leap,  where  he  them  bound  did  fee, 
.And  gan  to  breake  the  bands  of  their  captivitce. 

XIX. 

Soone  as  Occafien  felt  herfelfe  untyd, 
Before  her  fonue  could  well  aflbykd  bee, 
She  to  her  uie  returnd,  and  ftreight  defyde 
Both  Guyon  and  Pyrochles  :  th'  «ne  (faid  fliee) 
Becaufe  he  wonnne  ;  the  other  becaufe  hee 
Was  wonne  :  fo  matter  did  ftie  make  of  nought 
To  ftirre  up  ftrife,  and  garre  them  difagrce  : 
Butt'one  as  Furor  was  enlarge),  flic  fought 
,  To  kindle  hi?.  quencht  fyre,  aud  thouiand  caufcs 

wrought. 

,    xx. 

It  was  not  long  ere  file  inflam'd  him  fo, 
That  he  would  algatcs  with  Pyrochles  fight, 
And  his  redeemer  chalengd  for  his  foe, 
Becaufe  he  had  not  well  maintaind  his  right, 
Jut  yielded  had  to  that  fame  ftraunger  l.»  ight. 
Now  gan  Pyrochles  wex  as  wood  as  hee, 
And  him  affronted  with  impatient  might  ; 
£o  both  together  fiers  engrafped  bee, 
Whylcs  Guyon  ftanding  by  their  uncouth  ftrife 

does  fee. 

xxt. 

Him  all  that  while  Occafion  did  provoke 
Againft  Pyrochles,  and  new  matter  fram'd 
Upon  the  old,  him  ftirring  to  bee  wroke 
Of  his  late  wrongcs,  in  which  fhe  oft  him  blam'd 
For  fufifering  fuch  abufe  as  knighthood  fham'd, 
And  him  difabled  quyte  :  but  he  was  wife, 
Ne  would  with  vaine  occafionsbe  inflara'd; 
Yet  others  Ihe  more  urgent  did  devife  ; 
Yet  nothing  could  him  to  impatience  entife. 

XXII. 

Their  fell  contention  ftill  increafed  more,' 
And  more  thereby  increafed  Furor's  might, 
That  he  his  foe  has  hurt  and  wounded  fore, 
And  him  in  blood  and  durt  deformed  quighr. 
His  mother  eke,  more  to  augment  his  fpight, 
Now  brought  to  him  a  flaming  fyer-brond, 
Which  £he  in  Stygian  lake,  ay  burning  bright, 
Had  kindled  ;  that  (he  gave  into  his  hond, 
That  armd  with  fire  more  hardly  he  mote  him 
withftond. 


. 

Tho  gan  that  villein  wex  fo  fiers  and  ftrong, 
That  nothing  might  fuftaine  his  furious  forfe  ; 
He  caft  him  downe  to  ground,  and  all  along 
Drew  him  through  durt  and  myre  without  remorfe, 
And  fowly  battered  his  comely  cerfe, 
That  Guyon  much  difdeignd  fo  loathly  fight. 
At  laft  he  was  corupell  d  to  cry  perforfe, 
•«  Help,  0  Sir  Guyon!  helpe,  moft  noble  knight, 
IC  To  rid  a  wretched  man  from  hands  of  helhfli 
"  wight." 

XXIV, 

The  knight  was  greatly  mo*ed  at  his  playnt, 
And  gan  him  dight  to  fuccour  his  diftrtfle, 
Till  that  the  palmer,  by  his  grave  reitraynt, 


Him  ftayd  from  yielding  pltifull  redreffe, 
And  faid,  "  Deare  fgnne  !   thy   caufelefle  ruth 
"  reprefle, 

*  Ne  let  thy  ftout  hart  melt  in  pitty  vayne  : 

'  He  that  his  forrow  fought  through  wilfullnefle, 

*  And  his  foe  fcrtred  would  reltafe  agayne, 

'  Deferves    to   tafte   his  follies    fruit,   repented 
"  payne." 


XXV. 


Guyon  obayd ;  fo  him  away  he  drew 
From  needlefle  trouble  of  renewing  fight 
Already  fought,  his  voyage  to  pourfew  : 
But  rafli  Pyrochles'  varlett,  Atin  hight, 
When  late  he  faw  his  lord  in  heavic  plight 
Under  Sir  Guyon's  puiflaunt  ftroke  to  fall. 
Him  deeming  dead,  as  then  he  feemd  in  fight, 
Fledd  faft  away,  to  tell  his  funerall 
Unto  his  brother,  whom  Chymochles  men  did 
call. 

XXVI. 

He  was  a  man  of  rare  redoubted  might, 
Famous  throughout  the  world  for  wlu-like  prayfe, 
And  glorious  fpoyies,  purchaft  in  perilous  fight : 
Full  many  doughtie  knightes  he  in  kit  dnycs 
Had  doen  ro  death,  fubdewde  in  equall  frayes, 
Whofe  caikafes,  for  terrour  of  his  name, 
Of  fowles  and  beaftes  he  made  the  piteous  prayea, 
And  hong  their  conquerd  armes,  for  mnre  defame 
On  gallow-trees,  in  honour  of  his  deareft  dame. 

XXVII. 

His  deareft  dame  is  that  enchaantrefle, 
The  vyle  Acrafia,  that  with  vaine  delightes 
And  ydle  pleafures,  io  her  Bowre  of  Blifie, 
Does  charme  her  lovers,  and  the  feeble  fprighte* 
Can  call  out  of  the  bodies  of  fraile  wightes ; 
Whom  then  ftxe  docs  transforme  to  roonftrous 

hewes, 

And  horribly  misfhapes  with  ugly  fightes, 
Captiv'd  eternally  in  yrtm  mewes, 
Aud  datkfom  dens,  wheic  Titan  hie  face  nerer 

ihewea. 

XXVIII. 

There  Atin  fownd  Cyroochles  foiourning, 
To  lerve  his  leman's  love ;  for  he  by  kynd 
Was  given  all  to  luft  and  loofe  living, 
Whenever  his  fiers  handes  he  free  mote  fynd : 
And  now  he  has  pourd  out  his  ydle  mynd 
In  daintie  deJiccs  ai.d  laviih  ioyes, 
Having  his  warlike  weapons  caft  behynd, 
And  flowes  in  pleafures  and  vaine  pleafing  toyev 
Mingled    emongft    loofe    ladies    and    lafciviou* 
boyes. 

XXIX. 

And  over  him  Art  ftryving  to  compayre 
With  Nature  did  an  arber  greene  difpred, 
Framed  of  wanton  yvie,  flouring  fayre, 
1'hrough  which  the  fragrant  eglantine  did  fpred 
His  prickling  arme«,  cntrayld  with  rofes  red, 
Which  daintie  odours  round  about  them  threw; 
And  all  within  with  flowres  was  garnifhed, 
That  when  my  Id  Zephyrus  emongft  them  blew, 
Did  breath  out  bounteous  ihiels,and  painted  colors 
fhcw. 
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xxx.  Whiles  through  their  lids  his  wanton  eies  do  peepc 

To  fteale  a  fnatch  of  amorous  conceipt, 
Whereby  clofe  fire  into  his  hart  does  creepe  : 
So  he  them  deceives,  deceivd  in  his  deceipt, 
Made  dronke  with  drugs  of  deare  voluptuous 
receipt. 

XXXV. 

Atin  arriving  there,  when  him  he  fpyde 
Thus  in  ftill  waves  of  deepe  delight  to  wade, 
Fiercely  approching  to  him,  lowdly  cryde, 
"  Cymochles!  oh  no!  but  Cymochles'  fhade, 
"  In  which  that  manly  perfon  late  did  fade  : 
"  What  is  become  of  great  Aerates  fonne  ? 
"  Or  where  hath  he  hong  up  his  mortall  blade, 
"  That  hath  fo  many  haughty  cunqueftes  wonne? 
*'  Is  all  his  force  forlorne,  and  all  his  glory  donne  ? 

XXXVI. 

Then  pricking  him  with  his  lharpe-pointed  dart, 
He  faid,  '*  Up,  up,  thou  womanifh  weake  knight! 
*'  That  here  in  ladies  lap  entombed  art, 
'  Unmindfull  of  thy  praife  and  proweft  might, 
"  And  weetlefie  eke  of  lately-wrought  defpight ; 
"  Whiles  fad  Pyrochles  lie*  en  fenceleffe  ground, 
"  And  groneth  out  his  utmoft  grudging  fpright 
"  Thro*  many  a  flroke  and  many  a  {beaming 

•  "  wound, 

"  Calling  thy  help  in  vaine  that  here  ioyes  art 
"  dround." 

XXXVII. 

Suddeinly  out  of  his  delightful  dreame, 
The  man  awoke,  and  would  have  queftiond  more; 
But  he  would  net  endure  that  wofull  theame 
For  to  dilate  at  large,  but  urged  fore 
With  percing  wordes  and  pirtifull  implore 
Him  hafty  to  arife  :  as  one  affright 
With  helUfh  feends,  or  furies  mad  uprore, 
He  then  uprofe,  inflamd  with  fell  defpight, 
And  called  for  his  armes,  for  he  would  algates 
fight. 

XXXVIII. 

They  benc  ybrought,  he  quickly  does  him  dight, 
A  :d  lightly  mounted  paffeth  on  his  way  : 
Ne  ladies  Iqves,  ne  fvveete  entreaties,  might 
Appeafe  hi*  heat,  or  hafty  paffage  flay ; 
For  he  has  vowd  to  beene  avengd  that  day 
(That  day  itfelfe  him  feemed  all  too  long)  ( 

On  him  that  did  Pyr-'chles deare  difmay. 
So  proudly  pricket  h  on  his  courfer  ftrong, 
Aud  Atii.  ay  him  pricks  with  fpurs  of  fljanie  an* 
wrong. 


And  faft  befide  their  trickled  foftly  downe 

A  gentle  ftreame,  whofe  murmuring  wave  did 

play 

Emongft  the  pumy  ftones,  and  made  a  fowne, 
To  lull  him  foft  afleepe  that  by  it  lay  : 
The  wearie  traveller,  wandring  that  way, 
Therein  did  often  quench  his  thirily  heat, 
And  then  by  it  his  wearie  limbes  difplay, 
Whiles  creeping  flombre  made  him  to  forget 
His  former   payne,  and   wypt  away  his  toilfom 

fweat. 

XXXI. 

And  on  the  other  fyde  a  pleafaunt  grove 
Was  fhott  up  high,  full  of  the  (lately  tree 
That  dedicated  is  t'Olympick  love, 
And  to  his  fonne  Alcides,  whenas  hee 
In  Nemus  gayned  goodly  vidtoree  : 
Therein  the  merry  birdes  of  every  forte 
Chaunted  alowd  their  chearfull  harmonee, 
And  made  emongft  themfelves  a  fweete  confort, 
That  quickned  the   dull  fpright  with   muficall 
comfort. 

XXXII. 

There  he  him  found  all  carelefly  difplaid, 
In  fecrete  fhadow  from  the  funny  ray, 
On  a  fweet  bed  of  lillies  foftly  laid, 
Amidft  a  flock  of  damzelles  frefh  and  gay, 
That  rownd  about  him  diflblute  did  play 
Their  wanton  follies  and  light  meriment ; 
Every  of  which  did  loofely  difaray 
Her  upper  partes  of  meet  habiliments, 
And  fhewd  them  naked,  deckt  with  many  orna 
ments. 

XXXI  H. 

And  every  of  them  ftrove  with  moft  delights 
Him  to  aggrate,  and  greateft  pleafures  fhew  : 
Some  framd  faire  lookes,  glancing  like  evening 

lights, 

Others  fvveet  wordes,  dropping  like  honny  dew; 
Some  bathed  kiffes,  and  did  foft  imbrew 
The  fugred  licour  through  his  meJtir.g  Hp&; 
One  boaftes  her  beautie,  and  does  yield  to  vew 
Her  daintie  limbes  above,  her  tender  hips ; 
Another  her  out-boaftes,  and  all  for  tryall  drips. 

xxxiv. 

He,  like  an  adder  lurking  in  the  weedes, 
His  wandring  thought  in  deepe  defire  does  fteepe, 
And  his  frayle  eye  with  fpoyle  of  beautie  feedes; 
Swnetimes  he  faifcly  fainea  himfelfc  to  fteepe, 
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B  O  O  K    II.      C  A  N  T  O    VI. 


Guyon  is  of  immodeft  Merth, 
Led  into  loofe  defyre ; 
Fights  with  Cymochles,  whiles  his  bro 
ther  burns  in  furious  fyxe. 


A  HARDER  leffbn  to  learn  continence 
In  ioyous  pleafure  then  in  grievous  paine; 
For  fweetnefle  doth  allure  the  weaker  fence 
So  ftrongly,  that  uneathes  it  can  refraine 
From  that  which  feeble  nature  covets  faine  ; 
But  griefe  and  wrath,  that  be  her  enemies 
And  foes  of  life,  me  better  can  reftrainc  : 
Yet  vertue  vauntes  in  both  her  victories, 
And  Guyon  in  them  all  fhewes  goodly  mayfteries, 

11. 

Whom  bold  Cymochles  travelling  to  finde, 
With  cruell  purpofe  bent  to  wreake  on  him, 
The  wrath  which  Atin  kindled  in  his  mind, 
Came  to  a  river,  by  whefe  utmoft  brim 
Wayting«to  pafle,  he  faw  whereas  did  fwim 
Along  the  fhore,  as  fwift  as  glaunce  of  eye, 
A  little  gondelay,  bedecked  trim 
With  boughes  and  arbours  woven  cunningly, 
That  like  a  little  forrefl  fesmed  outwardly ; 

in. 

And  therein  fate  a  lady  freJfh  and  fayre, 
Making  fweete  folace  to  herfelfe  alone ; 
Sometimes  me  fong  as  loud  as  larke  in  ayre, 
Sometimes  (he  laught,  that  nigh  her  breath  was 

gone; 

Yet  was  there  not  with  her  elfe  any  one, 
That  to  her  might  move  caufe  of  merriment ; 
Matter  of   merth   enough,    though  there  were 

none, 

She  could  devife,  and  thoufand  waies  invent 
To  feele  her  foolilh  humour  and  vaine  lolliment. 


IV. 

Which  when  far  off  Cymochles  heard  and  faw, 

He  lowdly  cald  to  fuch  as  were  abord 

The  little  barke,  unto  the  more  to  draw, 

And  him  to  ferry  over  that  deepe  ford : 

The  merry  mariner  unto  his  word  [waT 

Soone  hearkned,  and  her  painted  boate  ftraight- 

Turned  to  the  fliore,  where  that  fame  warlike  lord 

She  in  receiv'd ;  but  Atin  by  no  way 

She  would  admit,  albe  the  knight  her  much  did 

pray. 

v. 

Eftfoones  mer  mallow  fliip  away  did  flide, 
More  fwift  than  fwallow  meres  the  liquid  fkye, 
Withouten  oare  or  pilot  it  to  guide, 
Or  winged  canvas  with  the  wind  to  fly  : 
Onely  me  turnd  a  pin,  and  by  and  by 
It  cut  away  upon  the  yielding  wave  ; 
Ne  cared  me  her  courfe  for  to  apply. 
For  it  was  taught  the  way  which  me  would  have, 
And  both  from  rocks  and  flats  itfelfe  could  wifely 

fave. 

VI. 

And  all  the  way  the  wanton  damfel  found 

New  merth  her  pafienger  to  entertaine ; 

For  (he  in  pleafaunt  purpofe  did  abound, 

And  greatly  loyed  merry  tales  to  fayne, 

Of  which  a  ftore-houfe  did  with  her  remaine, 

Yet  feemed  nothing  well  thty  her  became ; 

For  all  her  wordes  fhe  drownd  with  laughter  vaine, 

And  wanted  grace  in  utt'ring  of  the  fame, 

That  turned  all  her  plealaunce  to  a  fcotfing  game. 


Canto 
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And  other  whiles  vaine  toyes  fhe  would  devife 
As  her  fantafticke  wit  did  moft  delight : 
Sometimes  her  head  fhe  fondly  would  aguizc 
With  gaudy  girlonds,  wr  frefh  flowrets  dight 
About  her  neckes  or  rings  ot  rufhes  plight  : 
Sometimes  to  do  him  laugh,  fhe  would  aflay 
To  laugh  at  fhaking  of  the  leaves  light, 
Or  to  behold  the  water  worke  and  play 
About  her  litle  frigot,  therein  making  way. 

VIII. 

Her  light  behaviour  and  loofe  dalliaunce 
Gave  \yondrous  great  contentment  to  the  knight, 
That  of  his  way  he  had  no  fovenaunce 
Nor  care  of  vow'd  revenge  and  cruell  fight, 
But  to  weake  we;  ch  did  yield  his  martiall  might : 
So  eafie'\vas  to  queneh  his  flamed  minde 
Wich  one  fweet€  drop  of  fenfual  delight ; 
So  eafie  is  t'  appeafe  the  ftormy  wincle 
Of    malice  iu   the   calme  of   pleafaunt  woman 
kind. 

IX. 

Diverfe  difcourfes  in  their  way  they  fpent ; 
Mongft  which  Cymochles  of  her  qucflioned 
Beth  what  fhe  was,  and  what  that  ufage  ment, 
Which  in  her  cott  fhe  daily  practized  ? 
*'  Vaine   man!"    faid    fhe,    "  that  wouldeft   be 

"  reckoned 

A  ftraunger  in  thy  home,  and  ignoraunt 
Of  Phoedria  (for  fo  my  name  is  red) 
Of  Phcedua,  thine  own  fellow-fei  vaunt: 
For  thou  to  ferve  Acrafia  thyfelfe  doeft  vaunt. 

x. 

In  this  wide  inland  fea,  that  hight  by  name 
The-  Idle  Lake,  my  vvandring  fhip  I  row, 
That  knowes  her  uort,  and  thether  fayles  by 

<k  ayme, 

"  Ne  care  ne  feare  I  how  the  wind  (•<>  blow, 
"  Or  whether  fwift  I  wend  or  whether  flow  : 
«*  Both  flow  and  fwifc  alike  do  ferve  my  tourne  : 
"  Ne  fwelling  Neptune,  ne  loud-thundring  love, 
"  Can   chaunge   my   cheare,  or  make    me  ever 

"  mourne ; 

f*  My  litle   bnat  can   fafely  pafle    this   perilous 
"  bourne. 

XI. 

"Whiles  thus  fhe   talked,    and   whiles    thus    fhe 

toyd, 

They  were  far  paft  the  paffage  which  he  fpake, 
And  come  unto  an  ifland  wafte  and  voyd, 
That  floted  in  the  midft  of  that  great  lake ; 
There  her  fmall  gondelay  her  port  did  make, 
And  that  gay  payre  iflewing  on  the  fhore 
Difburdned  her  :  their  way  they  forward  take 
•Into  the  land  that  lay  them  faire  before, 
Whofe  pleafaunce  fhe  him  fhewd,  and  plentifull 

great  ftore. 

XII. 

It  was  a  chofen  plott  of  fertile  land, 

Emorigft  wide  waves  fet  like  a  little  neft, 

As  it  it  had  by  Nature's  cunning  hand 

Bene  choycely  picked  out  from  all  the  reft, 

And  laid  forth  for  ecfample  of  the  beft  : 

Jta  dainty  flowre  or  herbe  that  growes  on  grownd , 


Nor  arborett  with  painted  bloflonis  dreft, 
And  fmefling  fweete,  but  there  it  might  be  fownd' 
To  bud  out  faire,  and  throw  her  fweete  fmellsal 
arownd. 

XIII. 

No  tree,  whofe  braunches  did  not  bravely  fpring ; 
No  branch,  whereon  a  fine  bird  did  not  fitt ; 
No  biid,  but  did  her  fhrill  notes  fweetely  fmg; 
No  (bng,  but  did  comaine  a  lovely  ditt. 
Trees,  braunches,  birds,  and  longes,  were  fram> 

ed  fitt 

For  fo  allure  fraile  mind  to  careleffe  eafe. 
Carelefle  the  man  foe. a  woxe,  aud  his  weake  witt 
Was  overcome  of  thing  that  did  him  pleafe  : 
So  pleafed,   did  his  wrathfull  purpofe   faire  ap- 

pcafe. 

XIV. 

Thus  when  fhee  had  His  eyes  and  fences  fed 

With  falfe  delights,  and  fil'd  wirh  pleafures  vayrif: 

Into  a  foady  dale  flie  foft  him  led, 

And  layd  Him  downe  upon  a  grafly  playn , 

And  her  fweete  felfe,  without  dread  «>r  difdayn, 

She  fett  befid^,  laying  his  head  difarmd 

In  her  loofe  lap,  it  foftly  to  fuftayn, 

Where  foone  he  flomhred,  fearing  not  be  harmd; 

The  whiles  with  a  love-lay  fhe  thus  him  i'weetly 

charmd  ; 

xv. 
"  Behold,  O  man !  that  toilefome  paines  doeft 

«  take, 
"  The  flowres,  the  fields,  and  all  that  pleafaunt 

"grows, 

"  How  they  themfelves  doe  thine  enfample  make, 
"  Whiles  norhing   envious   Nature    them   forth/ 

"  throwes 

"  Out  of  her  fruitful  lap  :  how  no  man  knowes 
"  They  fpring,  they  bud,  they  bloffom  frefh  and 

"  faire,  [fhows; 

"  And  decke  the  world  with  their  rich  pompous 
"  Yet  no  man  for  them  taketh  pain»  or  care, 
"  Yet  po  man  to  them   can  his  carefull  painet 

"  compare. 

XVI. 

'«  The  lilly,  lady  of  the  ilowring  field, 
"  The  flowre-deluce,  her  lovely  paramoure, 
"  Bid  thee  to  them  thy  fruitlcfle  labours  yield, 
"  And  foone  leave  off  this  toylfome  weary  ftoure, 
"  Loe,  loe !  how  brave  fhe  decks  her  bounteous 

"  boure, 

"  With  filken  curtens  and  gold  coverletts, 
"  Therein  to  fhrowd  her  fumptuous  belamoure ; 
"  Yet   aether  fpinnes  nor  cards,    nc  cares    nor 

"  fretts, 
"  But  to  her  mother  Nature  all  her  care  fhe  lettv 

XVII. 

"  Why  then  doeft  thou,  O  Man,  that  of  them  a  1 
"  Art  lord,  and  eke  of  Nature  foverame, 
«   Wilfully  make  thyfelfe  a  wretched  thrall, 
"  And  wafte   thy  ioyous  howres   in    needleffe 

"  paine, 

"  Seeking  for  daunger  and  adventure  vaine  ? 
"  What  bootes  it  al  to  have  and  nothing  ufe  ? 
"  Who  fhall  him  rew  that,  fwimraing  in  the. 

"  maine, 
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"  Will  die  for  thrift,  and  water  doth  refufe  ? 
!*  Refute  fuch  fraitlefle   toile  and  prefent  plea- 


"  fures  chufe." 

XVIII. 

By  this  fhe  had  him  lulled  fafl  afleepe, 
That  of  no  worldly  thing  he  care  did  take  ; 
Then  (he  with  liquors  ftrong  his  eies  did  fteepe, 
That  nothing  fhould  him  haftily  awake  : 
So  Ihe  him  lefte,  and  did  herfelfe  betake 
1  Unto  her  boat  again,  Vvith  which  Ihe  ckfte 
The  flouthful  wave  of  that  great  griefly  lake ; 
Soone  fhee  that  ifland  far  behind  her  lefte, 
And  now  is  come  to  that  fame  place  where  firft 

fhe  wefte. 

XIX. 

By  this  time  was  the  worthy  Guyon  brought 
Unto  the  other  fide  of  that  wide  ftrond 
Where  (he  was  rowing,  and  for  paffagfi  fought : 
Him  needed  not  long  call ;  fhe  foone  to  hond 
Her  ferry  brought,  where  him  fhe  byding  fond 
With  his  fad  guide  :  Mmfelfe  (he  t6oke  abeord, 
Bat  the  blacke  palmer  fuffred  ftitt  to  flond, 
Ne  would  for  price  or  prayers  once  aflbord 
To  ferry  that  odd  man  over  the  perlous  foord. 

xx. 

Guyon  was  bath  to  leave  his  guide  behind, 
Yet  being  en'red  might  not  backe  retyre  ; 
For  the  flitt  barke  obeying  to  her  mind, 
Forth  launched  quickly,  as  fhe  did  defire, 
Ne  gave  him  leave  to  bid  that  aged  fire 
Adieu,  but  nimbly  ran  her  wonted  courfe 
Through  the  dull  billowes,    thicke  as  troubled 

mire, 

Whom  nether  wind  out  of  their  featt  could  foffe, 
Nor  timely  tides  did  drive  out  of  their  fluggifh 

fourfe. 

XXI. 

And  by  the  way,  as  was  her  wonted  guize, 
Her  merry  fitt  fliee  frefhly  gan  to  reare, 
And  did  of  ioy  and  iollity  devize, 
Herfelfe  to  cherifh,  and  her  gueft  to  cheare. 
The  knight  was  courteous,  and  did  not  forbeare 
Her  honeft  mirth  and  pleafaunce  to  partake ; 
But  when  he  faw  her  toy,  and  gibe,  and  geare, 
And  pafle  the  bonds  of  modeft  merimake, 
Her  daUiaunce  he  defpis'd,  and  follies  did  for- 
fake. 

XXII. 

Yet  fhe  ftill  followed  her  former  ftyle, 
And  faid,  and  did  all  that  mote  him  delight, 
Till  they  arrived  in  that  pleafaunt  ile, 
Where  fleeping  late  fhe  lefte  her  other  knight  ; 
But  whenas  Guyon  of  that  land  had  fight, 
He  wift  himfelfe  amiffe,  and  ar.gry  faid, 
**  Ah !  Dame,  perdy  ye  have  not  d>  >en  me  right, 
"  Thus  to  miflead  mee,  whiles  1  you  obaid  : 
"  Me  little  needed  from  nay  right  way  to  have 
«  ftraid." 

XXIII. 

**  Faire  Sir  !"  quoth  flie,  "  be  not  difpleas'd  at  all ; 
"  Who  fares  on  fea  may  not  command  his  way, 
•'  Ne  wind  and  weather  at  his  pleafure  call : 

The  fea  is  wide,  and  eafy  for  to  ilray, 
?  The  wind  unftabJe,  and  doth  never  Hay ; 


"  But  here  a  while  ye  may  in  fafety  relL 
"  Till  feafon  ferve  new  paflagc  to  affay  f 
"  Better  fafe  port,  then  be  in  feas  diftreft." 
Therewith  fhe  laught,  and  did  her  earneft 
in  left. 

XXIV. 

But  he  halfe  difcontent  more  natheleffe, 
Himfelfe  apreafe,  and  iffewd  forth  on  fhore; 
The  ioyes  whereof,  and  happy  fruitfulneffc, 
Such  as  he  faw,  fhe  gan  him  lay  before, 
And  all  though  pleafaunt,   yet  fhe  made  mi 

more. 

The  fields  did  hugh,  the  flowres  did  frefhly  fprir 
The  trees  did  bud,  and  eaily  bloffomcs  bore, 
And  all  the  quire  of  birds  did  fweetlyfing, 
And  told  the  gardia's  pkafures  in  their  caroling 

XXV. 

And  fhe,  more  fweete  than  any  bird  on  bough, 
Would  oftentimes  emongft  them  beare  a  part, 
And  ftrive  to  pafle  (as  fhe  could  well  enough) 
Their  native  muficke  by  her  fkilful  art  : 
So  did  fhe  all,  that  might  his  conftant  hart 
Withdraw  fr.m  thought  of  warlike  enterprize, 
And  dtowne  in  diffolute  delights  apart, 
Where  noife  of  armes,  or  view  of  martiall  guizc 
Might  not  revive  defire  of  nightly  exercize. 

XXVI. 

But  he  was  wife,  and  wary  of  her  will, 

And  ever  held  his  hand  upon  his  hart  ; 

Yet  would  not  feeme  fo  rude  and  thewed  illj 

As  to  def;  ife  fo  courteous  feeming  part, 

That  gentle  lady  did  to  him  impart  ; 

But  fairly  tempring   fond  defire  fubdewd, 

And  ever  her  defired  to  depart  ; 

She  lift  not  heare,  but  her  difport*  pourfewd, 

And  ever  bad  him  ftay  till  time  the  tide  renewd. 

XXVII. 

And  now  by  this  Cymothles'  howre  was  fpent, 
That  he  awoke  out  of  his  ydle  dreme  ; 
And  fhaking  off  his  drowfy  dreriment, 
Gan  him  avize  howe  ill  did  him  befeme 
In  flouthful  ffepe  his  moulten  hart  to  fteme, 
And  quench  the  brond  of  his  conceived  yre; 
Tho  up  he  ftarted,  ftird  with  fhame  extreme, 
Ne  ftaied  for  his  damfell  to  inquire, 
But  merched  to  the  ftrond,  there  paflage  to  re 
quire. 

XXVIII. 

And  in  the  way  he  with  Sir  Guyon  mett, 
Accompanyde  with-  Phsedria  the  faire  ; 
Eftfoones  he  gan  to  rage  and  inly  frctt, 
Crying,  rt  Let  be  that  lady  debonaire, 
"  Thou  recreaunt  ki  ight,  and  foon  thyfelfe  pre- 

"  paire 

"  To  batteile,  if  thou  meane  her  love  to  gayn. 
'*  Loc,  loc,  already  how  the  fuwles  in  aire 
"  Doe  flocke,  awaiting  fhortly  to  obtayn 
"  Thy  carcafs  for  their  pray,  the  guerdon  of  thy 


. 

And  there-withall  he  fierfly  at  him  flew, 
And  with  importune  outrage  him  affayled  ; 
Who  foone  prepare!,  to  field  his  fword  forth  drew, 
And  him  with  eqtiall  vaiew  countervayld, 


Qanto  ri. 
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Their  mightle  ftrokes  their  habericons  difmayld, 
And  naked  made  each  othei's  manly  fpalies; 
The  mor'tall"fleele  defpiteoufly  emayld 
Deepe  in  their  flelh  quite  through  the  yron  walles, 
That  a  large  purple  ftreume  adown  their  giam- 

beux,  ialles. 

xxx. 

CymocMes,  that  had  never  mett  before 
So  puiffaunt  foe,  with  envious  defpight 
His  provvd  more  prefumtd  force  encrcafed, 
Difdeigning  to  be^  held  fo  ion^  in  fight. 
Sir  Guyon,  grudging  not  fo  much  hi»  might, 
As  thofe  unknightly  raylinges  which  he  fpoke, 
With  wrathfull  fire  his  corage  kindled  bright, 
Thereof  ucvifing  fhortly  to  be  wroke, 
And  doubling  all  his  powres,  redoubled  every 

ftroke. 

XXXI. 

Both  of  them  high  attonce  their  hands  enhaunfl, 
And  both  attonce  their  huge  blowes  downe  did 

fway  : 

Cyniochles*  fword  on  Guyon's  fhield  yglaunft, 
And  thereof  nigh  one  quarter  {heard  away  : 
But  Guyon's  angry  blade  fo  fiers  did  play 
On  th*  other's  helmet,  which,  as  Titan  fhone, 
That  quite  it  clove  his  plumed  crtft  in  tway, 
And  bared  al!  his  head  into  the  bone, 
Wherewith  aflonifh'd  fUll  he  flood  as  fencelefTe 

itone.  ' 

XXXII. 

Still  as  he  ftood,  fayre  Phadria  (rhat  beheld 
That  deadly  daunger)  foone  atweenc  them  ran, 
And  at  their  feete  herfelfe  moft  humbly  feld, 
Crying  with  piteous  voyce  and  count'nance  wan, 
"  Ah!  well  away  !  moft  n-'ble  Lords,  how  can 
:<  Your  cruell  eyes  endure  fo  pitteous  fight 
"  To  fhed  your  lives  on  ground  ?  wo  worth  the 

"  man 

f*  That  firil  did  teach  the  curfcd  fteele  to  bight 
"  In  his  own  flefh,  and  make  way  to  the  living 

"  fpright. 

XXXII  I. 

"  If  ever  love  of  lady  did  em  pierce 

"  Your  yron  brefiea,  or  nettie  could  find  place, 

*'  Withhold    your  bloody   handes  from  battaill 

"  fierce; 

"  And  fith  for  me  ye  fight,  to  me  this  grace 
"  Both  yield,  to  flay  your  deadly  ftryfe  afpace." 
They  ftayd  a  while,  and  forth  ihee  gan  proccede  ; 
"  Moft  wretched  woman,  and  of  wicked  race, 
'*  That  am  the  authour  of  this  hainous  deed, 
"  And   caufe   of   death   between   tw.o  doughtie 

*'  knights  do  t.reed, 

XXXIV. 

'  But  if  for  me  ye  fight,  or  me  will  fervc, 

*'  Not  this  rude  kir.rt  of  battaill,  ncr  thd'e  armes 

"  Arc  meet,  the  which  doe  men  in  bale  to  fterve, 

"  And  doolefull  foi  row  heape  with  deadly  harmes  : 

"  Such  crueil  game  my  fcarmoges  diiarmes. 

t*  Another  wane  and  other  weapons  I 

**  Doe  Jove,  where  love   does  give   his   fweete 


14  Without  bloodfbed,  and  where  the  er.imy 
*'  Docs  yield  uiito  his  fee  a  pleafaun:  viclory. 


XXXV. 

."  Dcbatefull  ftrife  and  cruell  enmity 

"    'he  famous  name  of  Knighthood  fouly  fliend ; 

"  But  lovely  peace  and  gentle  amity, 

"   And  in  amours  the  palling  howres  to  fpend, 

"  The  mighrie  martiall  handes    doe  moft  com* 

"  mend; 

"  Of  love  they  ever  greater  glory  bore 
"  Then  of  dheir  armes :  Mars  is  Cupidoes  frend 
"   And  is  for  Venus'  loves  renowmed  more 
"  Then  all  his  wars  and  fpoiles  the  which  <he  did 

"  of  yore." 

XXXVI. 

Therewith  fhe  fweetly  fmyl'd.    They,  though  fuU 

bent, 

To  prove  extremities  of  bloody  fight, 
Yet  at  her  fpeach  their  rages  gan  relent, 
And  calme  the  fea  of  their  tempeftuous  fpight  • 
Such  powre  have   pleafing  wordes  -.  fuch  is  the 

might 

Of  courteous  clemency  in  gentle  haft. 
Now  after  all  was  Ceaft,  the  Faery  Knight 
Befought  that  damzell  fuffer  him  depart, 
And  yield  him  ready  paflage  to  that  other  part, 

xxxvn. 

She  no  Lff.  glad  then  he  <lefirous  was 
Ot  his  departure  thence  ;  for  of  her  ioy 
And  vaine  delight  (he  faw  he  light  did  pas, 
A  foe  of  folly  and  immodeft  toy, 
Still  iblen.ne  fad,  or  flill  difdainfull  coy, 
Delighting  all  in  armes  and  cruell  warre, 
That  her  fweet  peace  and  pleafures  did  annoy, 
Troubled  with  terrour  and  unquiet  iarre, 
That  fhe  well  pleafed  was  thence  to  amove  him 

farre. 

xxxvin. 

Tho  him  fhe  brought  abord,  and  her  fwift  botc 
Forthwith  directed  to  that  further  ftrand, 
That  which  on  the  dull  waves  did  lightly  flote, 
And  foone  ai  rived  on  the  fhallow  fand, 
Where  gladfome  Guyon  failed  forth  to  land, 
And  to  that  damfell  thankes  gave  for  reward  : 
Upon  that  fhore  he  cfpied  Atin  ftand, 
ri  here  by  his  maifter  left,  when  late  he  far'd 
In  Phasdria's  flitt  barck  over  that  perlous  ihard. 

XXXIX. 

Well  could  he  him  remember,  fith  of  late 
He  with  Pyrochlts  fharp  debatement  made ; 
Streight  gan  he  him  revyle,  and  bitter  rate, 
As  fhepheardes  curre,  that  in  darke  evemngeS 

fhado 

Hath  traded  forth  fbme  falvage  beaftes  trade : 
«  Vile  Mifcrcaunt !"  faid  he, "  whether  doft  thou 

"  flye  [invade  * 

"  The  fliame  and  death,  which  will  thce  foone 
"   What  coward  hand  fhall  doe  thee  next  to  dye, 
"  That  art  thus  fowly  fledd  from  famous  enimy  I" 

XL. 

With  that  he  ftifly  fhooke  his  fleel-head  dart ; 
But  fober  Guyon  hearing  him  fo  rayle, 
Though  fomewhat  moved  in  his  mightie  hart, 
Yet  with  flrong  reafon  maiftrtd  paffion  fraile, 
And  paffed  fayrely  forth  :  he  turning  taile 
Backs  to  the  Itrond  retyrd,  and  there  flill  ftayd, 


II* 

Awaiting  pafTage,  which  him  late  did  faile; 
The  whiles  Cymochles  with  that  wanton  mayd 
The  hafly  heat  of  his  avowd  revenge  delayd. 

XL! 

Whylefl  there  the  varlet  flood,  he  faw  from  farre 
An  armed  knight  that  towards  lum  faft  ran ; 
He  ran  on  foot,  as  if  in  luckleffe  warre 
His  forlorne  fteed  from  him  the  vi&our  wan  : 
He  feemed  breathlefie,  hartlefie,  faint  and  wan ; 
And  all  his  armour  fprinklcd  was  with  blood, 
And  foyld  with  durtie  gore,  that  no  man  can 
Difcerne  the  hew  thereof  :  he  never  flood, 
But  bent  his  haflie  courfe  towardes  the  Ydle  flood. 

XLJI. 

The  varlet  faw  when  to  the  flood  he  came, 
How  without  flop  or  flay  he  fiersly  lept, 
And  detpe  himfelfe  beducked  in  the  fame, 
That  in  the  lake  his  loftie  crefl  was  flept, 
Ne  of  his  fafctie  feemed  care  he  kept ; 
But  with  life  raging  armes  he  rudely  flafht 
The  wave?  about,  and  all  his  armour  fvvept, 
That  all  the  blood  and  filth  away  was  waftit ; 
Yet  ftill  he  bet  the  water,  and  the  billowes  dafht. 

XL11I. 

A  tin  drew  nigh  to  weer.  what  it  mote  bee, 
For  much  he  wondred  at  that  uncouth  fight : 
Whom  fhould  he  but,  his  own  deare   lord  there 

fee? 

His  owne  deare  lord  Pyrochles,  in  fad  plight, 
Ready  to  drowne  himfelfe  for  fell  defpight ; 
"  Harrow  now  out,  and  well  away !"  he  cryde, 
«  What  difmall  day  hath  lent  this  curfed  light, 
"  To  fee  my  Lord  fo  deed'y  damnifyde  ? 
"  Pyrochles,  0  Pyrochles !  what  is  thee  betyde  ?" 

XLIV. 

"  I  burne,  1  burne,  I  burne,"  then  lowde  he  cryde, 
"  O  how  I  burne  with  implacable  fyre  ! 
"  Yet  nought  can  quench  mine  inly  flaming  fyde, 
"  Nor  fea  of  licour  cold,  nor  lake  of  myre ; 
'  Nothing  but  death  can  doe  me  to  refpyre." 
«*  Ah  !  be  it,"  faid  he,  "  from  Pyrochles  farre, 
*'  After  purlewing  death  once  to  requyre, 
"  Or  think  that  ought  thofe  puiflant  hands  may 

"  nurre  : 
,  '*  Deathe  is  for  wretches  borne  under  unhappy 

"  fbrre." 

XLV. 

«  Perdye,  then  is  it  fitt  for  me,"  faid  he, 
"  That  am,  I  weene,  mofl  wretched  man  alive ; 
"  Burning  in  flames,  yet  no  flames  can  I  fee, 
*'  And  dying  dayjy,  dayly  yet  revive. 
"  O  Atin  !  hejpc  to  me  lafl  death  to  give/* 
The  varlet  at  his  plaint  was  grievd  fo  fore, 
That  his  dcepe-wounded  hart  in  two  did  rive, 
And  his  ewne  health  remembring  now  no  more, 
Did  follow  that  enfample  which  he  bkun'd  afore. 

XL  VI. 

Into  the  lake  he  lept  his  lord  to  ayd, 

(So  love  the  dread  or  daunger  doth  defpife) 

And  of  him  catching  hold,  him  flrongly  flayd 

From  drowning  :  but  more  happy  he  then  wife, 

Of  that  fea's  nature  did  him  not  avife  ; 

The  waves  thereof  fo  flow  and  fluggifh  were, 

mud  which  did  them  fowle  agrife, 
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B<»t  II. 

That  every  weighty  thing  they  did  upbeare, 
Ne  ought  mote  ever  finck  downe  to  the  bottom 
there. 


Whyles  thus  they  flrugled  in  that  Ydle  wave, 
And  ^rove  in  vaine,  the  one  himfelfe  to  drowne. 
The  other  both  from  drowning  for  to  fave, 
Lo,  to  that  fhore  one  in  an  auncient  gowne, 
Whofe  hoary  locks  great  gravi.ie  did  crowne, 
Holding  in  hand  a  goodly  arming  fwt>rd, 
By  fortune  came,  ledd  with  the  troublous  fowne, 
Where  drenched  deepe  he  fownd  in  that  dull  ford 
The    carefull  fervaunt  flryving  with  his  raging 
lord. 

TLVIII. 

Him  Atin  fpying,  knew  right  well  of  yore, 
And  lowdly  cald,  "  Help,  helpe,  O  Archimage ! 
"  To  fave  my  lord,  in  wretched  plight  forlore ; 
"  Helpe  with  thy  hand  or  with  thy  counfell  fage : 
"  Weake  handes,  but  counfell  is  mofl  flrong  i» 

"  age." 

Him,  when  the  old  man  faw,  he  woundred  fore 
To  fee  Pyrochles  there  f«  rudely  rage  ; 
Yet  fithens  helpe  he  faw  he  needed  more 
Then  pitty,  he  in  hafle  approached  to  the  fhore  ; 

XLlX. 

And  cald,  "  Pyrochles !  what  is  this  1  fee  ? 

"  What  hellifh  fury  hath  at  earfl  thee  hent  I 

"  Furious  ever  I  thee  knew  to  bee, 

"  Yet  never  in  this  flraunge  aflonifhment." 

"  Thefe  flames,  thefe  flames,"  he  cryde,  "   doe 

"  me  torment." 
"  What  flames,"  quoth  he,  "  when  I  thce  pre- 

"  fent  fee 

"  In  daunger  rather  to  be  drent  then  brent  ?" 
"  Harrow !  the  flames  which  me  confume,"  faid 

he,  [bee. 

"  Ne  can  be  quencht,  within  my  fecret  bowelles 

EM 

"  That  curfed  man,  that  cruel  feend  of  hell, 
"  Furor,  oh  !    Furor  has  me  thus  bedight; 
"  His  deadly  woundes  within  my  livers  fwell, 
"  And  his  whott  fyre  burnes  in  mine  entralles 

"  bright, 

"  Kindled  through  his  infernall  brond  of  fplght, 
"  Sith  late  with  him  I  batteill  vaine  would  boafle ; 
^  That  now  I  weene  love's  dreaded  thunderlight » 
"  Does   fcorch   not  halfe  fo  fore,    nor  damned 

«  ghofte 
"  In  flaming  Phlegeton  does  not  fo  felly  rofle." 

LI. 

Which  when  as  Archimage  heard,  his  griefe 
He  knew  right  well,  and  him  attonce  difarmd; 
Then  fearcht  his  fecrec  woundes,    and  made  a 

priefe 

Of  every  place  that  was  with  bruizing  harmd, 
Or  with  the  hidden  fire  too  inly  warmd  : 
Which  doen,  he  balmes  and  herbes  thereto  ap- 

plyde, 

And  evermore  with  mightie  fpels  then  charmd, 
That  in  fhort  fpace  he  has  them  qualifyde, 
And  him  reftord  to  helth,  that  would   have   ajl? 

gates  dyde. 
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B  O  O  K    II.          C  A  N  T  O    VII» 


Guyon  findes  Mammon  in  a  delve, 
Sunning  his  threafure  hpre; 
Is  by  him  tempted,  and  led  downc 
To  fee  his  fecrete  ftore,. 


.As  pilot  well  expert  in  perilous  wave, 
That  to  a  ftedfaft  ftarre  his  courfe  hath  bent, 
When  foggy  miftes  or  cloudy  tempefts  have 
The  faithful  light  of  that  faire  lampe  yblent, 
And  cover'd  heaven  with  hideous  dreriment, 
Upon  his  card  and  compas  firmes  his  eye 
(The  matters  of  his  long  experiment) 
And  to  them  does  the  fteddy  helme  apply, 
Bidding  his  winged  veffel  fairely  forward  fly  : 

n. 

So  Guyon,  having  loft  his  truftie  guyde, 
Late  left  beyond  that  Ydle  lake,  proceedes 
Yet  on  his  way,  of  none  accompanyde, 
And  evermore  himfelfe  with  comfort  feedes 
Of  his  own  virtues  and  praife-worthie  deedes. 
So  long  he  yode,  yet  no  adventure  found, 
Which  Fame  of  her  fhrill  trompet  worthy  reedes  j 
For  ftill  he  traveild  through  wide  waftfull  ground, 
That  nought  but  defert  wildernefie  fhewd  all  a- 

round, 

in. 

At  laft  he  came  unto  a  gloomy  glade,  [Hght, 

Cover'd  with  boughs  and  fhrubs  from  heaven's 
Whereas  he  fitting  found  in  fecret  fhade 
An  uncouth,  falvage,  and  uncivile  wight, 
Of  griefly  hew  and  fowle  ill-favour'd  fight; 
His  face  with  fmoke  was  tand,   and  cies  were 

bleard, 

His  head  and  beard  with  fout  were  ill  bedight, 
His  cole-blacke  handes  did  feeme    to   have  ben 

feard  i[clawes  appeard  : 

|n  fmythes   fire-fpitting  forge,  and  nayles  like 

Vol..  II* 


IV. 

His  yron  cote,  all  overgrowne  with  ruft, 
Was  underneath  enveloped  with  gold, 
Whofe  gliftring  glofle,  darkned  with  filthy  duft, 
Well  yet  appeared  to  have  becne  of  old  . 
A  worke  of  rich  entayle  and  curious  mould, 
Woven  with  antickes  and  wyld  ymagery ; 
And  in  his  lap  a  mafic  of  coyne  he  told, 
And  turned  upfide  downe,  to  feede  his  eye 
And  covetous  defire  with  his  huge  threafury  : 

v. 

And  round  about  him  lay  on  every  fide 
Great  heapes  of  gold  that  never  could  be  fpent, 
Of  which  fome  were  rude  owre,  not  purifide 
Of  Mulciber's  devouring  element ; 
Some  others  were  new  driven  and  diftcnt 
Into  great  ingowes  and  to  wedges  fquare ; 
Some  in  round  plates  withouten  moniment ; 
But  moft  were  ftampt,  and  in  their  metal  bare 
The  antique  fhapes  of  kings  and  Kefars  ftraung 

and  rare. 

vi. 

Saone  as  he  Guyon  faw,  in  great  affright 
And  hafte  he  rofe  for  to  remove  afide 
Thofe  pretious  hils  from  ftraungers  envious  fight, 
And  downe  them  poured  through  an  hole  full 

wide 

Into  the  hollow  earth,  them  there  to  hide ; 
But  Guyon  lightly  to  him  leaping,  ftayd 
His  hand,  that  trembled  as  one  terrifyde ; 
And  though  himfelf  were  at  the  fight  difmayd, 
Yet  him  perforce  reftraynd,  and  to  him  doub.tfufl 

w, 
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U. 


VII. 


in. 


«!  What  art  thou,  man  !  (If  man  at  all  thou  art) 
"  T'v-tt  here  in  defert  haft  thine  habitaunce, 
V  A  *d  thefe  rich  he<ipes  of  welth  doeft  hide  apart 
'*  Ft  on  the  worldes  eye,  and  from  her  right  uf- 

"  aunce?" 

Thereat  with  flaring  eyes  fixed  afkaunce 
In  <?reat  difdnine  he  anfwerd,  "  Hai  dy  Elfe, 
"  That  dareft  view  my  direful  countenaunce, 
"  I  read  thee  rafh  and  heedlcffe  of  thyfelfe, 
"  To  trouble  my  fUll  feate  and  heapes  of  pretious 

«  pelfe. 

VIII. 

rt  God  of  the  world  and  worldlings  I  me  call, 
"  Great  Mammon,  greateft  god  beloto  the  flcye, 
"  That  of  my  plenty  poure  out  unto  all, 
"  And  unto  none  my  graces  do  tnvye  ; 
"  Riches,  renowme,  and  principality, 
V  Honour,  eftate,  and  all  this  worldes  good, 
"  For  which  men  fwinck  and  fweat  inceffantly, 
"  Fro  me  do  flow  into  an  ample  flood, 
««  And  in  the  hollow  earth  have  their  cternall 
«  brood. 

IX. 

"  Wherefore  if  me  thou  dejgne  to  ferve  and  few, 
««  At  thy  commaund  lo  all  thefe  mountaines  bee  ; 
"  Or  if  to  thy  great  mind  or  greedy  vew 
"  All  thefe  may  not  fuffice,  there  mall  to  thee 
"  Ten  times  fo  much  be  nombred  francke  and 

•    "  free." 
«  Mammon,"  faid  he,  "  thy  godhead's  vaunt  is 

"  vaine, 

«  Am  idle  offers  of  thy  golden  fee ; 
"  To  them  that  covet  Inch  c;yc-glutting  gaine 
"  Proffer   thy  giftee,   and  fitter  fervaunt'o  enter - 

"  taine. 

x. 

f  Me  ill  befit?,  that  in  derd"lhg  armes 
?'  And  honours  fuit  my  vowed  dabs  do  fpend, 
?«  Unto  thy  bounteous  baytcs  and  pleafing  charms-, 
"  With  which  weake  men  thou  witcheft,  to  at- 

«'  tend: 

"  Regard  of  worldly  mucke  doth  fowly  blend 
"  And  low  abafe  the  high  heroicke  ipriirht, 
"  That  ioycs  fur  crownes  and  hingdomes  to  con- 

"  tend:  [delight; 

"  Faire  fhicld^,  gay  freedep,  b.n'ght  armo,  bJ  my 
"  Thofe   be   the    riches   fit   'for    an    advcn':rous 

«  knight." 

et  Vaine- glorious  Elfe,"  faide  he,  "  doeft  not  thou 

"  weet 

*'  That  money  can  thy  wantes  at  will  fupply  ? 
n  Shields,  fteeds,  and  armes,  and  all  things  for 

"  thcc  mcvt, 

ct  It  can  pi'.rvay  in  twinclcling  of  an  eye, 
"   And  crowncs  and  kingdomes  to  thee  multiply. 
"  Do  not  I  kings  create  and  throw  the  crowiie 
"  Sometimes  to  him  chat  low  in  duft  doth  ly, 
tl  And  him  that  raignd    into   his   rowme    thruft 

"  downe, 
tc  And  whom  I  luft  do  heape  >vith  glory  and  re- 

"  liowhe  ?'' 


««  All  otherwife,"  faide  he.  "  I  riches  reid, 

"  And  deeme  them  r^ot  of  all  dilquietntffe, 

"  Firft  got  v/ith  guile,   and  then  prefcrv'd  with 

"  dread, 

"  And  after  Ipent  with  pride  and  lavifhheffe, 
"   Leavipg  behind  them.griefe  and  heavineffc; 
"  Infinite  mifchlefes  of  them  do  arize, 
"  Strife  and  debate,  bloodfhed  and  bitternefle, 
"  Outrageous  wrong  and  hellifh  covetize, 
"  That  noble  heart,  as  great  difhonour,  doth  de- 

"  fpize. 

XIII. 

"  Ne  thine  be  kingdomes,  ne  the  fcepters  thine, 
"  But  realmes  and  rulers  thou  doeft  both  con- 

"  found, 

"  And  loyall  truth  to  treafon  doeft  incline; 
u  Witnefle  the    guildeffe    blood   pourd  oft    on 

"  ground, 

"  The  crowned  often  flaine,  the  flayer  cround, 
"  The  facred  diademe  in  pee'ccsrent, 
*J  And  purple  robe  gored  with  many  a  wound, 
"  Caftles  furpritd,  great  cities  fackt  and  brent; 
"  So  mak'll  thou  kings,   and  gayneft  wrongfull 

"  government. 

XIT. 
"  Long  were  to  tell  the  troublous  ftormes  that 

"  toffe 

"  The  private  itate,  and  make  the  life  unfwect : 
"  Who  fwelling  fayles  in  Cafpian  fca  doth  crofle, 
"  And  in  frayle  wood  on  Adrian  gulf  doth  fleet, 
"  Doth  not,  I  vecne,  fo  many  evils  meet." 
Then  Mammon  wexing  wroth,  "  And  \vhy  then, 

fayd, 
'•  Are  mortall  men  fo  fond  and  undifcrect 

vill  thing  to  feeke  unto  their  ayd, 
"  And  having  not.  complaine,  and  having  it  up- 

"  bi-ayd? 

xv. 
"  Indeed,"  quoth  he,  "  through  fowle  ifltemper- 

"  aunce 

"  Frayle  men  are  oft  captiv'd  to  c'ovetife ; 
"  But  would  they  thinke  with  how  fmall  alk>vr- 

"  aunce 

"  Untroubled  Nature  doth  herfelfe  fuffife, 
"   Such  fuperfiuiiies  they  would  ddpife, 
"  Which    with    fad   cares   empeach    our  native 

41   ioyes. 

"  At  the  well-head  the  pureft  ftreames  arife ; 
"  But  n.ucky  filth  his  braunching  armes  annoye.% 
"  And  with  uncomely  weedes  the  gentle  wave 

'*  accloyes. 

XVI. 

"  The  antique  World  in  his  firft  flowring  youth 
"  Fownd  no  defed  in  his  Creator's  grace, 
(t  But  with  glad  trankes  and  unreproved  tnith, 
"  The  guifts  of  foveraine  bounty  did  embrace  : 
"  Like  angels  life  was  then  mens  happy  cace; 
"  But  later  ages  pride,  like  corn-fed  iteed, 
"  Abuid  hf  r  plenty  auci  fat-fwolne  encreace 
"   1  o  all  licentious  iuft,  and  gan  exceed 
"  Ihe   nu-afiTe   of  her  mean  and  naturail  firft 
"  i-eed. 


tanto 
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xvn. 


Then  gan  a  curfed  hand  the  quiet  wombc 
Of  his  great  grandmother  with  fteele  to  *ound, 
^nd  the  hid  ;reaiure»  in  her  facred  tombe 
With  facrilege  to  dig  ;  therein  he  f  wnd 
Fountaines  of  gold  and  filver  to  abownd, 
Of.  which  the  matter  rf  his  huge  defire 
And  pompons  pride  eftfooues  he  did  compownd  ; 
Then  Avarice  gan  through  his  veins  mfpire 
His  greedy  flames,  and  kindled  life-devouring 
"  fire." 


"  Sonne,"  faidhe  then.  "  lett  be  thy  bitter  fcorne, 
*'  Aiid  leave  the  rudenefie  of  that  antique  age 
"  To  them  that  liv'd  therein  in  (late  foriorne.: 
"  Thou  that  doeft  live  in  later  times  muft  wage 
"  Thy  workes  for  wealth,  and  life  for  gold  en- 

"  gage  : 

"  If  then  thee  lift  my  offred  grace  to  ufe, 
**  Take  what  thou  pleafe  of  all  this>  i'urplufage  ; 
"  If  thee  lift  not,  leave  have  thou  to  refufe  ; 
"  But  thing  refufed  doe  not  afterward  accufe." 

xix. 

"  Me  lift  not,"  faid  the  Elfin  knight,  "  receave 
"    I  hing  offred,  til!  I  know  it  well  be  gott  ; 
*'  Ne  wote  I  but  thou  didft  thefe  goods  bereave 
"  From  rightful  owner  by  unrighteous  lott, 
**  Or  that  blood-guiltineflV  ,  or  guile  them  blott." 
"  Perdy,"  quoth  he,  "  yet  never  eie  did  vew, 
"  Ne  tong  did  tell,  ne  hand  thefe  handled  not  ; 
•*  But  fafe  i  have  them  kept  in  fecret  mew, 
"  From  Hevcn's  fight,  and  powre  of  al  which  them 

**  pourfew." 

XX. 

c<  What   fecret  place,"    quoth  he,   "   can   fafely 

"  hdid 

"  So  huge  a  mas,  and  hide  from  Heven's  eie  ? 
**  Or  where   haft  thou  thy  wonne,  that  fo  much 

"  gold 

"  Theu  canft  prefer  ve  from  wrong  and  robbery  ?" 
41  Come  thou,"  quoth   he,  "  and  fee."    So   by 

and  by 

Through  that  thick  covert  he  him  led,  and  fownd 
A  darkfome  way,  which  no  man  could  defcry, 
That  deep  defcended  through  the  hollow  ground, 
And    was    with    daead    and    horror   compafl'ed 

arownd. 

XXI. 

At  length  they  came  into  a  larger  fpace, 
That  ftretcht  itfelfe  into  an  ample  playne, 
Through  which  a  beaten  broad  high  way  did  trace, 
That  ftreight  did  lead  to  Plutoes  grieily  rayne  : 
By  that  waycs  fide  there  fate  iufernail  Payne, 
And  faft  befide  him  fat  tumultuous  Strife  ; 
The  one  in  hand  an  yron  whip  did  ftrayne, 
The  other  brandiflied  a  bloody  knife, 
And  both  did  gnafli  their  teeth,  and  both  did 
threaten  life. 

TXII. 

On  th'  other  fide  in  one  corrfnrt  there  fate 
Cruell  Revenge,  and  rancorous  Defpight, 
Diftoyall  Treafon,  and  hart-burning  Hate  ; 
But  gnawing  Gealofy,  out  of  their  light 
Sitting  alone,  his  bitter  lips  did  bight  j 


And  tremblirg  Fear'e  ft  Ml  to  and  fro  did  fly, 
And  found  no  place  wher  fafe  he  {hrond  him 

might ; 

Lamenting  Sorrow  did  in  darknes  lye, 
And  fhame   his  ugly  face  did  hide  from  living 

eye: 

xxni.  ¥ 

And  over  them  fad  Hor.oi  with  grim  hew 
I  Did  alwaies  fore,  beating  hi-,  yron  wings, 
And  afte*-  him  nwles  and  night-ravens  flew, 
The  harefull  ineiTengers  of  heavy  things, 
Of  death  and  dolor  t el 'ing  fad  tidings  ; 
Whiles  fad  Celeno,  fi  ting  .  n  a  clifte, 
A  fong  of  bale  ana  hitrer  ibrr-  w  fings, 
That  hart  of  flint  aibnder  could  have  riftP, 
Which  having  ended,  after  him  (he  flyeth  fwifto. 

xxiv. 

All  thefe  before  the  gates  of  Pluto  lay, 
By  vhom  they  paflinp  fpake  unto  them  nought ; 
But  th'EIfit'  Knight,  with  wonder  all  the  way, 
Did  feed  his  eyes,  and  fild  his  inner  thought. 
At  lait  him  to  a  litlc  dore  he  brought, 
That  to  the  gate  of  hell,  which  gaped  wide, 
Wa-  next  adioynmg', TIE  ifo'em  parted  ought; 
Betwixt  them  both  but  was  a  little  ftride, 
That  did  the  houfe  of  Richeffe  from  hell-mouth 

divide. 

XXV. 

B'efore  the  dore  fat  felfe-confaming  Care, 
Day  and  night  keeping  wary  watch  and  wartj, 
For  feare  leaft  Force  or  Fraud  fliould  unaware 
Breake  in,  and  fpoil  the  treaiure  there  in  gard  ; 
Ne  would  he  fuffer  Sleepe  once  thether-ward 
Approch,  albe  his  drowfy  den  were  next ; 
For  next  to  Death  is  Sleepe  to  be  compard, 
Therefore  his  houfe  is  unto  his  annext ; 
Here  Sleep,  ther  Richufie,  and  hel-gate  them  bofk 
betwext. 

XXVI. 

So  foon  as  Mammon  there  afriv'd,  the  dore 
TJ  hJm  did  open,  and  affoorded  way; 
Him  followed  eke  Sir  Guyon  evern\ore, 
Ne  darkn'efie  him  ne  daunger  might  difmay. 
Soone  as  he  entred  was,  the  dore  ftreightway 
Did  ihutt,  and  from  behind  it  forth  there  lept 
An  ugly  feend  more  fowle  then  difmall  Day, 
The  which  with  monftrous  ftalke   behind    him 

ilept, 
And  ever  as  he  wetit  dew  v/atch  upon  him  kept. 

xxva. 

Well  hoped  hee,  ere  long  that  hardy  gueft, 
If  ever  covetous  hand  or  luftfull  eye, 
Or  lips  he  layd  on  thing-  that  likt  him  beft, 
Or  ever  fteepe  his  eie-ftrings  did  untye, 
Should  be  his  pray ;  arid  therefore  {till  on  hye 
He  over  him  did  hold  his  cruell  clawes, 
Threatning  with  greedy  gripe  to  d<<  him  dye, 
And  re  nil  in  peece.''  with  his  ravenous  pawes, 
If  ever  he  tranfgreft  tJie  fatal!  Stygian  lawes. 

,  xxvni. 

That  houfes  forme  within  wag  rude  and  ftrong1, 
Lyke  an  huge  cave  hewue  out  of  rocky  clifte, 
From  whole  rough  vaut  the  Tagged -breeches  hong 
jbmboil  with  muily  gold  of  glorious  guiftC| 
H  ij 
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tool  If. 


And  with  rich  metall  loaded  every  rifte, 
That  heavy  mine  they  did  feem  to  threatt  ; 
Ai-d  over  them  Arachne  high  did  liftc 
Her  cunning  weh,  and  fpread  her  fubtile  nett, 
Enwrapped  in  fowle  fmoke  and  clouds  more  black 
then  iett. 

XXIX. 

Both  roofe   and  floore,   and   walls,  were  all  of 

gold 

But  overgrowne  with  duft  and  old  decay, 
And  hid  in  darknes,  that  none  could  behold 
The  hew  thereof  ;  for  vew  of  cherefull  day 
Did  never  in  that  houfe  itfelfe  difplay, 
But  a  faint  fhadow  ot  uncertein  light, 
Such  as  a  lamp,  \vhofe  life  does  fade  away, 
Or  as  the  moone,  cloathd  with  clowdey  night, 
Does  {hew  to  him  that  walkcs  in  feare  end  fad 

affright. 

XXX. 

In  all  that  rowme  was  nothing  to  he  feene 
But  huge  great  yron  chefts  and  coffers  ftrong, 
All  bard   with  double  bends,    that  none  would 

weene 

Them  to  inforce  by  violence  or  wrong  ; 
On  every  fide  they  placed  were  along  : 
But  all  the  grownd  with  fculs  was  fcattered 
And  dead  men's  bones,  which  round  about  were 

flong, 

Whofe  lives,  it  feemed,  whilome  there  were  fhed, 
And  their  vile  carcafes  n.>w  left  unburied. 

xxxi. 

They  forward  paffe  \  ne  Guyon  yet  fpoke  word, 
Till  that  they  came  unto  an  yron  dore, 
Which  to  them  opened  of  his  owne  accord, 
And  ihewd  of  rjchefle  fuch  exceeding  flore, 
As  eie  of  man  did  never  fee  before, 
!Ne  ever  could  within  one  place  be  fownd, 
Though  all  the  wealth  which  is  or  was  of  yore 
Could  gatherd  be  through  all  the  world  arownd, 
And  that  above  were  added  to  that  under  grownd. 

XXXII. 

The  charge  thereof  unto  a  covetous  Ipright 
Commaunded  was,  who  theieby  did  attend, 
Arid  warily  awaited  day  and  night, 
Prom  other  covetous  feends  it  to  defend, 
Wl:o  it  to  rob  and  ranfacke  did  intend  : 
Then  Mammon,  turning  to  that  warriour,  faid, 
"  JLoe  here  the  worldes  blifs,  l«>e  here  the  end 
"  To  which  all  men  do  ayme,  rich  to  be  made  : 
"  Such  grace  now   to  be  happy  is  before  thee 
"  laid." 

xxxin. 

w  Certes,"  fayd  he,  "  I  n'ijl  thine  offred  grace 
"  Ne  to  be  made  fo  happy  doe  intend; 
"  Another  blis  before  mine  eyes  I  place, 
"  Another  happines,  another  trjd  ; 
"  TO  them  that  lift  thefe  bafe  regardes  I  lend  : 
"  But  I  in  armes  and  in  atchievements  brave 
"  Co  rather  choofe  my  flitting  houres  to  fpend, 
"  And  to  be  lord  of  thofc  that  riches  have, 


, 

Then  them  to  have  myfeife,  and  be  their  fervile 
«  fclave  " 


XX  XIV. 

Thereat  the  feend  his  gnafhing  teeth  did  grate, 
And  griev'd  fo  long  to  lacke  hU  greedie  pray  ; 
For  well  he  weened  that  fo  glorious  bayte 
Would  tempt  his  gueft  to  take  thereof  aflay  : 
Had  he  fo  doen,  he  had  him  fnatcht  away, 
More  light  then  culver  in  the  taulcon's  fift  j 
(Eternal  God  thee  fave  from  fuch  decay  ) 
But  whenas  Mammon  faw  his  purpofe  mift, 
Him  to  entrap  unwares  another  way  he  wifh 

XXXV. 

Thence  forward  he  him  ledd,  and  fhortly  brought 
Unto  another  rowmc,  whofe  dore  forthright 
To  him  did  open  as  it  had  beene  taught  : 
'I  h  r  in  an  hundred  raunges  weren  pight, 
An  hundred  fournaces  all  burning  bright ; 
By  every  fournace  many  feends  did  byde, 
Deformed  creatures,  horrible  in  fight, 
And  every  feend  his  bufie  paines  applyde 
To  melt  the  golden  metall,  ready  to  be  tryde., 

XXXVI. 

One  with  great  bellowes  gathered  filling  ayre, 
And  with  forft  wind  the  fewell  did  inflame ; 
Another  did  the  dying  bronds  repayre 
With  yron  tongs,  and  fprinckled  ofte  the  fame 
With  liquid  waves,  fiers  Vulcan's  rage  to  tame, 
Who  mayftring  them  renewd  hi»  former  heat  : 
Some  fcumd    the   drofle   that   from   the   metall 

came; 

Some  ftird  the  molten  owre  with  ladles  great ; 
And  every  one  did  iwincke,   and  every  one  did 
fwear. 

XXXVII. 

But  when  an  earthly  wight  they  prefent  faw, 
Gliflringin  armes  and  ba  tailous  aray, 
From  their  whot  work  they  did  themfelves  with 
draw 

To  wonder  at  the  fight;  for  till  that  day 
They  never  creature  faw  that  cam  that  way  : 
Their  ftaring  eyes,  fparckling  with  fervent  fyre, 
And  ugly  fhapes,  did  nigh  the  man  difmay, 
That  were  it  not  for  fliamc,  he  would  retyre, 
Till  that  him  thus  befpake  their  foveraine  lord  and 
fyre; 

XXXVIII. 

"  Behold,  thou  Faerie's  fonne,  with  mortall  eye, 
"  That  living  eye  before  did  never  fee ; 
"  The  thing  that  thou  didft  crave  fo  earneftly 
"  (To  weet  whence  all  the  wealth  late  fhewd  by 

"  mee 

"  Proceeded),  lo  now  is  reveald  to  thee : 
"  Here  is  the  fountaine  of  the  worldes  good  ; 
"   Now,  therefore,  if  thou  wilt  enriched  bee, 
"  Avife  thee  well,  and  chaunge  thy  wilfull  mood, 
"  Leaft  thou  perhaps  hereafter  wifli,  and  be  with- 

"  flood." 

XXXIX. 

"  Suffice  it  then,  thou  Money-god,"  quoth  he, 
"  That  all  thine  ydle.  offers  I  refufe  : 
"  All  that  T  need  I  have  ;  what  needeth  mee 
"  To  covet  more  then  I  have  caufc  to  uie  ? 
"  With  fuch  vaine  fliewes  thy  worldlinges  vyle  a-> 
«  bufe, 
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|f  But  give  me  leave  to  follow  mine  emprife." 
Mammon  was  much  difpleafd,  yet  no'te  he  chufe 
But  beare  the  rigour  of  his  bold  mefprife, 
And  thence  him  forward  ledd,  him  further  to  en- 
tife, 

...  XL. 

He  brought  him  through  a  darkfom  narrow  ftrayt, 

To  a  broad  gate  ail  built  of  beaten  gold  ; 

The  gate  was  open,  but  therein  did  wayt 

A  fturdie  villein,  ftrydl:;g  flifFe  and  bold, 

As  if  that  higheft  God  defy  he  would  ; 

In  his  right  hand  an  yron  club  he  held, 

But  he  himfelfe  was  all  of  golden  mould, 

Yet  had  both  life  and  fence,  and  well  could  weld 

That  curfed  weapon  when  his  cruell  foes  he  queld. 

XLI. 

Difdayne  he  called  was,  and  did  difdayne 

To  be  fo  cali,  and  whofo  did  him  call  ; 

"Sterne  was  his  looke  and  full  of  ftomacke  vayhe, 

His  portaunce  terrible,  and  ftature  tall, 

For  pafling  th'  hight  of  men  terreftrialli 

Like  an  huge  gyant  of  the  Titans'  race, 

That  made  him  fcorne  all  creatures  great  and 

fmall, 

And  with  his  pride  all  others  powre  deface  ; 
More  fitt  emongft  black  fiendes  then  men  to  Have 

his  place. 

XLH. 

.Soorie  as  thofe  glitterand  armes  he  did  efpye, 
That  with  their  brightnefle  made   that  darknes 

light, 

His  harmefull  club  he  gan  to  hurtle  hye, 
And  threaten  batteill  to  the  Faery  Knight  } 
Who  like  wife  gan  himfelfe  to  batteill  dight; 
Till  Mammon  did  his  hafty  hand  withhold, 
And  counfeld  him  abftaine  from  perilous  fight  ; 
For  nothing  might  abafh  the  villein  bold, 
Ne  mortall  fteele  emperce  his  mifcreated  mould. 


So  having  him  with  reafou  pacifyde, 

And  the  fiers  carle  commaundu.g  to  forbeare, 

He  brought  him  in  :  the  rbwme  was  large  and 

wyde, 

As  it  fome  gyeld  or  folemne  temple  weare  ; 
Many  great  golden  pillours  did  upbeare 
The  maffy  roofe,  and  riches  huge  fuftayne  ; 
And  every  pillour  decked  was  full  deare 
With  crownes  and  diademes,  and  titles  vaine, 
Which  mortall  princes  wore  whiles  they  on  earth 

did  rayne. 

XLTV. 

A  route  of  people  there  aflembled  were, 

Of  every  fort  and  nation  under  fkye, 

Which  with  great  uprore  preaced  to  draw  nere 

To  th'  upper  part,  where  was  advaunced  hye 

A  ftately  fitge  of  foveraine  maieflye  : 

And  thereon  fatt  a  woman  gorgeous  gay, 

And  richly  cladd  in  robes  of  royaltye, 

That  never  earthly  prince  in  fuch  aray  [ptay- 

Hu  glory  did  enhaunce,  and  pompous  pryde  dif- 

XLV. 

Her  face  right  wondrous  faire  did  feeme  to  bee, 
That  her  broad  beauties  beam  great  brightnes 
threw 


Through  the  dim  {hade,  that  all  men  might  it 

fee; 

Yet  was  not  that  fame  her  owne  native  hew, 
But  wrought  by  art  and  counterfected  fhew, 
Thereby  more  lovers  unto  her  to  call ; 
Nath'lefle  moft  hevenly  faire  in  deed  and  vew 
She  by  creation  was,  till  flic  did  fall, 
Thenceforth  {he   fought  for  helps    to  cloke  hef 

crime  withall. 

XLVI. 

There,  as  in  gliftring  glory  me  did  fitt, 
She  held  a  great  gold  chaine  ylincked  well, 
Whofe  upper  end,  to  higheft  heven  was  knitt, 
And  lower  part  did  reach  to  loweft  hell ; 
And  all  that  preace  did  rownd  about  her  fwell 
To  catchen  hold  of  that  long  chaine,  thereby 
To  climbe  a'oft,  and  others  to  excell ; 
That  was  Ambition,  rafh  defire  to  fty, 
And  every  linck  thereof  a  ftep  of  dignity. 

,  XLVII. 

Some  thought  to  raife  themfelves  to  high  degree 
By  riches  and  unrighteous  reward  ; 
Some  by  clofe  fliouldring,  fome  by  flatteree  ; 
Others  through  fnends,  others  for  bafe  regard  ; 
And  all  by  wrong  waies  for  themfelves  prepard  : 
Thofe  that  were  up  themfelves  kept  others~low, 
Thofe  that  were  low  themfelve*  held  others  hard, 
Ne  luffred  them  to  ryfe  or  greater  grow, 
But   every    one1    did  ftrive  his  fellow  downe  to 

throw. 

XLVIII 

Which  whenas  Guyon  faw,  he  gan  inquire. 
What  meant  that  preace  about  that  ladies  throne, 
And  what  fhe  was  that  did  fo  high  afpyre  ? 
Him  Mammon  aniwered,  "  That  goodly  one, 
"   Whom  all  that  folke  with  fuch  contention 
"  Doe  flock  about,  my  deare,   my  daughter  is  ; 
"  Hojiour  and  dignitie  from  her  alone 
"  Derived  are,  and  all  this  worldes  blis, 
«*   For  which  ye  men  doe  ftrive;  few  gctt,  bd 

"  many  mis. 

xnx. 

«*  And  fayre  Philotime  {he  rightly  hight 
"  The  faireft  wight  that  wonneth  under  flcie, 
"  But  that  this  darkfom  neather  world  hex  light 
"  Doth  dim  with  horror  and  deformity, 
"  Worthy  of  hevcn  and  hye  felicitie, 
•'  From  whence  the  gods   have    her  for    envy 

"  thruft; 

*'  But  fith  thou  haft  found  favour  in  mine  eye, 
"  Thy  fpoufe  I  will  her  make,  if  that  thou  luft, 
"  That  fhe  may  thee  advance  for  works  and  me> 

"  rksiuft." 

L. 

"  Gramercy,  Mammon,"  faid  the  gentle  knight, 

0  For  fo  great  grace  and  offred  high  eftate ; 

"  But  I,  that  am  fraile  flefti  and  earthly  wight, 

"  Unworthy  match  for  fuch  immortal!  mate 

"  Myfelfe  well  wote.  and  mine  unequal!  fate 

"  And  were  I  not,  yet  is  my  trouth  yplight, 

"  And  love  avowd  to  other  lady  late, 

**  That  to  remove  the  fame  I  have  no  might: 

"  To  chaunge  love  caufelefle  is  repro<jh  to 
"  Ijke  knight." 
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II. 


Mammon  emmoved  was  with  inward  wrath, 
Yet  forcing  it  to  faync  hiir.  forth  thence  ledd, 
Through  gritfly  fhadowes  by  a  beaten  path, 
Into  a  gardin  gotdly  garnifhed 
With  hearbs  and  fruits,  whofc  kinds  mote  not  be 

redd; 

Not  fuch  as  earth  out  of  her  fruitfull  woomb 
Throwes  forth  to  men,  fweet  and  well  favored, 
.But  direfull  deadly  blac.k  both  leafe  and  bloom, 
Fkt  to  adorne  the  dead,  and  deck  the  drery  tombe. 

LIl. 

There  mournfujl  cypreffe  grew  in  greateft  ftore, 
And  trtes  of  bitter  gall,  and  heben  fad, 
Deep  fleeping  poppy,  and  black  hellebore, 
Cold  coloquintida,  and  tetra  mad, 
Mortall  famnitis,  and  cicuU  bad, 
Which  with  th'  uniufl  Athenians  made  to  dy 
Wife  Socrates,  who  thereof  qi raffing  glad 
Pour'd  out  his  life,  and  lail  philol<  phy, 
To  the  fayre  Critias  his  deareft  belamy. 

LIU 

The  gardin  of  Proferpina  this  hight, 
And  in  the  luidft  thereof  a  filver  feat, 
With  a  thick  arber  goodly  over-dight, 
In  vyhieh  fhe  often  ufd  fr-  m  open  heat 
Herfe'ifeto  fhroud,  and  pleafure's  to  entreat; 
Next  '.hereunto  did  grow  a  goodly  tree, 
"With  braunches  broaq  diipredd  and  body  great, 
Clothed  with  leaves,  that  none  the  wood  mote 
fee,  [bee. 

And  loaden  all  with  frnit  as  thick  as  it   might 

L1V. 

Their  fruit  were  gulden  apples  gliftring  bright, 
That  woodly  was  their  gl  >ry  to  behold  ; 
On  earth  like  never  grew,  ne  living  wight 
Like  ever  faw,  but  they  from  hence  were  fold  ; 
For  thofe  which  Hercules  with  conqueft  bold 
Got  from  great  Atlas*  daughters,  hence  began, 
A#d  piaatcd  there -did  bring  forth  fruit  of  gold; 
And  thofe  with  which  th'  Eubccan  young  man 

wan 

Swift  Atalanta,  when  through  craft  he  her  out 
ran. 

LV. 

Here  alfo  fprong  that  goodly  golden  fruit 
With  which  Acomtus  got  his  lover  trew, 
Whom  he  -had  long  time  fought  with  fruitlefle 

fviit ; 

Her,e  ekt  that  famous  golden  apple  grew, 
The  which  ernongd  the  gods  falle  Ate  threw, 
F«f  which  th'  Idiean  ladies  difagreed, 
Til!  paitiall  Paris  dempt  it  V^us'  dew, 
And  had  of  her  fayre  Helen  for  his  meed, 
'1  hat  many  noble  Greekcs  and  Troians  mode  to 
bleed. 

LVI. 

The  warlike  clfe  much  wondred  at  this  tree 

So  fayre  and  great,  that  fliado\ved  all  rhc  ground, 

And  his  broad  braurches,  laden  with  rich  fee, 

Did  flretch  themfelves  without  the  utmoil  bound  '< 

Of  this  great  gardin,  compnft  with  a  mound, 

"Which  over-hanging-,  they  themfelves  did  fteepc 

In  a  Macks  flood,  which  flow'd  about  it  found, 


That  is  the  river  of  Cocytus  deepe, 

In  which  full  many  foules  do  endleffe  waylc  and 

weepe. 

LVH. 

Which  to  behold  he  clomb  up  to  the  bancke, 
And  looking  downe  faw  many  damned  wightes 
Jn   hofe  fad  waves,  which  direfull  deadly  ftancke, 
Plonged  continually  of  cruell  fprightes, 
Thar  with  their  piteous  cryes  and  yelling  fhrightci 
They  made  the  further  more  ref<  urden  wide  r 
Emongft  the  left  of  thofe  fame  ruefull  fightes, 
One  curftd  creature  he  by  chaunce  efpidc, 
That  drenched  lay  full  deepe  under  the  garden 

fide. 

I.  VIII. 

Deepe  was  he  drenched  to  the  npmoft  chin, 

Yet  gaped  ftill  as  cove  dug  to  drinke 

Of  the  c  /Id  liquor  which  he  waded  in ; 

And  ftretchmg  fctrth  his  hand  did  often  thinke 

To  reach  the  fruit  which  grew  upon  the  brincke ; 

But  both  the  fruit  from  hand,    and  flood  from 

mouth, 

Did  fly  abacke,  and  made  him  vainely  fwincke; 
The  whiles  he  fterv'd  with  hunger,   and    with 

drouth 
He  daily  dyde,  yet  never  throughly  dyen  couth* 

LIX. 

The  knight  him  feeing  labour  fo  in  vainc, 
Afkt  who  he  was,  and  what  he  ment  thereby  ? 
Who  groning  deepe,  thus  anfwerd  him  againe  ; 
"•  Moft  curfed  of  all  creatures  under  Ikye, 
'*  Lo,  Tantalus,  I  here  tormented  lye, 
"  Of  whom  high  love  wont  whylome  feafted  bee  ; 
"   I  o  here  I  now  for  want  of  food  doe  dye  : 
"    But  if  that  you  be  fuch  as  I  thee  fee, 
"  Of  grace  1  pray  thee  give  to  eate  and  drinke  to 

"  me." 

LX 

"  Nay,  nay,  thou  greedy  Tantalus,"  quoth  he, 
"  Abide  the  fortune  of  thy  prefent  fate, 
"  And  unto  all  that  live  in  high  degree, 
"  Enfample  be  of  mind  intemperate, 
**  To  teach  them  how  to  ufe  their  prefent  ftatc.'* 
Then  gan  the  curfed  wretch  alowd  to  cry, 
Accufmg  higheft  love  and  gods  ingrate, 
And  eke  blafpheming  Heaven  bitterly, 
As  author  of  iniuftice,  there  to  let  him  dye. 

LXI. 

He  lookt  a  little  further,  and  efpyde 
Another  wretch,  whofe  carcas  deepe  was  drent 
Within  the  river,  which  the  fame  did  hyde ; 
But  both  his  handes,  moft  filthy  feculent, 
Above  the  water  were  on  high  extent, 
And  faynd  to  wafh  themfelves  inccffantly, 
Yet  nothing  cleaner  were  for  fuch  intent, 
But  rather  fowler  feemed  to  the  eye  ; 
So  loft  his  labour  vaine  and  ydle  induilry. 

LXII. 

The  knight  him  calling,  a&ed  who  he  was  ? 
Who  lifting  up  his  head,  him  anfwerd  thus  ; 
"  I  Pilate  am,  the  falfeft  iudge,  alas! 
"  And  moft  uniufl,  that  by  unrighteous 
"  And  wicked  doome,  to  lewes  defpiteouSj 
"  Delivered  up  the  .Lord  of  life  to  dye, 


Canto  V1T. 

"  And  did  acquite  a  murdrer  felonous , 
"  The  whyles  my  handes  I  wafht  in  purity, 
"  The  whyles  my  foule  was  foyld  with  fowle  irii- 
"  quity." 

LXIIt. 

Infinit  moe  tormented  in  like  paine 
He  there  beheld,  too  long  here  to  be  told ; 
Ne  Mammon  would  there  let  him  long  remayne, 
For  terrour  of  the  tortures  manifold, 
In  which  the  damned  foules  he  did  behold ; 
But  roughly  him  befpake  :  "  Thou  fearefull  foole, 
"  Why  take  ft  not  of  that  fame  fruite  of  gold  ? 
"  Ne  fitteft  downe  on  that  fame  filver  ftoole 
"  To   reft    thy   wearie    perfen    in    the  lhadow 
«  coole  ? 

LXlV. 

All  which  he  did  to  do  him  deadly  fall 

In  frayle  intemperaunce  through  finfull  bayt, 

To  which,  if  he  inclyned  had  at  all, 

That   dreadfull  feend,  which   did   behinde    him 

wayte, 

Would  him  have  rent  in  thoufand  pieces  ftrayt ; 
But  he  was  wary  wife  in  all  his  Way, 
And  well  perceived  his  deceiptfull  fleight, 
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Ne  fuffered  luft  his  lately  to  betray ; 

So  goodly  did  beguile  the  guyler  of  his  pray. 

LXV. 

And  now  he  was  fo  long  remained  theare, 
That  vitall  powres  gan  wexe  both  weake  and  wan^ 
For  want  of  food  and  ileepe,  which  two  upbearej 
Like  mightie  pillours,  this  frayle  life  of  man, 
That  none  without  the  fame  enduren  can ; 
For  now  three  dayes  of  men  were  full  out-wrought  j 
Since  he  this  hardy  enterprize  began  ; 
For  thy  great  Mammon  fayrely  he  befought 
Into  the  world  to  guyde  him  backe,  as  he  hirnj 
brought. 

V  ixvi 

The  god,  though  loth,  yet  was  conftraynd  t'  obey 
For  lenger  time  then  that  no  living  wight 
Below  the  earth  might  fuffred  be  to  ftay  ; 
So  backe  againe  him  brought  to  living  light : 
But  all  fo  foone  as  his  enfeebled  fprighj: 
;  Gan  fucke  this  vitall  ayre  into  his  breft, 
'  As  overcome  with  too  exceeding  might. 
;  The  life  did  flit  away  out  of  her  neft, 
j  And  nil  his  fences  were  with  deadly  fii  oppreft. 
II  iiij 
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BOOK    II.        CANTO    VIIF. 


Sir  Guyon,  kyd  in  fwowne,  is  by 
Aerates  fonnes  defpoyld ; 
Whom  Arthure  foone  hath  rcfkcwcd^ 
And  pay nun  brethren  foyld. 


ANI>  is  there  care  in  heaven  ?  and  is  there  love 
in  heavenly  fpirits  to  thefe  creatures  bace, 
That  may  compaffion  of  their  evils  move  ? 
There  is ;  elfe  much  more  wretched  were  the  cace, 
Of  men  then  beafts  :  but  O  th'  exceeding  grace 
Of  higheft  God  !  that  loves  his  creatures  fo, 
And  all  his  workes  with  mercy  doth  embrace, 
That  blefied  angels  he  fends  to  and  fro 
To  ferve  to  wicked  man,  to  ferve  his  wicked  fee. 

n. 

How  oft  do  they  their  filver  bowers  leave 
To  come  to  fuccour  us  that  fuccour  want  ? 
How  oft  do  they  with  golden  pineons  cleave 
The  flitting  flcyes,  like  flying  purfuivant, 
Againft  fowle  feendes  to  ayd  us  militant  ? 
They  f6r  us  fight,  they  watch  and  dewly  ward, 
And  their  bright  fquadrons  round  about  us  plant, 
And  all  for  love  and  nothing  for  reward  : 
O  why  (hould  hevenly  God  to  men  have  fuch 
regard  ? 

in. 

During  the  while  that  Guyon  did  abide 
In  Mammon's  houfe,  the  palmer,  whom  whyleare, 
That  wanton  mayd  of  paffage  had  denide, 
33y  further  fearch  had  paffage  found  elfewhere, 
And  being  on  his  way,  approached  neare 
"Where  Guyon  lay  in  traunce ;  when  fuddeinly 
He  heard  a  voyce  that  called  lowd  and  cleare, 
."  Come  hether,  hether,  O  come  haftily !" 
Tkat  all  the  field?  Kfou&ded  with  the  ruefull  cry. 


it. 

The  palmer  lent  his  ear  unto  the  rioyce, 
To  weet  who  called  fo  importunely ; 
Againe  he  heard  a  more  efforced  voyce, 
That  bad  him  come  in  hafte  :  he  by  and  by 
His  feeble  feet  directed  to  the  cry  ; 
Which  to  that  fhady  delve  him  brought  at  laft, 
Where  Mammon  earft  did  funne  his  threafury  } 
There  the  good  Guyon  he  found  flumbring  faft 
In  fenceles  dreame,  which  fight  at  firft  him  fore 
aghaft. 

v. 

Befide  his  head  there  fatt  a  faire  young  man^ 
Of  wondrous  beauty  and  of  frefheft  yeares, 
Whofe  tender  bud  to  bloflome  new  began, 
And  flourifh  faire  above  his  equall  peares ; 
His  fnowy  front  curled  with  golden  heares, 
Like  Phoebus'  face  adornd  with  funny  rayes, 
Divinely  flione,  and  two  ftiarpe  winged  flieares, 
Decked  with  diverfe 
Were  fixed  at  his 


rfe  plumes,  like  painted  jayes, 
backe  to  cut  his  ayery  wayes. 


Like  as  Cupido  on  Idaean  hill, 
When  having  laid  his  cruell  bow  away 
And  mortall  arrowes,  wherewith  he  doth  fill 
The  world  with  murdrous  fpoiles  and  bloody  praj* 
With  his  faire  mother  he  him  dights  to  play, 
And  with  his  goodly  fitters,  Graces  three  ; 
The  goddefie,  pleafed  with  his  wanton  play, 
Suffers  herfelfe  through  fleepe  beguild  to  bee, 
The  whiles  the  other  ladies  mind  theyr  mery  glee. 
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VII. 


Whom  when  the  palmer  faw,  abafht  he  was 
Through  fear  and  wonder,  that  he  nought  could 

fay, 

Till  him  the  childe  befpoke, "  Long  lackt,  alas ! 
"  Hath  bene  thy  faithfull  aide  in  hard  afiay 
•*  Whiles  deadly  fitt  thy  pupill  doth  difmay. 
"  Behold  this  heavy  fight,  thou  reverend  fire, 
•c  But  dread  of  death  and  dolor  doe  away, 
M  For  life  ere  long  fhall  to  her  home  retire, 
"  And  he  that  breathleffe  feems  fhall  corage  bold 

"  refpire. 

Vin. 

"  The  charge  which  God  doth  unto  me  arett, 
"  Of  his  deare  fafety,  I  to  thee  commend  ; 
"  Yet  will  I  not  forgoe,  ne  yet  forgett 
"  The  care  thereof  myfelfe  unto  the  end, 
"  But  evermore  him  fuccour  and  defend 
"  Againft  his  foe  and  mine  ;  watch  thou,  I  pray ; 
"  For  evill  is  at  hand  him  to  offend." 
So  having  faid,  eftfoones  he  gan  difplay 
His  painted  nimble  winges,  and   vanifht   quite 

away. 

IX. 

The  palmer  feeing  his  lefte  empty  place, 
And  his  flow  eies  beguiled  of  their  fight, 
Woxe  fore  afraid,  and  ftanding  flill  a  fpace, 
Ga^'d  after  him,  as  fowle  efcapt  by  fligkt : 
At  laft,  him  turning  to  his  charge  behight, 
With  trembling  hand  his  troubled  pulte  gan  try, 
Where  finding  life  not  yet  diflodged  quight, 
.He  much  reioyft,  and  courd  it  tenderly, 
As  chicken  newly  hatcht,  from  dreaded  defliny. 

x. 

At  laft  he  fpide  where  towards  him  did  pace 
Two  paynim  knights  all  armd  as  bright  as  fkie, 
And  them  befide  an  aged  fire  did  trace, 
And  far  before  ,a  light-foote  page  did  flic, 
That  breathed  ftrife  and  troublous  enmitie. 
Thofe  were  the  two  fonnes  of  Aerates  old, 
Who  meeting  earft  with  Archimago  flie 
Foreby  that  idle  ftrond,  of  him  were  told 
That  he,  which  earft  them  combated  was  Guyon 
bold. 

XI. 

Which  to  avenge  on  him  they  dearly  vowd, 
Where-ever  that  on  ground  they  mote  him  find ; 
Falfe  Archimage  provokt  their  corage  prowd, 
And  ftryfe-ful  Atin  in  their  ftubborne  mind 
Coles  of  contention  and  whot  vengeaunce  tind. 
Now  bene  they  come  whereas  the  paL.ier  fate, 
Keeping  that  flombring  corfe  to  him  aflind, 
Well  knew  they  both  his  perfon,  fith  of  late 
With  him  in  bloody  armes  they  rafhly  did  debate. 

XII. 

Whom  when  Pyrochles  faw,  infiam'd  with  rage 
That  fire  he  fowl  befpake ;  "  Thou  dotard  vile, 
"  That  with  thy  brutenefie  fhendft  thy  comely 

"  age, 

"  Abandon  foone,  I  read,  the  caytive  fpoile 
"  Of  that  fame  outcaft  carcas,  that  erewhile 
"  Made  itfelfe  famous  through  falfe  trechery, 
**  And  crownd  his  coward  creft  with  knightly 


"  Loe  where  he  now  inglorious  doth  lye, 

"  To  proove  he  lived  il,  that  did  thus  fowly  die.** 

XIII. 

To  whom  the  palmer  fearelefle  anfwered, 
"  Certes,  Sir  knight,  ye  bene  too  much  to  blatnej 
"  Thus  for  to  blott  the  honour  of  the  dead, 
"  And  with  fowle  cowardize  his  carcas  fhame, 
"  Whofe  living  handes  immortalizd  his  name. 
"  Vile  is  the  vengeaunce  on  the  afhes  cold, 
"  And  envy  bafe  to  barke  at  fleeping  fame : 
"  Was  never  wight  that  treafon  of  him  told  ; 
"  Yourfelfe  his  proweffe  prov'd,  and  found  him 
«  fiers  and  bold." 

XIV. 

Then  faid  Cymochles,  "  Palmer,  thou  doeft  dote, 
"  Ne  canft  of  prowcffe,  ne  of  knighthood  deeme, 
u  Save  as  thou  feeft  or  hearft  ;  but  well  I  wote, 
u  That  of  his  puiffaunce  tryall  made  extreeme : 
"  Yet  gold  all  is  not  that  doth  golden  feeme  ; 
*c  Ne  al  good  knights  that  fhake  well  fpeare  and 

"  fhield  : 

te  The  worth  of  all  men  by  their  end  effeem'e, 
"  And  then  dew  praife  or  dew  reproch  them  yield; 
"  Bad  therefore  I  him  deeme  that  thus  lies  deai 

"  on  field." 

xv. 

"  Good  or  bad,"  gan  his  brother  fiers  reply, 
"  What  do  I  rekke,  fith  that  he  dide  entire  ? 
"  Or  what  doth  his  bad  death  now  fatisfy 
"  The  greedy  hunger  of  revenging  yre, 
"  Sith  wrathfull  hand  wrought  not  her  ownc 

"  defire? 

"  Yet  fince  no  way  is  lefte  to  wreake  my  fpight, 
"  I  will  him  reave  of  armes,  the  victor's  hire, 
"  And  of  that  fhield,  more  worthy  of  good  knight; 
"  For  why  fhould  a  dead  tlog  be  deckt  in  armour 

"  bright.'" 

XVI. 

<l  Fayr  Sir!"  faid  then  the  palmer  fuppliaunt, 
"  For  knighthood's  love  doe  not  fo  fowle  a  deed, 
"  Ne  blame  your  honour  with  fo  fhamefull  vaunt 
"  Of  vile  revenge  :  to  fpoile  the  dead  of  weed 
"  Is  facrilege,  and  doth  all  finnes  exceed; 
"  But  leave  thefe  relicks  of  his  living  might 
"  To  decke  his  herce,  and  trap  his  tomb-blacke 

"  fteede." 
"  What  herce  or  fteed,"  faid  he,  "  fhould  he  have 

"  dight, 
"  But  be  entombed  in  the  raven  or  the  kight  ?'* 

XVII. 

With  that,  rude  hand  upon  hi*  fhield  he  laid, 
And  th'  other  brother  gan  his  helme  unlace, 
Both  fiercely  bent  to  have  him  difaraid ; 
Till  that  they  fpyde  where  towards  them  did  pace 
An  armed  knight  of  bold  and  bounteous  grace, 
Whofe  fquire  bore  after  him  an  heben  Jaunce, 
And  coverd  fhield  :   well  kend  him  fo  far  fpace 
Th'  enchaunter  by  his  armes  and  amenaunce, 
When   under   him  he  faw  his   Lybian  fteed  te 
praunce  j 

XVIII. 

And  to  thofe  brethren  fayd, "  Rife,  rife  bylive, 
"  And  unto  batteil  doe  yourfelves  addrefle  ; 
"  For  yoadgr- conies  the  proweft  knight  alive. 
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*<  Prince  Arthur !  flowre  of  grace  and  nofulefle, 
*'  That  hath  to  paynim  knights  wrought  great 

"  diftrefle, 

"  And  thoufand  Sar'zins  fowly  dome  to  dye." 
That  word  fo  deepe  did  in  their  harts  imprefle, 
That  both  eftibones  upftarted  furioufly, 
And  gan  themfelves  prepare  to  batteiJi  greedily. 

XIX. 

But  fiers  Pyrochles,  lacking  his  owne  fword, 
The  v/ant  thereof  now  greatly  gan  to  plaine, 
And  Archimage  befought  him  that  afford 
Which  he  had  brought  for  Braggadochio  vaine. 
"  So  would  I,"  faid  th'  enchauntcr,  "  glad  and 

"  faine 

"  Beteeme  to  you  this  fword,  you  to  defend, 
"  Or  ought  that  eles  your  honour  might  main- 

"  taine, 

"  But  that  this  weapon's  powre  I  well  have  kend 
M  To  be  contrary  to  the  worke  which  ye  intend  : 

xx. 
"  For  that  fame  knight's  owne  fword  this  is  of 

«  yore, 

"  Which  Merlin  made  by  his  almightie  art 
*  For  that  his  nourfling,  when  he  knighthood 

tt  fwore, 

"  Therewith  to  doen  his  foes  eternall  fmart : 
"  The  metall  firft  he  mixt  with  medatwart, 
**  That  no  enchauntment  from  his  dint  might  fa ve; 
"  Then  it  in  flames  of  Aetna  wrought  apart, 
"  And  fcven  times  dipped  in  the  bitter  wave 
"  Of  hellilh  Styx,  which  hidden  vertue  to  it  gave. 

xxj. 

"  The  vertue  is,  that  'neither  fteelt:  nor  ftone 
"  The  ftroke  thereof  from  entraunce  may  defend, 
"  Ne  ever  may  be  ufed  by  his  fone 
"  Ne  forfl  his  rightful  owner  to  offend, 
"  Ne  ever  will  it  breake,  ne  ever  bend ; 
"  Wherefore  Morddure  it  rightfully  is  hight. 
«(  In  vaine,  therefore,  Pyrochles  fhould  I  lend 
"  The  fame  to  tkec,  againft  his  lord  to  fight ; 
*'  For  fure  yt  would  deceive  thy  labor  and  thy 
"  might." 

XXII. 

*'  Foolifh  old  man!"  faid  then  the  pagan  wroth, 
"  That  weeneft  words  or  charms  may  force  with- 

«  ftond; 

"  Soone  fhalt  thou  fee,  and  then  belceve  for  troth, 
"  That  I  can  carve  with  this  enchaunted  brond 
"  His  lord's  owne  flefh."     Therewith  out  of  his 

hond 

That  vertuous  fteele  he  rudely  fnatcht  away, 
And  Guyon's  fhield  about  his  wreft  he  bond, 
So  ready  dight  fierce  battaile  to  aflay, 
And  match  his  brother  proud  in  battailous  araf. 

xxm. 

By  this,  that  ftraunger  knight  in  prefence  came, 
And  goodly  falved  them  ;  who  nought  againe 
Him  anfwered,  as  courtefie  became  ; 
£ut  with  fterne  looks  and  ftomachous  difdaine 
Gave  fignes  of  grudge  and  difcontentment  vaine  ; 
Then  turning  to  the  palmer  he  gan  fpy 
Where  at  his  feet,  with  forrowfuil  demayne 
And  deadly  hew,  an  armed  corfe  did  lye, 
In  whole  dead  face  he  redd  great  magnanimity. 
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XXIV. 

Sayd  he  then  to  the  palmer, "  Reverend  fyrc ! 
«'  What  great  misfortune  hath  betidd  this  knight! 
"  Or  did  his  life  her  fatall  date  expyre, 
Or  did  he  fall  by  treafon  or  by  fight  ? 
However,  fure  I  rew  his  pitteous  plight." 
Not  one  nor  other,"  faid  the  palmer  grave, 
Hath  him  befalne,  but  clouds  of  deadly  night 
Awhile  his  heavy  eyelids  covered  have, 
And  all  his  fences  drowned  in  deepe  fen< 
"  wave  : 

rxv. 

Which  thofe  his  cruell  foes,  that  ftand  hereby, 
<  Making  advantage,  to  revenge  their  fpight, 
"  Would  him  difarme  and  treaten  fhamefully ;     - 
"  (Unworthie  ufage  of  reJ.oubted  knight) 
"  13ut  you,  faire  Sir !  whnfe  honourable  fight 
"  Doth  promife  hope  of  helpe  and  timely  grace, 
'*  Mote  I  befeech  you  to  fuccour  his  fad  plight, 
"  And  by  your  prwre  protect  his  feeble  cace  ? 
"  Firft  prayfe  of  knighthood  b  fowlc  outrage  to 
"  dtface." 

XXVI. 

"  Palmer,"  faid  he,  "  ne  knight  fo  rude,  I  wcene, 
"  As  to  doen  outrage  to  a  fleeping  ghoft  ; 
"  Ne  was  there  ever  noble  corage  feene, 
"  That  in  advauntage  would  his  puiffaunce  boft  : 
"  Honour  is  leaft  where  oddcs  appeareth  moil. 
"  May  bee,  that  better  reafon  will  afwage 
"  The  rafh  revengers  heat.     Words  well  difpoft 
"  Have  fecret  powre  t'  apeafe  inflamed  rage  ; 
"  If  not,  leave  unto   me   thy  knight's  kft  pa- 
"  tronage." 

XX  VII. 

Tho  turning  to  thofe  brethren  thus  befpoke ; 

"  Ye  warlike  payre  !  whofe  valorous  great  might, 

"  It  feemes,    iuft   wronges   to    vengeaunee    doe 

"  provoke, 
"  To   wreake    your   wrath  on  this  dcad-feeming 

«  knight, 

"  Mote  ought  allay  the  ftorme  of  your  defpight, 
"  And  fettle  patience  in  fo  furious  Heat? 
44  Not  to  debate  the  chalenge  of  your  right, 
"  But  for  his  carkas  pardon  I  entreat, 
11  Whom    Fortune  hath   already   laid  in   loweft 

"  feat." 

XXVIII. 

To  whom  Cymochles  faid,  "  For  what  art  thou, 
*'  That  mak'ft  thyfelfe  his  dayes-man,  to  prolong 
"  The  vengaunce  preft  ?  or  who  fhall  let  me  now 
"  On  this  vik-  body  from  to  wreak  my  wrong, 
"  And  make  his  carka*  as  the  outcaft  dong  ? 
"  Why  fhould  not  that  dead  carrion  latisfye 
The  guilt  which,  if  he  lived  had  thus  long, 
"  His  life  for  dew  revenge  fhould  deare  abye  ? 
"  The  trefpas  ftill  doth  live,  albee  the  perfon  dye/* 

XXIX. 

il  Indeed/'.then  faid  the  prince,  "  the  evill  donne 
:<  Dyes  nor,  when  breath  the  body  firft  -doth  leave  ; 
•*  Bnt  from  the  grandfyre  to  the  nephe-*-es  fonnc, 
'  And  all  his  letrde  the  curfe  doth  often  cleave, 
'  Till  vengeaunee  utterly  the  guilt  bereave  : 
(  So   ftreightly    God  doth   iudge.      But   gent!1? 
*'  knight 


riir. 
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"  That  doth  againft  the  dead  his  hand  upreare, 
"  Ilia  honour  ftaines  with  rancour  and  defyight, 
"  And   great   difparagment  makes  to  his  former 
"  might. 

XXX. 

*     Pyrochles  gan  reply  the  fecond  tyme, 
And  to  him  faid,  "  Now,  felon,  fure  I  read 
"  How  that  thou  art  partaker  of  his  cryme ; 
"  Therefore,  by  Termagaunt,  thou  fhalt  be  dead." 
With  that  his  hand,  more  fad  than  lomp  of  lead, 
Uplifting  high,  he  weened  with  Morddure 
(His  owne  good  fword  Morddure)  to  cleave  his 

head. 

The  faithfull  fteele  fuch  treafon  no'uld  endure, 
But  fwarving  from  the  marke,  his  lordes  life  did 

allure. 

XXXI. 

Yet  was  the  force  fo  furious  and  fo  fell, 
That  horfe  and  man  it  made  to  reele  afyde  : 
Nath'lcffe  the  prince  would  not  forfake  his  fell, 
(For  well  of  yore  he  learned  had  to  ryde) 
But  full  of  anger  fierfly  to  him  cryde  ; 
"  Faife  traitour,  mifcreaunt !  thou  broken  haft 
"  The  law  of  armes,  to  ftrike  foe  undefide  ; 
"  But  thou  thy  treafon's  fruit,  I  hope,  (halt  tafte 
"  Right  fowre,  and  feele  the  law,  the  which  thou 
"  haft  defaE." 

XXXII. 

With  that  his  balefull  fpeare  he  fiercely  bent 
Againft  the  pagan's  breft,  and  therewith  thought 
His  curfed  life  out  of  her  lodg  have  rent ; 
But /ere  the  point  arrived  where  it  ought, 
That  fev  en-fold   fhield,  which   he  from  Guy  on 

brought, 

He  call  between  to  ward  the  bitter  ftownd  : 
Through  all  thofe  foldes  the  fteele-head  paffage 

wrought, 
And   through   hia   fhoulder  perft ;   wherewith  to 

ground 
He  groveling  fell,  all  gored  in  his  gufhing  woncd. 

xxxn  J. 
Which  when-  his  brother  faw,  fraught  with  great 

griefe 

And  wrath, 'he  to  him  leaped  furioufly, 
And  fo\vly  faide,  "  By  Mahoune,  curled  thiefe  ! 
"  That'direfufl  ftroke  thou  dearely  fbalt  aby." 
Then  hurling  up  his  harmefull  blade  on  hy, 
Smote  him  Ib  hugely  on  his  haughtie  creft, 
That  from  his  faddle  forced  him  to  fly  ; 
Els  mote  it  needes  downe  to  his  manly  breft 
.  Have   cleft   his  head  in  twaine,  and  life  thence 

difpofleft. 

XXXIV. 

Now  was  the  prince  in  daungerous  diftrefie, 
Wanting    his   fword,   when   he   on   foot   fhould 

fight: 

His  fmgle  fpeare  could  doe  him  fmall  redrefle 
Againil  two  foes  of  fo  exceeding  might, 
The  leaft  of  which  was  match  for  any  knight ; 
And  now  the  other,  whom  he  earft  did  daunt, 
Had  reard  himfelfe  againe  to  cruel  fight, 
Three  times  more  furious  and  more  puiflaunt, 
il  of  his  wound,  of  his  f*te  ignoraunt. 


XXXV. 


So  both  attonce  him  charge  on  either  fide 
With  hideous  ftrokes  and  importable  powre, 
That  forced  him  to  his  ground  to  traverfe  wyde^ 
And  wifely  watch  to  ward  that  deadly  ftowre  ; 
For  on  his  fhield,  as  thicke  as  ftormie  fhowre, 
Their  ftrokes  did  raine,  yet  did  he  never  quaile, 
Ne  backward  fhrinke  ;  but  as  a  ftedfaft  towre, 
Whcm  foe  with  double  battery  doth  affaile, 
Them  on  her  bulwarke  beares,  and  bids  them 
nought  availe. 

XXXVI 

So  ftputly  he  withftood  their  ftrong  aflay. 
Till  that  at  laft.  when  he  advantage  fpyde, 
His  poynant  fpeare  he  thruft  with  puiffant  fway 
At  proud  Gymochles,  whiles  his  fhield  was  wyde^ 
That   through  his  thigh   the  mortall  fteele  did 

gryde  : 

He,  fwarving  with  the  force,  within  his  flefh 
Did  breake  the  launce,  and  let  the  head  abyde  : 
Out  of  the  wound  the  red  blood  flowed  frefh, 
That  underneath  his  feet  foone  made  a  purpb 

pic*. 

XXX  VII. 

Horribly  then  he  gan  to  rage  and  rayle, 

Curfing  his  gods,  and  himfelfe  damning  deepe  ; 

Als  when  his  brother  faw  the  red  blood  rayle 

Adovne  fo  faft,  and  all  his  armour  fteepe, 

For  very  felnefle  lowd  he  gan  to  weepe, 

And  faid,  "  Caytive  !  curfe  on    hy  crueil  hond, 

"  That  twife  hath  fpedd  ;    yet  fhall  it  not  thee 

"  kcepe 

"  From  the  third  brunt  of  this  my  fatall  brond  : 
"  Lo  where  the  dreadfull  death  behind  thy  bacfce 
"  dcth  ftond." 

XXXVIII. 

With  that  he    ftrooke,    and   th'    other    ftrooke 

withall, 
That   nothing  feemd   mote  beare   fo   monftrous 

might  : 

The  one  uf  on  his  covered  fhield  did  fall, 
And  glancing  downe  would  not  his  owner  byte  ; 
But  th'  othr^  did  upon  his  troncheon  fmyte, 
Which  hewing  quite  afunder,  further  way 
It  made,  and  on  his  hacqueton  did  lyte, 
The  which  dividing  with  importune  fway, 
It  feizd  in  his  right  fide,  and  there  the  dint  did 

ftay. 

XXXIX. 

Wyde  was  the  wound,  and  a  large  lukewarme 

flood, 

Red  as  the  rofe,  thence  guflied  grievoufly, 
That  when  tl  e  pay  rim  fpyde  the  ftreaming  blood, 
Gave  him  great  heart  and  hope  of  vi<ftory 
On  th'  other  fide  in  huge  perplexity 
The  prince  now  flood,  having  his  weapon  broke  j 
Nought  could  he  hurt,  but  ftill  at  ward  did  ly  ; 
Yet  with  his  troncheon  he  fo  rudely  ftroke 
Cymochles   twife,  that  twife  him  forft  his  foot 

revoke. 


Whom  when  the  palmer  faw  in  fuch 

Sir  Guyon's  fword  he  lightly  to  him  raught, 


1*4 
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And  faid,  "  Fayre  forme  •   great  God  thy  right 

"  hand  blelTe 

"  To  .ufe  that  fword  fo  well  as  he  it  aught." 
Glad  was  the   knight,  and    with  frelh  courage 

fraught, 

Whenas  again  he  armed  felt  his  hond  ; 
Then  like  a  lyon,  which  had  long  time  faujht 
His  robbed  whelpes,  and  at  the  lad  them  fond 
Emongft  the  fhepheard  fwaynes,  then  wexeth  wood 

and  yond  ; 

XLI.< 

So  fierce  he  laid  about  him,  and  dealt  blowcs 
On  either  fide,  that  neither  mayle  cculd  hbld^ 
Ne  fhield  defend  the  thunder  of  his  thro\ves  : 
Now  to  Pyrochles  many  ftrokes  he  told  ; 
jEft  to  Cyniochles  twife  fo  many  fold; 
Then  back  againe  turning  his  bufie  hond, 
Them  both  attonce  compeld  with  courage  bold 
To  yield  wide  way  to  his  hart-thrilling  brond  ; 
And  though  they  both  flood  ftiffe,  yet  could  not 

both  withftond. 

LX1I. 

As  falvage  bull,  whom  two  fiers  maflives  bayt, 
When  raneour  doth  with  rage  him  once  engore, 
Forgets  with  wary  ward  them  to  awayt, 
But  with  his  dreadfull  homes  them  drives  afore, 
Or  flings  aloft,  or  treades  downe  in  the  flore, 
Breathing  out  wrath,  and  bellowing  difdaine, 
That  all  the  foreft  quakes  to  hear  him  rore  ; 
So  rag'd  Prince  Arthur  twixt  his  foemen  twaine, 
That  neither  could  his  mighty  puifiaunce  fuflainc. 

XL1II. 

Bat  ever  at  Pyrochles  when  he  fmitt, 
(Who  Guyon's  fhield  caft  ever  him  before, 
Whereon  the  Faery  Queenes  pourtrai<5r.  was  writt) 
His  hand  relented,  and  the  ftroke  forbore, 
And  his  deare  hart  the  pi#ure  gan  adore, 
Which  oft  the  paynim  fav'd  from  deadly  ftowre, 
£ut  him  henceforth  the  fame  can  fave  no  more  ; 
For  now  arrived  is  his  fatall  howre, 
That  no'te  avoyded  be  by  earthly  flcill  or  powre. 

XLIV. 

For  when  Cymochles  faw  the  fowle  t;cproch, 
Which  them  appeached,  prickt  with  guiltie  fhame 
And  inward  griefe^he  fiercely  gan  approch, 
Refolv'd  to  put  away  that  loathly  blame, 
Or  dye  with  honour  and  defert  of  fame  ; 
And  on  the  haubergh  flroke  the  prince  fo  fore, 
That  quite  difparted  all  rhe  linked  frame, 
And  pierced  to  the  {kin,  but  bit  no  more, 
Yet  made  him  twife  to  reel,  that  never  moov'd 

afore. 

XLV. 

Whereat  renfierft  with  wrath  and  fharp  regret, 
He  flroke  fo  hugely  with  his  borrowed  blade, 
That  it  empierfl  the  pagan's  burganet, 
And  cleaving  the  hard  fteele,  did  deepe  invade 
Into  his  head,  and  cruell  paffa^e  made 
Quite  through  his  breyne  :  he  tombling  downe 

on  ground, 

Breath'd  out  his  ghofl,  which  to  th*  infcrnall  fhade 
Faft  flying,  there  eternal!  torment  found, 
for  all  the  finites  wherewith  his  ipwd  life  did 

abound. 


Which  when  his  german  faw,  the  (tony  fcare 
Ran  to  his  hart,  and  all  hi*  fence  difmayd  ; 
Ne  thenceforrh  life  ne  corage  did  appcan  , 
But  as  a  man,  whom  hellifh  fcendes  have  frayd, 
Long  trembling  dill  he  ft.. ode  •  at  lad  thus  fayd, 
"  Traytour !  What  haft  thou   dden  ?    how  ever 
"  Thy  curfed  hand  fo  crueily  have  hvayd       [may 
"  A^ainft  that  knight  ?  harrow  and  well  away  : 
"   After  fo  wicked  dcede  why  hv'ft  thou  lengef 
«  day  ?" 

XLVII. 

With  that  all  defperate,  as  loathing  light, 
And  with  revenge  defyring  foone  to  dye, 
Afftrmbling  all  his  force  and  utmofl  might, 
With  his  owne  fwerci  he  ferce  at  him  did  flye, 
And  ftrooke,  and  foynd,  and  laflit  outrageoufly^ 
Withouten  reafoh  or  regard.     Well  knew 
The  prince  with  pacicnce  aud  fuffcraunce  fly 
So  hafty  heat  foone  cooled  to  lubdew 
Tho   when  this   breathlefie    woxe,    that   batteil 
gan  renew. 

XLV1I1. 

As  when  a  windy  tempeft  bloweth  hye, 
That  nothing  may  withftand  his  ftormy  ftowre, 
The  clowdes,  as  things  afrayd,  before  him  flye  ; 
But  all  fo  foone  as  his  outrageous  powre 
Is  layd,  they  fiercely  then  begin  to  {howre, 
And  as  in  fcorne  of  his  fpcnt  ftormy  fpight, 
Now  all  at  once  their  malice  forth  do  poure  ; 
So  did  Prince  Arthur  beare  himfelfe  in  fight. 
And  fuffred  rafh  Pyrochles  wafte  his  ydle  might. 

XLIX. 

At  laft  whenas  the  Sarazin  perceiv'd 
How  that  ftraunge  fword  refufd  to  fervehisneede,' 
But  when  he  ftroke  mod  ftrohg,the  dint  decciv'd» 
He  flong  it  from  him,  and,  dcvoyd  of  dreed, 
Upon  him  lightly  leaping  without  heed, 
Twixt  his  two  mighty  armes  engrafped  faft, 
Thinking  to  overthrowe  and  downe  him  tred  ; 
But  him  in  ftrength  and  {kill  the  prince  furpaft, 
And  through  his  nimble  fleight  did  under  him 
downcaft. 

L. 

Nought  booted  it  the  paynim  then  to  ftrive; 

For  as  a  bittur  in  the  eagle's  clawe, 

That  may  not  hope  by  flight  to  (cape  alive, 

Still  waytes  for  death  with  dread  and  trembling 

So  he  now  fubiedl  to  the  vi&our's  law  [aw ; 

Did  not  once  move,  nor  upward  caft  his  eye, 

For  vile  difdaine  and  rancour,  which  tlid  gnaw 

His  hart  in  twaine  with  fad  melancholy, 

As  one  that  loathed  life*  and  yet  defpyfd  to  dye. 

LI. 

But  full  of  princely  bounty  and  great  mind, 
The  conqueror  nought  cared  him  to  flay  ; 
But  cading  wrongea  and  all  revenge  behind, 
More  glory  thought  to  give  life  then  decay, 
And  faid,  "  Paynim  !  this  is  thy  difmall  day; 
"  Yet  if  thou  wilt  renounce  thy  mifcreaunce, 
"  And  my  trew  liegeman  yield  thyfelfe  for  ay^ 
"  Life  will  I  grant  thee  for  thy  valiaunce, 
"  And  all  thy  wronges  will  wipe   out  of  my  fe- 
"  venaunce," 
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"  FooJe   "  faid  the  Pagan,  "  I  thy  gift  defye  ; 

*'  But  ufe  thy  fortune  as  it  doth  befall ; 

"  And  fay,  that  I  not  overcome  doe  dye, 

?*  But  in  deipight  of  life  tqr  death  doe  call." 

Wroth  was  the  prince,  and  fory  yet  withall, 

That  he  fo  wilfully  refuced  grace  ; 

Yet  fith  his  fate  fo  cruelly  did  fall, 

Jiis  fhining  helmet  he  gan  foorie  unlace, 

And  left  his  headleffe  body  bleeding  all  the  place. 

LIII. 

By  this  Sir  Guyon  from  his  traunce  awakt, 
(Life  having  mayftered  her  fencelefs  foe) 
And  looking  •  p,  whenas  his  fhield  he  lackt, 
And  fword  faw  not,  he  wexed  wondrous  woe ; 
But  when  the  palmer,  whom  he  long  ygo 
Had  loft,  he  by  him  fpyde,  right  glad  he  grew, 
And  faid,  "  Deare  Sir!  whom  wandring  to  and 

«  fro 

f*   I  long  have  lack:,  I  ioy  thy  face  to  vew ; 
**  Firme  is  thy  faith,  whom  daunger  never  fro 

"  me  drew. 

LIV. 

?'  But  read  w^at  wicked  hand  hath  robbed  mee 
«'  Of  my  good  fword  and  fhield  ?"  The  palmer, 

glad 

With  fo  fre(h  hew  upryfing  him  to  fee, 
jiim  anfwered,  "  Fayre  Sonne  1  be  no  whit  fad 


"  For  want  of  weapons ;  they  (hall  foone  be  had.'* 
So  gan  he  to  difcourfe  the  whole  debate, 
Which  that  ftraunge  knight  for  him  fuftained  had, 
And  thofe  two  Sarazins  confounded  late, 
Whofe  (carcafles  on  ground  were  horribly  pro- 
itrate. 

LV. 

Which  when  he  heard,  and  faw  the  tokens  trew, 
His  hart  with  great  affection  was  embayd, 
And  to  the  prince  bowing  with  reverence  dew, 
As  to  the  patron  of  his  life  thus  fayd  : 
"  My  Lord,  my  Liege,  by  whofe  moft  gratious  ayd 
"  I  live  this  day,  and  fee  my  foes  fubdewd, 
"  What  may  fuffice  to  be  for  meede  repayd 
"  Of  fo  great  graces  as  ye  have  me  fhewd, 
"  But  to  be  ever  bound  ?" 


LVI." 


what 


To  whom  the  infant  thus,  '*  Fayre  Sir ! 

"  need 

"  Good  turnes  be  counted,  as  a  fervile  bond, 
"  To  bind  their  dooers  to  receive  their  meed  ? 
"  Are  not  all  knightes  by  qath  bound  to  with* 

**  ftpnd 

"  Oppreflburs  powre  by  armes  and  puiffant  hond  J 
"  Sufhfe  that  I  have  done  my  dew  in  place." 
So  goodly  purpofe  they  together  fond 
Of  kindnefle  and  of  courteous  aggrace, 
The  whiles  faife  Archimage  and  Atin  fled  apace. 
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B  O  O  K    il.          C  A  N  T  O    IX, 


The  houfe  of  Temperaunce,  in  which 
Doth  fober  Alma  dwell, 
Befiegd  of  many  foes,  whom  ft  raung- 
cr  knightes  to  flight  compell. 


O?  all  Gods  workcs,  which   doc  this  worldc 

adorne, 

There  is  no  one  more  faire  and  excellent 
Then  is  man's  body  both  for  powre  and  forme, 
Whiles  it  is  kept  in  fober  government ; 
But  none  then  it  more  fowle  and  indecent, 
Diftempred  through  mifrule  and  paflions  bace  } 
It  grows  a  monfler,  and  incontinent 
Doth  lofe  his  dignity  and  native  grace. 
Behold,  who  lift,  both  one  and  other  in  this  place. 

n. 

After  the  paynim  brethren  conquer'd  were,. 
The  Briton  prince  recov'ring  his  ftoln  fwqrd. 
And  Guyon  his  loft  fhield,  they  both  yferc 
forth  paired  on  their  way  in  fayre  accord, 
Till  him  the  prince  with  gentle  court  did  bord  ; 
•*  Sir  Knight !  mote  1  of  you  this  court'fy  read, 
**  To  weet  why  on  your  fhield,  fo  goodly  fcord, 
"  Beare  ye  the  picture  of  that  ladies  head  ? 
V  Full  lively  is  the  femblaunt,  though  the  fub- 
"  ftance  dead." 

in. 

««  Fayre  Sir!"  fayd  he,  "  if  in  that  picture  dead 
"  Such  life  you  read,  and  vertue  in  vainc  fhew, 
What  mote  ye  weene,  if  the  trew  livelyhead 
Of  that  moft  glorious  vifage  ye  did  vew  ? 
But  if  the  beauty  of  her  mind  ye  knew, 
(That  is  her  bounty  and  imperiall  powre, 
Thoufand  times  fairer  than  her  murtall  hew) 
O  how  great  wonder  would  your  thoflghts  de- 

"  voure, 
**  And  infinite  dcfire  into  yotfr  fpirite  poure  ! 


She  is  the  mighty  Queenc  of  Faery, 
Whofe  fayre  retraitt  1  in  my  fhield  do  beare  ; 
She  is>  the  flowre  of  grace  and  chaftity, 
Throughout  the  world  renowned  far  andneare, 
My  life,  my  liege,  my  fovcraine,  my  deare, 
Whoftf  glory  fhineth  as  the  morning  ftarre, 
And  with  her  light  the  earth  enlumines  cleare  ; 
Far  reach  her  mr rcies,  and  her  praifes  farre, 
As  well    in   fUte  of  peace,  as  puiffaunce  in 
"  warre." 


"  Thrife    happy    man!"     faid.  then   the  Briton 

knight, 

"  Wh'>m  gracious  lot  and  thy  great  valiaunce 
"  Have  made  thee  frldicr  of  that  princeffe  bright, 
"  Which  with  her  bounty  and  glad  countenance 
"  Doth  blcfle  her  fervaunts,  and  them  high  ad- 

"  vaunce ; 

**  How  many  ftraunge  knight  hope  ever  to  afpire 
"  By  faithful]  fervice  and  meete  amenaunce, 
"  Unto  fuch  blifle  ?  fufficient  were  that  hire 
"  For  loflc  of  thoufand  lives,  to  die  at  her   de- 

«  fire." 

VI. 

Said  Guyon,  "  Nohle  Lord,  what  meed  fo  great, 

"  Or  grace  of  earthly  prince  fo  foveraine, 

"  But  by  your  wondrous  worth  and  warlike  feat 

"    Ye  well  •.  ay  hope,  and  eafl-ly  attuine  ? 

"  But  were  your  will  her  fold  to  entertaine, 

"  And  numbred  be  mougft  the  knights  of  May- 

"  Ucnhcd, 
"  Great  guerdcn,  well  I  wo:c,  fheuld  VQU  remainc 


Canto  IX. 
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fay 


"  And  in  her  favor  high  be  reckoned, 

'*  As  Arthegall  and  Sophy  now  beene  honored." 

VII. 

"  Certes,"  then  fard  the  prince,  "  I  God  avow, 
"  That  fith  I  armes  and  knighthood  firil  did  plight, 
«'  My  whole  dtfire  hath  beeue,  and  yet  is  now, 
«'  To  ferve  that  Queene  with  all  my  powre  and 

"  might. 

"  Now  hath  the  funnc  with  his  lamp-burning  light 
"   Walks  round  about  the  world,  and  I  no  lefle, 
"  Sith  of  that  goddefle  1  have  fought  the  fight, 
C(   Yet  no  where  cah  her  iind  :  fuch  happinefie 
"  Heven  doth  to  me  envy  and  Fortune  favour- 

«  leffe." 

vni. 

"  Fortune  t  the  foe  or   -'^mous  chevifaunce, 
."   Seldom,''  faid  GUVCD,  l<  yields  to  vertue  aide, 
"  But  in  her   way  Crowes   miithiefe  and  mif- 

"  chauncc, 

"  Whereby  her  -..vurfe  is  ftopt  and  paffage  ftaid. 
*'  But  you,  fayre  Sir  1  be  not  herewith  aifmaid, 
"   But  constant  keepe  the  way  m  which  ye  ftand; 
**   Which  wt:«.'  *t  n'H  that  1  am  eis  delaid 
"  With  iv,itd  adventure,  which  1  have  in  hand, 
**  I  labour  wouifi  to  guide  you  through  al  Fary 

"  Land." 

IX. 

**  Gramercy,  Sir  !"  &id  he,  **  but  mote  I  weete 
"  What  iinutrge  adventure  doe  ye  now  puriew, 
"  Pernaps  my  luccour  or  acvizement  mette 
"  Mote  itead  you  much  your  purpofe  to  fubdew." 
Then  gan  Sir  duyon  all  tfic  itcry  (hew 
Of  falle  Acrafia  and  her  wicked  wiles; 
Which  to  a>  ei'ge,  the  palmer  forth  drtw 
From  Faery  Cor.rt.     b<>  talked  they,  the  whiles 
They  wafted  had  much  way,  and  mcafured  many 

miles. 

x. 

And  now  faire  Phoebus  gan  decline  in  hafle 
His  weary  wagon  to  the  weftern  vale, 
Whenas  they  fpyde  a  goodly  cattle,  plafte 
Foreby  a  river  in  a  pleafaunt  dale, 
Which  choofmg  for  the  evening's  hofpitale, 
Theythether  marcht;  but  when  they  came  in  fight, 
>\nd  from  their  fweary  couriers  did  avale, 
They  found  the  gates  fail  barred  long  ere  night, 
And  every  loup  faft  lockt,   as  fearing    foes  de- 

fpight. 


when  they  faw,they  weened  fowle  reproch 
Was  to  them  doen,  their  entrannce  to  foreftall, 
Til)  that  the  fquire  gan  nigher  to  approch, 
And  wind  his  hurne  under  the  caftle  wall, 
That  with  the  noife  it  ihooke,  as  it  would  fall  : 
Efdoones  forth  looked  from  the  higheft  fpire 
The  watch,  and  lowd  unto  the  knights  did  call 
To  weete  what  they  fo  rudely  did  require  : 
Who  gently  anfwered,  they  entraunce  did  defire. 

XII. 

"  Fly,  fly,  good  Knights,"  faid  he;"  fly  faft  away, 
"  If  that  your  lives  ye  love,  as  meete  ye  fhould  : 
"  Fly  fail,  and  fave  yourielves  from  neare  decay, 
w  Here  may  ye  not  have  tntraunce,  though  we 
.**  would; 


c  We  would  and  would  againe,  if  that  we  could  ; 
'    But  thoufand  enemies  about  us  rave, 
'    And  with  I  ng  fiege  us  in  this  caftle  hould  ; 
'    Seven  yeares  this  wize  they  us  befieged  have, 
'    Ai;d  many  good  knights  flaihe,  that  have  t» 
"  fought  to  fave." 

XIII. 

Thus  as  he  {poke,  loe  with  outragious  cry, 
A  thoufand  villeins  rownd  about  them  fvvarmd 
Out  of  the  rockes  and  caves  adioining  nye  ; 
Vile  caitive  wretches,  ragged,  rude,  deformd, 
All  threatning  death,  all  in  ftraunge  manner  armd; 
Some  with  unweldy  clubs,  fome  with  long  fpeares, 
Some  rufty  knives,  ibme  ftaves  in  fier  warmd  : 
Sterne  was  their  looke  ;  like  wild  amazed  fteareij 
Staring  with  holloweies,    and  ftiflfe  upftanding 
heares. 

XIV.  ' 

Fierfdy  at  firft  thofe  knights  'they  did  affayle, 
And  drove  them  to  recoile  ;  but  jphen  againe 
They  gave  frefh  charge,  their  forces  gan  to  fayle, 
Unhable  their  encounter  to  fuftaine  ; 
For  wLh  fuch  puiffaunce  and  impetuous  maine 
Thofe  champions  broke  on  them,   that  forft  them 

fly 

Like  fcattered  ilieepe  whenas  the  fhepherd's  fwainfe 
A  lyon  and  a  tigre  doth  efpye, 
Wiih  greedy  pace,  forth  ruuhing  from   the  foreft 


A  while  they  fled,  but  foone  retourned  againe 
With  greater  fury  then  before  was  found  ; 
And  evermore  tneir  cruell  captaine  [rownd, 

Sought    with   his  rafkall  routs   t'  enclofe  them 
And-sverrohne  to  tread  them  to  the  ground  ; 
But  foone  the  knights  with  their  bright-burning 

blades 

Broke  their  rude  troupes,and  orders  did  confownd, 
Hewing  and  flafhing  at  their  idle  (hades  ; 
For  though  they  bodies  feem,  yet  fubflance  from 

them  fades. 

XVI. 

As  when  a  fwarme  of  gnats  at  eventide 
Out  ©f  the  fennes  of  Allan  doe  arile, 
Their  murmuring  fmall  trompetts  fwonden  wide^ 
Whiles  in  the  aire  their  cluitring  army  flies, 
That  as  a  cloud  doth  feeme  to  dim  the  Ikies; 
Ne  man  nor  beaft  may  reft  or  take  repaft 
For  their  fharpe  wounds  and  noyous  iniuriei, 
Till  the  fitrce  northerne  winde,   with  bluftrlng 

hlaft, 
Doth  blow  them  quite  atvay,  and  in  the  oceaa 

caft. 

XVII. 

Thus  when  they  had  that  troublous  route    di£ 

perft, 

Unto  the  caftle-gate  they  come  againe, 
And  entraunce  crav'd,  which  was  denied  erft. 
Now  when  report  of  that  their  perlous  paine, 
And  combrons  conflict  which  they  did  fuftayne, 
Came  to  the  ladies  eare  which  there  did  dwell, 
Slice  forth  ifi'^'-d  with  a  goodly  traine 
Of  fquires  and  ladies  equipagcd  well, 
And  entt:  -ained  them  right  fairely,  as  befdj, 
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XVIII. 

Alma  flie  called  was,  a  virgin  bright, 

That  had  not  yet  felt  Cupides  wanton  rage ; 

Yet  was  fhee  woo'd  of  many  a  gentle  knight, 

And  many  a  lord  of  noble  parentage, 

That  fought  with  her  to  lincke  in  marriage  ; 

For  fhee  was  faire  as  faire  mote  ever  bee, 

And  in  the  flowre  now  of  her  frefheft  age, 

Yet  full  of  grace  and  goodly  modefteej 

That  even  tjeven  rejoyced  her  fweete  face  to  fee. 

XIX. 

In  robe  of  lilly  white  fhe  was  arayd, 
That  from  her  fhoulder  to  her  heele  downe  raught, 
The  traine  whereof  loofe  far  behind  her  ftrayd, 
Braunched    with    gold   and   perle,    moft    richly 

wrought, 
And  borne  of  two  faire  damfels,  which  were 

taught 

That  fervice  well :  her  yellow  golden  heare 
Was  trimly  woven  and  in  trefies  wrought, 
We  other  tire  fhe  on  her  head  did  weare, 
But  crowned  with  a  garland  of  fweete  rofierc. 

xx. 

Goodly  fhe  entertaind  thofe  noble  knights, 
And  brought  them  up  into  her  caftle-hall, 
Where  gentle  court  and  gracious  delight 
Shee  to  them  made,  with  mildnefle  virginall, 
Shewing  herfclfe  both  wife  and  liberall. 
There  when  they  refted  had  a  feafon  dew, 
They  her  befought,  of  favour  fpeciall, 
Of  that  faire  caftle  to  affoord  them  vew  : 
Shee  graunted,  and  them  leading  forth,  the  fame 

did  ibew. 

XXI. 

Firft  fhe  them  led  up  to  the  cafHe-wall, 

1  hat  was  fo  high  as  foe  might  not  it  clime, 

And  all  fo  faire  and  fenfible  withall ; 

Not  built  of  brickc,  ne  yet  of  ftone  and  lime, 

But  of  thing  like^  to  that  Aegyptian  flime, 

Whereof  King  Nine  whilome  built  Babel  Towre ; 

But  O  great  pitty  1  that  no  lenger  time 

So  goodly  workmanfhip  fhould  not  endure  :  [fure. 

Soone  it  muft  turne  to  earth  ;  no  earthly  thing  is 

XXII. 

The  frame  thereof  feemd  partly  circulare, 
And  part  triangulare ;  Q  worke  divine  1 
Thofe  two  the  firft  and  laft  proportions  are  ; 
The  one  imperfe«Sl,  mortal!,  fceminine, 
Th'  other  immortall,   perfect,  mafculine ; 
And  twixt  them  both  a  quadrate  was  the  bafe, 
Proportiond  equally  by  feven  and  nine  ; 
£Jine  was  the  circle  fett  in  heaven's  place. 
All  which  compared  made  a  godly  diapafe. 

xxin. 

Therein  two  gates  were  placed  feemly  well  5 
The  one  before,  by  which  all  in  did  pas, 
Did  th'  other  far  in  workmanfhip  excell ; 
For  not  of  wood,  nor  of  enduring  bras, 
But  of  more  worthy  fubftance  fram'd  it  was; 
Doubly  difpaited,  it  did  locke  and  clofe, 
That  when  it  locked,  none  might  thorough  pas, 
And  when  it  opened,  no  man  migl.i  it  clofe  ; 
Still  opened  to  their  friecdes,  and  clofed  to  their 


Of  hewen  ftone  the  porch  was  fayrely  wrought, 
(Stone  more  of  valew  and  more  fmooth  and  fine 
Then  iett  or  marble  far  from  Ireland  brought) 
Over  the  which  was  caft  a  wandring  vine, 
Enchafed  with  a  wanton  yvie  twine; 
And  over  it  a  fayre  portcullis  hong, 
Which  to  the  gate  directly  did  incline 
With  comely  compafle  and  compadlure  ftrong, 
Nether  unfeemly  fhort,  nor  yet  exceeding  long. 

XXV. 

Within  the  barbican  a  porter  fate, 

Day  and  night  duely  keeping  watch  and  ward ; 

Nor  wight,  nor  word,  mote  paffe  out  of  the  gat 

But  in  good  order  and  with  dew  regard ; 

Utterers  of  fecrets  he  from  thence  debard, 

Bablers  of  folly,  and  blazers  of  cryme ; 

His  larum-bell  might  lowd  and  wide  be  hard 

When  caufe  requyrd,  but  never  out  of  time  ; 

Early  and  late  it  rong,  at  evening  and  at  prime. 

XXVI. 

And  rownd  about  the  porch  on  every  fyde 
Twife  fixteene  warders  fatt,  all  armed  bright 
In  gliftring  fteele,  and  ftrongly  fortifyde ; 
Tall  yeomen  feemed  they  and  of  great  might, 
And  were  cnraunged  ready  ftill  for  fight : 
By  them  as  Alma  parted  with  her  gueftes, 
They  did  obeyfaunce,  as  befeemed  right, 
And  then  againe  retourned  to  their  reftes : 
The  porter  eke  to  her  did  lout  with  humble  geftes. 

XXVII. 

Thence  fhe  them  brought  into  a  ftately  hall, 
Wherein  were  many  tables  fayre  difpred, 
And  ready  dight  with  drapets  feftivall, 
Againft  the  viaundes  fhould  be  miniftred. 
At  th'  upper  end  there  fate,  yclad  in  red 
Downe  to  the  ground,  a  comely  perfonage, 
That  in  his  hand  a  white  rod  menaged; 
He  fteward  was,  hight  Diet,  rype  of  age, 
And  in  demeanure  fober,  and  in  counfell  fage. 

XXVIII. 

And  through  the  hall  there  walked  to  and  fro 
A  iolly  yeoman,  marfhall  of  the  faine, 
Whofe  name  was  Appetite  ;  he  did  beftow 
Both  gueftes  and  rueate,  whenever  in  they  camcj 
And  knew  them  how  to  order  without  blame, 
As  him  the  fteward  badd.     They  both  attono 
Did  dewty  to  their  lady,  as  became ; 
Who  pafling  by,  forth  led  her  gueftes  anone 
Into  the  kitchin  rovvme,  ne  fpard  for  niceneflc 
none. 

XXIX. 

It  was  a  vaut  ybuilt  for  great  difpence, 
With  many  raunges  reard  along  the  wall, 
And  one  great  chimney,  whofe  long  tonnell  thence 
The  fmoke  forth  threw ;  and  in  the  midft  of  all 
There  placed  was  a  caudron  wide  and  tali 
Upon  a  mightie  fornace,  burning  whott, 
More  whott  then  Aetn',  or  flaming  Mongiball ; 
For  day  and  night  it  brent,  ne  ceaied  not 
So  long  as  any  thing  it  in  the  caudron  gott. 

XXX. 

But  to  delay  the  heat,  leaft  by  mifchaunce 
It  might  breake  out  and  let  the  whole  on  fyr^ 
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There  added  was,  by  goodly  ordinaunce, 

An  huge  great  payre  of  bellowes,    which   did 

ftyre 

Continually,  and  cooling  breath  infpyre. 
About  the  caudron  many  cookes  accoyld 
With  hookes  and  ladles,  as  need  did  requyre ; 
The  whiles  the  viaundes  in  the  veflel  boyld, 
They  did  about  their  bufineffe  fweat  and  forely 

toyld. 

XXXI. 

The  maifter  coolce  was  cald  Concoction, 
A  carefull  man,  and  full  of  ( comely  guife  ; 
The  kitchin  clerhe,  that  bight  Digeftion, 
Did  order  all  th'  achates  in  fecmly  wife, 
And  fet  them  forth,  as  well  he  could  devife. 
The  reft  had  feverall  offices  aflynd ; 
Some  to  remove  the  fcum  as  it  did  rife, 
Others  to  beare  the  fame  away  did  mynd, 
And  others  it  to  ufe  according  to  his  kynd. 

XXXII. 

But  all  the  liquour,  which  was  fowle  and  wafte, 
Not  good  nor  ferviceable  elles  for  ought, 
They  in  another  great  rownd  veflel  plafte, 
Till  by  a  conduit  pipe  it  thence  were  brought ; 
And  all  the  reft,  that  noyous  was  and  nought, 
By  fecret  wayes,  that  none  might  it  efpy, 
Was  clofe  convaid,  and  to  the  back-gate  brought, 
That  clcped  was  Port  Efquiline,  whereby 
It  was  avoided  quite,  and  throwne  out  privily. 

XXXI 1 1. 

Which  goodly  order  and  great  workmans  flail 
Whenas  thofe  knightes  beheld,  with  rare  delight 
And  gazing  wonder  they  their  mindes  did  fill, 
For  never  had  they  feene  fo  ftraunge  a  fight. 
Thence  backe  againe  faire  Alma  led  them  right, 
And  foone  into  a  goodly  parlour  brought, 
That  was  with  royall  arras  richly  dight, 
In  which  was  nothing  pourtrahed  nor  wrought, 
Not  wrought  nor  pourtrahed,   but  eafie   to  be 

thought : 

xxxiv. 

And  in  the  midft  thereof,  upon  the  floure, 
A  lovely  bevy  of  faire  ladies  fate, 
Courted  of  many  a  iolly  paramoure, 
The  which  them  did  in  modeft  wife  amate, 
And  each  one  fought  his  lady  to  aggrate ; 
And  eke  emongft  them  litle  Cupid  playd 
His  wanton  fportes,  being  retourned  late 
From  his  fierce  warres,  and  having  from  him 

layd 
His  cruell  bow,  wherewith  he  thoufands  hath 

difmayd. 

xxxv.  /• 

Diverfe  delights  they  fownd  themfelves  to  pleafe ; 
Some  fong  in  fweet  confort,  fome  laught  for  ioy, 
Some  plaid  with  ftrawes,  fome  ydly  fatt  at  eafe ; 
But  other  fome  could  not  abide  to  toy, 
All  pleafaunce  was  to  them  griefe  and  annoy  : 
This  fround,  that  faund,  the  third  for  fhame  did 

blufh, 

Another  feemed  envious  or  coy, 
Another  in  her  teeth  did  gnaw  a  rufh  ; 
But  at  thefe  flraungers  prefence  every  one  did 

hufli. 
VOL.  II. 


xxxvr. 

Soone  as  the  gracious  Alma  came  in  place, 
They  all  attonce  out  of  their  feates  aroft, 
And  to  her  homage  made  «vith  humble  grace ; 
Whom  when  the  knights  beheld  they  gan  difpofc 
Themfelves  to  court,  and  each  a  damzell  chofe : 
The  prince  by  chaunce  did  on  a  lady  light, 
That  was  right  faire  and  frefli  as  morning  rofe, 
But  fomewhat  fad  and  folemne  eke  in  fight, 
As  if  fome  penfive  thought  tonitraind  her  gentle 
fpright. 

XXXVII. 

In  a  long  purple  pall,  whofe  fkirt  with  gold 
Was  fretted  all  about,  fhe  was  arayd, 
And  in  her  hand  a  poplar  braunch  did  hold; 
To  whom  the  prince  in  courteous  maner  fayd, 
"  Gentle  Madame !   why  beene  ye  thus  difmayd, 
"  And  your  faire  beautie  doe  with  fadnes  fpill  ? 
"  Lives  any  that  you  hath  thus  ill  apayd  ? 
"  Or  doen  your  love,  or  doen  yqu  lack  your  will  ? 
"  Whatever  bee  the  caufe,  it  fure  befeemea  you 
«  ill." 

XXXVIII. 

"  Fayre  Sir!"  faid  fhe,  halfe  in  difdaineful  wife, 

"  How  is  it  that  this  word  in  me  ye  blame, 

"  And  in  yourfelfe  doe  not  the  fame  advife  ? 

"  Him  ill  befeemes  another's  fault  to  name, 

"  That  may  un wares  be  blotted  with  the  fame  : 

"  Penfive  1  yeeld  I  am,  and  fad  in  mind, 

"  Through  great  dcfire  of  glory  and  of  fame  ; 

"  Ne  ought  I  weene  are  ye  therein  behynd, 

"  That  have  twelve  months  fought  one,  yet  no 

"  where  can  her  find." 

xxxix. 

The  prince  was  inly  moved  at  her  fpeach, 
Well  weeting  trew  what  fhe  had  rafhly  told  ; 
Yet  with  faire  femblaunt  fought  to  hide  the  breach, 
Which  chaunge  of  colour  did  perforce  unfold, 
Now  feeming  flaming  whott,  now  ftony  cold  : 
Tho  turning  foft  afi-ie  he  did  inquyre 
What  wight  fhe  was  that  poplar  braunch  did  hold? 
It  anfwered  wa^s,  her  name  was  Prays-defire, 
That  by  well  doing  fought  to  honour  to  afpyre. 

XL. 

The  whiles  the  Faery  Knight  did  entertaine 
Another  damfell  of  that  gentle  crew, 
That  was  right  fayre  and  modeft  of  demayne, 
But  that  too  oft  fhe  chaung'd  her  native  hew  ; 
Straunge  was  her  tyre,  and  all  her  garment  blew*, 
Clofe  rownd  about  her  tuckt  with  many  a  plight ; 
Upon  her  fift  the  bird  which  fhonneth  vew, 
And  keepes  in  coverts  clofe  from  living  wight, 
Did  fitt,  as  yet  aihamd  how  rude  Pan  did  her 

dight. 

XLI.    ; 

So  long  as  Guyon  with  her  communed, 
Unto  the  grownd  fhe  caft  her  modeft  eye, 
And  ever  and  anone  with  rofy  red 
The  bafhfull  blood  her  fnovvy  cheekes  did  dye, 
That  her  became,  as  polifht  yvory, 
Which  cunning  craftefrmn  hand  hath  overlayd 
With  fayre  vermilion  or  pure  caftory  : 
Great  wonder  had  the  knight  to  fee  the  mayd 
So  ftraungely  paflioned,  and  to  her  gently  fwid; 
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£•»*  //. 


XLII. 


"  Fay  re1  dam  z  ell !  feemeth  by  your  troubled  cheare, 

"  That  either  me  too  hold  ye  weene,  this  wife 

"  You  to  moleft,  or  other  ill  to  feare, 

"  That  in  the  (ecret  of  your  hart  clofe  lyes, 

"  From  whence  it  doth,  as  cloud  from  fea,  aryfe  : 

"  If  it  be  I,  of  pardon  I  you  pray  ; 

"  But  if  ought  elfe  that  I  mote  not  devyfe, 

"  1  will,  if  pleafe  you  it  difcure,  aflay 

"  To  eafe  you  of  that  ill,  fo  wifely  as  I  may." 

XLIII. 

She  anfwerd  nought,  but  more  abaflit  for  ftiame 
Held  downe  her  head,  the  whiles  her  lovely  face 
The  flafhing  blood  with  blufliing  did  inflame, 
And  the  ftrong  paflion  n^ard  her  modeft  grace, 
That  Gnyon  mervuyld  at  her  uncouth  cace, 
Till  Alma  him  befpake,  "  Why  wonder  yee, 
"  Fayre  Sir  !  at  that  which  ye  fo  much  embrace  ? 
"  She  is  the  fountaine  of  your  modeftee  ; 
"  You  fhamefaft  are,  but  Shamefaftnes  itfelf  is 
«  fhee." 

XL1V. 

Thereat  the  elfe  did  blufh  in  privitee, 
And  turnd  his  face  away ;  hut  me  the  fame 
Diflembled  faire,  and  fcynd  to  overfee. 
Thus  they  awhile  with  court  and  goodly  game 
Themfelves  did  folace  each  one  with  his  dame, 
Till  that  great  lady  thence  away  them  fought 
To  vew  her  cattle's  other  wondrous  frame  : 
Up  to  a  ftately  turret  fhe  them  brought, 
Afcending  by  ten  fteps  of  alabafter  wrought. 

XLV. 

That  turret's  frame  moft  admirable  was, 
Like  higheft  heaven  compaffed  around, 
And  lifted  high  above  this  earthly  mafle, 
Which  it  furvewd,  as  hils  doen  lower  ground  : 
But  not  on  ground  mote  like  to  this  be  found ; 
'Not  that  which  antique  Cadmus  whylome  built 
In  Thebes,  which  Alexander  did  confound  ; 
Nor  that  proud  Towre  of  Troy,  though  richly 

guilt, 
Fromwhich  young  He&or's  blood  bycruellGreekes 

was  tpilt. 

XLVI. 

The  roofe  hereof  was  arched  over  head, 
And  deckt  with  flowers  and  herbars  daintily ; 
Two  goodly  beacons,  fet  in  watches  ftead, 
Therein  gave  light,  and  flamd  continually ; 
For  they  of  living  fire  moil  fubtily 
Were  made,  and  fet  in  filver  fockets  bright, 
Cover'd  with  lids  deviz'd  of  fubftance  fly, 
'1  hat  readily  they  ihut  and  open  might. 
O  who  can  tell  the  prayfes  of  that  Maker's  might ! 

XLVII. 

Ne  can  I  tell,  ne  can  I  flay  to  tell 
This  part's   great  workemanfhip  and  wondrous 

powre, 

That  all  this  other  worldes  worke  doth  excell, 
And  likeft  is  unto  that  heavenly  towre 
That  God  hath  built  for  his  owne  blefled  bowre. 
Therein  were  divers  rowmes,  and  divers  ftages, 
But  three  the  chiefeft  and  of  greateft  powre, 
In  which  there  dwelt  three  honorable  fages, 
Thg  wifeft  men,  I  weene,  that  lived  in  their  ages 


xj.vin. 

Not  he  whom  Greece  (the  nourfeof  all  good  arts) 
By  Phcebus'  doome  the  wifeft.  thought  alive, 
Might  be  compar'd  to  thefe  by  many  parts ; 
Nor  that  fage  Pylian  fyre,  which  did  furvive 
Three  ages,  fuch  as  mortall  men  contrive, 
By  whofe  advife  old  Priam's  cittie  fell, 
With  thefe  in  praifc  of  pollicics  mote  ftrive. 
Thefe  three   in  thefe  three  rowmes  did  fondn 

dwell, 
And  counfelled  faire  Alma  how  to  governe  well. 

XL1X. 

The  firft  of  them  could  things  to  come  fore-fee  : 
The  next  could  of  things  prefent  beft  advize ; 
The  third  things  paft  could  keep  in  memoree  : 
So  that  no  time  norreafon  could  arize, 
But  that  the  fame  could  one  of  thefe  comprize. 
Forth y  the  firft  did  in  the  fore-part  fit, 
That  nought  mote  hinder  his  quicke  preiudize  ; 
He  had  a  fharpe  forefight  and  working  wit, 
That  never  idle  was,  ne  once  would  reft  a  whit. 

L. 

His  chamber  was  difpainted  all  within 
With  fondry  colours,  in  the  which  were  writ 
Infinite  fliapes  of  thinges  difperfed  thin  ; 
Some  fuch  as  in  the  world  were  never  yit, 
Ne  can  devized  be  of  mortall  wit ; 
Some  daily  feene  and  knowen  by  their  names, 
Such  as  in  idle  fantafies  do  flit ; 
Infernall  hags,  centaurs,  feendes,  hippodamos, 
Apes,  lyons,  aegles,  owles,  fooles,  lovers,  childret 
dames. 

LI. 

And  all  the  chamber  filled  was  with  flyes, 
Which  buzzed  all  about,  and  made  fuch  found 
That  they  eneombred  all  mens  cares  and  eyes ; 
Like  many  fwarmcs  of  bees  affembled  round, 
After  their  hives  with  honny  do  abound. 
All  thofe  were  idle  thoughtes  and  fantafies, 
Devices,  dreames,  opinions  unfound, 
Shewcs,  vifions,  footh-fayes,  and  prophefies, 
And  all  that  fained  is,  as  leafings,  tales,  and  lies. 

LI  i. 

Emongft  them  all  fate  he  which  wonned  there, 
That  hight  Phantaftcsby  his  nature  trew; 
A  man  of  yeares, }  et  frefli  as  mote  appere, 
Of  fwarth  complexion  and  of  crabbed  hew, 
That  him  full  of  melancholy  did  (hew  ; 
Bent  hollow  beetle  brows,  ftiarpe  ftaring  eyes, 
That  mad  or  foolifh  fremd ;   one  by  his  vew 
Mote  deeme  him  borne  with  ill  dilpofed  flcyes, 
When  oblique  Saturne  fate  in  th'  houfe  cf  Ago 
ny  es  : 

LIIl. 

Whom  Alma  having  {hewed  to  her  gueftes, 
Thence  brought  them  to  the  iecond  rowme,  whofe 

•\vals 

Were  painted  faire  with  memorable  geftes 
Of  famous  wifards,  and  with  pi&urals 
Of  magiftrates,  of  courts,  of  tribunals, 
Of  common  wealthes,  of  ftates,  of  policy, 
Of  lawes,  of  iudgementes,  and  of  decretals ; 
All  artes,  all  fcience,  all  philofophy, 
And  all  that  in  the  world  was  ay  thought  wittily. 
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Of  thofc  that  rowme  was  full ;  and  them  among 
There  fate  a  man  of  ripe  and  perfect  age, 
Who  did  them  meditate  all  his  life  long, 
That  through  continuall  pra&ife  and  ufage 
He  now  was  growne  right  wife  and  wondrous 

fage  : 

Great  pleafure  had  thofe  ftraunger  knightes  to  fee 
His  goodly  reafon  and  grave  perfonage, 
That  his  difciples  both  defyrd  to  bee ; 
Eut  Alma  thence  them  led  to  th1  hindmoft  rowme 

of  three. 

LV. 

That  chamber  feemed  ruinous  and  old, 

And  therefore  was  removed  far  behind, 

Yet  were  the  wals,  that  did  the  fame  uphold, 

Right  firme  and  ftrong,  though  fomewhat  they 

declind ; 

And  therein  fat  an  old  man,  halfe  blind, 
And  all  decrepit  in  his  feeble  corfe, 
Yet  lively  vigour  refted  in  his  mind, 
And  recompenft  them  with  a  better  fcorfe  : 
Weake  body  well  is  chang'd  for  mind's  redoubled 

forfe. 

LVI. 

This  man  of  infinite  remembraunce  was, 
And  things  foregone  through  many  ages  held, 
Which  he  recorded  ftill  as  they  did  pas, 
Ne  fuffred  them  to  perifh  through  long  eld, 
As  all  things  els  the  which  this  world  doth  weld ; 
But  laid  them  up  in  his  immortal  ferine, 
Where  they  for  ever  incorrupted  dweld  : 
The  warres  he  well  remembred  of  King  Nine, 
Of  old  Affaracus  and  Inachus  divine. 

LVII. 

The  yeares  of  Neftor  nothing  were  to  his, 
Ne  yet  Mathuialem,  though  longeft  liv'd ; 
For  he  remembred  both  their  infancis : 
Ne  wonder  then  if  that  he  were  depriv'd 


Of  native  ftrength,  now  that  he  them  furvivd' : 
His  chamber  all  was  hangd  about  with  rolls, 
And  old  records  from  auncient  times  deriv'd, 
Some  made  in  books,  iome  in  long  parchment 

fcrolls, 
That  were  all  worm-eaten  and  full  of  canker 

holes. 

LVIII. 

Amidft  them  all  he  in  a  chaire  was  fett, 

Tofling  and  turning  them  withouten  end  ; 

But  for  he  was  unable  them  to  fett, 

A  little  boy  did  on  him  ftill  attend 

To  reach,  whenever  he  for  ought  did  fend  ; 

And  oft  when  things  were  loft  or  laid  amis, 

That  boy  them  fought,  and  unto  him  did  lend  ; 

Therefore  he  Anamneftes  cleped  is, 

And  that  old  man  Eumneftes,  by  their  propertis. 

L1X. 

The  knightes  there   entring  did  him  reverence 

dew, 

And  wondred  at  his  endleffe  exercife  : 
Then  as  they  gan  his  library  to  vew, 
And  antique  regefters  for  to  avife, 
There  chaunced  to  the  prince's  hand  to  rite 
An  auncient  booke  hight  Briton  Moniments, 
That  of  this  land's  firlt  conqtieil  did  devize, 
And  old  divifion  into  regiments, 
Till  it  reduced  was  to  one  man's  governements, 

LX. 

Sir  Guyon  chaunfk  eke  on  another  booke, 
That  hight  Antiquitee  of  Faery  JLond, 
In  which  whenas  he  greedily  did  looke, 
Th'  ofspring  of  Elves  and  Faryes  there  he  founda 
As  it  delivered  was  from  hond  to  hond  : 
Whereat  they  burning  both  with  fervent  fire, 
Their  countreys  aunceftry  to  underftond, 
Crav'd  leave  of  Alma,  and  that  aged  fire, 
To  read  thofe  bookes,  who  gladly  graunted  their 

dcfire. 
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O  O  K    II.      C  A  N  T  O    X, 


A  chronicle  of  Britbn  kings 
From  Brute  to  Uther's  rayntf, 
And  rolls  of  Elfin  Emperours, 
Till  time  of  Gloriane. 


Wtto  now  {hall  give  unto  me  words  and  fonnd 

Equall  unto  this  haughty  enterprife  ? 

Or  who  ftall  lend  me  wings,  with  which  from 

ground 

My  lowly  verfe  may  loftily  arife. 
Arid  lift  itfelfe  unto  the  highcft  flcyes  ? 
More  ample  fpirit  then  hctherto  was  w^unt 
Here  needes  me,  whiles  the  famous  aunceftryrs 
Of  my  mofi  dreaded  foveraine  I  recount, 
By  which  all  earthly  princes  Ihc  doth  far  furmount. 

n. 

Ne  under  fanne,  that  fhines  fo  \vide  and  faire, 
Whence  all  that  lives  does  borrow  life  and  light, 
.Lives  ought  that  to  her  linage  may  compaire, 
Which  though  frotp  earth  it  be  derived  right, 
Yet  doth  itfelfe  ftretch  forth  to  heven's  hight, 
And  ail  the  world  with  wonder  overfprcd  ; 
A  labor  huge,  exceeding  far  my  might. 
How  fliall  fraile  pen,  with  feare  dilparaged, 
Conceive  fuch  foveraine  glory  and  great  bounty 

hed? 

in. 

Argument  worthy  i>f  Maeonian  qiull. 
Or  rather  worthy  of  great  Phcebuf  rote, 
Whereon  the  mines  of  great  Ofla  hill, 
And  triumphes  of  PhlegrzeaR  love  he  wrote, 
That  all  the  gods  admired  his  lofty  note. 
But  if  fome  relifli  of  thaf  hevenly  lay  k 
His  learned  daughters  wold  to  me  report, 
To  decke  my  fong  withall,  T  would  affay     [away. 
T-Jhv  Ear.ie,  O  foveraine  Qneene !    to  blazon  far 


IV. 

Thy  name,  O  foveraine  Quecnc  T  thy  rcalme  air£ 

race, 

From  this  renowmed  prince  derived  arrc, 
Who  mightily  upheld  that  royall  mncc, 
Which  now  thou  bear'ft,  to  thee  defcended  farre, 
From  mighty  kings  and  ccnqucrours  in  warre, 
Thy  father?  and  great-grandfathers  of  rid, 
Whofc  n;>ble  deeds  abote  the  northern  ftarre 
Immortali  Fame  for  ever  hath  enrol d,  [told. 

As  in  tha,t  old  man's  booke  they  were  in  order 

v. 

The  land  which  warlike  Britons  now  poflcflc, 
Aad  therein  have  there  mighty  empire  rayfd, 
In  antique  times  was  falvage  wildernefle, 
Unpeopled,  unmanured,  unprovd,  unprayfd ; 
Ne  w^s  it  ifland  then  ne  was  it  payfd 
Amid  the  ocean  waves,  ne  was  it  fought 
Of  merchant;-  farre  for  profits  therein  prayfd ; 
But  was  al!  defolate,  and  of  fome  thought: 
By  fea  to  have  bene  from  the  Csltickc  mayn-hnd 

brought, 

vi. 

Ne  did  it  then  dfferve  a  name  to  have, 
Till  that  the  venturous  mariner  that  way 
JLeaJTHrg;  his  {hip  from  thafe  white  rocks  tofave, 
Which  all  along  the  foutherne  lea-coaft  lay, 
Threatning;  unherdy  wrecke  and  rafh  decay, 
For  fafe'y  that  fame  his  fea-marke  made, 
And  nam'd  it  Albion  ;  but  later  day 
Finding  in  it  fit  ports  for  filhers  tradr,          [vadc. 
Can  more  the  fanii  frequent  and  further  to  in- 
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But  far  in  land  a  falvajre  nation  dwelt 
Of  hideous  giaunts  and  halfe-beaftly  men, 
That  never  tafted  grace,  nor  goodnes  felt, 
But  wild  like  beaftes  lurking  in  loathfome  den, 
And  flying  faft  as  roebucke  through  the  fen, 
All  nailed  without  fhame  or  care  of  cold, 
By  hunting  and  by  fpoiling  lived  then, 
Of  ftature  huge,  and  el  c  of  corage  bold, 
That  fonnes  of  men  amazd  their  fternefle  to  be 
hold. 

vni. 

But  whence  they  fprong,  or  how  they  were  be 
got, 

U'ieath  is  to  affure  ;  uneath  to  wene 
That  monftrou-  error  which  doth  fome  afTott, 
Thr.it  Diocletian's  fifty  daughter-  fhene 
Inr»  this  land  by  cluM.'ce  have  driven  bene; 
Where  coropai  ir-g  with  feends  and  filthy  fprights, 
Through  vaine  jllufton  of  their  luft  unclene, 
They  biroif-ht   forth  geaunts  and  fuch   dreadful 

wights, 
As  far  exceeded  men  in  their  immeafurd  mights. 

They  held  this  land,  and  witfftheir  filthinefle 

Polluted  thi-<  faire  genfe  ioyle  long  time, 

That  iheir  owne  mother  loathd  their  beafllinefie, 

And  gan  ab!  orre  her  brood's  umkindly  crL.:e, 

All  were  they  borne  of  her  owne  native  flmie ; 

Until  that  Brutus  anciently  deriv'd 

From  roiall  ftocke  'of  old  AiTarrac's  line, 

Driven  by  fatail  error  here  arriv'd, 

And  them  of  their  uniuft  pofleffion  dcpriv'd, 

x. 

But  ere  he  had  eftablifhed  his  throne, 
And  fpred  his  empire  to  the  utmoft  fhore, 
He  fought  great  batteilJs  with  his  falvage  fone, 
In  which  he  them  defeated  evermore, 
And  many  giaunts  left  en  groning  flore, 
Th v»t  well  can  wanes  yet  unto  this  day 
The  wefterne  Hogh,  befprincUd  with  the  gore 
Of  mighty  Goemot,  whome  in  ftout  fray 
Corineus  conquered,  and  cruelly  did  flay. 

XI. 

And  eke  that  ample  pitt,  yet  far  renownd 
For  the  large  leape  which  Debon  did  compell 
Coulin  to  make,  being  eight  lugs  of  grownd, 
Into  the  whith  retourning  backe  he  fell 
But  thofe  three  monftrous  ftones  doe  moft  ex- 
cell, 

Which  that  huge  fonne  of  hideous  Albion, 
(Whofe  father  Hercules  in  Fraunce  did  quell) 
Great  Godmer  threw  in  fierce  contention 
At  bold  Canutus,  but  of  him  was  fluine  anon. 

xn. 

In  meed  of  thefe  great  conquefts  by  them  gott, 
Corineus  had  that  province  utmoft  weft 
To  him  afiigned  for  his  worthy  lott, 
Which  of  his  name  and  memorable  geft ; 
He  called  Cornwaile,  yet  fo'calied  belt; 
And  Dcbon's  fhayre  was  that  is  Devonfhyre  : 
But  Canute  had  his  portion  frum  the  reft, 
The  which  he  cald  Canutium,  for  his  hyre, 
Now  Cantium,  which  Kent  we  coaienly  inquyre. 


XIII. 


Thus  Brute  this  realme  unto  his  rule  fubde  wd, 

And  raigned  long  in  great  felicity, 

Lov'd  of  his  freends,  and  of  his  foes  efchewd  : 

He  left  three  foiines,  his  famous  progeny, 

Borne  of  fayre  Inogene  of  Italy, 

Mongft  whom  he  parted  his  imperiall  flate, 

And  Locrine  lefr  chiefe  lord  of  Britany. 

At  laft  ripe  age  bad  him  furrender  late 

His  life,  and  locg  good  fortune  unto  finall  fate. 

xiv.  ^ 

Locrine  was  left  the  foveraine  lord  of  all ; 
But  Albanaift  had  all  the  northerne  part, 

1  Which  of  himfelfe  Albania  he  did  call ; 
And  Camber  did  pofleffe  the  wefterne  quart, 
Which  Severne  now  from  L->gris  dorh  depart : 
And  each  his  portion  peactably  enioyed, 
Ne  was  there  outward  breach,  nor  grudge  in  hart 
That  once  their  quiet  government  annoyd, 

j  But  each  his  paynes  to  others  profit  ftill  employe!, 
xv. 

j  Untill  a  nation  ftraung,  with  vifage  fwart, 
And  corage  fierce,  that  all  men  did  affray, 
Which  through  the  world  then  fwarmd  in  every 

part, 

And  overflowd  all  countries  far  away, 
Like  Jifoyt-s  great   flood,  with  their  importune 

fway,     . 

This  land  mvadcd  with  like  violence, 
And  did  themfelves  through  all  the  North  difplay 
Untill  that  Locrine,  for  his  realmes  defence 
Did  head  againfl  them  make  and  ftrong  munifi- 


He  them  encountred,  a  confufed  rout, 
Foreby  the  river  that  whylome  was  hight 
The  ancient  Anus,  where  with  courage  ftout 
He  them  defeated  in  vi&orious  fight, 
And  chafte  lo  fiercely  after  fearfull  flight, 
That  forfl  their  chieftaine,  for  his  fafeties  fake, 
(Their  chiefetain  Humber  named  was  aright) 
Unto  the  mighty  ftreame  him  to  betake, 
Where  he  an  end  of  batteill  and  of  life  did  make. 

xvn. 

The  king  retourned  proud  otyidtory, 
And  infolenr  wox  through  unwonted  eafe} 
That  fhortly  he  forgot  the  ieopardy 
Which  in  his  land  he  lately  did  appeafe, 
And  fell  to  vaine  voluptuous  difqafe  : 
He  lov'd  faire  Lady  Eftrild,  leudiy  lov'd, 
Whofe  wanton  pleafures  him  too.  much  didpleafe, 
That  quite  his  hart  from  Guendolene  remov'd 
From  Guendolene  his  wife,  though  alwaies  faith 
ful  prov'd. 

XVIII. 

The  noble  daughter  of  Corineus 
Would  not  endure  to  bee  fo  vile  difdaind, 
But  gathering  force  and  corage  valorous, 
Encountred  him  in  batteill  well  ordaind, 
In  which  him  var.qui  •;  t  fhe  to  fly  conftraind  : 
But  fhe  fo  faft  purfewd,  that  him  fhe  tooke, 
And  threw  in  bands,  where  he  till  death  remaind  ; 
A  Is  his  faire  leman,  flying  through  a  brooke, 
She  overhent,  nought  mov'd  with  her  j  iteouslooke. 
i  iij 
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But  'both  hcrfelfe,  and  eke  her  daughter  deare, 
Begotten  by  her  kingly  paramoure, 
The  faire  Sabrina,  almoft  dead  with  feare, 
She  there  attached,  far  from  all  fuccoure, 
The  one  fhe  flew  in  that  impatient  ftoure, 
But  the  fad  virgin,  innocent  of  all, 
Adowne  the  rolling  river  fhe  did  poure, 
Which  of  hefcname  now  Severne  men  do  call : 
Such  was  the  end  that  to  difloyall  love  did  fall. 

XX. 

Then  (for  her  fonne,  which  me  to  Locrine  bore, 
Madan  was  young,  unmeet  to  rule  the  fway) 
In  her  owne  hand  the  crown  fhe  kept  in  ftore. 
Till  riper  years  he  raught  and  ftronger  ftay  : 
During  which  time  her  powre  fhe  did  difplay 
Through  all  this  realme  (the  glory  of  her  fex, 
And  firft  taught  men  a  woman  to  obay  : 
But  when  her  fonne  to  man's  eftatc  did  wex, 
•She  it  1'urrendred,  ne  herfclf  woul'd  lenger  vex. 

XXI. 

Tho  Maclan  raignd,  unworthie  of  his  race, 
IFor  with  all  fhame  that  facred  throne  he  fild  : 
Next  Memprife,  as  unworthy  of  that  place, 
In  which  being  conforted  with  Manild, 
J-'or  thirft  of  fmgle  kingdom  him  he  kild 
But  Ebranck  falved  |joth  their  infamies 
"With  noble  deedes,  and  warreyd  on  Brunchild 
In  Renault,  where  yet  of  his  victories 
Brave  moniments  remaine,  which  yet  that  land 
envies. 

XXII. 

An  happy  man  in  his  firft  day&  he  was, 
And  happy  father  of  faire"progeny  ; 
£or  all  fo  many  weekes,  as  the  yearc  has, 
^o  many  children  he  did  multiply ; 
Of  which  were  twentie  'fonnes,  which  did  ap 
ply 

Their  mindes  to  prayfe  and  cheyalrous  dcfyre  : 
TUofc  germans  didiubdew  all  Germany, 
pf  whom  it  hight ,  but  in  the  end  their  fyre 
With  foule  repulfe  from  Fraunce  was  forced  to 
fetyre. 

xxin.  * 

Which  blott  his  fonitefucceeding  in  his  feat, 
The  fecohd  Brute,  (the  fecond  both  in  name, 
And  eke  in  femblaunce  of  his  puiflaunce  great) 
Right  well  recur'xl,  and  did  away  that  blame 
With  recompence  of  everlafling  fame  : 
He  with  his  vigour  fword  firft  opened 
The  bowels  of  wide  Fraunce,  a  forlorne  dame, 
And  taught  her  firft  how  to  be^conquered, 
Since  which  with  fondrie  fpoiles  fhe  hath  been 
ranfacked. 

XXIV. 

Let  Scaldis  tell,  and  let  tell  Hania, 
And  let  .flic  marfh  of  Efthambruges  tell, 
What  colour  were  their  waters  that  fame  day, 
And  all  the  moore  twixt  Elverfham  and  Dell, 
With  blood  of  Heaalois  which  therein  fell. 
How  oft  that  day  did  fad  Brunchildis  fee 
The  greene  fhield  dyde  in  dolorous  vermeil  ? 
That  not  fcuith  guiridh  it  mote  feeme  to  bee, 
£ut  rather  y  fcuith  gogh,  fignc  of  fad  crueltee. 


His  fonne  King  Leill  by  father's  labour  long 
Enioyd  an  heritage  of  lafting  peace, 
And  built  Cairlcill,  and  built  Cairlcon  ftrong. 
Next  Hudibras  his  realme  did  not  cncreafe, 
But  taught  the  land  from  wearie  wars  to  ceafe ; 
Whofe  footfteps  Bladud  following,  in  artes 
Exceld  at  Athens  all  the  learned  preace, 
From  whence  he  brotight  them  to  thefe  fab 

parts,  [hares 

And  with  fwc*  fcience  mollifide  their  flubborn< 

XXVI. 

Enfample  of  his  wondrous  faculty, 
Behold  the  boiling  bathes  at  Cairbadon, 
Which  feeth  with  fecret  fire  eternally, 
And  in  their  entraiiU's  full  of  quick  brimftor 
Nourifli  the  flames  which  they  are  warmd  upon, 
That  to  tjheir  people  wealth  they  forth  do  well, 
And  health  to  every  forreyne  nation  ; 
Yi.t  he  at  laft,  contending  to  excell 
The  reach  of  men,  through  flight  into  fond  mi 
chief  fell. 

XXVII. 

Next  him  King  Leyr  in  happie  peace  long  rayi 

But  had  no  iffue  male  him  to  fucceed, 

But  three  faire  daughters,  which  were  well  uj 

traind 

In  all  that  fecmed  fitt  for  kingly  feed, 
Mongft  whom  his  realme  he  equally  decreed 
To  have  divided  :  tho  when  feeble  age 
Nigh  to  his  utmoft  date  he  faw  proceed, 
He  cald  his  daughters,  and  with  fpeeches  fage 
Jnquyrd,  which  of  them  moft  did  love  her  paren 
tage  ? 

XXVIII. 

The  eldeft,  Gonorill,  gan  to  proteft 
That  flfe  much  more  than  her  owne  life  him  lov'dj 
And  Regan  greater  love  to  him  profeft 
Then  all  the  world,  whenever  it  were  proov'd; 
But  Cordeill  faid  fhe  lov'd  him  as  behoov'd ; 
Whofe  fimple  anfvverc,  wanting  colours  fayre 
To  paint  it  forth,  him  to  difpleafaunce  moov'd, 
That  in  his  crown  he  counted  her  no  hayre, 
But  twixt  the  other  twaine  his  kingdom  whole    , 
did  fhare. 

XXIX. 

So  wedded  th'  one  to  Maglan  king  of  Scottes, 

And  th'  other  to  the  king  of  Cambria, 

And  twixt  them  fhayrd  his  realm  by  equal  lottes  j 

But  without  dowre  the  wife  Cordelia 

Was  fent  to  Aganip  of  Celtica. 

Their  aged  fyre,  thus  eafed  of  his  crowne, 

A  private  life  ledd  in  Albania 

With  Gonorill',  long  had  in  great  renowne, 

That  nought  -Mm  sriev'd  to  beene  from  rule  de» 
f  JHt 

pofed  downe. 

XXX. 

But  true  it  is  that  when  the  oyle  is  fpent 
The  light  goes  out,  and  weeke  is  throwne  away  ; 
So  when  he  had  refignd  his  regiment, 
His  daughter  gan  defpife  his  drouping  day, 
•ijknd  wearie  wax  of  his  continual  ftay  : 
Tho  to  his  daughter  Regan  he  repayrd, 
Who  him  at  firft  well  uied  every  way  j 


Canto  X. 

But  when  of  his  departure  flie  defpayrd, 

Her  bountie  Ihe  abated,  and  his  cheare  empayrd. 

XXXI. 

The  wretched  man  gan  then  avife  too  late, 
That  love  is  not  where  moft  it  is  profeft  ; 
Too  truely  tryde  in  his  extremeft  ftate  : 
At  laft  refolv'd  likewife  to  prove  the  reft, 
He  to  Cordelia  himfelfe  addreft, 
Who  with  entyre  affeclion  him  receav'd, 
As  for  her  fyre  and  king  her  feemed  bell ; 
And  after  all  an  army  ftrong  Ihe  Jeav'd, 
To  war  on  thofe  which  him  had  of  his  realme  be- 
reav'd. 

XXXII. 

So  to  his  crowne  fhe  him  reftord  againe, 
In  which  he  dyde,  made  ripe  for  death  by  eld, 
And  after  wild  it  Ihnuld  to  her  remaine, 
Who  peaceably  the  fame  long  time  did  weld, 
And  all  mens  harts  in  dew  obedience  held  ; 
Till  that  her  fitters  children,  woxen  ilrong, 
Through  proud  ambition  againft  her  rebeld, 
And  overcommen,  kept  in  prifon  long, 
:.Till  weary  of  that  wretched  life  herfelfe  fhe  hong, 

XXXIII. 

Then  gan  the  bloody  brethren  both  to  raine  ; 

But  fierce  Cundah  gan  Ihortly  to  envy 

His  brother  Morgan,  prickt  with  proud  difdaine 

To  have  a  pere  in  part  of  foverainty ; 

And  kindling  coles  of  cruell  enmity, 

Raifd  warre,  and  him  in  batteill  overthrew  : 

Whence  as  he  to  thofe  woody  hilles  did  fly, 

Which  hight  of  him  Glamorgan,  there  him  flew  ; 

Then  did  he  raigne  alone,  when  he  none  equal 

knew. 

xxxiv. 

His  fonne  Rivall*  his  dead  rowme  did  fupply, 
In  whofe  fad  time  blood  did  from  heaven  rayne  : 
Next  great  Gurguftus,  then  faire  Cecily, 
In  conftant  peace  their  kingdomes  did  contayne  : 
After  whom  Lago,  and  Kinmarke  did  rayne, 
And  Gorgobud,  till  far  in  years  he  grew  ; 
When  his  ambitious  fonnes  unto  them  twayne 
Arraught  the  rule,  and  from  their  father  drew  ; 
Stout  Ferrex   and  fterne  Porrex  him  in    prifon 

threw. 

xxxv. 

But  O  !  the  greedy  thirft  of  royal  crowne, 
That  knowes  no  kindred,  nor  regards  no  right, 
Stird  Porrex  up  to  put  his  brother  downe  : 
Who  unto  him  affembling  forreigne  might, 
Made  warre  on  him,  and  felle  himfelfe  in  fight : 
Whofe  death  t'avenge,  his  mother  mercilefle 
(Moft  mercileffe  of  women  !  Wy den,  hight) 
Her  other  fonne  faft  fleeping  did  oppreffe, 
And  with  moft  cruell  hand  him  murdered  pitti- 

leffe, 

XXXVI. 

Here  ended  Brutus'  (acred  progeny, 

Which  had  feven  hundred  years  this  fcepter  borne 

With  high  renowme  and  great  felicity : 

The  noble  braunch  from  th'  antique  ftocke  was 

torne 
Through  difcord,  and  the  roiall  throne  forlorne. 
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Thenceforth  this  realm  was  into  factions  rent, 
Whileft  each  of  Brutus  boafted  to  be  borne, 
That  in  the  end  was  left  no  moniment 
Of  Brutus,  nor  of  Briton's  glorie  auncient. 

XXXVII. 

Then  uprofe  a  man  of  matchlefie  might, 

And  wondrous  wit  to  menage  high  affayres, 

Who,  ftird  with  pity  of  the  ftreffed  plight 

Of  this  fad  realme,  cut  into  fondry  fhayres 

By   fuch   as   claymd  themfelves  Brutus  rightful 

hayres, 

Gathered  the  princes  of  the  people  loofe 
To  taken  counfell  of  their  common  cares ; 
Who,  with  his  wifedom  won,  him  flreight  did 

choofe 
Their  king,  and  fvvore   him  fealty   to   win  or 

loofe. 

XXXVIII. 

Then  made  he  head  againft  his  enimies, 

And  Ymner  flew,  of  Logris  mifcreate  ; 

Then  Ruddoc  and  proud  Stater,  both  allyes  ; 

This  of  Albany  newly  nominate, 

And  that  of  Cambry  king  confirmed  late, 

He  overthrew  through  his  owne  vaiiaunce  ; 

Whofe  countries  he  reduc'd  to  quiet  ftate, 

And  ihortly  brought  to  civile  governaunce, 

Now  one,  which  earft  were  many  made  through 

variaunce. 

xxxi  x. 
Then  made  he  facred  lawes,  which  fome  men 

fay 

Were  unto  him  reveald  in  vifion, 
By  which  he  freed  the  travellers  highway, 
The  churches  part,  and  ploughman's  portion, 
Reftraining  ftealth  and  ftrong  extortion ; 
The  gratious  Numa  of  Great  Britany  : 
For  till  his  dayes  the  chiefe  dominion 
By  ftrength  was  wielded  without  pollicy; 
Therefore  he  firft  wore  crowne  of  gold  for  dig- 

nity. 

XL. 

Donwallo  dyde,    (for  what  may  live  for  ay  ?) 

And  left  two  fonnes  of  peareleffe  prowefie  both, 

That  facked  Rome  too  dearely  did  aflay, 

To  recompence  of  their  periured  oth, 

And  ranfackt  Greece  wel  tryde,  when   they  were 

wroth ; 

Btfides  fubiected  France  and  Germany, 
Which  yet  their  praifes  fpealce,  all  be  they  loth, 
And  inly  tremble  at  the  memory 
Of  Brennus  and  Belinus  kinges  of  Britany. 

XLI. 

Next  them  did  Gurgiunt,  great  Belimre'  fonne, 

In  rule  fucceede,  and  eke  in  father's  praife; 

He  Eafterland  fubdewd,  and  Denmarke  wonne, 

And  of  them  both  did  foy  and  tribute  raiie, 

The  which  was  due  in  his  dead  father's  daies  : 

He  alfo  gave  to  fugitives  of  Spayne 

(Whom  he   at   lea  found  wandring  from   their 

waies) 

A  feate  in  Ireland  fafely  to  remayne, 
Which  they  fhould  hold  of  him  as  fubiec'l  to  En< 

tayne. 

I  iiij 
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XLII. 

After  him  raigned  Guitheline  his  hayre, 
(The  iufteft  man  and  treweft  in  his  daics) 
Who  had  to  wife  Dame  Mertia  the  fayre, 
A  woman  worthy  of  immortal  praife, 
Which  for  this  realme  found  many  goodly  laves, 
And  wholfomc  ftatutes  to  her  hufband  brought : 
Her  many  deemd  to  have  be.en  of  the  Fayes, 
As  was  Aegerie,  that  Numa  tought  : 
Thofe  yet  of  her  be  Mertian  lawes  both  nam'd 
and  thought. 

XLUJ. 

Her  fonne  Sifillus  after  her  did  rayne, 

And  then  Kimarus,  and  then  Danius ; 

Next  whom  Morindus  did  the  crowne  fuftayne, 

Who,  had  he  not  with  wrath  outrageous, 

And  cruell  rancour,  dim'd  his  valorous 

And  mightie  deedes,  fhould  matched  have  the  beft, 

As  well  in  that  fame  field  victorious 

Againft  the  forreine  Morands  he  expreft  ; 

Yec  lives  his  memorie,  though  carcas  fleepc  in  reft. 

XL1V. 

Five  fonnes  he  left  begotten  of  one  wife, 
All  which  fuccemvely  by  tunics  did  rayne. 
Firft  Gorboman,  a  man  of  vertuous  life  ; 
Next  Archigald,  who,  for  his  proud  difdaync 
Depofed  was  from  princedome  foverayne, 
And  pittepus  Elidure  put  in  his  fted, 
Who  fhortly  it  to  him  r  eftord  agayne. 
Till  by  his  death  he  it  recovered  ; 
But  Phcridure  and  Vigent  him  diflhronized : 

xi/r. 

In  wretched  prifon  long  he  did  remaine, 
Till  they  outraigned  had  their  utmofl  date, 
And  then  therein  refeized  was  againe, 
And  ruled  long  with  honourable  ftate, 
Till  he  furrendred  realme  and  life  to  Fate. 
Then  all  the  fonnes  of  thefe  five  brethren  raynd 
By  due  fuccefle,  and  all  their  nephewes  late ; 
Even  thrifc  eleven  defcents  the  crowne  retaynd, 
Till  aged  Hely  by  dew  heritage  it  gaynd. 

XLVI. 

He  had  two  fonnes,  whofe  eldeft,  called  Lud, 
L.eft  of  his  life  moil  famous  memory, 
And  endlefle  moniments  of  his  great  good  : 
The  ruin'd  walls  he  did  rexdifye 
Of  Troynovant,  gainft  force  of  enimy, 
And  built  that  gate  which  of  his  name  is  hight, 
By  which  he  lyes  entombed  folemnly. 
He  left  two  fonnes,  too  young  to  rule  aright, 
Androgeus.and  Tenantius,  pictures  of  his  might. 

XLV1I. 

Whilft  they  were  young,  Caflibalane  their  erne 
Was  by  the  people  chofen  in  their  fted, 
Who  on  him  tooke  the  roiall  diadame, 
And  goodly  well  long  time  it  governed, 
Till  the  prowde  Romanes  him  difquieted, 
And  warlike  Czefar,  tempted  with  the  name 
Of  this  fvveet  ifland,  never  conquered, 
And  envying  the  Britons  blazed  famei 
j[O  hideous  hunger  of  dominion  !)  hether  came. 

XLVI1I. 

Yet  twife  they  were  repulfed  backe  againe, 
And  twifc  repforft  backe  to  their  fhips  to  fiy, 


The  whiles  with  blood  they  all  the  more  did 
And  the  gray  ocean  into  purple  dy  ; 
Ne  had  they  footing  found  at  lad  perdie, 
Had  not  Androgeus,  falfe  te  native  foyle, 
And  envious  of  uncle's  foveraintie, 
Betrayd  his  country  unto  foreine  fpoyle. 
Nought  els  but  treafun  from  the  firft  this 
did  foyle. 

XL1X. 

So  by  him  Czfar  got  the  victory,     . 
Through  great  bloodfhed  and  many  a  fad  efTay, 
In  which  himfelfe  was  charged  heav^y 
Of  hardy  Nennius,  whom  he  yet  did  flay, 
But  loft  his  fword,  yet  to  be  feene  this  day. 
Thenceforth  this  land  was  tributarie  made 
T'  ambitious  Rome,  and  did  their  rule  obay^ 
Till  Arthur  all  that  reckoning  defrayd  : 
Yet   oft  the  Briton  kings  agaiuft  them  ftrongl 
fwayd. 

L. 

Next  him  Tenantius  raignd;  then  Kimbeline, 
What  time  th'  Eternall  Lord  in  fleihly  dime 
Enwombed  was,  from  wretched  Adam's  Hue 
To  purge  away  the  guilt  of  finful  crime. 
O  ioyous  memorie  of  happy  time, 
That  heavenly  grace  fo  plenteoufly  difplayd  ! 
O  too  high  ditty  for  my  fimple  rime  ! 
Soone  after  this  the  Romanes  him  warrayd, 
For  that  their  tribute  he  refusd  to  let  be  payd. 

LI. 

Good  Claudius,  that  next  was  Emperour, 
An  army  brought,  and  with  him  battaile  fought, 
In  which  the  king  was  by  a  treachetour 
Difguifed  flaine,  ere  any  thereof  thought  : 
Yet  ccafed  not  the  bloody  fight  for  ought  ; 
For  Arvirage  his  brother's  place  fupplyde 
Bot  hin  his  armes  and  crowne,  and  by  that  draught 
Did  drive  the  Romanes  to  the  weaker  iyde, 
That  they  to  peace  agreed.     So  all  was  pacify  de. 

MI. 

Was  never  king  more  highly  magnifyde, 
Nor  dredid  or  Romanes,  then  was  Arvirage  ; 
For  which  the  Emperour  to  him  allide 
His  daughter  Genuifs*  in  marriage  ; 
Yet  fhortly  he  renounft  the  vaffalage 
Of  Rome  againe,  who  hether  haftly  fent 
Vefpafian,  that  with  great  fpoile  and  rage 
Forwafted  all,  till  Genuiffa  gent 
Perfuaded  him  to  ceafe,  and  her  lord  to  relent. 

LI1I. 

He  dide  ;  and  him  fucceeded  Marius, 

Who  ioyed  his  dayes  in  great  tranquillity  : 

Then  Coyll;  and  after  him  good  Lucius, 

That  firft  received  Chriitianity, 

The  facred  pledge  of  Chriflcs  evangely. 

Yet,  true  it  is,  that  long  before  that  day 

Hither  came  lofeph  of  Arimathy, 

Who  brought  with  him   the  holy   grayle,  (they 

fay,' 
And  preacht  the  truth  ;  but  Cnce  it  greatly  did 

decay. 

LIV. 

This  good  king  fhortly  without  iflew  dide, 
Whereof  great  trouble  in  the  kingdom  greWj 
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That  did  herfelfe  in  fondry  parts  divide, 
And  with  her  powre  her  owne  felfe  overthrew, 
Whilft  Romanes  daily  did  the  weak  lubdew  : 
Which  feeing,  flout  Ban.luca  up  arofe, 
And,  taking  armes,  the  Britons  to  her  drew, 
With  whom  fhe  marched  ftraight  againft  her  foes, 
And  them  uawares  befides  the  Severne  did  en- 
clofe. 

LV. 

There  fhe  with  them  a  cruell  batteill  tryde, 
Not  with  fo  good  fuccefle  as  fhe  deferv'd  ; 
By  reafon  that  the  captaines  on  her  fyde, 
*  Corrupted  by  Paulinus,  from  her  fwerv'd  : 
Yet  fuch  as  were  through  former  flight  preferv'd, 
Gathering  againe,   her  hoft  -(he  did  renew, 
And  with  frefh  corage  on  the  victor  ferv'd  ; 
Jut  being  all  defeated,  fave  a  few, 
ither  than  fly,  or  be  captiv'd,  herfelfe  (he  flew. 

LVJ. 

O  famous  moniment  of  women's  prayfe  J 
Matchable  either  to  Serniramis, 
Whom  amique-hiftcry  fo  high  doth  rayfe, 
Or  to  Hypfihil',  or  to  Thomiris  : 
Her  hod  two  hundred  thoufand  numbred  is, 
Who,  wihjles  good  fortune  favoured  her  might, 
Triumphed  eft  againft  her  enemis : 
And  yet  though  overcome  in  haplcfie  fight, 
She  triumphed  on  death,  in  enemies  defpight. 

LVII. 

Her  reliques  Fulgent  having  gathered, 
Fought  with  Severus,  and  him  overthrew ; 
Yet  in  the  chace  was  flaine  of  them  that  fled, 
So  made  them  victors  whome  he  did  fubdew, 
T,hen  gan  Caraufius  tiranize  anew 
And  gainft  the  Romanes  bent  their  proper  powre, 
But  him  Allectus  creacheroufly  flew, 
And  tooke  on  him  the  robe  of  Emperoure ; 
Nath'lefle    the  fame  enioyed    but    fhort  happy 

howre. 

tvni. 

For  Afclepiodate  him  overcame, 
And  left  inglorious  on  the  vanquifht  playne, 
Without  or  robe  or  rag  to  hide  his  fhame ; 
Then  afterwards  he  in  his  flead  did  raigne, 
But  Qiortly  was  by  Coyll  in  batteil  flaine ; 
Who  after  long  debate,  fince  Lucius  tyme, 
Was  of  the  Britons  firft  crownd  foveraine  ; 
Then  gan  this  realme  renew  her  paffed  prime ; 
He  of  his  name  Coylchefter  built  of  ftone  and 

lime. 

LIX. 

Which  when  the  Romanes  heard,  they  hether  fent 
Conftantius,  a  man  of  meikle  might, 
With  whom  King  Coyll  made  an  agreement, 
And  to  him  gave  for  wife  his  daughter  bright, 
Fayre  Helena,  the  faireft  living  wight, 
Who  in  all  godly  thewes  and  goodly  praife 
Did  far  excell,  but  was  moft  famous  hight 
For  fkil  in  muficke  of  all  in  her  daies, 
As  well  in  curious  inftruments  as  cunning  laies. 

JLX. 

Of  whom  he  did  great  Conftantine  begctt, 
Who  afterward  was  Emperour  of  Rome  ; 

Tp  which  whiles  abfent  lie  his  mpd  did  fett, 


'" 
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Octavius  here  lept  into  his  roome, 
And  it  ufurped  by  unrighteous  doome ; 
But  he  his  title  iuftifide  by  might, 
Slaying  Traherne,  and  having  overcome 
The  Romane  legion  in  dreadfull  fight ; 
So  fettled  he  his  kingdome,  and  confinnd  hi* 
right : 

LXI. 

But  wanting  yflew  male,  his  daughter  deare 

He  gave  in  wedlocke  to  Maximian, 

And  him  with  her  made  of  his  kingdome  heyre/ 

Who  foone  by  meanes  thereof  the  empire  wan, 

Till  murdred  by  the  friends  of  Gracian, 

Then  gan  the  Hunnes  and  Picts  invade  this  land, 

During  the  raigne  of  Maximinian  ; 

Who  dying,  left  none  heire  them  to  withftand, 

But  that  they  over-ran  all  parts  with  eafy  hand. 

LXII. 

The  weary  Britons,  whofe  war-hable  youth 
Was  by  Maximian  lately  ledd  away, 
With  wretched  rniferyes  and  woefull  ruth 
Were  to  thofe  pagans  made  an  open  pray, 
And  daily  fpectacle  of  fad  decay ; 
Whom  Romane  warres,  Jwhich  now  fowr  hun 
dred  yeares, 

And  more,  had  wafted,  could  no  whit  difmay ; 
Till  by  confent  of  commons  and  of  peares, 
They  crownd  the  fecoiad  Conftantine  with  ioyus 
teares. 

LXJII. 

Who  having  oft  in  batteil  vanquifhed 
Thofe  fpoylefuil  Picts,  and  fwarming  Eafterlings, 
Long  time  in  peace  his  realme  eflablifhed, 
Yet  oft  annoy d  with  fondry  bordragings, 
Of  neighbour  Scots,  and  forrein  fcatterlings, 
With  which  the  world  did  in  thofe  dayes  abound; 
Which  to  out-barrc,  with  painful  pyonings 
From  fea  to  fea  he  heapt  a  mighty  mound, 
Which  from  Alcluid  to  Panwelt  did  that  border 

bownd.     . 

LXIV. 

Three  fonnes  he  dying  left,  all  under  age; 
By  meanes  whereof  their  uncle  Vortigere 
Ufurpt  the  crowne  during  their  pupillage ; 
Which  th'  infants  tutors  gathering  to  feare, 
Them  clofely  into  Armorick  did  beare ; 
For  dread  of  whom,  and  for  thofe  Picts  annoyes, 
He  fent  to  Germany  ftraunge  aid  to  reare, 
From  whence  eftfoones  arrived  here  three  hoyes 
Of  Saxons,  whom  he  for  his  fafety  employes. 

LXV. 

Two  brethren  were  their  capitayns,  which  hight 
Hengift  and  Horfus,  well  approv'd  in  warre, 
And  both  of  them  men  of  renowmed  might, 
Who  making  vantage  of  their  civil  iarre, 
And  of  thofe  forreyners  which  came  from  farre, 
Grew  great,  and  got  large  portions  of  land, 
That  in  the  realme  ere  long  they  ftronger  arre 
Then  they  which  fought  at  firft   their  helping 

hand, 
And  Vortiger  enforft  the  kingdome  to  aband  ; 

I,XVI. 

But  by  the  helpe  of  Vortimere  his  fonne^ 
He  is  againe  into  his 
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And  Hengift,  feetnifig  fad  for  what  was  donne, 

Received  is  to  grace  and  new  accord, 

Through   his  fair  daughter's  face  and  flattring 

word  : 

Soone  after  which  three  hundred  lords  he  flew 
Of  Britifh  blood,  all  fitting  at  his  bord ; 
Whofe  dolefull  moniments  who  lift  to  rew, 
Th'  eternal  marks  of  treafon  may  at  Stonheng 

vcw. 

LXVII. 

By  this  the  fonnes  of  Conftantine,  which  fled, 
Ambrofc  and  Uther,  did  ripe  yeares  attayne, 
And  here  arriving,  ftrongly  challenged 
The  crowne,  which  Vortiger  did  long  detayne  ; 
Who,  flying  from  his  guilt,  by  them  was  flayne  ; 
And   Hengift    eke  foone   brought  to    fhamcfull 

death. 

Thenceforth  Aurelius  peaceably  did  rayneJH 
Till  that  through  poyfon  flopped  was  his  breath  : 
So  now  entombed  lies  at  Stoneheng  by  the  heath. 

LXV1II. 

After  him  Uther,  which  Pendragon  hight, 
Succeeding — there  abruptly  it  did  end, 
Without  full  point,  or  other  cefure  right, 
As  if  the  reft  fomc  wicked  hand  did  rend, 
Or  th'  author  fclfe  could  not  at  leaft  attend 
To  finifh  it ;   that  fo  untimely  breach 
The  prince  himfelfe  halfe  feemed  to  offend  ; 
Yet  fecret  pleafure  did  offence  impeach, 
And  wonder  of  antiquity  long  ftopt  his  fpeach. 

LXIX. 

At  laft,  quite  ravifht  with  delight  to  heare 

The  royall  offspring  of  his  native  land, 

Cryde  out,   "  Deare  Countrey  !    O  how  dearcly 

"  deare 

"  Ought  thy  remembraunce  and  perpetuall  band 
"  Be  to  thy  fofter  childe,  that  from  thy  hand 
"  Did  commun  breath  and  nouriture  rcceave  ! 
K  How  brutifh  is  it  not  to  underftand 
"  How  much  to  her  we  owe  that  all  us  gave ; 
*'  That  gave  unto  us  all  whatever  good  we  have !" 

LXX. 

But  Guyon  all  this  while  his  book  did  read, 
Ne  yet  has  ended ;  for  it  was  a  great 
And  ample  volume,  that  doth  far  excead 
My  leifure  fo  long  leaves  here  to  repeat : 
It  told  how  firft  Prometheus  did  create 
A  man  of  many  parrs  from  beafts  deryv'd, 
And  then  ftole  fire  from  heven  to  animate 
His  worke,  for  which  he  was  by  love  depryv'd 
Of    life   himfelfe,  and   hart-ftrings  of    an  aegle 
ryv'd. 

I.  XXI. 

That  man  fo  made,  he  called  Elfe,  to  weet 

Quick,  the  firft  author  of  all  Elfin  kynd ; 

Who,  wandrin   through  the  world  with  wearie 

feet, 

Did  in  the  gardins  of  Adonis  fynd 
A  goodly  creature,  whom  he  deemd  in  mynd 
To  be  no  earthly  wight,  but  either  fpright 
Or  angell,  th'  author  of  all  woman  kynd; 
Therefore  a  Fay  he  her  according  hight, 
Of  whom  all  Faryes  fpring,  and  fetch  their  lign- 

age  right, 


Of  thefe  a  mighty  people  fhort'y  grew, 

And  puifiaunt    lunges,  which   all  the  world  war- 

And  to  thcmfelves  all  nations  did  fubdew.      [rayd, 

The  firft  and  t-ldeft,  which  that  fcepter  fwayd, 

Was  Elfin  ;  him  all  India  obayd, 

And  all  that  now  America  men  call : 

Next  him  was  noble  Elfinan,  who  laid 

Cleopolis'  foundation  firft  of  all, 

But  Elfiline  enclofd  it  with  a  golden  wall. 


His  fohne  was  Elfinell,  who  overcame 
The  wicked  Gobbelines  in  bloody  field ; 
But  Elfant  was  of  moft  renowmed  fame, 
Who  all  of  chriftall  did  Panrhea  build  : 
Then  Klfar,  who  two  brethren  gyauntes  kild, 

o  of  which  had  two  heade«,th'  other  three; 
Then  Elfinor,  who  was  in  magicke  fluid  ; 
He  built  by  art  upon  the  glafly  fee 
A  bridge  of  bras,  whole  found  heven's  thunder 

fecm'd  to  be. 

I.XIV. 

He  left  three  fonnes,  the  which  in  order  raynd, 
And  all  their  offspring  in  their  dew  defcents ; 
Even  feven  hundred  princes,  which  maintaynd 
With  mightie  deedes  their  fondry  governments, 
That  were  too  long  their  infinite  contents 
Here  to  record,  ne  much  materiall ; 
Yet  fhoul^they  be  moft  famous  moniments, 
And  brave  enfample,  both  of  martiall 
And  civil  rule  to  kings  and  Hates  imperial!* 

LXXV. 

After  all  thefe  Elficleos  did  rayne, 
The  wife  Elficleos !  in  great  maieftie, 
Who  mightily  that  fcepter  did  fuftayne, 
And  with  rich  fpoyles  and  famous  vi&orie 
Did  high  advaunce  the  crowne  of  Faery. 
He  left  two  fonnes,  of  which  fayre  Elferon, 
The  eldeft  brother,  did  untimely  dy, 
Whofe  empty  place  the  mighty,  Oberon 
Doubly  fupplide  in  fpoufall  and  dominion. 

LXXVI. 

Great  was  his  power  and  glorie  over  all, 
Which  him  before  that  facred  feate  did  fill, 
That  yet  remaines  his  wide  memoriall. 
He  dying,  ieft  the  faireft  Tanaquill 
Him  to  fucceede  therein  by  his  laft  will : 
Fairer  and  nobler  liveth  none  this  howre, 
Ne  like  in  grace,  ne  like  in  learned  {kill ; 
Therefore  they  Glorian  call  that  glorious  flowre  : 
Long  may  ft  thou,  Glorian !  live  in  glory  and  great 
powre. 

LXXVI  I. 

Beguyld  thus  with  delight  of  novelties, 

And  naturall  defire  of  countryes  ftate, 

So  long  they  redd  in  thofe  antiquities, 

That  how  the  time  was  fled  they  quite  forgate  ; 

Till  gentle  Alma,  feeing  it  fo  late, 

Perforce  their  ftudies  broke,  and  them  befought 

To  thinke  how  fupper  did  them  long  awaite ; 

So    halfe    unwilling    from    their   bookes    them 

brought, 
And  fayrely  feafted,    as  fo  noble  knightes  fhc 

ought. 


T  HE  ^FA  %R  T  QU-EE  NE 


BOOK    II.        CANTO    XI, 


The  enlmies  of  Temperauncc 
Befiege  her  dwelling  place 
Prince  Arthure  them  repells,  and  fowle 
Maleger  doth  deface. 


\VHAT  warre  fo  cruel,  or  what  fiege  fo  fore, 
As  that  which  ftrong  affections  doe  apply 
Againft  the  forte  of  Reafon  evermore, 
To  bring  the  fowle  into  capzivity  ? 
Their  force  is  fiercer  through  infirmity 
Of  the  fraile  flefh,  relenting  to  their  rage, 
And  exercife  moft  bitter  tyranny 
Upon  the  partes,  brought  into  their  bondage  : 
No  wretchedneffe  is  like  to  finfull  vellehage. 

li. 

But  in  a  body  which  doth  freely  yeeld 
His  partes  to  Reafon's  rule  obedient, 
And  letteth  her  that  ought  the  fcepter  weeld, 
All  happy  peace  and  goodly  •government 
Is  fettled  there  in  fure  eftablimment  : 
There  Alma,  like  a  virgin  queene  moft  bright, 
Doth  flourifh  in  all  beautie  excellent, 
And  to  their  gueftes  doth  bounteous  banket  dight, 
Attempred  goodly  well  for  health  and  for   de 
light. 

III. 

Early  before  the  morne  with  cremofin  ray 
The  windowes  of  bright  heaven  opened  had, 
Through  which  into  the  world  the  dawning  day 
Might  looke,  that  maketh  every  creature  glad, 
Uprofe  Sir  Guyon  in  bright  armour  clad, 
And  to  his  purpos'd  iourney  him  prepar'd; 
With  him  the  palmer  eke  in  habit  fad 
Himfelfe  addreft  to  that  adventure  hard  ; 
So  to  the  river's  fyde  they  both  together  far'd  ; 


Where  them  awaited  'ready  at  the  ford 

The  ferriman,  as  Alma  had  behight, 

With  his  well-rigged  bote  :  they  go  abcrd, 

And  he  eftfoones  gan  launch  his  barke  forthright. 

Ere  long  they  rowed  were  quite  out  of  fight, 

And  faft  the  land  behynd  them  fled  away. 

But  let  them  pas,  whiles  winde  and  wether  right 

Doe  ferve  their  turnes;  here  I  awhile  muft  flay, 

To  fee  a  cruell  fight  doen  by  the  prince  this  day. 

v. 

For  all  fo  $oon  as  Guyon  thence  was  gon 
Upon  his  voyage  with  his  truftie  guyde, 
That  wicked  band  of  villeins  frefh  begon 
That  caftle  to  affaile  on  every  fide, 
And  lay  fhrong  fiege  about  it  far  and  wyde. 
So  huge  and  infinite  their  numbers  were, 
That  all  the  land  they  under  them  did  hyde  : 
So  fowle  and  ugly,  that  exceeding  feare 
Their  vifages  impreft,  when  they  approched  neare. 

VI. 

Them  in  twelve  troupes  their  captein  did  difpart, 
And  round  about  in  fitteft  fteades  did  place, 
Where  each  might  beft  offend  his  proper  part, 
And  his  contrary  obiecT:  moft  deface, 
As  every  one  feem'd  meeteft  in  that  cace. 
Seven  of  the  fame  againft  the  caftle-gate, 
In  ftrong  entrenchments  he  did  clofely  place, 
Which  with  inceflaunt  force  and  endleffe  hate 
They  battred  day  and  night,  and  encraunce  did 
awate. 
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VIT. 


The  other  five  five  fondry  wayes  he  fett 

Again  ft  the  five  great  bulwarkes  of  that  pyle, 

And  unto  each  a  bulwarke  did  arrett, 

T'  affayle  with  open  force,  or  hidden  guyle, 

In  hope  thereof  to  win  victorious  fpoile. 

They  all  that  charge  did  fervently  apply 

With  greedy  malice  and  importune  toyle, 

And  planted  there  their  huge  artillery, 

With  which  they  daily  made  moft  dreadfull  battery. 

vm. 

The  firft  troupe  was  a  monftrous  rableme'nt 
Offowle  misfhapen  wightes,  of  which  frme  were 
Headed  like  owles,  with  beckes  uncomely  bent ; 
Others  like  dogs,  others  like  gryphons  dreare  ; 
And  feme   had  wings,  and  fome  had  clawes  to 

teare  ; 

And  every  one  of  them  had  lynces  eyes, 
And  every  one  did  bow  and  arrowes  beare  : 
All  thofe  were  lawleffe  luftes,  corrupt  envyes, 
And  covetous  afpe&s,  all  cruel  enimyes. 

IX. 

Thofe  fame  againft  the  bulwarke  of  the  fight 
Did  lay  ftrong  fiege  and  battailous  affault, 
Ne  once  did  yield  it  refpitt  day  nor  night ; 
But  foone  as  Titan  gan  his  head  exault, 
And  foone  again  as  he  his  light  withhault, 
Their  wicked  engins  they  againft  it  bent, 
That  is  each  thing  by  which  the  eyes  may  fault ; 
But  two  then  all  more  huge  and  violent, 
Beautie  and  Money,  they  that  bulwarke  forely 

rent. 

•  x. 

The  fecond  bulwarke  was  the  Hearing  fence, 
CJainft    which    the    fecond    troupe    deffignment 

makes ; 

Dcfonr.ed  creatures,  in  ftraunge  difference, 
Some  having  heads  like  harts,  fome  like  to  fnakes, 
Some  like  wild  bores  late  rouzd  out  of  the  brakes: 
Slaunderous  rep  roches,  and  fowle  infamies,  ^ 
Leafinges,  backbytingts,and  vaine-glorious  crakes, 
Bad  counfels,  prayfcs,  and  ialfe  flatteries; 
All  thofe  againft  that  fort  did  bend  their  batteries. 

XI. 

Likewife  that  fame  third  fort,  that  is  the  Smell, 

Of  that  third  troupe  was  cruelly  a  flay  d, 

Whole  hideous  fliapes  were  like  to  ieendes  of  hell, 

Some  like  to  houndes,  fomc  like  to  apes,  difmayd, 

Some  like  to  puttockes  all  in  plumes  araydj 

All  fhap't  according  their  conditions ; 

For  by  thofe  ugly  iormes  weren  pourttayd 

Foolifh  delights  and  fond  abufions, 

Which  doc  that  fence  Lefiege  with  light  illufions. 

XII. 

And  that  fourth  band,  which  crucll  battiry  bent 

^.gainft  the  fourth  bulwarke,  that  is  the  Taftc, 

Was  as  the  reft  a  gryiHe  rablement ; 

Some  mouth 'd  like  greedy  oyftriges,  fome  faftc 

JL,ike  loathly  toades,  fome  fafhioned  in  the  wafte 

J^ike  fwine;  for  fo  deformd  is  luxury, 

Surteat,  mifdiet,  and  unthrifjie  watte, 

Vaine  feaites,  and  ycllc  fuperiluity ; 

All  thofe  this  fence's  fort  affayfc  inccfHuitly. 


XIIT. 


But  the  fift  troupe,  moft  horrible  of  hew, 
And  ferce  of  force\  is  dreadful i  to  rtpurt ; 
For  fome  like  fnailes,  fome  did  like  fpyders  fhew, 
And  fome  like  ugly  urchin-,  thick  and  fhort  : 
Cruelly  they  affayled  that  fift  fort, 
Armed  with  dartes  of  fenfuall  delight, 
With  ftinges  of  carnall  luft,  and  ftrong  effort 
Of  feeiir.g  plcafures,  with  which  day  and  night 
Againft  that  fame  fift  bulwarke  they  contir 


Thus  thefe  twelve  troupes  with  dreadfull  puiffat 
Againft  that  caftle  reftleffe  fiegc  did  lay, 
And  evermore  their  hideous  ordinaunce 
Upon  the  bulwarkes  cruelly  did  play, 
That  now  it  gan  to  threaten  neare  decay; 
And  evermore  their  wicked  capitayn 
Provoked  them  the  breaches  to  aflay, 
Somtimes  with  threats,  (bmtimes  with  hope 

gayn, 
Which  by  the  ranfack  of  that  peace  they  flu 

attayn. 

TV. 

On  th'  other  fyde,  th'  affeiged  caftles  ward 
Their  ftedfaft  ftonds  did  mightily  maintaine, 
And  many  bold  repulfe,  and  many  hard    I 
Atchievement,  wrought  with  perill  and  with  payne 
That  goodly  frame  from  mine  to  fuftaine  : 
And  thofe  two  brethren  gyaunts  did  defend 
The  walies  fo  ftoutly  with  their  fturdie  mayne, 
That  never  entraunce  any  durft  prerend, 
But  they  to  direfull  death  their  groning  ghofts  did 
fend. 

XVI. 

The  noble  virgin,  ladie  of  the  place, 

Was  much  difmayed  with  that  dreadful  fight, 

(For  never  was  fhe  in  fo  evill  cace) 

Till  that  the  prince,  feeing  her  wofull  plight, 

Gan  her  recomfort  from  fo  fad  affright, 

Offringhis  fervice  and  his  deurtft  life 

For  her  defence  againft  that  carle  to  fight, 

Which  was  their  chiefe,  and  th'  authour  of  tha 

ftrife  : 
She  him  remercied  as  the  patrone  of  her  life. 

XVII. 

Eftfoones  himfelfe  in  glitterand  armes  he  dight, 
And  his  well-proved  weapons  to  him  hent ; 
So  taking  courteous  conge,  he  behight 
Thole  gates 'to  be  unbar'd,  and  forth  he  went, 
Fayre  mote  he  thee,  the  proweft  and  moft  gent 
That  every  brandilhed  bright  fteele  on  hye : 
Whom  ibone  as  that  unruly  rab:ement 
With  his  gay  fquyre  iflewing  did  efpye, 
They  reard  a  moft  outrageous  drtadfull  yelling 
cry: 

xvm. 

And  therewithall  attonct  at  him  let  fly 
Their  fluttring  arrowes,  thicke  as  flakes  of  fnow 
And  round  about  him  ilocke  impetuoufly, 
Like  a  great  water  flood,  .hat  tomoliug  low 
1-rom  the  high  mountaines  threates  to  overflow 
With  fuddeia  fury  all  the  fertile  playne, 
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And  the  lad  hufbandman's  long  hope  doth  throw 
Adowne   the  ftreame,  and  all  his  vowes  make 

vayne  ; 
Nor  bounds,  nor  banks,  his  headlong  mine  may 

fuftayne. 

xix. 

Upon  his  fhield  their  heaped  hayle  he  bore, 
And  with  his  fword  difperft  the  rafkall  flockes, 
Which  fled  afonder,  and  him  fell  before, 
As  withered  leaves  drop  from  their  dryed  ftockes, 
When  the  wroth  weflern  wind  does  reave  their 

looks, 

And  underneath  him  his  courageous  fteed, 
The  fierce  Spumador,  trod  them  downe  like  docks ; 
The  fierce  Spumador  !  borne  of  heavenly  feed, 
Such  as  JLaomedon  of  Phoebus1  race  did  breed. 

xx. 

Which  fuddeine  horrour  and  confufed  cty 
Whenas  their  capteine  heard,  in  hafte  he  yode 
The  caufe  to  weet,  and  fault  to  remedy  : 
Upon  a  tyger  fwift  and  fierce  he  rode, 
That  as  the  winde  ran  underneath  his  lode, 
Whiles  his  long  legs  nigh  raught  unto  the  ground  : 
Full  large  he  was  of  iimbe,  and  fhoulders  brode, 
But  of  fuch  fubtile  fubftance  and  unf-nmd, 
That  like  a  ghoft  he  feem'd,  whofe  grave-clothes 

were  unbound  : 

XXI. 

And  in  his  hand  a  bended  bow  was  feene, 
And  many  arrowes  under  his  right  fide, 
All  deadly  daungerous,  all  cruell  keene, 
Headed  with  flint,  and  fethers  bloody  dide, 
Such  as  the  Indians  in  their  quivers  hide  : 
Thofe  could  he  well  direct,  and  ftreight  as  line, 
And  bid  them  flrike  the  marke  which  he  had 

eyde; 

Ne  was  there  falve,  ne  was  there  medicine, 
That  mote  recure  their  wounds  i  fo  inly  they  did 

tine. 

XXII. 

As  pale  and  wan  as  afhes  was  his  looke, 
His  body  leane  and  meagre  as  a  rake, 
And  flcin  all  withered  like  a  dryed  roofce ; 
Thereto  a»  cold  and  drery  as  a  ihake, 
That  feemd  to  tremble  evermore  and  quake  : 
AH  in  a  canvas  thin  he  was  bedight, 
And  girded  with  a  belt  of  twifted  brake  ; 
Upon  his  head  he  wore  an  helmet  light, 
Made  of  a  dead  man  s.  ikull,  that  fecmd  a  ghaftly 
fight. 

XXIII. 

Maleger  was  his  name ;  and  after  him 
There  follow'cl  faft  at  hand  two  wicked  hags, 
With  hoary  lockes^ill  loofe  and  vifage  grim  ; 
Their  feet  unfhod,  their  bodies  wrapt  in  rags, 
And  both  as  fwift  on  foot  as  chaced  flags  ; 
And  yet  the  one  her  other  legge  had  Lime, 
Which  with  a  flaffe  all  full  of  iittle  fnags 
She  did  fupport,  and  Impotence  her  name  ; 
But  th'  other  was  Impatience,  arm'd  with  raging 
flame. 

xxiv. 

Socne  as  the  cark  from  far  the  prince  efpyde, 
Gliftring  in  armcs  and  warlike  ornament, 
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His  beaft  he  felly  prickt  on  either  fyde, 
And  his  roifchievous  bow  fell  readie  bent, 
With  which  at  him  a  cruell  {haft  he  fcnt ; 
But  he  was  warie,  and  it  warded  well 
Upon  his  fhield,  that  it  no  further  went, 
But  to  the  ground  the  idle  quarrell  fell ; 
Then  he  another  and  another  did  expell : 

XXV. 

Which  to  prevent,  the  prince  hismortall  fpeare 

Soone  to  him  raught,  and  fierce  at  him  did  ride. 

To  be  avenged  ;>f  that  fhot  whyleare  : 

Bat  he  was  not  fo  hardy  to  abide 

That  bitter  flowed,  but  turning  quicke  afide 

His  light-foot  beatt,  fled  faft  away  for  feare  : 

Whom  to  pourfue,  the  infant  after  hide, 

So  faft  as  his  good  courfcr  could  him  beare  ; 

But  labour  loll  it  was  to'  weene  approch  him  neare. 

XXVI. 

For  as  the  winged  wind  his  tigre  fled, 
That  vew  of  eye  could  fcarfe  him  overtake, 
Ne  fcarfe  his  feet  on  ground  were  feene  to  tred ; 
Through  hils  and  dales  he  fpeedy  way  did  make, 
Ne  hedge  ne  ditch  his  readie  paffage  brake, 
And  in  his  flight  the  villeine  turn'd  his  face 
(As  wonts  the  Tarter  by  the  Cafpian  lake, 
Whenas  the  Ruffian  him  in  fight  does  chace) 
Unto  his  tygre's  taile,  and  (hot  at  him  apace. 

XXVII, 

Apace  he  fhot,  and  yet  he  fled  apace, 
Still  as  the  greedy  knight  nigh  to  him  drew  j 
And  oftentimes  he  would  relent  his  pace, 
That  him  his  foe  more  fiercely  fhould  pourfew  : 
But  when  his  uncouth  manner  he  did  vew, 
He  gan  avize  to  follow  him  no  more, 
But  keepe  his  ftanding,  and  his  fhaftes  efchew, 
Untill  he  quite  had  fpent  his  perlous  ftore, 
And  then  affayle  him  frefh,  ere  he  could  (hifc  fof 
more. 

xxvxn. 

But  that  lame  hag,  ftill  as  abroad  he  drew 
His  wicked  arrowes,  gathered  them  againe, 
Ar.d  to  him  brought  frefh  batteill  to  renew ; 
Which  he  efpying,  cafl  her  to  reftraine 
From  yielding  fuccour  to  that  curfed  f\raine, 
And  her  attaching,  thought  her  hands  to  tye  ; 
But  foorie  as  him  difmounted  on  the  plaine 
That  other  hag  did  far  away  efpyq 
Binding  her  filter,  (he  to  him  ran  haflily ; 

XXIX. 

And  catching  hold  of  him  as  downe  he  lent, 
Him  backward  overthrew,  and  downe  him  Itayd 
With  their  rude  handes  and  gryfely  graplemeut; 
Till  that  the  villein  coming  to  their  ayd, 
Upon  him  fell,  and  lode  upon  him  layd  : 
Full  litle  wanted  but  he  had  him  flaine, 
And  of  the  battell  balefull  end  had  made, 
Had  not  his  g«ntle  fquire  beheld  his  pain,e, 
And  commen  zo  his  reflcew  ere  his  bitter  bane» 

XXX. 

So  greateft  and  moft  glorious  thing  on  ground 
May  often  need  rhe  helpe  of  weaker  hand  ; 
So  feeble  is  man's  ftate,  and  life  unfound, 
That  in  afluraunce  it  may  never  ftand, 
Till  it  diffoived  be  from  earthly  band, 
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Proofc  be  thou,  Prince  !  the  prowcft  man  alyve, 
.And  noblcft  borne  of  all  in  Britaync  land  ; 
Yet  thee  fierce  Fortune  did  fo  nearly  drive, 
That  had  not  grace  thee  bleft,  thou  fhouldeft  not 

furvive, 

xxx  r. 

The  fquyre  arriving,  fiercely  in  his  armes 
Snatcht  firft  the  one  and  then  the  other  jade, 
(His  chiefeft  letts  and  authors  of  his  harmes-) 
And  then  perforce  withheld  with  threatned  blade, 
Leaft  that  his  lord  they  Ihould  behinde  invade  ; 
The  whiles  the  prince,  prickt  with  reprochful 

fhame, 

As  one  awakte  out  of  long  flombring  (hade, 
Revivyng  thought  of  glory  and  of  fame, 
United   all   his  powrs  to    purge  himfelfe  from 

blame. 

XXXII. 

Like  as  a  fire,  the  which  in  hollow  cave 
Hath  long  bene  under-kept  and  downe  fuppreft, 
With  murmurous  difdayne  doth  inly  rave 
And  grudge,  in  fo  ftreight  prifon  to  be  preft, 
At  laft  breakes  forth  with  furious  unreft, 
And  ftrives  to  mount  unto  his  native  feat, 
All  that  did  erft  it  hinder  and  moleft, 
Yt  now  devoures  with  flames  and  fcorching  heat, 
And  carries  into  fmoake  with  rage  and  horror 
great. 

XXXIII. 

So  mightely  the  Briton  prince  him  rouzd 
Out  of  his  holde,  and  broke  his  caytive  bands ; 
And  as  a  beare,  whom  angry  curres  have  touzd, 
Having  off-fhakt  them  and  efcapt  their  hands, 
Becomes  more  fell,  and  all  that  him  withflands 
Treads  downe  and  overthrowes;    now  had  the 

carle 

Alighted  from  his  tigre,  and  his  hands 
Difcharged  of  his  bow  and  deadly  quar'le, 
To  feize  upon  his  foe,  flatt  lying  on  the  marie. 

xxxiv. 

Which  now  him  turnd  to  difavantage  deare ; 
For  neither  can  he  fly,  nor  other  harme, 
But  trufl  unto  his  ftrength  and  manhood  meare,. 
Sith  now  he  is  far  from  his  monftrous  fwarme 
And  of  his  weapons  did  himfelfe  difarme. 
The  knight  yet  wrathfull  for  his  late  difgrace, 
Fiercely  advaunft  his  valorous  right  arme, 
And  him  fo  fore  fmott  with  his  yron  mace, 
That  groveling  to  the  ground  he  fell,  and  fild  his 

place. 

XXXV. 

Wei  weened  hee  that  field  was  then  his  owne, 
And  all  his  labor  brought  to  happy  end ; 
When  fuddein  up  the  villein  overthrowne 
Out  of  his  fwowne  arofe  frefh  to  contend, 
And  gan  himfelfe  to  fecond  batteill  bend, 
As  hurt  he  had  not  beene ;  thereby  there  lay 
An  huge  great  ftone,  which  flood  upon  one  end, 
And  had  not  bene  removed  many  a  day, 
Some  land-marke  fecmed  to  bee,  or  figne  of  fundry 
way  : 

xxxvi. 

The  fame  he  fnatcht,  and  with  exceeding  fway 
Threw  at  his  foe,  who  was  right  well  aware 


To  fhonne  the  engin  of  his  meant  decay  ; 

It  booted  not  to  thinke  that  throw  to  beare, 

But  grownd  he  gave,  and  lightly  leapt  arearc  : 

Efte  fierce  retourning,  as  a  faulcon  fayre, 

That  once  hath  failed  of  her  foufe  full  neare, 

Remounts  againe  into  the  open  ayre, 

And  unto  better  fortune  doth  herfelfe  prcpayre. 

xxxv  n. 

So  brave  retourning,  with  his  brandifht  blade, 
He  to  the  carle  himfelfe  agayn  addreft, 
And  ftrooke  at  him  fo  fternely,  that  he  made 
An  open  paflage  through  his  riven  breft, 
That  halfe  the  fteele  behind  his  backe  did  reft  ; 
Which  drawing  backe,  he  looked  evermore 
When  the  hart  blood  fhould  guih  out  of  his  ch< 
Or  his  dead  corfe  fhould  fall  upon  the  flore  ; 
But  his  dead  corfe  upon  the  flore  fell  nathemore. 

XXXVIII. 

Ne  drop  of  blood  appeared  fhed  to  bee, 

All  were  the  wound  fo  wide  and  wonderous, 

That  through  his  carcas  one  might  playnly  fee. 

Halfe  in  amaze  with  horror  hideous, 

And  halfe  in  rage  to  be  deluded  thus, 

Again    through   both   the  fides  he  ftrooke 

quight, 

That  made  his  fpright  to  grone  full  piteous ; 
Yet  nathemore  forth  fled  his  groning  fpright, 
But  frefhly  as  at  firft  prcpard  himfelfe  to  tight. 

xxxix. 

Thereat  he  fmitten  was  with  great  affright, 
And  trembling  terror  did  his  hart  apall, 
Ne  wift  he  what  to  thinke  of  that  fame  fight, 
Ne  what  to  fay,  ne  what  to  do  at  all : 
He  doubted  leaft  it  were  fome  magicall 
Illufion  that  did  beguile  his  fenfe, 
Or  wandring  ghoft  that  wanted  tunerall, 
Or  aery  fpirite,  under  falfe  pretence, 
Or  helliih  feend  rayfd  up  through  develifh  fcience. 

XL. 

His  wonder  far  exceeded  reafon's  reach, 
That  he  began  to  doubt  his  dazeled  fight, 
And  oft  of  error  did  himfelfe  appeach. 
Flefh  without  blood,  a  perfon  without  fpright, 
Wounds  without  hurt,  a  body  without  might, 
That  could  doe  harme,  yet  could  not  harmed  bee,. 
That  could  not  die,  yet  feemd  a  mortall  wight, 
That  was  moft  ftrong  in  mod  infirmitee ; 
Like  did  he  never  heare,  like  did  he  never  fee. 

•  xn. 

Awhile  he  ftood  in  this  aftonifhmcnt, 
Yet  would  he  not  for  all  his  great  difmay 
Give  over  to  effect  his  firft  intent, 
And  th'  utmoft  meanes  of  victory  aiTay, 
Or  th'  utmoft  yffew  of  his  owne  decay. 
His  owne  good  fword  Morddure,  that  never  faylii 
At  need  till  now,  he  lightly  threw  away, 
And  his  bright  fhield,  that  nought  him  now  avayld. 
And  with  his  naked  hands  him  forcibly  affayld. 

XLIl. 

Twixt  his  two  mighty  armes  him  up  he  fnatcht^ 
And  cruiht  his  carcas  fo  againft  his  breft, 
That  the  difdainfull  fowlc  he  thence  difpatcht, 
And  th'  ydle  breath  all  utterly  expreft  : 
Tho  when  he  felt  him  dead,  adownc  he  kefl 


Canto  XL 

The  lunipifh  corfe  unto  the  fencelcfle  grownd  ; 
Adowne  he  keft  it  with  fo  puiffant  wreft, 
That  backe  againe  it  did  aloft  rebownd, 
-And  gave  againtt  his  mother  Earth  a  groneful 
fownd. 

XLIIl. 

As  when  love's  harneffe-bearing  bird  from  hye 
Stoupes  at  a  flying  heron  with  proud  dii'dayne, 
The  ftone-dead  quarrey  falls  fo  forciblye, 
That  yt  rebownds  againil  the  lowly  playne, 
A  fecond  fall  redoubling  backe  agayne. 
Then  thought  the  prince  all  peril  fure  was  paft, 
And  that  the  victor  onely  did  remayne ; 
Nofooner  thought,  then  that  the  carle  as  faft 
Gan  heap  huge  ftrokes  on  him,  as  ere  he  down 

was  caft. 

XLIV. 

Nigh  his  wits  end  then  woxe  th'  amazed  knight, 
And  thought  his  labor  loft,  and  travell  vayne, 
Againft  this  lifelefs  fhadow  fo  to  fight : 
Yet  life  he  faw,  and  felt  his  mighty  mayne, 
That  whiles  he  marveild  ftill  did  ftill  him  payne  : 
Forthy  he  gan  fome  other  wayes  advize, 
How  to  take  life  from  that  dead-living  fwayne, 
Whom  ftill  he  marked  freflily  to  arize 
From  th'  earth,  and  from  her  womb  new  fpirits  to 

reprizc. 

XLV. 

He  then  remembred  well  that  had  bene"  fayd, 
How  th'  Earth  his  mother  was,  and  firft  him  bore ; 
She  eke  fo  often  as  his  life  decayd, 
Did  life  with  ufury  to  him  reftore, 
And  reyfd  him  up  much  ftronger  then  before, 
So  foone  as  he  unto  her  wombe  did  fall ; 
Therefore  to  grownd  he  would  him  caft  no  more, 
Ne  him  committ  to  grave  terreftrial, 
But  beare  him  farre  from  hope  of  fuccour  ufuall. 

XLVI. 

Tho  up  he  caught  him  twixt  his  puiffaunt  hands, 
And  having  fcruzd  out  of  his  canion  corfe 
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The  lothfull  life,  now  loofdifrom  finfull  bands, 
Upon  his  fhoulders  carried  him  perforfe 
Above  three  furlongs,  taking  his  full  courfe, 
Untill  he  came  into  a  {landing  lake ; 
Him  thereinto  he  threw  without  remorfe, 
Ne  ftird,  till  hope  of  life  did  him  forfake ; 
So  end  of  that  carle's  dayes  and  his  owne  paynes 
did  make. 

XLVII. 

Which  when  thofe  wicked  hags  from  far  did  fpye, 
Like  two  mad  dogs  they  ran  about  the  lands; 
And  th'  one  of  them  with  dreadfull  yelling  crye, 
Throwing  away  her  broken  chaines  and  bands, 
And  having  quencht  her  burning  fier-brands, 
Hedlong  herfelfe  did  caft  into  that  lake  ; 
But  Impotence  with  her  owne  wilfull  hands 
One  of  Meleger's  curfed  darts  did  take, 
So  ryv'd  her  trembling  hart,  and  wicked  end  did 
make. 

XLV1II. 

Thus  now  alone  he  conquerour  remaines ; 
Tho  dimming  to  his  i'quyre  that  kept  his  fteed, 
i  nought  to  have  mounted,  but  his  feeble  vaines 
Him  faild  thereto,  and  ferved  not  his  need, 
Through  loffe  of  blood  which  from  his  wounds  did 

bleed, 

That  he  began  to  faint,  and  life  decay  : 
But  his  good  fquyre  him  helping  up  with  fpeed, 
With  ftedfaft  hand  upon  his  horfe  did  flay, 
And  led  him  to  the  caftle  by  the  beaten  way. 

XLIX. 

Where  many  groomes  and  fqu.yres  ready  were 
To  take  him  from  his  fteed  full  tenderly ; 
And  eke  the  fayreft  Alma  mett  him  there, 
With  balme  and  wine,  and  coftly  fpicery, 
To  comfort  him  in  his  infirmity  : 
Eftfoones  fhe  caufd  him  up  to  be  convayd, 
And  of  his  armes  defpoyled  eafily ; 
In  fumptuous  bed  fhe  made  him  to  be  layd, 
And  all  the  while  his  wounds  were  dreffing  by 

himftayd. 
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Guyon,  by  palmer's  govcrnaunce, 
Faffing  through  perilles  great, 
Doth  overthrow  the  Bowre  of  Blis, 
And  Acrafy  defeat. 


Now  ginncs  that  goodly  frame  of  Temperaunce 

Fayrely  to  rife,  and  her  adorned  hed 

To  pricke  of  higheft  prayfe  forth  to  advaunce, 

Formerly  grounded  and  faft  fetteled 

On  firme  foundation  of  true  bountyhed  ; 

And  this  brave  knight,  that  for  this  vertue  fightes, 

Now  comes  to  point  of  that  fame  perilous  fled, 

"Where  Pleafurc  dwelles  in  fenfuall  delights, 

Mongft  thoufand  dangers  and  ten  thoufand  magick 

mights. 

n. 

Two  dayes  now  in  that  fea  he  fayled  has, 
Ne  ever  land  beheld,  ne  living  wight, 
Ne  ought  fave  perill,  ftill  as  he  did  pas : 
Tho  when  appeared  the  third  morrow  bright 
Upon  the  waves  to  fpred  her  trembling  light, 
An  hideous  roring  far  away  they  heard, 
That  all  their  fences  filled  with  affright, 
And  ftreight  they  faw  the  raging  furges  reard 
Up  to  the  fkyes,  that  them  of  drowning  made 

affeard. 

in. 

Said  then  the  boteman, "  Palmer  flere  aright, 
"  And  keepe  an  even  courfe,  for  yonder  way 
"  We  needes  muft  pas;  (God  doc  us  well  ac- 

"  quight!) 

"  That  is  the  Gulfe  of  Greedineffe,  they  fay, 
w  That  deepe  engorgeth  all  this  worldes  pray, 
"  Which  having  fwallowed  up  excefli vely, 
"  He  foone  in  vomit  up  againe  doth  lay, 
"  And  belcheth  forth  his  luperfluity, 
*  That  all  the  feas  for  feare  doe  feemc  away  to  fly. 


IV. 

"  On  th*  other  fyde  an  hideous  rock  is  pight 
"  Of  mightie  ma^nes  ftone,  vhofe  craggie  clift 
"   Depending  from  on  high,  drcadfull  to  fight 
"  Over  the  waves  his  rugged  armcs  doth  lift, 
"  And  threatneth  downe  to  throw  his  ragged  rift 
"  On  whofo  cometh  nigh  ;  yet  nigh  it  drawes 
"  All  paflengers,  that  none  from  it  can  fhift : 
"  For  whiles  they  fly  that  gulfe's  devouring  iawes, 
"  They  on  the  rock  are  rent,  and  funk  in  helplci 

**  wawes." 

v. 

Forward  they  pafle,  and  ftrongly  he  them  rowe«, 
Untill  they  nigh  unto  that  gulfe  arryve, 
Where  ftreame  more  violent  and  greedy  growes ; 
Then  he  with  all  his  puifiaunce  doth  ftryve 
To  ftrike  his  oares,  and  mightily  doth  dryve 
The  hollow  veffcl  through  the  threatfull  wave, 
Which  gaping  wide  to  fwallow  them  alyve 
In  th'  huge  abyfle  of  his  engulfing  grave, 
Doth  rore  at  them  in  vaine,  and  with  great  tcr- 

rour  rave. 

VI. 

They  paffing  by,  that  grifely  mouth  did  fee 
Sucking  the  feas  into  his  entralles  deepe, 
That  feemd  more  horrible  than  hell  to  bee, 
Or  that  darke  dreadfull  hole  of  Tartare  fteepe, 
Through  which  the  damned  ghofls  doen  oftei 

creepe 

Eacke  to  the  world,  bad  livers  to  torment ; 
But  nought  that  falles  into  this  direful  deepe, 
Ne  that  approcheth  nigh  the  wide  dcfcent, 
May  backe  retoiune,  but  is  condemned  to  be  drent. 


Gwto  XII. 
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VII. 


On  th'  other  fide  they  faw  that  perilous  rocke, 

Threatning  itfelfe  on  them  to  ruinate, 

On  whofe  fliarp  cliftes  the  rija  of  veffels  hroke, 

And  fhivered  {hips,  which  had  beene  wrecked  late 

Yet  ftuck  with  carcafes  exanimate 

Of  fuch  as,  having  all  their  fubftance  fpent 

In  wanton  ioys  and  luftes  intemperate, 

Did  afterwardes  make  ihipwrack  violent 

Both  of  their  life  and  fame,  for  ever  fowly  blent. 

VIII. 

Forthy  this  hight  the  Rock  of  vile  Reproch, 

A  daungerous  and  deteftable  place, 

To  which  nor  fifli  nor  fovrle  did  once  approch, 

But  yelling  meawes,  with  feagulles  hoars  and  bace 

And  cormoyraunts,  with  birds  of  ravenous  race, 

Which  ftill  fat  wayting  on  that  waftfull  clift 

For  fpoile  of  wretches,  whofe  unhappy  cacc, 

After  loft  credit  and  confumed  thrift, 

At  laft  them  driven  hath  to  this  defpairefull  drift. 

IX. 

The  palmer  feeing  them  in  fafetie  pafi, 

Thus  faide ;  "  Behold  th'  enfamples  in  our  fightes 

«  Of  luftful  luxurie  and  thriftleffe  waft. 

"  What  now  is  left  of  miferable  wightes, 

"  Which  fpent  their  loofer  daies  in  leud  deliglues, 

"  But  ihame  and  fad  reproch,  here  to  be  red 

"  By  thefe  rent  reliques  fpeaking  their  illplightes? 

"  Let  all  that  live  hereby  be  counselled 

cc  To  fhunne  Rock  of  Reproch,  and  it  as  death  to 

*  dread." 

x. 

,So  forth  they  rowed,  and  that  ferryman, 
With  his  ftiffe  oares,  did  brufh  the  lea  fo  ftrong, 
That  the  hoare  waters  from  his  frigot  ran, 
And  the  light  bubles  daunced  all  along, 
Whiles  the  fait  brine  out  of  the  bjllowes  fprong. 
At  laft  far  off  they  many  iflandes  fpy 
On  every  fide  floting  the  fioodes  emong ; 
Then  faid  the  knight,  "  Lo  I  the  land  defcry, 
J"  Therefore,  old  Syre,  thy  courfe  doe  thereunto 

•«  apply." 

XI. 

;{  That  may  not  be,"  faid  then  the  ferryman, 
'*  Leaft  we  unweeting  hap  to  be  f«rdonne  ; 
"  For  thofe  fame  iflands,  feeming  now  and  than, 
"  Are  not  firme  lard,  nor  any  certein  wonne, 
"  But  ftragling  plots,  which  to  and  fro  doe  ronne 
"  In  the  wide  waters ;  therefore  are  they  hight 
**  The  Wandring   Iflands  j    therefore  doe   them 

'*  {bonne  ; 
M  For  they  have  oft  drawne  many  a  wandring 

"  wight 
"  Into  moft  deadly  daunger  and  diftrefled  plight. 

XII. 

*  Yet  well  they  fee  me  to  him  that  farre  doth  vew 
"  Both  faire  and  fruitful!,  and  the  grownd  difpred 
"  With  graffy  greene  of  dele&able  hew ; 

"  And  the  tall  trees,  with  leaves  appareled, 

*<  Are  deckt  with  bloflbms  dyde  in  white  and  red, 

*  That  mote  the  paffengers  thereto  allure ; 
;  But  whofoever  once  hath  fattened 

His  foot  thereon  may  never  it  recure, 
*'  But  wandreth  evermore  uncertain  and  unfure, 


**  As  th'  Ifle  of  Delos  whylome,  men  report, 
u  Amid  th'  .ffigsean  fea  long  time  did  ftray, 
"  Ne  made  for  flapping  any  certeine  port, 
"  Till  that  Latona,  travelling  that  way, 
"  Flying  from  lunoes  wrath  and  hard  aflay, 
"  Of  her  fayre  twins  was  there  delivered, 
"  Which  afterwards  did  rule  the  night  and  day; 
"  Thenceforth  it  firmely  was  eftabliflied, 
"  And  for  Apolloea  temple  highly  herried.'* 

XIV. 

They  to  him  hearken,  as  befeemeth  meete, 
And  pafle  on  forward ;  fo  their  way  does  ly, 
That  one  of  thofe  fame  iflaads,  which  doe  fleet 
In  the  wide  fea,  they  needes  muft  paffen  by, 
Which  feemd  fo  fweet  and  pleafaunt  to  the  eye, 
That  it  would  tempt  a  man  to  touchen  there  ; 
Upon  the  banck  they  fitting  did  efpy 
A  daintie  damfell  dreffing  of  her  heare, 
By  whom  a  little  fkippet  floting  did  appeare. 

XV. 

She  them  efpying  loud  to  them  gan  call, 
Bidding  them  nigher  draw  unto  the  fhore, 
For  (he  had  caufe  to  bufy  them  withall, 
And  therewith  lowdly  laught;  but  nathemore 
Would  they  once  turne,  but  kept  on  as  afore  : 
Which  when  fhe  faw,  flie  left  her  lockes  undight, 
And  running  to  her  boat  withouten  ore, 
From  the  departing  land  it  launched  light, 
And  after  them  (did  drive  with  all  her  power  and 
might. 

XVI. 

Whom  overtaking,  fhe  in  merry  fort 
Them  gan  to  bord,  and  purpofe  diverfly, 
Now  fainjng  dalliaunce  and  wanton  fport, 
Now  throwing  forth  lewd  wordes  immodcftly  ; 
Till  that  the  palmer  gan  full  bitterly 
Her  to  rebuke  for  being  loofe  and  light ; 
Which  not  abiding,  but  more  fcornfully 
Scoffing  at  him  that  did  her  iuftly  wite, 
She  turned  her  bote  about,  and  from  them  rowed 
quite. 

XVII. 

That  was  the  wanton  Phaedrja,  which  late 
Did  ferry  him  over  the  Idle  lake ; 
Whom  nought  regarding,  they  kept  on  their  gate, 
And  all  her  vaine  allurements  did  forfake  : 
When  them  the  wary  boteman  thus  befpake ;    • 
'  Here  now  behoveth  us  well  to  avyfe, 

*  And  of  our  fafety  good  heede  to  take, 
'  For  here  before  a  perlous  pafTage  lyes, 

*  Where  many  mermayds  haunt,  making  falfe 

"  melodies : 

XVIII. 

'  But  by  the  way  there  is  a  great  quickfand, 
'  And  a  whirlepoole  of  hidden  ieopardy, 
1  herefore,  Sir  Palmer,  keepe  an  even  hand, 
For  twixt  them  both  the  narrow  way  doth  ly.'* 
Scarce  had  he  faide,  when  hard  at  hand  they  fpy 
That  quickfand  nigh,  with  water  covered, 
Jut  by  the  checked  wave  they  did  defcry 
t  plaine,  and  by  the  fea  difcoloured ; 
t  called  was  the  Quickefand  of  UnthreftyheJ* 

I 
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//, 


They  parting  -by,  a  goodly  fhip  did  fee, 
l.aden  from  far  with  precious  merchandize, 
And  bravely  furnifhed  as  fhip  might  bee, 
Which  through  great  difuventure,  or  mefprize, 
Herfalfe  had  ronne  into  that  hazardize  ; 
Vhofe  mariners  and  merchants  with  mifcch  toyle 
l.abour'd  in  vaine  to  have  recur'd  their  prize, 
And  the  rich  wares  to  fave  from  pitteous  fpoyle ; 
But  neither  toyle  nor  traveill  might  her  backe 
recoyle. 

xx. 

jOn  th'  other  fide  they  fee  that  perilous  poole, 
That  called  was  the  Whirlepoole  of  Decay, 
In  which  full  many  had  with  hapleffe  doole 
Ueene  i'uncke,  of  whom  no  memorie  did  ftay  ; 
\Vhofe  circled  waters  rapt  ivjth  whirling  fway, 
I-ike  to  a  refUeffe  wheele,  ftill  ronning  round, 
Did  covet,  as  they  palled  by  that  way, 
To  dvaw  their  bote  within  the  utmoft  bound 
pf  his  wide  labyrinth,  and  then  to  have  them 
irbund.    • 

xxi.     , 

But  th'  heedful  boteman  ftrongly  forth  did  ftretch 
"His  .brawnie  armes,  and  all  his  bodie  ftraine, 
That  th'  utmoft  fandy  breach  they  fhortly  fetch, 
Whiles  the  dredd  dannger  does  behind  remaine; 
Suddeine  they  fee  from  midft  of  all  the  maine 
The  forging  waters  like'a  mounjtaine  rife, 
And  the  great  fea,  puft  up  with  proud  difdaipe, 
To  fwell  above  the  meafure  of  his  guife, 
AS  threatning  to  devour  all  that  his  powre  de- 
fpife." 

xxiy. 

The  waves  come  rolling,  and  the  billowea  rore 
jQutrag'eoufly,  as  they  enraged  were, 
Or  wrathfull  Neptune  did  them  drive  before 
)His  whirlihg  charet  for  exccedjng  feare, 
For  not  one  puffe  of  winde  there  did  appeare ; 
That  all  the  three  thereat  woxe  much  afrayd, 
3EJnweeting  what  fuch  horrour  ftraunge  did  reare 
Eftfoones  they  faw  an  hideous  hoaft  arrayd 
pf  huge  fea-monfter?,  fuch  as  living  'fence  diJ 


xxiij. 

Jvioft  ugly  fhapes  and  horrible  afpccls, 
Such  as  Dame  Nature  felfe  mote  feare  to  fee, 
Or  Ihame,  that  ever  fhoujd  fo  fowle  defects  ' 
from  her  moft  cunning  hand  efcaped  bee, 
AH  dreadfull  pourtraicls  of  deforniitee  ; 
Spring-headed  hydres,  and  fea-fhouldring  whales 
Great  whirlpooles,  which  all  fifties  make  to  flee, 
^Bright  fcolopendraes  arm'd  with  fijver  fcales,  > 
Mighty  monoceros  \vjt;h  immeafured  tayles ; 

xx;v. ' 

The  dre,adfull  fifli  that  hath  deferv'd  the  name 
Of  Death,  and  like  him  Jookes  in  dreadfull  hewj 
The  griefly  wafferman,  that  makes  his  game 
The  flying  fhips  with  fwiftnes  to  purfew  ; 
The  horrible  fea^fatyre,  that  doth  Ihew 
His  fearefull  face  in  time  of  greateft  ftorme  j 
Huge  ziffius,  whom  mariners  efchew 
No  tfffe  then  rockps,  as  travellers  informe, 
And  greedy  rofmarineSj  with  vifages  deforme  ; 


All  thefe,  and  thoufand  thoufands  many  mnie, 
And  more  deformed  monftcrs  thoufand  fold, 
With  dreadfull  noife  and  hollow  rombling  rcre, 
2ame  rufhing  in  the  fomy  waves  tnrold, 
Which  feemd  to  fly  for  feare  them  to  behold. 
•Je  woqder  if  thefe  did  the  knight  appall ; 
Tor  all  that  here  on  earth  we  dreadfull  hold 
ie  but  as  bugs  to  fearen  babes  withall, 
Compared  to  the  creatures  in  the  feas  entrall. 

ixvi. 
Feare   nought,"   then  laid  .the   palmer,    wel 

aviz'd, 

For  thefe  fame  monfters  are  not  thefe  in  deed, 
'  But  are  into  thefe  fearefull  fhapes  difguiz'd 

By  that  fame  wicked  witch,  to  worke  us  dreec 
'  And  draw  from  on  this  iourney  to  proceed." 
Tho  lifting  up  his  vertuous  ftaffe  on  hye, 

fmote  the  fea,  which  calmed  was  with  fpeec 
d  all  that  dreadfull  armie  fad  gan  flye 
nto  great  Tethys  bofome,  where  they  hidden  Jj 

XXVII. 

Quit  from  that  danger,  forth  their  ccurfe 

kept; 

And  as  they  went  they  heard  a  ruefull  cry 
Of  one  that  wayld  and  pittifully  wept, 
That  through  the  fea  refounding  plaints  did  fly 
At  laft  they  in  an  ifland  did  efpy 
A  feemely  maiden  fitting  by  the  fhore, 
That  v^ith  great  forrow  and  fad  agony 
Seemed  fome  great  misfortune  to  deplore^ 
And  lowd  to  them  for  fuccour  called  evermore. 

XXVIII. 

\yhich  Quyon  hearing,  ftreight  his  palmer  ba4 
To  ftere  the  bote  towards  that  dqlefull  mayd, 
That  he  might  know,  apd  eafe  her  forrow  fad  ; 
Who  him  avizing  better,  to  him  fay'd ; 
"  Faire  Sir  !  be  not  difpleafd  if  difobayd  ; 
"  For  ill  it  were  to  hearken  to  her  cry, 
"  For  (he  is  inly  nothing  ill  apayd, 
"  But  pnely  womanifh  fine  forgery, 
"  Your  ftubborne  hart  t*affed  with  fraile  infir-. 
"  mity  ; 

XXIX. 

"  To  which  when  fhe  your  courage  hath  inclind 
"  Through  foolifh  pitty,  then  her  guilefull  bayt 
"  She  will  embofome  deeper  in  your  mind, 
"  And  for  your  mine  at  the  laft  await." 
The  knight  was  ruled  ;  and  the  boteman  ftrayt 
Held  on  his  courfe  with  ftayed  ftedfaftneffe, 
Ne  ever  fhroncke,  ne  ever  fought  to  bayt 
His  tyred  armes  for  toyjefome  wearineffe, 
But  with  his  oares  did  fvveepe  the  watry  wUder- 
neffe. 

XXX. 

And  now  they  nigh  approched  to  the  fled 
Whereas  thofe  mermayds  dwelt :  it  was  a  ftill 
And  calmy  bay,  on  th'  one  fide  flickered 
With  the  brode  fhadow  ef  an  hoarle  hill ; 
On  the  other  fide  an  high  rocke  toured  itill, 
That  twixt  them  both  a  pleafaunt  port  they  madCi 
And  did  like  an  halfe  theatre  fulfill : 
There  thofe  five  fifters  had  continuall  trade, 
And  ufd  to  bath  theraitlves.  in  Uiatdeccip tfu^lhade. 


Canto  XTT. 
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They  were  faire  ladies,  rill  they  fondly  ftriv'd 
With  th'  Heliconian  maides  for  mayftery ; 
Of  whom  they  over-comcn,  were  depriv'd 
Of  their  proud  beautie,  and  th'  one  moyity 
Transform'd  to  fifti,  for  their  bold  furquedry  ; 
But  th'  upper  halfe  their  hew  retayned  ftill ; 
And  their  fweet  flcill  in  wonted  melody, 
Which  ever  after  they  abufd  to  ill, 
T'  allure  weake  travellers,  whom  gotten  they  did 
kill. 

XXXII. 

So  now  to  Guyon,  as  he  paflcd  by, 
Their  pleafaunt  tunes  they  fweetly  thus  applyde ; 
"  O  thou  fayre  fonne  of  gentle  Faery, 
**  That  art  in  mightie  armes  moft  magnifyde 
"  Above  all  knights  that  ever  batteill  tryde  ; 
"  O  turne  thy  rudder  hetherward  awhile  ! 
*'  Here  may  thy  ftorme-bett  veflel  fafely  ryde  ; 
*'  This  is  the  port  of  reft  from  trublous  toyle, 
"  The  worldes  fweet  in  from  paine  and  wearifome 
"  turmoyle." 

xxxm. 

With  that  the  rolling  fea  refounding  foft, 
In  his  big  bafe  them  fitly  anfwered, 
And  on  the  rocke  the  waves  breaking  aloft, 
A  folemne  meane  unto  them  meafured  ; 
The  whiles  fweet  Zephyrus  lowd  whifteled 
His  treble,  a  ftraunge  kinde  of  harmony, 
Which  Guyon's  fenfes  foftly  tickeled, 
That  he  the  boteman  bad  row  eafily, 
And  let  him  heare  fome  pare  of  their  rare  me 
lody. 

xxxiv. 

But  him  the  palmer  from  that  vanity 
With  temperate  advice  difcounfelled, 
That  they  it  paft,  and  fhortly  gan  defcry 
The  land  to  which  their  courfe  they  levelled ; 
When  fuddeinly  a  groffe  fog  over-fpred 
With  his  dull  vapour  all  that  defert  has, 
And  heaven's  chearefull  face  enveloped, 
That  all  things  one,  and  one  as  nothing  was, 
And  this  great  univerfe  feemd  one  confufed  mas. 

XXXV. 

Thereat  they  greatly  were  difmayd,  ne  wift 
How  to  direct  theyr  way  in  darkenes  wide, 
But  feard  to  wander  in  that  waftefull  mift, 
For  tombling  into  mifchiefe  unefpyde  : 
Worfe  is  the  daunger  hidden  then  difcride. 
Suddeinly  an  innumerable  flight 
.Of  harmefull  fowles  about  them  fluttering  cride, 
And   with  their   wicked   wings   them   ofte  did 

(might, 
And  fore  annoyed,  groping  in  that  griefly  night. 

xxxvi. 

Even  all  the  nation  of  unfortunate 
And  fatall  birds  about  them  flocked  were, 
Such  as  by  nature  men  abhorre  and  hate ; 
The  ill-fade  owle,  death's  dreadfull  meflengere; 
The  hoars  night-raven,  trump  of  dolefull  drere  ; 
The  lether-winged  batt,  daye's  enemy ; 
The  ruefull  ftrich,  ftill  waiting  on  the  here  ; 
The  whiftler  {brill,  that  whofo  heares  doth  dy ; 
The  heljifh  harpyes,  prophets  of  ikd  deftiny  ; 


XXXVII. 

All  thofe,  and  al!  that  els  does  horror  breed, 
About  them  flew,  and  fild  their  fayles  with  feare  : 
Yet  ftayd  they  not,  but  forward  did  proceed, 
Whiles  th'  one  did  row,  and  th'  other  ftifly  fteare; 
Till  that  at  laft  the  weather  gan  to  cleare, 
And  the  faire  land  itfelfe  did  playnly  {how. 
Said  then  the  palmer,  "  Lo  where  does  appeare 
"  The  facred  foile  where  all  our  perills  grow, 
"  Therefore,  Sir  Knight,  your  ready  armes  about 
"  you  throw." 

XXXVIII. 

He  hearkned,  and  his  armes  about  him  tookc, 
The  whiles  the  nimble  bote  fo  well  her  fped, 
That  with  her  crooked  keele  the  land  fhe  ftrooke; 
Then  forth  the  noble  Guyon  fallied, 
And  his  fage  palmer  that  him  governed  ; 
But  th'  other  by  his  bote  behind  did  ftay. 
They  marched  fayrly  forth,  of  nought  ydred, 
Both  firmely  armd  for  every  hard  allay,    [dilmay. 
With   conftancy  and   care,   gainft  daunger  and 

xxxix. 

Ere  long  they  heard  an  hideous  bellowing 
Of  many  beafts,  that  roard  outrageoufly,  ' 
As  if  that  Hunger's  poynt,  or  Venus'  fting, 
Had  them  enraged  with  fell  furquedry  ; 
Yet  nought  they  feard,  but  paft  on  hardily, 
Untill  they  came  in  vew  of  thofe  wilde  beafts, 
Who  all  attonce,  gaping  full  greedily, 
And  rearing  fercely  their  upftaring  crefts, 
Ran  towards  to  devoure  thofe  unexpected  guefle. 

XL. 

But  foone  as  they  approcht  with  deadly  threat, 
The  palmer  over  them  his  ftaffe  upheld, 
His  mighty  ftaffe,'  that  could  all  charmes  defeat; 
Eftefoones  their  ftubborne  corages  were  queld, 
And  high-advaunced  crefts  downe  meekely  feld  : 
Infttad  of  fraying  they  themfelves  did  feare, 
And  trembled,  as  them  pafling  they  beheld  ; 
Such  wondrous  powre  did  in  that  ftafFe  appears", 
All  monfters  to  fubdew  to  him  that  did  it  beare. 

XLI. 

Of  that  fame  wood  it  fram'd  was  cunningly 
Of  which  Caduceus  whileome  was  made, 
Caduceus,  the  rod  of  Mercury, 
With  which  he  wonts  the  Stygian  realmes  invade 
Through  ghaftly  horror  and  eternall  {hade  ; 
Th'  infernall  feends  with  it  he  can  affvvage, 
And  Orcus  tame,  whom  nothing  can  perfwade, 
And  rule  the  furyes  when  they  moft  doe  rage  : 
Such  vertue  in  his  ftafFe  had  eke  this  palmer  fage. 

XLII. 

Thence  pafling  forth,  they  {hortly  doe  arry  ve 

Whereat  the  Bow  re  of  Blifle  was  fituate, 

A  place  pickt  out  by  choyce  of  beft  aly  ve, 

That  Nature's  worke  by  Art  can  imitate  ; 

In  which  whatever  in  this  worldly  ftate 

Is  fweete  and  pleafing  unto  living  lenfe, 

Or  that  may  daynteft  fantafy  aggrate, 

Was  poured  forth  with  plentifull  difpence, 

And  made  there  to  abound  with  lavifli  affluence. 


Goodly  it  wasenclofed  rownd  about, 
As  well  their  entred  gucftes  to  keep  within, 
Kij 
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As  thofe  unruly  Beads  to  hold  without ; 
Yet  was  the  fence  thereof  but  weake  and  thin  ; 
Nought  feard  they  force  that  fortiiage  to  win, 
But  Wifedome's  powre  and  Temperaunce's  might, 
By  which  the  miphtieft  things  efforced  bin  ; 
And  eke   the   gate  was  wrought  of  fubftaunce 

light, 
Rather  for  pleafure  then  for  battery  or  fight. 

xnv. 

Yt  framed  was  of  precious  yvory, 
That  feemd  a  worke  of  admirable  witt, 
And  therein  all  the  famous  hiftory 
Of  lafon  and  Medsea  was  ywritt ; 
Her  mighty  charmes,  her  furious  loving  fitt, 
His  goodly  conqueft  of  the  Golden  Fleece, 
His  falfed  fayth,  and  love  too  lightly  flitt. 
The  wondred  Argo,  which  in  venturous  peece 
Jrirfk  through  the  Euxine  feas  bore  all  the  flowr  of 

Greece. 

XLV. 

Ye  might  have  feene  the  frothy  billowes  fry 
Under  the  fhip,  as  thorough  them  fhe  went, 
That  feemd  the  waves  were  into  yvory, 
Or  yvory  into  the  waves,  were  fent ; 
And  otherwhere-  the  fnowy  fubftaunce  fprent 
With  vermeil,  like  the  boyes  blood  therein  fheoj, 
A  piteous  fpeftacle  did  reprefent ; 
And  otherwhileswith  gold  befpiinkeled, 
Yt  feemd  th'  inchaunted  flame  which  did  Creufa 
wed. 

XLVI. 

All  this  anil  more  might  in  that  goodly  gafe, 

Be  red,  that  ever  open  ftood  to  all 

Which  thether  came  ;  but  in  the  porch  there  fate' 

A  comely  perfonage  of  ftature  tall, 

And  fcmblaunce  pleafing,  more  than  natural!, 

That  travellers  to  him  feemd  to  entize ; 

His  loofer  garment  to  the  ground  did  fall, 

And  flew  about  his  heels  in  wanton  wize, 

Jlot  fitt  for  fpeedy  pace  or  manly  exercize. 

XLVJl. 

They  in  that  place  him  Genius  did  call ; 

Hot  that  celettiall  powre  to  whom  the  care 

Of  life,  and  generation  of  all 

That  lives,  perteines  in  charge  particular?, 

Who  wondrpus  things  concerning  our  welfare, 

Andftraunge  phantomes,  doth  lett  us  ofte  forefee. 

And  ofte  of  fecret  ills  bids  us  beware, 

That  is  ourfelfe,  whom  though  we  do  not  fee, 

Yet  each  dcth  in  himfelfe  it  well  perceive  to  bee : 

XLVIII. 

Therefore  a  god  him  fage  Antiquity 
Did  wifely  make,  and  good  Agdiftes  call ; 
But  this  fame  was  to  that  quite  contrary, 
The  foe  of  life,  that  good  envyes  to  all, 
That  fecretly  doth  us  procure  to  fall 
Through  guilefull  femblants,  which  he  makes  us 

fee; 

He  of  this  gardin  had  the  governall, 
And  Pleafure's  porter  was  devizd  to  bee, 
Holding  a  ftaffe  in  hand  for  more  formalitee. 

XL1X. 

With  diverfe  flowres  he  daintily  was  dcckt 
And  ftrowed  rpwjid  about,  and  by  his  fids 


A  mighty  mazer  bowle  of  wine  was  fett, 

As  if  it  had  to  him  bcne  facnfidc, 

Wherewith  all  new-come  guefts  he  gratyfide  ; 

So  did  he  tke  Sir  Cuyon  paffing  by ; 

But  he  his  ydlc  courtefy  defide, 

And  overthrew  hi«  bowle  dildainfully, 

And  broke  his  ftaffe,  with  which  he  charged 

blants  fly. 

L. 

Thus  being  entred,  they  behold  arownd 
A  large  and  fpacious  plaine  on  eyery  fide 
Strowed    with    pleaiauns  ;    whofe    fayre   grafly 

grownd 

Mantled  with  greene,  and  goodly  beautifide 
With  all  the  ornaments  of  Florae?  pride, 
Wherewith  her  mother  Art  (as  halfe  in  fcorne 
Of  niggard  Nature)  like  a  pompous  bride 
Did  decke  her,  and  too  lavifhly  adorne, 
When  forth   from    virgin    bowre  flxe   come* 

th'  early  morne. 

LI. 

Therewith  the  heavens,  alwayes  joviall, 
Lookte  on  them  lovely  ft  ill  in  i'.cdi'aft  ftate, 
Ne  fuffred  florme  nor  froft  on  them  to  fall, 
Their  tender  buds  or  leaves  to  violate, 
Nor  fcorching  heat,  nor  cold  intemperate, 
T'  afflict  the  creatures  which  therein  did  dwell; 
But  the  milde  ayre  with  feafon  moderate 
Gently  atrempred,  and  difpofd  fo  well, 
That  ft  ill  it  breathed  forth  fwtet  fyirit  and  holei 
fmell : 

LIT. 

More  fweet  and  holefome  then  the  pleafannt  hill 
Of  Rhodope,  on  which  the  nimphe  that  bore 
A  gyaunt  babe,  herfclfe  for  griefe  did  kill ; 
Or  the  Thjffalian  Tempe,  where  of  yore 
Fayre  Daphne  Phoebus'  hart  with  love  did  gore  }• 
Or  Ida,  where  the  gods  lov'd  to  repayre, 
Whenever  they  their  heavenly  bowres  f</rlore  ; 
Or  fweet  Parnaffe,  the  haunt  ot  Mufes  fayre  ; 
Or  Eden  felfe,  if  ought  with  Eden  mote  com* 
payre. 

LIU. 

Much  wondred  Guyon  at  the  fayre  afpecSt 

Of  that  fweet  place,  yet  fuffred  no  delight 

To  fincke  into  his  fence,  nor  mind  affect ; 

But  paffed  forth,  and  lookt  ftill  forward  right, 

Brydling  his  will,  and  mayftering  his  might; 

Till  that  he  came  unto  another  gate, 

No  gate,  but  like  one,  being  goodly  dight 

With  bowes    and   braunches,   which  did  broad 

dilate 
Their  clafping  artnes  in  wanton  wreathicgs  in» 

tricatc  ; 

LIV. 

So  fafhioned  a  porch  with  rare  device, 
Archt  over  head  with  an  embracing  vine, 
Whofe  bounches  hanging  downe  feemd  to  entice 
All  paffers  by  to  tafte  their  lufhious  wine, 
And  did  themfelves  into  their  hands  incline, 
As  freely  offering  to  be  gathered  ; 
Some  deepe  empurpled  as  the  hyacine, 
Some  as  the  rubmc,  laughing  fweetely  red, 
Some  like  fairc  cniersudes,  not  yet  well  ripened  : 


THE    FAERY    QJ7  E  E  N  fc. 


And  them  amongft  fotne  were  of  burnifht  gold, 
So  made  by  art  to  beautify  the  reft, 
Which  did  themfelves  emongft  the  leaves  enfold, 
As  lurking  from  the  vew  of  covetous  gueft, 
That  the  weake  houghes,  with  fo  rich  load  op» 

,  preft, 

Did  bow  adowne  as  overburdened. 
Under  that  porch  a  comely  dame  did  reft, 
Clad  in  fayre  weedes,  but  fowle  difordered, 
And  garments  loofe,  that  feenid  unmeet  for  wo- 
manhed  : 

LVI, 

In  her  left  hand  a  cup  of  gold  (he  held, 
And  with  her  right  the  riper  fruit  did  reach, 
Whofe  fappy  liquor,  that  with  fulnefie  fweld, 
Into  her  cup  fhe  fcruzd  with  daintie  breach 
Of  her  fine  fingers,  without  fowle  empeach 
That  fo  faire  wine-prefle  made  the  wine  more 

fweet  : 

Thereof  me  ufd  to  give  to  drinke  to  each, 
Whom  palling  by  fhe  happened  to  meet  : 
It  was  her  guife  all  ftrangers  goodly  fo  to  greet. 

tvn. 

So  me  to  Guyon  offred  it  to  taft  ; 
Who  taking  it  out  of  her  tender  hond> 
The  cup  to  ground  did  violently  caft, 
That  all  in  peeces  it  was  broken  fond, 
.And  with  the  liquor  ftained  all  the  Ibnd  : 
V/hereat  Excefle  exceedinly  was  wroth, 
Yet  no'te  the  fame  amend,  ne  yet  withftond, 
But  fuffered  him  to  paffe,  all  were  (he  loth, 
Who  nought  regarding  her  difpleafure,  forward 

goth. 


There  the  moft  daintie  paradife  on  ground 
ttfelfe  doth  offer  to  his  fober  eye, 
In  which  all  pleafures  plenteoufly  aboxvndj 
And  none  does  other's  happinefie  envye  ; 
The  painted  flowres,  the  trees  upmooting  hye, 
The  dales  for  made,  the  hilles  for  breathing  fpace, 
The  trembling  groves,  the  chriftall  running  by  ; 
And  that,  which  all  faire  workes  doth  moft  ag- 

grace, 

The  art  which  all  that  wrought  appeared  in  no 
place. 

iix. 

One  would  have  thought,  (fo  cunningly  the  rude 
And  fcorned  partes  were  mingled  with  the  fine) 
That  Nature  had  for  wantoneffe  enfude 
Art,  and  that  Art  at  Nature  did  repine  ; 
So  driving  each  th*  other  to  undermine, 
Each  did  the  other's  worke  more  beautify, 
So  differing  both  in  willes  agreed  in  fine  : 
So  all  agreed,  through  fweete  diverfity, 
This  gardin  to  adorne  with  all  variety. 

LX. 

And  in  the  midft  of  all  a  fountaine  flood 
Of  richeft  fubftance  that  on  the  earth  might  bee, 
So  pure  and  {hiny,  that  the  filver  flood 
Through  every  channell  running  one  might  fee  : 
Moft  goodly  it  with  curious  ymageree 
Was  over-wrought,  and  fhapes  of  naked  boyes, 
Cf  which  fame  Jfcemd  with  lively  i 


To  fly  about,  playing  their  wanton  tnyes, 
Whyleft  others  did  themfelves   embay  in  li 
ioyes. 

1X1. 

And  over  all  of  pureft  gold  was  fpred 
A  trayle  of  y  vie  in  his  native  hew  ; 
For  the  rich  metall  was  fo  coloured, 
That  wight,  who  did  not  well  avis'd  it  vew, 
Would  furely  deeme  it  to  bee  yvie  trew  : 
Low  his  lalcivious  armes  adown  did  creepe, 
That  themfelves,  dipping  in  the  filver  dew 
Their  fleecy  flowres,  they  fearefully  did  fteepe, 
Which  drops  of  chriftall  feemd  for  wantones  to 
weep, 

LXII. 

Infinit  ftreames  continually  did  well 

Out  of- this  fountaine,  fwcet  and  faire  to  fee, 

The  which  into  an  ample  laver  fell, 

And  mortly  grew  to  fo  great  quantitie, 

That  like  a  litle  lake  it  feemd  to  bee, 

Whofe  depth  exceeded  not  three  cubits  hight, 

That  through  the  Waves  one  might  the  bottom 

fee, 

All  pav'd  beneath  wMi  jafper  mining  bright, 
That  feemd  the  fountaine  in  that  fea  did  fayle 

upright; 

LXIII. 

And  all  the  margent  round  about  was  fett 
With  fliady  laurell  trees,  thence  to  defend 
The  funny  beames  which  on  the  billowes  bett, 
And  thofe  which  therein  bathed  mote  offend. 
As  Guyon  hapned  by  the  fame  to  wend, 
Two  naked  damzelles  he  therein  efpyde, 
Which  therein  bathing  feemed  to  contend, 
And  wreftle  wantonly,  ne  car'd  to  hyde 
Their  dainty  partes  from  vew  of  any  which  them 

eyd. 

LXIV. 

Sometimes  the  6ne  would  lift  the  other  quight 
Above  the  waters,  and  then  downe  againe 
Her  plong,  as  over-mayftered  by  might, 
Where  both  awhile  would  covered  rematne, 
And  each  the  other  from  ta  r jfe  reftraine  ; 
The  whiles  their  fnowy  limbec,  as  through  a  vele, 
So  through  the  chriftall  waves  appeared  plaine ; 
Then  fuddeinly  both  would  themfelves  unhele, 
And  th'  amorous  fweet  fpoiles  to  greedy  eyes  r«- 

vele. 

LXV. 

As  that  faire  ftarre,  the  meflenger  of  morne,. 
His  deawy  face  out  of  the  fea  doth  reare, 
Or  as  the  Cyprian  goddefle,  newly  borne 
Of  th'  ocean's  fruitfull  froth,  did  firft  appeare, 
Such  feemed  they,  and  fo  their  yellow  heare 
Chriftalline  humor  dropped  downe  apace. 
Whom  fuch  when  Guyon  faw,  he  drew  him  neare, 
And  fomewhat  gan  relent  his  earneft  pace; 
His  ftubborne  breft  gan  fecret  pleafaimce  to  em*, 
brace. 

LXVl. 

The  wanton  maidens  him  efpying  flood 
Gazing  awhile  at  his  unwonted  guife; 
Then  th'  one  herfelfe  low  ducked  in  the 
Abaflu  that  her  a  ftraunger  did  avifc  j 
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But  th'  other  rather  higher  did  arife, 

And  her  two  lilly  paps  aloft  difplayd, 

And  all  that  might  his  melting  hart  entyfe 

To  her  delights,  fhe  unto  him  bewrayd; 

The  reft  hidd  underneath,  him  more  defirous  made. 

LXV1I. 

With  that  the  other  likewife  up  arofe, 

And  her  faire  lockes,  which  formerly  werebownd 

Up  in  one  knott,  fhe  low  adowne  did  lofc, 

Which  flowing  long  and  thick  her  doth'darownd, 

And  th'  yvorie  in  golden  mantle  gownd  : 

So  that  faire  fpeclacle  from  him  was  reft, 

Yet  that  which  reft  it  no  lefle  faire  was  fownd ; 

So  hidd  in  lockes  and  waves  from  lookers  theft, 

Nought  but  her  lovely  face  fhe  for  his  looking  left. 

LXVIJI. 

Withall  fhe  laughed,  and  fhe  bluflu  withall, 
That  blufhing  to  her  laughter  gave  more  grace, 
And  laughter  to  her  blufhing,  as  did  fall. 
Now  when  they  fpydc  the  kuight  to  flack  his  pace 
Them  to  behold,  and  in  his  fparkling  face 
The  fecrete  fignes  of  kindled  lull  appeare, 
*J  heir  wanton  meriments  they  did  encreace, 
And  to  him  bcckned  to  approch  more  neare, 
.And   fhewd   him  many  fights  that   corage  cold 
could  reare  : 

i,  xis. 

On  which  when  gazing  htm  the  palmer  faw, 
He  much  rcbukt  thofe  wandring  eyes  of  his, 
And  counfcld  well,  him  forward  thence  did  draw. 
Novv  are  they  come  nigh  to  the  Bowre  of  Blis, 
(Of  her  fond  favorites  fo  nam'd  amis) 
When  thus  the  palmer ;  "  Now,  Sir,  well  avife, 
"  For  here  the  end  of  all  our  traveill  is : 
"  Here  wonnes  Acrafia,  whom  we  muft  furprife, 
w  Els  fhe  will  flip  away,  and  all  our  drift  defpife." 

LXX. 

JEftfoones  they  heard  a  moft  melodious  found 
Of  all  that  mote  delight  a  daintie  care, 
Such  as  attonce  might  not  on  living  ground, 
Save  in  this  paradife,  be  heard  elfewhere  : 
Right  hard  it  was  for  wight  which  did  it  heare 
To  reade  what  manner  muficke  that  mote  bee, 
For  all  that*  pleating  is  to  living  eare 
Was  there  conforted  in  one  harmonee  ; 
Birdes,  voices,  inftruments,  windcs,  waters,  all  a- 
gree. 

LXXI. 

I         The  ioyous  birdes,  fhrouded  in  chearefull  fhade, 
Their  notes  unto  the  voice  attempred  fweet  j 
Th'  angelicall  foft  trembling  voyces  made 
To  th'  inftruments  divine  refpondence  meet  j 
The  filver  founding  inftruments  did  meet 
With  the  bafe  murmure  of  the  waters  fall ; 
The  waters  fall  with  difference  diicreet, 
Now  foft,  now  loud  unto  the  wind  did  call; 
The  gentle  warbling  wind  low  anfwered  to  all. 

LXX1I. 

There,  whence  that  mufick  feemed  heard  to  bee, 
Was  the  faire  witche  herfelfe  now  folacing 
Wirh  a  new  lover,  whom  through  ibrceree, 
Alid  witchcruft,  (he  from  farre  did  thether  bring  : 
There  (he  had  him  now  laid  a  flombering 
In  fecret  fhade,  after  long  wanton  ioyes  ; 
Whilil  round  about  them  pleafauntly  did  f;ng 
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Many  faire  ladies  and  hfcivious  boyes, 
That  ever  mixt  their  fong  with  light   licentious 
toyes. 

LXXIII. 

And  all  that  while  right  over  him  fhe  hong 
With  her  falfe  eyes  faft  fixed  in  his  fight, 
As  feeking  medicine  whence  fhe  was  ftong, 
Or  greedily  depafturing  delight ; 
And  oft  inclining  downe  with  kiffes  light, 
For  fcare  of  waking  him,  his  lips  bedewd, 
And  through  his  humid  eyes  did  fucke  his  fprigh*, 
Quite  molten  into  luft  and  pleafure  lewd, 
Wherewith  fhe  fighed  foft,  as  if  his  cafe  fhe  rewd. 

LXX  IV. 

The  whiles  fome  one  did  chaunt  this  lovely  lay, 

Ah  !  fee,  whofo  fayrc  thing  doeft  faine  to  fee, 
"  In  fpriiiging  flowre  the  image  of  thy  day  ; 
"  Ah  !  fee  the  virgin  rofe,  how  fweetly  fhee 
"   Doth  firft  peepe  foorth  with  bafhfull  modeftcc, 
"  That  fairer  feemes  the  leffe  yc  fee  her  may  : 
"  Lo  \  fee  foone  after,  how  more  bold  and  free, 
'*  Her  bared  bofome  fhe  doth  broad  difplay  ; 
"  l-o!  fee  foone  after  how  fhe  fades  and  falls  a- 

"  way! 

ixxv. 

"  So  paffeth,  in  the  palling  of  a  day, 
"  Of  mortall  life  the  leafe,  the  bud,  the  flowre  ; 
"  Ne  more  doth  florifh  after  firft  decay, 
"  That  earft  was  fought  to  deck  both   bed  and 

"  bowre 

«*  Of  many  a  lady  and  many  a  paramowre  : 
"  Gather  therefore  the  rofe  whileft  yet  is  prime, 
"  For  foone  comes  age  that  will  her  pride  de- 

"•  flowre ; 

"  Gather  the  rofe  of  love  whileft  yet  is  time, 
"  Whileft  loving  thou  mayft  loved  be  with  equal 

"  crime." 

LXXVI. 

He  ceaft,  and  then  gan  all  the  quire  of  birdes 
Their  diverfc  notes  t'attune  unto  his  lay, 
As  in  approvaunce  of  his  pleafing  wordes. 
The  conftant  payre  heard  all  that  he  did  fay, 
Yet  fwarvcd  not,  but  kept  their  forward  way, 
Through  many  covert  groves  and  thickets  clofc, 
In  which  they  creeping  did  at  Uft  difplay 
That  wanton  lady  with  her  lover  lofe, 
Whole  fleepie  head  fhe  in  her  lap  did  foft  difpofc. 

LXXVIl. 

Upon  a  bed  of  mfesfhe  was  layd, 
As  faint  through  heat,  or.dight  to  pleafaunt  fin, 
And  was  arayd,  or  rather  difarayd, 
All  in  a  vele  of  filke  and  filver  thin, 
That  hid  no  whit  her  alabafter  ikin, 
But  rather  fhewd  more  white,  if  more  might  bee: 
More  fubtile  web  Arachne  cannot  fpin, 
Nor  the    fine  nets,  which  oft  we  woven  fee 
Of  fcorched  deaw,  do  not  in  th'  ayre  more  light- 
ly  flee. 

LXX  VII  I. 

Her  fnowey  breft  was  bare  to  ready  fpoyle 
Of  hungry  eies,  which  no'te  therewith  be  fild; 
And  yet  through  languour  of  her  late  fweet  toyJe 
Few  drops,  more  clcare  then  nectar,  forth  diftildj 
That  like  pure  orient  perles  adowne  it  trild ; 
And  her  faire  eyes,  fweet  irnyling  in  delight  3 


XII. 
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Moyftened  their  fierie  beames,  with  which  flie 

thrild 

Fraile  harts,  yet  quenched  not  ;  like  ftarry  light, 
Which  fparckling  on  the  iilent  waves  does  feeme 
more  bright. 

i.  xx  rx. 

The  young  man  fleeping  by  her  feemd  to  be 
Some  goodly.fwayne  of  honorable  place, 
That  certes  it  great  p'itty  was  to  fee 
Him  his  nebility  fo  fowle  deface  : 
A  fweet  regard  and  amiable  grace, 
Mixed  with  manly  fterhcffe,  did  appcare 
If  et  fleeping  in  his  well  proportiond  face  ; 
And  on  his  tender  lips  £he  downy  heare      [heare. 
.  Did  now  but  frefhly  fpring,  and  filkeri  kloffoms 

LXXX. 

His  warlike  armes  (the  ydle  inftruments 
Of  fleeping  praife)  were  hong  upon  a  tree, 
And  his  brave  ftneld,  full  of  old  moniments, 
Was  fowly  ra'ft,  that  none  the  fignes  might  fee  : 
Ne  for  them,  ne  for  honour,  cared  hee, 
Ne  ought  that  did  to  his  advauncement  tend  ; 
But  in  lewd  loves  and  waftfull  luxurec 
His  dayes,  his  gaods,  his  bodie,  he  did  fpend  ; 
O  horrible  enchantment,  that  him  fo  did  blend! 

LXXXI. 

The  noble  elfe  arid  carefull  palmer  drew 

So   nigh   them    (minding    nought    but    luftfull 

game) 

That  fuddein  forth  they  on  them  rufht,  and  threw 
A  fubtle  net,  which  only  for  that  fame 
The  Ikilfull  palmer  formally  did  frarfte, 
So  held  them  under  faft  ;  the  whiles  the  reft 
Fled  all  away  for  feare  of  fowler  fhame. 
The  faire  enchauntreffe,  fo  imwares  oppreft, 
Tryde  all  her  arts  and  all  her  Heights  thence  otit 

to  wreft  ; 

LXXXII. 

And  eke  her  lover  ftrpve  ;  but  all  in  vaine  ; 
For  that  fame  net  fo  cunningly  was  wound, 
That  neither  guile  nor  force  might  it  diftraine. 
They  tobke  them  both,  and  both  them  ftrongly 

bound 

In  captive  bandes,  which  there  theyreadie  found  : 
But  her  in  chaines  of  adamant  he  tyde, 
For  nothing  elfe  might  keepe  her  fafe  and  found  ; 
.But  Verdant  (fo  he  hight)  he  foone  untyde, 
And  counfell'  fage   infteed   thereof  to   him    ap- 

plyde. 

LXXXIII. 

But  all  thofe  plea&unt  bowres  and  pallace  brave, 
Ouyon  broke  downe  with  rigour  pittileiTe  ; 
Ne  ought  their  goodly  workmanfhip  might  fave 
Them  from  the  tempcfl  of  his  wrathfulneilc, 


But  that  their  bliffe  he  turn'd  to  balefulneffe  : 
Their  groves  he  feld,  their  gardins  did  deface, 
Their  arbtrs  fuoyle,' their  cabinets  fuppreffe, 
Their  banket-houfes  burne,  their  buildings  race, 
And   of  the  fay~reft  late  now  made  the  fowleit 
place. 

LXXXlV, 

Then  led  they  her  away,  and  eke  thrtf  knight 
They  with  theril   led,  both  forrowfull  and  fad  : 
The   way    they  came,  the  fame  retourn'd  they 

right, 

Till  they  arrived  whefe  they  lately  had    [mad  3 
Charm'd  thofe  wild  beafts  that  rag'-l  with  furiej 
Which  now  awaking,  fierce  at  them  gan  fly, 
As  In  their  miftfeffe  refkew,  whom  they  lad  ; 
Bin  fhern  the  palmer  foon  did  pacify. 
Than   Guyon   aikt,  what    meant    thofe    beaftes 

which  there  did  ly  ? 


Sayd  he,  "  Thefe  feeming  beaftes  are  men  indeed f 
"  Whom  this    ertchauntreffe    hath   transformed 

"  thus, 

"  Whylome  her  lovers,  which  her  luftes  did  fced^ 
u  Now  turned  into  figuers  hideous, 
"  According  to  their  mindes  like  monftruous." 
"  Sad  end,"  quoth  he,  "  ef  life  intemperate, 
*'  And  mournful  meecl  of  ioyes  delicious : 
"  But,  palmer,  if  it  mote  thee  fo  aggrate, 
"  Let  them  returned  be  unto  their  former  flate." 

LXXXVI. 
Streightway   he  with    his  vertuous  ffoffe  them 

ftrooke, 

And  ftreight  of  beaftes  they  comely  men  became, 
Yet  being  men,  they  die  unmanly  looke, 
And  ftared  ghaftly  ;  fome  for  inward  fli'ame, 
And  iome  for  wfath  to  fee  their  captive  dame  ; 
But  tftfe  above  the  reft  in  fpeciall, 
That  had  an  hog  becne  late,  hight  Gfylle  byname, 
Repyned  greatly,  and  did  him  mifcall, 
That   had  from  hoggifli  forme  him  brought  tQ 

natnrall. 

rxslxvii. 

Saide  Ouyon,1  <(  See  the  mind  of  beaftly  man! 
"  That  hath  fo  foone  forgot  the  excellence 
"  Of  his  creation,  when  he  life  began, 
"  That  now  he  choofeth  with  vile  difference 
"  To  be  a  beaft,  and  lacke  intelligence." 
To  wh6m    the   palmer   thus ;    "'  The1   donghili 

"  kinde 

'*  Delightes  in  filth  arid  fowle  incontinence  : 
"  Let    Gryll   be    Gryll,    and   have   his   hoggifh 

"  minde; 
"  But  let  us.  hence  depart,  wblleft  weather  fervfs 

"  and  wiade.'' 
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BOOK    IM. 


CONTAYNIN6 


LEGEND  OF  BR1TOMARTIS,  OR  OF  CHASTITY 


IT  falls  me  here  to  write  of  chaflity, 
That  fayreft  vertue,  far  above  the  reft, 
For  which  what  needs  me  fetch  from  Faery 
Forreine  enfamples  it  to  have  expreft, 
"  Sith  it  is  fhrined  in  my  foveraine's  breft, 
And  formd  fo  lively  in  each  perfect  part, 
That  to  all  ladies,  which  have  it  prof  eft, 
Keede  but  behold  the  pourtraicl  of  her  hart, 
If  pourtrayd  it  might  bee  by  any  living  art  ? 

n. 

But  living  art  may  not  leaft  part  expreffe, 
Nor  life-refembling  pencill  it  can  paynt, 
All  were  Zeuxis  or  Praxiteles ; 
His  daedale  hand  would  faile  and  greatly  faynt, 
And  her  perfections  with  his  error  taynt : 
Ne  poets' witt,  that  pafleth  painter  farre 
In  picturing  the  parts  of  beauty  daynt, 
So  hard  a  workemanfhip  adventure  darre, 
For  fear  through  want  of  words  her  excellence  to 
marre. 

III. 

How  then  {hall  I,  apprentice  of  the  fkill 
That  whilome  in  divineft  wits  did  rayne, 
Prefume  fo  high  to  ftretch  mine  humble  quill  ? 
'tet  now  my  lucklefie  lott  doth  me  conftrayne 


Hereto  perforce ;  but,  O  dredd  Soveraync  ! 
Thus  far  fonh  pardon,  fith  that  choiceft  witt 
Cannot  your  glorious  pourtraid:  figure  playne, 
That  I  in  colourd  fhowes  may  ihadow  itt, 
And  antique  praifes  unto  prefcnt  perfbns  fitt. 

IV. 

Buf  if  in  living  colours,  and  right  hew, 
Thyfelfe  thou  covet  to  fee  pi&nrcd, 
Who  can  it  doe  more  lively  or  more  trew, 
Then  that  fweete  verfe,  with  ne&ar  fprinckelcdj 
In  which  a  gracious  fervaunt  piAured 
His  Cynthia,  his  heaven's  fayreft  light  ? 
That  with  his  melting  fweetnes  ravifhed, 
And  with  the  wonder  of  her  beames  bright, 
My  fences  lulled  are  in  flomber  of  delight. 

v. 

But  let  that  fame  delitious  poet  lend 
A  little  leave  unto  a  ruftidke  ^rvlufe 
To  ling  his  miftrefle  prayfe  ;  and  let  him  mend, 
If  ought  amis  her  liking  may  abufe  : 
Ne  fet  his  fayreft  Cynthia  refufe 
In  mirrours  more  than  one  herfelfe  to  fee  ; 
But  either  Gloriana  let  her  chufe, 
Or  in  Belphcebe  faftiioned  to  bee ; 
In  th'  one  her  rule,  in  th*  other  her  rare  chafU- 
tee. 
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BOOK    HI.         CANTO    I* 


Guyon  encountreth  ."Britomartj 
Fayre  Florimell  is  chaced ; 
DuefTaes  traines,  and  Malecaflae* 
Champions,  are  defaced. 


THI:  famous  Briton  prince  and  Faery  knight, 
After  long  wayes  and  perilous  paines  endur'd, 
paving  their  weary  limbes  to  perfect  plight 
Reftored,  and  fory  wounds  right  well  recur'd, 
Of  the  faire  Alma  greatly  were  procur'd 
To  make  there  lenger  fciourne  and  abode ; 
But  when  thereto  they  might  not  be  allur'd 
From  feeking  praife  and  deedes  of  arrnes  abrode, 
They  courteous  conge  tooke,  and  forth  together 
yode. 

ii. 

But  the  captivd  Acrafia  he  fent, 
Becaufe  of  traveill  long,  a  nigher  way, 
With  a  flrong  gard,  all  reikew  to  prevent, 
And  her  to  Faery  Court  fafe  to  convay ; 
That  her  for  witnes  of  his  hard  aflay 
Unto  his  Faery  Queene  he  might  prefent ; 
But  he  himfelfe  betooke  another  way, 
To  make  more  triall  of  his  hardiment, 
And  feeke  adventures,  as  he  with  Prince  Arthur 
went. 

in. 

Long  fo  they  treveiled  through  waftefull  wayes, 
Where  daungers  dwelt,  and  perils  moft  did  wonne, 
To  hunt  for  glory  and  renowmed  prayfe. 
Full  many  countreyes  they  did  overronne, 
From  the  uprifing  to  the  letting  funne, 
And  many  hard  adventures  did  atchieve ; 
Of  all  the  which  they  honour  ever  wonne, 
Seeking  the  weake  oppreffed  to  relieve, 
<And  to  recover  right;  fgr.  fjicfe  as  wrong  did' 
grieve* 


At  laft,  as  through  an  open  plaine  they  yodtf, 
They  fpide  a  knight  towards  pricked  fayre, 
And  him  befide  an  aged  fquire  there  rode, 
That  fcemd  to  couch  under  his  fhield  three-fquare, 
As  if  that  age  badd  him  that  burden  fpare, 
And  yield  it  thofe  that  ftouter  could  it  wield  : 
He  them  efpying,  gan  himfelfe  prepare, 
And  on  his  arme  addreffe  his  goodly  fhield, 
That  bore  a  lion  paflant  in  a  golden  field. 

v. 

Which  feeing,  good  Sir  Guyon  deare  befought 
The  prince  of  grace  to  let  him  ronne  that  turnc. 
He  graunted ;  then  the  Faery  quickly  raught 
His  poynant  fpeare,  and  fharply  gan  to  fpurne 
His  fomy  fteed,  whofe  fiery  feet  did  burne 
The  verdant  gras  as  he  thereon  did  tread  ; 
Ne  did  the  other  backe  his  foote  returne, 
But  fiercely  forward  came  withouten  dread, 
And  bent  his  dreadful  fpeare  againft  the  other's 
head. 

VI. 

They  beene  ymett,  and  both  theyr  points  arriv'd; 

But  Guyon  drove  fo  furious  and  fell, 

That  feemd  both  fhield  and  plate  it  would  have 

riv'd ; 

Natheleffe  it  bore  his  foe  not  from  his  fell, 
But  made  him  ftagger,  as  he  were  not  well ; 
But  Guyon  felfe,  ere  well  he  was  aware, 
Nigh  a  fpeares  length  behind  his  crouper  fell ; 
Yet  in  his  fall  fo  well  himfelfe  he  bare, 
That  mifchievous  mifchau»C6  hi§  life  and 
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vn. 


Great  fhame  and  forrow  of  that  fall  he  tooke ; 
for  never  yet,  fith  warlike  armes  he  bore, 
And  fhivering  ipeare  in  bloody  field  firft  fhooke, 
He  fownd  himfelfe  difhonorcd  fo  fore. 
Ah  !  gentleft  knight  that  ever  armor  bore, 
Let  not  thee  grive  difmounted  to  have  beene, 
And  brought  to  grownd,  that  never  waft  before ; 
For  not  thy  fault,  but  fecret  powre  unfeene  ; 
That  fpeare  enchaunted  was  which  hid  thec  on 
the  greene. 

VIII. 

But  weenedft  thou  what  wight  thee  overthrew, 
Much  greater  griefe  and  ihamefuller  regrett 
For  thy  hard  fortune  then  thou  wouldft  renew, 
That  of  a  Cngle  damzell  thou  wert  mett 
On  equall  plaine,  and  there  fo  hard  befett ; 
Even  the  famous  Britomart  it  was, 
Whom  ftraunge  adventure  did  from  Britayne  fett 
Tofeeke  her  lover  (love  far  fought,  alas!) 
Whofe  image  fhee  had  feene  in  Venus'  looking- 
glas. 

IX. 

Full  of  difdainfull  wrath  he  fierce  uprofe, 
For  to  revenge  that  fowle  reprochefull  fhame, 
And,  fnatching  his  bright  fword,  began  to  clofe 
With  her  on  foot,  and  ftoutly  forward  came ; 
Dye  rather  would  he  then  endure  that  fame. 
Which  when  his  palmer  faw,  he  gan  to  feare 
His  toward  perill  and  untoward  blame, 
Which  by  that  new  rencounter  he  (hould  reare ; 
For  Peath  fate  on  the  point  of  that  enchaunted 
fpeare. 

x. 

And  hafting  towards  him,  gan  fayre  perfwade 
Not  to  provoke  misfortune,  nor  to  weene 
His  fpeares  default  to  mend  with  crueil  blade ; 
For  by  his  mightie  fcience  he  had  feene 
The  fecret  vcrtue  of  that  weapon  keene, 
That  mortall  puiflaunce  mote  not  withftond ; 
Nothing  on  earth  mote  alwaies  happy  beene  : 
Great  hazard  were  it,  and  adventure  fond, 
To  loofe  long-gotten  honour  with  one  evill  hond. 

XI. 

By  fuch  good  meanes  he  him  difcounfelled 
From  prolecuting  his  revenging  rage, 
And  eke  the  prince  like  treaty  handeled, 
His  wrathfull  will  with  reafon  to  afwage, 
And  laid  the  blame,  not  to  his  carriage, 
But  to  his  flatting  fteed  that  fwarr'd  afyde, 
And  to  the  ill  purveyaunce  of  his  page, 
That  had  his  furnitures  not  firmely  tyde ; 
So  is  bis  angry  corage  fayrly  pacifyde. 

XII. 

Thus  reconcilement  was  betweene  them  knitt, 
Through    goodly     temperaunce    and    affe&ion 

chafte, 

And  either  vowd  with  all  their  power  and  witt 
To  let  not  other's  honour  be  defafte 
Of  friend  or  foe,  whoever  it  embafte, 
Ne  armes  to  bear  againft  the  other's  fyde  ; 
lw  which  accord  the  prince  was  alfo  plafte, 
And  with  that  golden  chaine  of  concord  tyde  : 
So  goodly  ail  agreed,  they  forth  yfere  did  ryde. 


O  goodly  ufage  of  thofe  antique  times ! 

In  which  the  fword  was  fervaunt  unto  right, 

When  not  for  malice  and  contentious  cry  me-', 

But  all  for  prayfc,  and  proofe  of  manly  might, 

The  martiall  brood  accuflomed  to  fight : 

Then  honor  was  the  meed  of  victory, 

And  yet  the  vanquifhed  had  no  dcfpight ; 

Let  later  age  that  noble  ufe  envy, 

Vyle  rancor  to  avoid  and  crucll  furquedry. 

xiv. 

Long  they  thus  travelled  in  friendly  wife, 
Through  countreyes  wafte,  and  eke  well  edifyde, 
Seeking  adventures  hard,  to  exercife 
Their  puiflaunce,  whylome  full  dernly  tryde  : 
At  length  they  came  into  a  foreft  wyde, 
Whofe  hideous  horror  and  fad  trembling  fownJ 
Full  griefly  feemd ;  therein  they  long  did  rydc, 
Yet  trait  of  Hving  creature  none  they  fownd, 
Save  beares,  lyons,  aod  buls,  which  romed 
arownd. 

xv. 

Allfuddenly  out  of  the  thickeft  brufh, 
Upon  a  milk-white  palfrey  all  alone, 
A  goodly  lady  did  foreby  them  rufti, 
Whofe  face  did  feeme  as  cleare  as  chriftall  ftone, 
And  eke,  through  feare,  as  white  as  whales  bone 
Her  garments  all  were  wrought  of  beaten  gold, 
And  all  her  deed  with  tinfell  trappings  fhone, 
Which  fledd  fo  faft,  that  nothing  mote  him  hold, 
And  fcarfe  them  leifure  gave  her  pafling  to  behold. 

XVI. 

Still  as  (he  fledd,  her  eye  me  backward  threw, 
As  fearing  evill  that  pourfewd  her  faft, 
And  her  faire  yellow  lockes  behind  her  flew, 
Loofely  difp^rft  with  puff  of  every  blaft, 
All  as  a  blazing  ftarre  doth  farre  outcaft 
His  hearie  beames,  and  flaming  lockes  difpredd, 
At  fight  whereof  the  people  ftand  aghaft  ; 
But  the  fage  wizard  telles  (as  he  has  redd) 
That  it  importunes  death  and  doleful  dreryhed. 

XVII. 

So  as  they  gazed  after  her  awhyle,' 

Lo  1  where  a  griefly  fofter  forth  did  rtifh, 

Breathing  out  beaftly  luft  her  to  defyle; 

His  tyreling  jade  he  fierfly  forth  did  pufh 

Through  thicke  and  thin,  both  over  banck  and 

buft, 

In  hope  her  to  attaint  by  hookc  or  crooke, 
That  from  his  gory  fydes  the  blood  didgufli  : 
Large  were  his  limbes,  and  terrible  his  looke, 
And  in  his  clowniih  hand  a  fharp  bore-lpeare  EC 

fhooke. 

xvn  i. 

Which  outrage,  when  thofe  gentle  knights  didktj 
Full  of  great  envy  and  fell  gcalofy, 
They  ftayd  not  to  avize  who  firft  ftiould  bee, 
But  all  fpurd  after  faft  as  they  mote  fly, 
To  relkew  her  from  fhamefull  villany. 
The  prince  and  Guyon  equally  bylive 
Herfelfe  purfewd,  in  hope  to  win  thereby 
Moft  goodly  meede,  the  faireft  dame  alive 
But  after  the  fcule  fetter  Tiauas  did  ftrivc, 


fianto  1* 
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The  whiles  faire  Britomart,  whofe  conftant  mind 
"Would  not  fo  lightly  follow  beauties  chace, 
Ne  reckt  of  ladies  love,  did  ftay  behynd, 
And  them  away  ted  there  a  certaine  fpace, 
To  weet  if  they  would  turne  backe  to  that  place ; 
But  when  Ihe  faw  them  gone,  {he  forward  went, 
As  lay  her  iourney,  through  that  perlous  pace, 
With  ftedfaft  corage  and  ftout  hardimerit ; 
Ne.evil  thing  Ihe  feard,  ne  evill  thing  fhe  ment. 

xx. 

At  laft  as  nigh  out  of  the  wood  fhe  came, 
A  ftately  cattle  far  away  fhe  fpyde, 
To  which  her  fteps  diredlly  Ihe  did  frame  : 
That  caftle  was  moft  goodly  edifyde, 
And  plafte  for  pleafure  nigh  that  foreft  fyde ; 
But  faire  before  the  gate  a  fpatious  playne, 
Mantled  with  greene,  itfelfe  did  fpredden  wyde, 
On  which  flie  law  fix  knights,  that  did  darrayne 
Fiers  batteill  againft  one  with  cruell  might  and 
mayne. 

XXI. 

Mainely  they  all  attonce  upon  him  laid, 

And  fore  befet  on  every  fide  arownd, 

That  nigh  he  breathlefle  grew ;  yet  nought  dif- 

maid, 

Ne  ever  to  them  yielded  foot  of  grownd, 
All   had  he   loft   much   blood   through  many  a 

wownd ; 

But  ftoutly  dealt  his  blowes,  and  every  way 
To  which  he  turned  in  his  wrathfull  ftownd, 
Made  them  to  recoile,  and  fly  from  dredd  decay, 
That  none  of  all  the  fix  before  him  durft  affay. 

XXII. 

lake  daftard  curres,  that  having  at  a  bay 
The  falvage  beanVemboft  in  wearie  chace, 
Dare  not  adventure  on  the  ftubborne  pray, 
Ne  byte  before,  but  ronie  from  place  to  place, 
To  get  a  fnatch  when  turned  is  his  face  : 
In  fuch  diftreffe  and  doubtfull  ieopardy 
When  Britomart  him  faw,  fhe  ran  apace 
Unto  his  refkew,  and  with  earneft  cry 
Badd  thofe  fame  fixe  forbeare  that  fingle  enimy. 

xxni. 

But  to  her  cry  they  lift  not  lenden  eare, 
Ne   ought   the  more   their   mightie  ftrokcs  fur- 

ceafe ; 

But  gathering  him  rownd  about  more  neare, 
Their  direful!  rancour  rather  did  encreaffe; 
Till  that  fhe,  rufhing  through  the  thickeft  preaffe, 
Perforce  diiparted  their  compacted  gyre, 
And  loone  compeld  to  hearken  unto  peace  : 
Tho  gan  fhe  myldly  of  them  to  inquyre 
The  caufe  of  their  diffention  and  outrageous  yre. 

XXIV. 

Whereto  that  fingle  knight  did  anfwere  frame ; 
Thefe  fix  would  me  enforce,  by  oddes  of  might, 
To  chaunge  my  liefe,  and  love  another  dame, 
That  death  me  liefer  were  then  fuch  defpight, 
So  unto  wrong  to  yield  my  wrefted  right ; 
For  I  love  one,  the  trueft  one  on  grownd, 

J*  Ne  lift  me  chaunge ;   fhe  th'  Errant  Damzell 
«  hight ; 


"  For  whofe  deare  fake  full  many  a  bitter  ftownd 
"  I   have  cndurd,  and    tailed  many    a   bloody 
"  wound." 

XXV. 

"  Certes,"  faid  he,  "  then  beene  ye  fix  to  blame, 

**  To  weene  your  wrong  by  force  to  iuftify ; 

"  For  knight  to  leave  his  lady  were  great  fhame, 

"  That  faithfull  is,  and  better  were  to  dy. 

"  All  lofle  is  lefle,  and  lefle  the  infamy, 

"  Then  loffe  of  love  to  him  that  loves  but  one  ; 

'*  Ne  may  love  be  compeld  by  maiftery  ; 

"  For  foorie  as  maiftery  comes,  fweet  JLove  anone 

"  Taketh  his  nimble  wings,  and  foone  away  is 

"  gone." 

xxvr. 
Then  fpake  one  of  thofe  fix ;  "  There  dwelletfe 

"  here, 

"  Within  this  caftle  wall,  a  lady  fayre^ 
"  Whofe  foveraine  beauty  hath  no  living  pere, 
"  Thereto  fo  bounteous  and  fo  debonayre  ; 
"  That  never  any  mote  with  her  compayre; 
"  She  hath  ordaind  this  law,  which  we  approve, 
"  That  every  knight  which  doth  this  way  re* 

"  payre, 

"  In  cafe  he  have  no  lady  nor  no  love, 
"  Shall  doe  unto  her  fervice,  never  to  remove : 

XXVII. 

"  But  if  he  have  a  lady  or  a  love, 
*'  Then  muft  he  her  forgoe  with  foulc  defaymer 
"  Or  els  with  us,  by  dint  of  fword,  approve 
"  That  fhe  is  fairer  then  our  faireft  dame, 
"  As  did  this  knight  before  he  hether  came." 
"  Perdy,"  faid  Britomart,"  the  choife  is  hardj 
"But  what  reward  had  he  that  overcame  ? 
"  He  fhould  advaunced  bee  to  high  regard," 
Said  they,  "  and  have  our   ladies  love  for  h& 
"  reward : 

XXVIII. 

"  Therefore  aread,  Sir,  if  thou  have  a  love." 

"  Love   have    I  fure,"   quoth    fhe,    "  but  lady 

"  none ; 

"  Yet  will  I  not  fro  mine  owne  love  remove, 
"  Ne  to  your  lady  will  I  fervice  done, 
"  But    wreake    your    wronges  wrought  to  this 

"  knight  alone, 
"  And  prove  his  caufe."    With  that  her  mortal! 

fpeare 

She  mightily  aventred  towards  one, 
And  downe  him  fmot,  ere  well  aware  he  weare; 
Then  to  the  next  fhe  rode,  and  downe  the  next  did 

beare. 

XXXIX. 

Ne  did  fhe  ftay  till  three  on  grownd  fhe  layd, 
That  none  of  them  himfelfe  could  reare  againe  ; 
The  fourth  was  by  that  other  knight  difmayd, 
All  were  he  wearie  of  his  former  paine, 
That  now  there  do  but-two  of  fix  remaine; 
Which  two  did  yield  before  fhe  did  them  fmight. 
"  Ah,"  fayd  fhe  then,  now  may  we  all  fee  plaine 
"  That  truth  is  ftrong,  and  true  ^love  moft  of 

might, 
"  That  for  his  trufty  fervants  doth  fo  ftrongly 
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XTX. 


«*  Too  well  we  fee,"  faide  they,  "  and  prove  too 

"  well 

"  Our  faulty  weakenes  and  your  rtiatchlefle  might : 
"  Fprthy  faife  Sir !  your's  be  the  damozdl, 
"  Which  by  her  owne  law  to  your  lot  doth  light, 
«•  And  we  your  ligemen  faith  unto  you  plight." 
Co  underneath  her  feet  thetr  fwords  they  mard, 
And  after  her  befought,  well  as  they  might, 
To  enter  in,  and  reape  the  dew  reward  ; 
She  graunted;  and  then  in  they  all  together  far'd. 

XXXI. 

Long  were  it  to  defcribe  the  goodly  frame, 

And  ftately  port  of  Caftle  loyeous, 

j(For  fothat  caftle  hight  by  commun  name) 

Where  they  were  entertaynd  wirh  courteous 

And  comely  glee  of  many  gratious 

Faire  ladies,  and  of  many  a  gentle  knight ; 

"Who  through  a  chamber  long  and  fpacious, 

Eftfoones  them  brought  unto  their  ladies  fight, 

That  of  them  cleped  was  the  Lady  of  Delight. 

xxxn. 

But  for  to  tell  the  fumpruous  aray 
Of  that  great  chamber  fhould  be  labour  loft  5 
For  living  wit,  I  weene,  cannot  difplay 
The  roiall  riches  and  exceeding  coft 
Of  every  pillour  and  of  every  poft, 
Which  all  of  pureft  bullion  framed  were, 
And  with  great  perles  and  precious  ftones  emboft, 
That  the  bright  glifter  of  their  beames  cleare 
Did  fparckle  forth  great  light,  and  glorious  did 
appeare. 

XXXIII. 

Thefe  ftranger  knights,  through  palling  forth  were 

led 

Into  an  inner  rowme,  whofe  royaltee 
And  rich  purveyance  might  uneath  be  red ; 
Mote  princes  place  befeeme  fo  deckt  to  bee  : 
Which  ftately  manner  whenas  they  did  fee, 
(The  image  of  faperfliious  riotize, 
Exceeding  much  the  ftate  of  meane  degree) 
They  greatly  wondred  whence  fofumptuousguizc, 
Might   be   maintaynd,    and  each  gan   diverfely 

devize. 

xxxiv. 

The  wals  were  round  about  apparelled 
With  coftly  clothes  of  Arras  and  of  Toure, 
In  which  with  cunning  hand  was  pourtrahed 
The  love  of  Venus  and  her  paramoure, 
The  fayre  Adonis,  turned  to  a  flowre, 
A  worke  of  rare  device  and  wondrous  wit. 
Firft  did  it  ihew  the  bitter  baleful!  ftowre 
Which  her  afiayd  with  many  a  fervent  fit, 
When  firft  her  tender  hart  was  with  his  beautie 

fmitt. 

XXXV. 

Then  with  what  fleights  and  fweet  allurements 

fhe 

Entyft  the  boy  (as  well  that  art  fhe  knevr) 
And  wooed  him  her  paramoure  to  be  ; 
Now  making  girionds  of  each  flowre  that  grew, 
To  crovvne  his  golden  lockes  with  honour  dew  ; 
Now  leading  him  into  a  fecret  fhade 
from  Jus  beauperes,  and  from  bright  heaven's  vew, 


Where  him  to  fleepe  fhe  gently  would  perfwade, 
Or  bathe  him  in  a  fountaine  by  fome  coven  glade : 

XXXVI. 

And  whilft  he  flept,  fhe  over  him  would  fpred 
Her  mantle,  colour'd  like  the  ftarry  fkyes, 
And  her  foft  arme  lay  underneath  his  hed# 
And  with  ambrofiall  kiiTes  bathe  his  eyes; 
And  whilft  he  bath'd,  with  her  two  crafty 
She  fpcretly  would  fearch  each  daintie  lira, 
And  throw  int>>  the  well  fweet  rofumaryes, 
And  fragrant  violets,  and  \  aunces  trim  ; 
And  ever  with  fweet  nedlar  fhe  did  fprinckle  him. 

xxxvn 

So  did  fhe  fteale  his  heedeleffe  hart  away, 
And  ioyd  his  love  in  fecret  unefpyde; 
But  for  fhe  faw  him  bent  to  cruell  play, 
To  hunt  the  falvage  beaft  in  foreft  wide, 
Dreadfull  of  daunger  that  mote  him  betyde, 
She  oft  and  oft  adviz'd  him  to  refraine 
From  chafe  of  greater  beaftes,  whofe  brutifh  pryde 
Mote  breed  him  fcath  unwares  :  but  all  in  vaine  ; 
For  who  can  fhun  the  chance  that  Deft'ny  doth 

ordaine  ? 

xxxvui. 

Lo  !  where  beyond  he  lyeth  languifhing^ 
Deadly  engored  of  a  great  wildc  bore, 
And  by  his  fide  the  goddeffe  groveling, 
Makes  for  him  endleffe  mone,  and  evermore 
With  her  foft  garments  wipes  away  the  gore 
Which  ftaynes  his  fnowy  fkin  with  hatefull  hew  : 
But  when  ihe  faw  no  helpe  might  him  rcftore, 
Him  to  a  dainty  fiowre  fhe  did  tranfmew, 
Which  in  that  cloth  was  wrought,  as  if  it  lively 

grew. 

xxxtx. 

So  was  that  chamber  clad  in  goodly  wize, 
And  rowrid  about  it  many  beds  were  dight, 
As  whylome  was  the  antique  worldes  guize  ; 
Some  for  untimely  eafe,  fome  for  delight, 
As  pleafed  them  to  ufe  that  ufe  it  might : 
And  all  was  full  of  damzels  and  of  fquyres, 
Dauncing  and  reveling  both  day  and  night, 
And  fwimming  deepe  in  fenfuall  defyre?, 
And  Cupid  ftill  emongeft  them  kindled  luftfulj 

fyres. 

XL. 

And  all  the  while  fweet  muficke  did  divide 
Her  loofer  notes  with  Lydian  harmony  ; 
And  all  the  while  fweet  birdes  thereto  applide 
Their  daintie  layes  and  dulcet  melody, 
Ay  caroling  of  love  and  iollity, 
That,  wonder  v.  as  to  heare  their  trim  confort ; 
Which  when  thofe  knights  beheld  with  fcorncfuli 

eye, 

They  fdeigned  fuch  lafcivious  difport, 
And  loath'd  the  loofe  demeanure  of  that  wanton 

fort. 

XLI. 

Thence  they  were  brought  to  that  great  ladies  vew, 
Whom  they  found  fitting  on  a  fumptuous  bed, 
That  gliftred  all  with  gold,  and  glorious  fhew, 
As  the  proud  Perfian  queenes  accuftomed  : 
She  feemd  a  woman  of  great  bountihed, 
And  of  rare  beautie,  faving  that 
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Jier  wanton  eyes  (ill  %nes  of  \vomanhed) 
Did  roll  too  lightly,  and  too  often  glaunce,    • 
"Without  regard  of  grace  or  comely  amenaunce. 

XLll. 

Long  worlce  it  were,  and  needlefle  to  devize 

Their  goodly  entertainment  and  great  glee  : 

She  caufed  them  be  led  in  courteous  wize 

Into  a  bowre,  Uifarmed  for  to  be, 

And  cheared  well  with  wine  and  fpiceree  : 

'The  Red-croffe  knight  was  loone  difarmed  there  ; 

But  the  brave  mayd  would  riot  difarmed  bee, 

But  ouely  vented  up  her  urubriere, 

And  fo  did  let  her  goodly  vifage  to  apperc. 

xtm. 

As  when  fayre  Cynthia  in  darkfome  night 
Is  in  a  noyous  cloud  enveloped, 
Where  {he  may  finde  the  fubftance  thin  and  light, 
Breakes  forth  her  filver  beames,  and  her  bright 

hed 

Pifcovers  to  the  world  difcomfited  ; 
Of  the  poore  traveller  that  went  aflray 
With  thotlfand  bleflingsfhe  is  heried; 
Such  was  the  beautie  and  the  ftiining  ray 
With  which  fayre  Britomart  gave  light  unto  the 

day. 

XLIV. 

And  eke  thofe  fix,  which  lately  with  her  fought, 
NOW  were  difarmd,  and  did  themfelves  prefent 
tJnto  her  vew,  and  company  unfought ; 
fror  they  all  feemed  courteous  and  gent, 
And  all  fix  brethren  borne  of  one  parent. 
Which  had  them  traynd  in  all  civilitee, 
And  goodly  taught  to  tilt  and  turnament ; 
Now  were  they  liegmen  to  this  ladie  free, 
And  her  knights-fervice  ought,  to  hold  of  her  m 

fee. 

XLV. 

The  firft  of  them,  by  name  Gardante  hlght, 
A  iolly  perfon,  and  of  comely  vew  ; 
The  fecond  was  Parlante,  a  bold  knight ; 
And  next  to  him  locante  did  cnfew  ; 
£afciante  did  himfelfe  moft  courteous  (hew  ; 
But  fierce  Bacchante  feemd  too  fell  a*id  keene  ; 
And  yet  in  armes  Nodfcante  greater  grew  ; 
All  were  faire  knights,  and  goodly  well  befeene  : 
But  to   faire   Britomart    they   alj   but   fljadowes 

beene  : 

XLVI. 

F$r  fhee  was  full  of  amiable  grace, 
And  manly  terror  mixed  therewithal! ; 
That  as  the  one  ftirrd  up  affections  bace, 
So  th'  other  did  mens  rafh  defires  apall, 
And  hold  them  backe,  that  would  in  error  fall : 
As  hee  that  hath  efpide  a  vermeill  rofe, 
To  which  ftiarpe  thornes  and  breves  the  way  for- 

ftall, 

Bare  not  for  dread  his  hardy  hand  cxpofe, 
But  wifhing  it  far  off  his  ydle  wifh  doth  lofe. 

XLVII. 

Whom  when  the  lady  faw  fo  faire  a  wight, 
All  ignorant  of  her  contrary  fex, 
(For  {hee  her  weend  a  frem  and  lufly  knight) 
Shee  greatly  gan  enamoured  to  wex, 
$u<J  witli  vaine  thoughts  her  falfed  fancy  vex  : 


Her  fickle  hart  conceived  hafty  tyre, 

Like  fparkes  of  fire  that  fall  in  fclender  flext, 

That  fhortly  brent  into  extreme  defyre,  • 

And  ranfackt  all  her  veines  with  paffion  entyre, 

XLVIII. 

Eftfoones  {hee  grew  to  great  impatience, 
And  into  termes  of  open  outrage  bruft, 
That  plaine  difcovered  her  incontinence, 
Ne  reckt  ftiee  who  her  meaning  did  miftruft  y 
For  {he  was  given  all  to  flefhly  luft, 
And  poured  forth  in  fenfuall  delight, 
That  all  regard  of  fliame  fhe  had  difcuft, 
And  meet  refpe<St  of  honor  putt  to  flight  ; 
So  fhamleffe  beauty  foon  becomes  a  loathly  fight. 

XLIX. 

Faire  Ladies,  that  to  love  captived  arre, 
And  chafte  defires  do  nourifti  in  your  mind, 
Let  not  her  fault  your  fweete  affections  marre, 
Ne  blott  the  bounty  of  all  womankind, 
'Mongft  thoufands'good  one  wanton  dame  to  find: 
Emongft  the  rofes  grow  fome  wicked  weeds ; 
For  this  was  not  to  love,  but  luft  inclind  j 
For   love   does    alwaies    bring    forth   bounteous 

deeds, 
And  in  each  gentle  hart  defire  of  honor  breedsy, 

L. 

Nought  fo  of  love  this  loofer  dame  dio)  ikill. 
But  as  a  cole  to  kindle  flefhly  flame, 
Giving  the  bridle  to  her  wanton  will, 
And  treading  under  foote  her  honeft  name.f 
Such  love  is  hate,  and  fuch  defire  is  fhame. 
Still  did  {he  rove  at  her  with  crafty  glaunc$ 
Of  her  falfe  eies,  that  at  her  hart  did  ayme, 
And  told  her  meaning  in  her  counteriaunce  ; 
But  Biitomart  diffembled  it  with  ignoraunce. 

LI. 

Supper  was  fhortly  dight,  and  down  they  faft, 
Where  they  were  ferved  with  all  fumptuous 
Whiles  fruitful!  Ceres  and  Lyzeusfatt 
Pourd  out  their  plenty  without  fpight  or  fpare; 
Nought  wanted  there  that  dainty  wa«,  and  rare  *' 
And  aye  the  cups  their  bancks  did  overflow; 
And  aye  betweene  the  cups  {he  did  prepare 
Way  to  her  love,  and  fecret  darts  did  throw  ; 
But  Britomart  would  not  fuch  guilfull  meflage 

know. 

LIT. 

So  when  they  flaked  had  the  fervent  heat 
Of  appetite  with  mtates  of  every  fort, 
The  lady  did  faire  Britomart  entreat 
Her  to  difarme,  and  with  delightfull  fport 
To  loofe  her  warlike  limbs  and  ftrong  effort; 
But  when  fhoe  mote  not  thereunto  be  wonne, 
(For  {hee  her  fexe,  under  that  ftraunge  purport 
Did  ufe  to  hide,  and  plaine  apparaunce  flionne) 
In  playner  wife  to  tell  her  grievaunce  Ihe  bc» 

gonne ; 

LIII. 

And  all  attonce  difcovered  her  defire 
With   fighes,  and  fobs,  and  plaints,  and  piteous 

griefe  : 

(The  outward  fparkes  of  her  in-burning  fire) 
Which  fpent  in  vaine  ;  at  lafl  flie  told  her 
That  but  if  ihe  did  lenji  her  fliort  relief?, 


15*  THE 

And  doe  her  comfort,  fhe  mote  algates  dye. 
But  the  chafte  damzell,  that  had  never  priefe 
Of  fuch  maJengine  and  fine  forgerye, 
Did  eafely  beleeve  her  ftrong  extremitye. 

LIV. 

Full  eafy  was  for  her  to  have  beliefe, 
Who  by  felt-feeling  of  her  feeble  fexe, 
And  by  long  triall  of  the  inward  griefe 
Wherewith  imperious  love  her  hart  did  vexe, 
Cou'.d  iudge  what  paines  doe  loving  harts  per- 

plexe. 

Who  meanes  no  guile,  be  guiled  fooneft  fhall, 
And  to  faire  femblaunce  doth  light  faith  annexe  : 
The  birde  that  knowes  not  the  falfe  fowler's  call, 
Into  his  hidden  uett  full  eafely  doth  fall. 

LV. 

Forthy  fhe  would  not  in  difcourteife  wife 
Scorn  the  faire  offer  of  good  will  profeft, 
For  great  rebuke  it  is  love  to  defpife, 
Or  rudely  fdeigne  a  gentle  hart's  requeft  ; 
But  with  faire  countenaunce,  as  befeemed  beft, 
Her  entertaynd ;  nath'lefle  fhee  inly  deemd 
Her  love  too  light  to  wooe  a  wandring  gueft  ; 
Which  fhe  mifconftruing,  thereby  efteemd 
That  from  like  inward  fire  that  outward  fmuke 

had  fteemd. 

JLVJ. 

Therewith  a  while  fhe  her  flit  fancy  fedd, 
Till  fhe  mote  winne  fit  time  for  her  defire  ; 
But  yet  her  wound  ftill  inward  frefhly  bledd, 
And  through  her  bones  the  falfe  inftilled  fire 
Did  fpread  itfelfe,  and  venime  clofe  infpire. 
Tho  were  the  tables  taken  all  away, 
And  every  knight,  and  every  gentle  fquire, 
Gan  choofe  his  dame  with  bafciomani  gay, 
With  whom  he  ment  to  make  his  fport  and  court 
ly  play. 

LVII. 

Some  fell  to  daunce,  fome  fell  to  hazardry, 
Some  to  make  love,  fome  to  make  mcryment, 
As  diverfe  witts  to  diverfe  things  apply  ; 
And  all  the  while  faire  Malecafta  bent 
Her  crafty  engines  to  her  clofe  intent. 
By  this  th  eternal  lampes  wherewith  high  love 
Doth  light  the  lower  worlde,  were  halfe  yfpent. 
And  the  moift  daughters  of  huge  Atlas  ftrove 
Into  the  ocean  deepe  to  drive  their  weary  drove. 

LVJ1I. 

High  time  it  feemed  then  for  everie  wight 
Them  to  betake  unto  their  kindly  reft  ; 
Eftfoones  long  waxen  torches  weren  light 
Unto  their  bowres  to  guyden  everie  gucft  : 
Tho  >vhen  the  Britoneffe  faw  all  the  reft 
Avoided  quite,  fhe  gan  herfelfe  defpoile, 
And  fafe  committ  to  her  foft  fethered  neft  ; 
Wher  through  long  watch,  and  late  daies  weary 

toile, 
She  foundly  flept,  and  carefull  thoughts  did  quite 

affoile. 

L1X. 

Now  whenas  all  the  worlde  in  filence  deepe 
Yfhrowded  was,  and  every  mortal  wight 
Was  drowned  in  the  depth  of  deadly  fleepe, 
Faire  Malecafta,  whole  engrieved  Ipright 
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Could  find  no  reft  in  fuch  perplexed  plight, 

Lightly  arofe  out  of  her  weary  bed, 

And  under  the  blacke  vele  of  guilty  night 

Her  with  a  fcarlott  mantle  covered. 

That  was  with  gold  and  ermines  faire  enveloped,, 

LX. 

Then  panting  fofte,  and  trembling  every  ioint, 
Her  fearfull  feete  towards  the  bowre  (he  mov'd, 
Where  fhe  for  fecret  purpofe  did  appoynt 
To  lodge  the  warlike  maide,  unwifely  loov'd  ; 
And  to  her  bed  approaching,  firft  fhe  prov'd 
Whether  fhe  flept  or  wakte  ;  with  her  fofte  hani 
She  foftely  felt  if  any  member  moov'd, 
And  lent  her  weary  eare  to  underftand 
If  any  puffe  ef  breath  or  figne  of  fenfe  fhe  food. 

LXI. 

Which  whenas  none  fhe  fond,  with  eafy  fhiftc, 

For  fearc  left  her  unwares  fhe  fhouid  abrayd, 

Th'  emborder'd  quilt  fhe  lightly  up  did  lifte, 

And  by  her  fide  herfelfe  fhe  foftly  layd, 

Of  every  fineft  finger's  touch  affrayd ; 

Ne  any  noife  fhe  made,  ne  word  fhe  fpake, 

But  inly  fighed  :  at  laft  the  royall  mayd 

Out  of  her  quitt  (lumber  did  awake, 

And  chaunged   her   weary  fide,  the  better  eafc 

to  take. 

LXII. 

Where  feeling  one  clofe  couched  by  her  fide, 
She  flightly  leapt  out  of  her  filed  bedd, 
And  te  her  weapon  ran,  in  minde  to  gride 
The  loathed  leachour ;  but  the  dame,  halfe  dedd 
Through  fuddeine  feare  and  ghaftly  drerihedd, 
Did  fhrieke  alowd,  that  through  the  hous  it  rong, 
And  the  whole  family  therewith  adiedd, 
Rafhly  out  of  their  rouzed  couches  fprong, 
And  to  the  troubled  chamber  all  in   armes  did 

throng. 

LXIII. 

And  thofc  fix  knightes,  that  ladies  champions, 
And  eke  the  Red-croffe  knight,  ran  to  the  ftownd, 
Halfe  armd  and  halfe  unarmd,  with  them  attons 
Where  when  confufedly  they  came,  they  fownd 
Their  lady  lying  on  the  fencelefie  ground  : 
On  the  other  fide  they  faw  the  warlike  mayd 
Al  in  her  fnow-white  fraocke, with  locks  unbownd, 
Thrcatning  the  point  of  her  avenging  blade, 
That  with  fo  troublous  terror  they  were  all  dif- 
mayd. 

LX1V. 

About  their  lady  firft  they  flockt  arownd, 
Whom  having  laid  in  comfortable  couch, 
Shortly  they  reard  out  of  her  frozen  fwownd, 
And  afterwardes  they  gan  with  fowle  reproch 
To  ftirre  up  ftrife,  and  troublous  contecke  broch ; 
But  by  enfample  of  the  laft  dayes  lofle, 
None  of  them  rafhly  durft  to  her  approch, 
Ne  in  fo  glorious  fpoile  themfelvei  emboffe  : 
Her  fuccourd  eke  the  champion  of  the  Bloody 
Croffe. 

LXV. 

But  one  of  thofe  fixe  knights,  Gardante  hight, 
Drew  out  a  deadly  bow  and  arrow  kecne, 
Which  forth  he  fent  with  felonous  defpighc   , 
And  fell  intent  againft  the  virgin  fhetoe  ; 


Cantt  I. 

The  mortal  fteele  flayd  not,  till  it  was  fecne 
To  gore  her  fide,  yet  was  the  wound  not  deepe, 
But  lightly  rafed  her  foft  filken  fkin, 
That  drops  of  purple  blood  thereout  did  vveepe, 
Which  did  her  lilly  fmock  with  flaines  of  vermeil 
fteep. 

LXVI. 

Wherewith  enrag'd  fhe  fiercely  at  them  flew, 
And  with  her  flaming  fwotd  about  her  layd, 
That  none  of  them  foule  mifchiefe  could  efchew, 
But  with  her  dreadful!  flrokes  were  all  difmayd:  , 
Here,  there,  and  every  where  about  her,  fwayd 
Her  wrathfull  fteele,  that  none  mote  it  abyde  ; 
And  eke  the  Red-croffe  blight  gave  her  good 
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Ay  ioyning  foot  to  foot,  and  fyde  to  fyde, 
That  in  fhort   fpace   their  foes  they  have  quite 
terrifyde. 

LXVII. 

Tho  whenas  all  were  put  to  {hamefull  flight. 
The  noble  Britomartis  her  arayd, 
And  her  bright  armes  about  her  body  dight ; 
For  nothing  would  fhe  lenger  there  be  ftayd, 
Where  fo  loofe  life,  and  fo  ungentle  trade 
Was  ufd  of  knightes  and  ladies  feeming  gent  : 
So  early  ere  the  grofle  earthes  gryefy  fliade 
Was  all  difperft  out  of  the  firmament, 
They  tooke  their   deeds,  aud  forth  upon 
iourney  went. 
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BOOK    III.        CANTO    II. 


The  Red-croffe  knight  to  Britomart 
Defcribeth  Artegall ; 
The  wondrous  mirrhour  by  which  fhe 
In  love  with  him  did  fall. 


HERE  have  I  caufe  in  men  iufl  blame  to  find, 

That  in  their  proper  praife  too  partiall  bee, 

And  not  indifferent  to  woman-kind, 

To  whom  no  fhare  in  armes  and  chevalree 

They  doe  impart,  ne  maken  memoree 

Of  their  brave  geftes  and  proweffe  martiall : 

Scarfe  doe  they  fpare  to  one,  or  two,  or  three, 

Rowme  in  their  writtes ;  yet  the  lame  writing 

fmall 

Does  all  their  deedes  deface,  and  dims  their  glo 
ries  all. 

n. 

But  by  record  of  antique  times  I  finde 
That  women  wont  in  warres  to  bear  moft  fway, 
^.nd  to  all  great  exploites  themfelves  inclin'd, 
Of  which  they  ftill  the  girlond  bore  away, 
Till  envious  men,  (fearing  their  rules  decay) 
Can  coyne  ftreight  lawes  to  curb  their  liberty  : 
Yet  fith  they  warlike  armes  have  laide  away, 
They  have  exceld  in  artes  and  pollicy, 
That  now  we  foolifh  men  that  prayfe  gin  eke 
t'  envy. 

in. 

Of  warlike  puiffaunce  in  ages  fpent, 
Be  them,  faire  Britomart !  whofe  prayfe  I  wryte, 
JJut  of  all  wifedom  bee  thou  precedent, 
O  foveraine  Queene !  whofe  prayfe  I  would  en- 

dyte: 
Endyte  I  would  as  dewtie  doth  excyte : 

1  my  rymee  t<?o  rude  and  rugged  are, 


When  in  fo  high  an  obiecl  doe  lyte, 
And  ftriving  fit  to  make,  I  feare  do  marre ; 
Thyfelfe  thy  prayfes  tell,  and  make  them  knowoft 
farre. 

IV. 

She  traveiling  with  Guyon,  by  the  way 
Of  fondry  thinges  faire  purpofe  gan  to  find, 
T'  abridge  their  iourney  long  and  lingring  day ; 
Mongft  which  it  fell  into  that  Fairies  mind 
To  aflee  this  Briton  maid  what  uncouth  wind 
Brought  her  into  thofe  partes,  and  what  inquefl 
Made  her  diflVmble  her  difgutfed  kind  : 
Faire  lady  fhe  him  feemd  like  lady  dreft, 
But  faircft  knight  alive   when  armed  was  hef 
breft. 

v. 

Thereat  fhe  Cghing  foftly  had  no1  powre 
To  fpeake  a  while,  ne  ready  anfwer  make, 
But  with  hart-thrilling  throbs  and  bitter  ftowrej 
As  if  fhe  had  a  fever  fitt,  did  quake, 
And  every  daintie  limbe  with  horrour  fhakc ; 
And  ever  and  anone  the  rofy  red 
Flafht  through  her  face,  as  it  had  been  a  flake 
Of  lightning  through  bright  heven  fulmined  : 
At  laft  the  paflion  paft,  fhe  thus  him  anfwered  : 

VI. 

"  Faire  Sir !  I  'et  you  weete  that  from  the  howre 
11  I  taken  was  from  nourfe's  tender  pap, 
"  I  have  been  trained  up  in  warlike  ftowre, 
"  To  toflen  fpeare  and  fhield,  and  to  affrap 
"  The.  warj&e  ryder  to  fu§  moft  mjlhap  j 


Cat*  IT. 

"  Sithencc  I  loathed  have  my  life  to  lead, 
*'  As  ladies  wont,  in  Pleafure's  wanton  lap, 
*'  To  finger  the  fine  needle  aud  nyce  thread ; 
««  Me  lever  were  with  point  wf  foe-man's  fpeare 
"•  be  dead. 

VII. 

"  All  my  delight  on  deedes  of  armes  is  fett, 

"  To  hunt  out  perilles  and  adventures  hard, 

"  By  fea,  by  land,  wherefo  they  may  be  mett, 

"  Onely  for  honour  and  for  high  regard, 

"  Without  refpedt  of  richefle  or  reward  : 

*'  For  fuch  intent  into  thefe  partes  I  came, 

"  Withouten  compafTe,  or  vvithouten  card, 

**  Far  fro  my  native  Toyle,  that  is  by  name 

*'  The  Greater  Brytane,  here  to  fseke  for  praife 
"  and  fame. 

VIII. 

"  Fame  blazed  hath  that  here  in  Faery  Lond 
'«  Doe  many  famous  knightes  and  ladies  wonne, 
"  And  many  flraunge  adventures  to  bee  fond, 
'•  Of  which   great  worth  and  worihip  may   be 

"  wonne, 

"  Which  to  prove,  I  this  voyage  have  begonne, 
"*'  But   mote    I    weet    of    you,    right   courteous 

"  Knight, 

"  Tydings  of  one  that  hath  unto  me  donne 
"  Late  foule  difhonour  and  reprochful  fpight, 
"  The  which  I  feek  to  wreake,  and  Arthegull  he 

"  hight." 

IX. 

The  worde  gone  out,  fhe  backe  againe  would  call, 

As  her  repenting  fo  to  have  mifiayd, 

But  that  he  uptaking  ere  the  fall, 

Her  fhortly  anfwerd :  "  Faire  martiall  Mayd  ; 

"  Certes  ye  miiTavifed  beene  t'  upbrayd 

u  A  gentle  knight  with  fo  unknightly  blame  ; 

"  For,  weet  ye  well,  of  ajl  that  ever  playd 

*'  At  tilt  or  tourney,  or  like  warlike  game, 

"  The  noble  Arthegall  hath  ever  borne  the  name. 

x. 

*'  Forth y  great  wonder  were  it  if  fuch  ihame 
"  Should  ever  enter  in  his  bounteous  thought, 
"Or  ever  doe  that  mote  defer ven  blame  : 
"  The  noble  corage  never  weeneth  ought 
"  That  may  unworthy  of  itfelfe  be  thought : 
"  Therefore,  faire  Damzell !  be  ye  well  aware, 
"  Leaft  that  too  farre  ye  have  your  forrow  fought : 
"  You  and  your  country  both  I  wifli  welfare, 
"  And  honour  both,   for  each  of  other  worthy 
"  are." 

XI. 

The  royall  maid  woxe  inly  wondrous  glad, 

7'o  heare  her  love  fo  highly  magnifyde, 

And  ioyed  that  ever  {he  affixed  had 

J-Ier  hart  on  knight  fo  goodly  glorifyde, 

However  finely  fhe  it  faind  to  hyde, 

The  loving  mother  that  nine  monthes  did  bearc, 

In  the  deare  clofett  of  her  painefull  fyde, 

Jier  tender  babe,  it  feeing  fafe  appeare, 

Doth  not  fo  much  reioyce  as  fhe  reioyced  theare. 

XII. 

But  to  occafion  him  to  further  tattce, 
To  feed  her  humor  with  his  pleafing  ftyle, 
Her  lift  in  ftryfefull  termes  with  him  to  baike, 
VOL.  II, 
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And  thus  replyde ;  "  However,  Sir,  ye  fyle 


Your  courteous  tongue  his  prayfes  to  compyle, 
"  It  ill  befeemes  a  knight  of  gentle  fort, 
"  Such  as  ye  have  him  boafted,  to  beguyle 
"  A  fimple  maide.,  and  work  fo  heinous  tort, 
"  lu  (hame  of  knighthood,  as  I  largely  can  re- 
"  port. 

xin. 

"  Let  bee  therefore  my  vengeaunce  to  difTwade, 
t:  And  read  where' I  that  fay  tour  falfe  may  find." 
"   Ah  !  but  if  neafon  faire  might  you  perfwade 
"  To  flake  your  wrath,  and  mollify  your  mind," 
Said  he,  "  perhaps  you  mould  it  better  find ; 
"  For  hardie  thing  it  is  to  weene  by  might 
"  That  man  to  hard  conditions  to  bind, 
"  Or  ever  hope  to  match  in  equal  fight      [wight. 
"  Whofe    proweffe   paragone   faw    never  living 

XIV. 

"  Ne  foothlich  is  it  eafie  for  to  read 
"  Where  now  on  earth,  pr  how  he  may  be  fownd, 
"  For  he  ne  wonneth  in  one  certeine  ftead, 
"   But  reftleffe  walketh  all  the  world  arownd, 
"  Ay  doing  things  that  to  his  fame  redownd, 
"  Defending  ladies  caufe  and  orphans  right; 
u  xWherefo  he  heares  that  any  doth  confound 
"  Them  comfortleffe  through  tyranny  or  might; 
"  So   is  his  foveraine  honour  raifde  to   hev.cn's 
"  hight." 

KV. 

His  feeling  wordes  her  feeble  fence  much  plcafcd, 
And  foftly  funck  into  her  molten  hart : 
Hart  that  is  inly  hurt  is  greatly  eafed 
With  hope  of  thing  that  may  allegge  his  fmart; 
.For  pleafing  wordes  are  like  to  magick  art, 
That  doth  the  charmed  fnake  in  flomber  lay  : 
Such  fecrete  eafe  felt  gentle  Britomart, 
Yet  lift  the  fame  cffor.ce  with  faind  gainefay ; 
(So   difchord  ofte  in  mufick  makes  the  fweeter 
lay.) 

XVI. 

And  fayd,  "  Sir  Knight,  thefe  ydie  termes  far* 

"  beare; 

"  And  fith  it  is  uncath  to  find  his  haunt, 
Tell  me  fome  marks  by  which  he  may  appeare, 
tf  If  chaunce  I  him  encounter  paravaunt, 
"  For  perdy  one  fhall  cither  flay  or  daunt : 
•"  What  fliape,  what   fhield,   what   armes,   whajt 

"  fteed,  what  fledd, 

"  And  whatfo  elfe  his  perfon  moft,  niay  vaunt  ?'* 
All  which  the  Red-crofie  knight  to  point  arcd, 
And  him  in  everie  part  before  her  fafhioned. 

XVH. 

Yet  him  in  everie  part  before  (he  .knew, 
However  lift  her  now  her  knowledge  fayne, 
Sith  him  whylome  in  Britayne  flie  did  vew, 
To  her  revealed  in  a  mirrhour  playne ; 
Whereof  did  grow  her  firft  engrafted  paync, 
Whofe  root  and  ftalke  fo  bitter  yet  did  tafte, 
That  but  the  fruit  more  fweetncfle  did  contayne, 
Her  wretched  dayes  in  dolour  {lie  mote  wafte, 
And  yield  the^prey  of  love  to  lothfome  death  at  laft, 

xvni. 

By  ftraurge  occafion  {he  did  him  behold, 
And  much  more  ftraungely  gan  to  Igve  his  fighf^ 

it 
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///. 


A,s  it  in  bookes  hath  written  beene  of  old, 

Jn  Deheubarth,  that  now  bouth-wales  is  hight, 

What  time    King   Ryence   raign'd,    and    dcaled 

right,  • 

The  great  magitian  Merlin  had  deviz'd, 
By  his  deepe  fcience  and  hell-dreaded  might, 
A  looking-glaffr,  right  wondroufly  aguizd, 
Whofe  vertues  through  the  wyde  worldc  foone 

were  folemniz'd. 

XIX. 

Jt  vertue  had  to  fhew  in  perfect  fight 
Whatever  thing  was  in  the  world  contaynd 
Betwixt  the  loweft  earth  and  heven's  hight, 
So  that  it  to  the  looker  appertaynd  ; 
Whatever  foe  had  wrought,  or  trend  had  faynd, 
Therein  difcovered  was,  ne  ought  mote  pas, 
Ne  ought  in  fecret  from  the  fame  remaynd  ; 
Forthy  it  roimd  and  hollow  fhaped  was, 
Like  |to  {he  world  hfelfc,  and  feemd  a  world  of 

glas. 

xi. 

Who  wonders  not,  that  reades  fo  v/ondrous  worke  ? 
But  who  does  wonder,  that  has  red  the  towre, 
Wherein  th*  Aegyptian  Phao  long  did  inrke 
From  all  meris  vew,  that   none  might  her  dif- 

coure, 

Yet  fhe  might  all  men  vew  out  of  her  bowrc? 
Great  Ptolomaee  it  for  his  leman's  fake 
Ybuilded  all  of  glafle,  bf  magicke  powref 
And  alfo  it  impregnable  did  make ; 
Yet  when  his  love  was  falfe  he  with  a  pcaze  it 

brake. 

xxi. 

Such  was  the  glafly  globe  that  Merlin  made, 
And  gave  unto  King  Ryence  for  his  gard, 
That  never  foes  his  kingdome  might  invade, 
But  he  it  knew  at  home  before  he  hard 
Tydings  thereof,  and  fo  them  ftill  debarr'd  : 
It  was  a  famous  prefent  for  a  prince, 
And  worthy  work  of  infinite  reward, 
'That  treafons  could  bewray,  and  foes  convince  : 
Happy  this  realme,  had  it  remayned  ever  fince. 

XXII. 

Qne  day  it  fortuned  fayre  Britomart 
Into  her  father's  clofet  to  repayre, 
(  For  nothing  he  from  her  rtferv'd  apart, 
Being  his  oiiely  daughter  and  his  hayrc) 
Where  when  fhe  had  efpyde  that  myrrhour  fayre, 
^erfelfe  a  tthite  therein  ihe  vewd  in  vaine  ; 
Tho  her  avizing  of  the  virtues  rare 
Which  thereof  fpoken  were,  fhe  gan  againe 
Her  to  bethinke  of  that  mote  to   hcrfelfe  per- 
.    taine. 

xxnt. 

But  as  it  falleth,  in  the  gentleft  harts 
Imperious 'JUwe  hath  high  eft  fet  his  throne, 
And'  tyfannizeth  in  the  bitter  f marts 
Of  them  that  to  him  buxome  a:e  and  prone  : 
$o  thought  this  mayd  (as  maydens "uie  to  done) 
Whom  Fortune  for  her  hufband  would  allot  ; 
Not  that  {he  luiUd  after  any  one, 
l;or  ihe  was  pure  from  blame  of  finfull  blot, 
Yet  wift'  her  life  at  laft  mufl  lincke  ia  that 
knot. 


XXIV, 

Eftfoones  there  wasprefented  to  her  eye 
A  comely  knight,  all  arm'd  in  complete  wize, 
Through"  whole  bright  ventayle  lifted  up  on  hyc, 
His  manly  face,  that  did  his  foes  agrize, 
And  frendes  to  termes  of  gentle  truce  entize 
l,o<--k't  foorth,  as  Phcebus'  lace  <  ut  of  the  eaf 
Betwixt  two  fliady  mountaynes  doth  arize ; 
Portly  his  perlbn  was,  and  much  incrcaft 
Through  his  heroicke  grace  and  honorable  geft. 

xxv. 

His  crcfl  was  covered  with  a  couchant  hownd, 
And  all  his  armour  feemd  of  antique  mould, 
But  wondrous  malty  and  aflurcd  fownd, 
And  round  about  yfretted  all  with  gold, 
In  which  there  written  was  with  cyphers  old, 
Achilla  armes,  ivb'icb  Arlltgall  did 'win  : 
And  on  his  (hield  enveloped  fevent'old 
He  bore  a  crowned  little  ermilin, 
That  deckte  the  azure  field  with  her  faire  poul- 
dred  fkin. 

XXVI. 

The  damzell  well  did  vew  his  perfonage, 

And  liked  well,  ne  further  fafthed  net, 

But  went  her  way  ;  ne  her  unguilty  age 

Did  weene  unwarcs,  that  her  unlucky  lot 

Lay  hidden  in  the  bottome  of  the  pot ; 

Of  hurt  unwift  moft  daunger  doth  redound; 

But  the  faife  archer,  which  that  arrow  flitt 

So  fhly  that  fhe  did  not  ftele  the  wound, 

Did'fmyle  full  fmoothly  at  her  weetltfle  wofull 

ftonod. 

xxnt. 

Thenceforth  the  fether  in  her  lofty  creft, 
RurTed  of  love,  gan  lowly  toavaile, 
And  her  proud  portaunce  and  her  princely  geft, 
With  which  fhe  earft  niomphed,  now  did 
Sad,  fotemne,  fowre,  and  full  of  fancies,  fraile 
She  woxe,  yet  writ  Ihe  nether  how  nor  why; 
She  wift  not  (filly  mayd)  what  fhe  did  aile, 
Yet  wift  fhe  was  not  well  at  cafe  perdy, 
Yet  thought  it  was  not   love,  but  fome  melan^ 

choiy. 

XXVIII. 

So  foor.e  as  Knight  had  wivh  her  pallid  hew 
Defafte  the  beauty  of  the  fhyning  fkye, 
And  refte  from  men  the  worldcs  defaced  vqw, 
She  with  her  nourfe  adowne  to  fleepe  did  lye ; 
But  fleepe  full  far  away  from  her  did  fly  : 
Inftead  thereof  fad  fighesand  forrowes  deepe 
Kept  watch  and  ward  about  her  warily, 
1  hat  nought  fhe  did  but  w-oyle,  and  often  fteepc 
Her  dainty  amch  with  teares,  which  clofely  flic 
did  wejepe. 

xxix. 

And  if  that  any  drop  of  flcmbring  reft 
Did  chaunce  to  ftill  into  her  weary  fpright, 
When  feeble  Nature  felt  hcrfelfe  oppreft, 
Streightway  with  dreanies  and  with  iantallick  fight 
Of  dreadfnll  things  the  fume  was  put  to  flight, 
That  oft  out  of  her  bed  Ihe  did  aftart, 
As  one  with  vew  of  ghaftly  feends  affright ; 
Tho  gan  fhe  to  renew  her  former  fmart, 
Ai4d  thir.ke  otthutiayre  yif.-.ge  wiitu-n  in  her  kart. 


Canto  11. 
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XXX. 


One  night,  when  fhe  was  toft  with  fuch  unreft, 
Her  aged  nourfe,  whofe  name  was  Glaucer  hight, 
Feeling  her  leape  out  of  her  loathed  neft, 
Betwixt  her  feeble  armes  her  qaickly  keighr, 
And  downe  againe  in  her  wanne  bed  her  dight  : 
"  Ah!    my  deare  daughter,  ah !  my  deareft  dread, 
•'  What    uncouth  "fit,"    fayd   Ihe,  «  what  evill 

"  plight 

"  Hath  thee  oppreft,  and  with  fad  drearyhead 
"  Chaunged  thy  lively  cheare,  and  living  made 

"  thee  dead  ? 

XXXI. 

<c  For  not  of  nought  thefe  fuddein  ghaftly  feares 

"  All  night  afflict  thy  natural  repofe, 

C(  And  all  the  day,  whenas  thine  equall  peares 

**  Their  fit  difports  with  faire  delight  doe  chofe, 

•'  Thou  in  dull  corners  doeft  thyfelf  inclofe, 

"  Ne  tafteft  princes  pleafure,  ne  doeft  fpred 

"  Abroad  thy  frefh  youth's  fayreft   fiowre,  but 

"  lofe 

"  Both  leafe  and  fruite,  both  too  untimely  Jhed, 
"  As  one  in  wilfull  bale  for  ever  buried. 

XXXII. 

•*  The  time  that  mortall  men  their  weary  cares, 
"  Do  lay  away,  and  all  wilde  beaftes  <lo  reft, 
"  And  every  river  eke  his  ccurfe  forbeares, 
"  Then  doth  this  wicked  eviil  thee  infeft, 
*'  And  rive,  with  thoufand  throbs,  thy  thrilled 

"  breaft ; 

41  Like  an  huge  Aten'  of  deepe  engulfed  gryefe, 
"  Sorrow  is 'heaped  in  thy  hollow  cheft, 
"  Whence  forth  it  breakes  in  fighes  and  anguifh 

"  ryfe, 
"  As  fmoke  and  fulphure  mingled  with  confufed 

4(  ftryfe. 

xxxm. 

"  Ay  me,  how  much  I  feare  leaft  love  it  bee  1 
"   But  if  that  love  it  be,  as  fure  I  read 
"  By    knowen     fignes    and    paflions    which    I 

"  fee, 

"  Be  it  worthy  of  thy  race  and  roy~all  fead, 
"  Then  1  avow  by  this  ir.oft  facr ed  head 
"  Of  my  deare  fofter  childe,  to  eafe  thy  griefe, 
"  And  win  thy  will :  therefore  away  doe  dread, 
•"  For  death  no  daunger  from  thy  due  reliefs 
*'  Shall  me  deharre  :  tell  me  therefore  my  liefeft 

«  liefe." 

XXXIV. 

So  having  fayde,  her  twixt  her  armes  twame 

She  ftraightiy  ftraynd,  and  colled  tenderly, 

And  every  trembling  Joint  and'  every  vaine 

She  foftly  felt,  and  rubbed  bufily, 

To  doe  the  frofen  cold  away  to  fly ; 

And  her  faire  deawy  eies  with  kiiTes  deare 

JShe  ofte  did  bathe,  and  ofte  againe  did  dry  ; 

And  ever  her  importune  not  to  feare 

To  let  thefecret  of  her  hart  to  her  appeare. 

XXXV. 

The  damzcll  pauzd  ;  and  then  thus  fearfully  ; 

"  Ah  nurfc,  what  ncedeth  thee  to  eke  my  paine  ? 

"..  Is  it  not  enough  that  I  alone  doe  dye, 

"  But  it  nuiii  doubled  bee  with  death  of  twaine  ? 


•  For   nought  for  me  but  death  there  doth  re-' 

"  maine." 
'  O    daughter   deare,"  faid   {he,  "  defpeire    no 

«  whit, 

"  For  never  fore  but  might  a  falve  obtayne  : 
That  blinded  god,  which  hath  ye  blindly  fmk,   • 
Another  arrow  hath  your  lover's  hart  to  hit,"** 

xxx  vj. 
"  But  mine    is   not,"  quoth  Ihe,  '"  like  othert 

"  wownd ;  ' 

"  For  which  no  reafon  can  finde  remedy.** 
"  Was  never  fuch,  but  mote  the  like  be  fuwnd,'* 
Said  fhe ;  **  and.,  though  -no  reafon  may  apply 
"  Salve  to  your  fore,  yet  love  can  higher  ilye 
Then   reafon's  reach,  and  oft  hath  wonders 

"  donnc," 

"  But  neither  God  of  Love,  nor  God  of  Skye 
"  Can  -do,"  faid  /he,    "  that  which   cannot  t>«; 

"  donne." 
"  Things  oft  impoflible,"  quoth  fhe,  "  feeme  ere 

"  begonne." 

xxxrii. 
"  Thefe   idle   wordes,"  faid  fhe,    "  doe   nought 

"  afwage  *  •* 

"  My  ftubborne  fmart,    but    more    annoiauafe 

"  breed: 

"  For  no,  no  ufuall  fire,  no  ufiiall  rjtge 
"  Yet  is,  O  Nourfe  1  which  on  my  life  doth  feed, 
"  And 'fucks  the  blood  which  from  my  hart  doth 

«  bleed. 

"  But  fmcc  thy  faithfull  zele  lets  me  not  hyde 
**  My  crime  (if  crime  it  be)  I  will  it  reed. 
"  Nor  prince  nor  pere  it  is,  whofe  love  hath  gryde 
"  My  feeble  breft  of  late,,  and  launched  this  woued 

«  Wyde? 

XXXVIII, 

"  Nor  man  it  is,  nor  other  living  wight; 
"  For  then  fome  hope  I  might  unto  me  draw  5 
"  But  th*  only  fhade  and  femblent  of  a  knight;     j. 
*'  Whofe  fhape  or  perfon  yet  I  never  faw, 
"  Hath  me  fubie&ed  to  Love's  cruell  law  : 
"  The  fame  one  day,  as  me  Misfortune  led, 
"  I  in  my  father's  wondrousmirrhour  faw, 
"  And  pleafed  with  that  feeming  goodlyhed, 
"  Unwares  the  hidden  hooke  with  baite  I   fvval- 
"  lowed: 

XXXIX. 

"  Sithens  it  hath  infixed  fafter  hpld 

**  Within  my  bleeding  bowells,  and  fo  fore 

"  Now    ranckleth   in     this  lame    fraile   flefhly 

««  mould, 
"  That    all   mine   entrajles  flow   with  poifnous 

"  gore, 

"  And  th'  ulcer  groweth  daily  more  and  more  ; 
"  Ne  can  my  ronning  fore  finde  remedee, 
"  Other  then  my  hard  fortune  to  deplore  ? 
"  And  lariguifh  as  the  leafe  fain  from  the  tree, 
"  Till  death  make  one  end  of  my  dales  and  mi- 

"  feree." 

XL. 

"  Daughter,"  faid  fhe,  "  what  need  ye  be  dif- 

"  mayd  ? 
"  Or-  why  make  ye  fuch  monfter  of  your  mind?  f- 

' 
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*  Of  much  mnre  uncouth  thing  I  was  affrayd, 
'«  Of  filthy  luft,  contrary  unto  kinde, 
"  But  this  affection  nothing  ftraunge  I  finde  ; 
"  For  who  with  reafon  can  you  aye  reprove 
?'  To    love   the   femblaunt  pleating    niofl    your 

"  minde, 
?'  And  yield   your  heart  whence  ye  cannot  re- 

"  move  ? 
"  No  guilt  m  you,  but  in  the  tyranny  of  Love. 

xti. 

V  Not  fp  th'  Arabian  Myrrhe  did  fet  her  mynd, 
"  Nor  fo  did  Biblis  fpend  her  pining  hart, 
"  But  lov'd  their  native  fleflj  againft  al  kynd, 
"  And  to  their  purpofe  ufed  wicked  art  ; 
f*  Yet  playd  Pafiphae  &  more  monftrous  part, 
P  That  lov'd  a  bull,  and  learnd  a  beaft  to  bee  : 
«'  Such  fhamef.uii  lufts  who  loaths  not,  which  de- 

"  part 

f*  From  coarfe  of  Nature  and  of  modeftee  ? 
f*  Sweete  Love  fuch  lewdnes  bands  fi*om  his  fairc 

"  companec. 

XLII. 

<C  But  thine,  my  deare,  (welfare  thy  heart,  my 

"  deare) 

"  Though  ftraunge  beginning  had,  yet  fixed  is,    „ 
"  On  one  that  worthy  may  perhaps  appeare, 
"  And  certes  feemed  beftowed  not  amis  ; 
"  Toy  thereof  have  thou  and  eternal!  blis." 
With  that  upleaning  on  her  elbow  weake, 
Her  alabafter  breft  fhe  foft  did  kis, 
"Which  all  that  while  (bee  felt  to  pant  and  quake, 
As  it  an  earthquake  were  :  At  lait  fhe   thus  be- 

fpake  :  •  ,  ' 

XLIIl. 

V  Beldame,  your  wordes  do  wprke  me  little  cafe  ; 

"  For  though  my  love  be  not  fo  lewdly  bent 

?'  As  thole   ye  blame,  yet   may   it   nought   ap- 

"  peafe 

cf  My  raging  fmart^  ne  ought  my  flame  relent, 
"  But  rather  doth  my  helplefle  griefe  augme'nt  : 
"  For  they,  however  fhamefull  and  unkinde, 
f  Yet  did  poflefle  their  horrible  intent  : 
*'  Short  end  cf  forrowes  they  thereby  did  finde  ; 
,w  So  was  their  fortune  good,  though  wicked  were 

**  their  minde. 


. 
But  wicked  fortune   mine,  though  minde  be 

"  good, 

Can  have  no  end  nor  hope  of  my  dcfire, 
But  feed  on  {hadowes  whiles  I  die  for  food, 
And  like  a  ft>adow  wexe,  whiles  with  entire 
Affection  I  doe  languifh  and  expire. 
I  fonder  then  Cephifus'  foolifh  chyld, 
Who  having  vewed  in  a  fountaine  ihere 
His  face  wa*  with  the  love  thereof  beguyld  ; 
I  fonder  love  a  {hade,  the  body  far  exyld."    ' 


. 
Noughtlike,"    quoth  fhee,    "  fpr    that    fame 

"  wretched  boy 

Was  of  himfelfe  the  ydle  paramoure, 
Both  love  and  lover,  without  hope  of  'joy, 
For  which  he  faded  to  a  watry  fiowre; 
But  better  fortune  thine,  and  better  howre, 


'  Which  lov'fl  the  {hadow  of  a  warlike  knight  ; 
'  No  (hadow  but  a  body  hath  in  powre; 
'  That  body,  wherefoe^er  that  it  light, 
*  May  learned  be  by    cyphers,  or  by  magicke 
"  might. 

XL  VI. 

'  But  if  thou  may  with  reafon  yet  rcpreffe 
{  The  growing  evill,  ere  it  flrength  have  gott, 
:t  And  thee  abandond  wholly  to  poffeflc, 
"  Againft  it  ftrongly  drive,  and  yield  thce  nott, 
"  Til  thou  in  open  field  adown  be  fmott  ; 
•'  But  if  the  paffion  mayfter  thy  fraile  might, 
'  So  that  needs  love  or  death  nmfl  be  thy  loit, 
"  Then  I  avow  to  thee  by  wrong  or  right 
"  To   compas   thy   defire,   and  find   that   loved 
"  knight." 

XLVII. 

Her   chearfull   words  much    cheard    the    feeble 

fpright 

Of  the  fickc  virgin,  that  her  downe  (he  layd 
In  her  warme  bed  to  fleepe,  if  that  Ihe  might, 
And  the  old  woman  carefully  difphyd 
The  clothes  about  her  round  with  bufy  ayd, 
So  that  at  laft  a  little  creeping  fleepe 
Surprised  her  fence  :  fliee  therewith  well  apayd, 
The  dronken  lamp  down  in  the  oyl  did  ftuepe, 
And  fett   her  by  to  watch,  and  fett  her  by  t« 

weepe. 

XLVIII. 

Earely  the  morrow  next,  before  that  day 
His  ioyous  face  did  to  the  world  revele, 
They  both  uprofe,  and  tooke  their  ready  way 
Unto  the  church,  their  praiers  to  appeie, 
With  great  devotion  and  with  little  zele  ; 
For  the  faire  damzell  from  the  holy  herfe 
Her  love-ficke  hart  to  other  thoughts  did  fteale; 
And  that  old  dam^  faid  many  an  idle  verfe, 
Out  of   her  daughter's  hart   fond  fancies  to  re^ 

verfe. 

xtix. 

Retourned  home,  the  royall  infant  fell 
Into  her  former  fitt  ;  for  why  ?  no  powre 
Nor  guidauncc  of  herfclfe  in  her  did  dwell  : 
But  th'  aged  nourfe  calling  to  her  bowre, 
Had  gathered  rew,  and  favine,  and  the  flowre, 
Of  camphora,  and  calamint,  and  dill  ; 
All  which  fhe  in  an  earthen  pot  did  poure, 
And  to  the  brim  with  coltwood  did  it  fill, 
And  many  drops  of  milk  and  blood  through  it 

did  fpill. 

L. 

Then  takir.g   thrife  three  heares  from  off  her 

head, 

Then  trebly  breaded  in  a  threefold  hce, 
And  round  about   the  pot's  mouth   bound  the 

thread  ; 

And  after  having  whifpered  a  fpace 
Certei.i  lad  words  with  hollow  voice  and  bace, 
Shoe  to  the  virgin  layd,  thrife  fayd  fhe  itt, 
"•   Come,  daughter  !  come,  fpitt  upon  my  face, 
"  Spitt  thrife  upon  me,  thrife  upon  me  fpitt  ; 
"  Th'  uneven  nomber  for  this  bufinels  is  mofl; 

"  fitt." 
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That  fayd,  her  rownd  about  fhe  from  her  turnd, 
She  turnd  hef  contrary  to  the  i'unne  ; 
Thfife  fhe  her  turnd  contrary  and  returnd  ; 
All  contrary  ;  for  fhe  the   right  did  fhunrie, 
And  ever  what  fhe  did  was  ftreight  undonne  : 
So  thought  fhe  to  undoe  her  daughter's  love  , 
But  love  that  is  in  gentle  breft  begonne, 
No  ydle  charme.s  fo  lightly  may  remove; 
That  well  can  vvitnefie  who  by  try  all  it  does 
prove. 


til. 


Ne  ought  it  mote  the  noble  mayd  avayle, 

Ne  flake  the  fury  of  her  cruell  flame, 

But  that  fhee  flill  did  wafte,  and  ftill  did  waylc, 

That    through   long   languor  and    hart-burning 

brame 

She  fhortly  like  a  pyned  ghoft  became, 
Which  long  hath  waited  by  the  Stygian  ftrond; 
7'hat  when  olcl  Glaucc  faw,  for  fear  leaft  blame 
Of  her  nvifcarriage  mould  in  her  be  fond, 
She  wift  rot  how  t'  amend,  nor  how  it  to  vviih* 

ftond. 

L  iij 
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Merlin  Bewrayes  to  Britomart 
The  ftate  of  Artbegall ; 
And  fhewes  the  famous  progeny 
Which  from  them  fpringen  Jhall. 


MOST  facred  fyre,  that  hurneft  mightily 
In  living  brefts,  ykindled  firft  above 
Kmongtl  th'  eternal!  fpheres  and  lamping  fkyr 
And  thence  pourd  into  men,  which  men  call  Love; 
Not  that  fame  which  doth  bafe  affections  move 
In  brutifh  mindes,  and  filthy  luft  inflame, 
But  that  fweete  fit  that  doth  true  beautie  love, 
And  chofeth  vertne  for  his  deareft  dame, 
Whence  fpring  all  noble  deedes  and  never-dying 
fame : 

H. 

Well  did  Antiquity  a  god  thee  deeme, 

That  over  mortall  mindes  haft  fo  great  might, 

To  order  them  as  beft  to  thte  doth  feeme, 

And  all  their  actions  to  dired  aright ; 

The  fatall  purpofe  of  divine  forefight 

Thou  doeft  effecT:  in  deftined  defcents, 

Through  deepe  imprefiion  of  thy  fecret  might, 

And  ftirred'ft  up  thr  heroes  high  intents, 

W'hich    the   late   world    admyres  for  wondrou* 

moniments. 

HI. 

But  thy^Iredd  dartes  in  none  do  triumph  more, 
Ne  braver  proofe  in  any  of  thy  powre 
fthewd'ft  thou,  then  in  this  royall  mayd  of  yore, 
Making  her  feeke  an  unknovvne  paramoure 
from  the  world's  end,  through  many    a  bitter 

ftowre, 

Trom  whofe  two  loynes  thou  afterwards  did  rayfe 
Moft  famous  fruites  of  matrimoniall  bowre, 
Which  through  the  earth  have  fpredd  their  living 

prayfe. 
That  {"we  in  ttomp  of  gold  eternally  difplayes. 


IV. 

Begin  then,  O  my  deareft  faered'Dame, 
Daughter  of  Phoebus  and  of  Memorye, 
That  doeft  ennoble  with  immortall  name, 
The  warlike  worthies  from  antiquitye, 
In  thy  great  volume  of  eternitye ; 
Begin,  O  Clio  J"  and  recount  from  hence 
My  glorious  ioveraine's  goodly  aunceflrye, 
Till  that  by  dew  degrees  and  long  protenfe, 
Thou  have  it  kftly  brought  unto  her  Excellence, 

v. 

Pull  many  waves  within  her  troubled  mind 
Old  Glauce  caft  to  cure  this  ladies  griefe ; 
Full  many  wayes  (he  fought,  but  none  could  find, 
Nor   herbes,  nor   charmes,  nor  counfel,  that  is 

chiefe 

And  choifeft  med'cine  for  fick  hart's  reliefe  ; 
Forthy  great  care  fhe  tooke,  and  greater  feare, 
J,eaft  that  k  fhould  her  turne  tofowle  rtpriefe, 
And  fore  reproch,  whenfo  her  father  dtare 
Should  of  his  deareft  daughter's  hard  misfortune 

bean. 

VI. 

At  laft  fhe  her  avifde,  that  he  which  made 
That  mirrhour  wherein  the  tick  damofell 
So  ftraungely  vewed  her  ftraunge  lover's  fliade, 
To  wect  the  learned  Merlin,  well  could  tell 
Under  what  coaft  of  heaven  the  man  did  dwell, 
And   by   what   means   his   love   might   beft    be 

wrought ; 

For  though  beyond  the  Africk  Ifmacl, 
Or  th'  Indian  Peru  he  were,  fhe  thought 
Him  forth   through  infinite  endevour  to  have 

fought. 
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Forthwith  themfelves  difguifmg  both  in  ftraunge 
And  bafe  attyre,  that  none  might  them  bewray, 
To  Maridunum,  that  is  now  by  chaunge 
Of  name  Cayr-Merdin  cald,  they  tooke  theirway; 
There  the  wife  Merlin  whylome  wont  (they  fay) 
To  make  his  wonne,  low  underneath  the  ground, 
In  a  deepe  delve,  farre  from  the  vew  of  day, 
That  of  no  living  wight  he  mote  be  found, 
Whenfo  he  counfeld,  with  his  fprights  encompafl 
round. 

VIII. 

And  if  thou  ever  happen  that  fame  way 
"To  traveill,  go  to  fee  that  dreadful  place  : 
It  is  an  hideous  hollow  cave  (they  fay) 
Under  a  rock  that  lies  a  little  fpace 
From  the  fwift  Barry,  tombling  downc  apace 
F-mongft  the  woody  hilles  of  Dyneuowre  : 
Bui  dare  thou  not,  t  charge,  in  any  cace, 
To  enter  into  that  fame  bdefull  bowre, 
For  feare  the  cruel  feendes  fhould  thee  unwares 
devoure. 

IX. 

But  {landing  high  aloft,  low  lay  thine  eare. 
And  there  fuch  ghaitly  noyfc  of  yron  chaines 
And  brafen  caudrons  thou  {halt  rombling  heare. 
Which   thoufand  fprightes   with    long-enduring 

paines 

Doe  tofie,  that  it  will  ftonn  thy  feeble  braines ; 
And  oftentimes  great  grones  and  grievous  ftownds, 
When  too  huge  toile  and  labour  them  conftraines, 
And  oftentimes  loud  ftrokes  and  ringing  fowndes 
From  under  that  deepe  rocke  moft  horribly  re- 

bowndes. 

x. 

The  caufe,  fome  fay,  is  this :  A  litle  whyle 
Before  that  Merlin  dyde,  he  did  intend 
A  brafen  wall  in  compafs  to  compyle 
About  Cairmardin,  and  did  it  commend 
Unto  thefe  fprights  to  bring  to  perfect  end ; 
During  which  worke  the  Lady  of  the  Lake, 
Whom  long  he  lov'd,  for  him  in  haft  did  fend, 
Who  thereby  forft  his  workemen  to  forfake, 
Them  bownd  till  his  retourne  their  labour  riot  to 

flake. 

XI. 

In  the  mean  time  through  that  falfe  ladies  traine 
He  was  furprifd,  and  buried  under  beare, 
Ne  ever  to  his  worke  returnd  againe ; 
Nath'lcffe  thofe  feends  may  not  their  tvork  for- 

beare, 

So  greatly  his  cdmmandement  they  feare, 
But  there  doe  toyle  and  rraveile  day  and  night, 
Untill  that  brafen  wall  they  tfp  doe  reare  ; 
For  Merlin  had  in  magick  more  infight 
Then  ever  him  before  or  after  living  wight : 

XII. 

For  he  by  wcrdcs  could  call  but  of  the  fky     - 
Both  funue  and  moone,  and  make  them  him  ob'ay; 
The  land  to  fea,  and  fea  tu  maineland  dry, 
And  durkfom  night  he  eke  could  turne  to  day ; 
Huge  hoftes  of  men  he  could  alone  difmay, 
And  hoftes  of  men  of  meaneft  things  could- frame, 
Whenfo  him  lift  his  enemies  to  fray, 


That  to  this  day  for  terror  of  his  fame 

Th6  feendes  do  quake,  when  any  him  to  them  does 

name. 

xin. 

And  footh  men  fay  that  he  was  not  the  forme 
Of  mortal!  fyre  or  other  living  wight, 
But  wondroufly  begotten  and  begonne 
By  falfe  illufion  of  a  guilefu'll  fpright 
On  a  faire  lady  nonne,  that  whilcme  hight 
Matilda,  daughter  to  Piibidius, 
Who  Was  the  lord  of  Mathtraval  by  right, 
And  coofen  unto  king  Ambrofius, 
Whence  he  indued  was  with  Ikill  fo  marveilotis* 

xiv. 

They  here  arriving,  ftaid  awhile  without, 
Ne  durft  adventure  rafhly  in  to  wend, 
But  of  their  fir  ft  intent  gan  make  new  dout 
For  dread  nf  daunger,  which  it  might  portend, 
Untill  the  hardy  rriayd  (with  love  to  frend) 
Firft  entering,  the  dreadfull  mage  there  fownd 
Deepe  bufied  'bout  worke  of  wondrous  end, 
And  writing  ftraunge  characters  in  the  grownd, 
With  which  the  flubborne  feendes  he  to  his  fervice 

bound. 

xv. 

He  naught  was  moved  ut  their  entfaunce  bold4 
(For  of  their  cofnming  well  he  wift  afore) 
Yet  lift  them  bid  their  bufinefs  to  unfold, 
As  if  ought  in  this  world  in  fecrete  ftore 
Were  frorn  him  mdderi,  or  linkno'wne  of  yore. 
Then  Glauce  thus,  "  Let  not  it  thee  offend, 
"  That  we  thus  rafhly  through  thy  darkfome  dore 
"  Unwares  have  preft ;  for  either  fatal!  end, 
u  Or  other  mtghtie  caufe,  us  ttyo  did  hether 

•'  fend." 

He  bad  tell  on ;  and  then  fhe  thus  began  ; 

"  Now  have  three  moones  with  borroWd  brother's 

light 
"  Thrife  fhined  faire,  and  thrife  feemd  dim  and 

"  wan, 

"  Sith  a  fore  evitt,  which  thw  virgin  bright 
"  Tormenteth  and  doth  plonge  in  doleful!  plight^ 
"  Firft  rooting  tooke ;    bat  what  thing  it  mote 

"  bee, 

"  Or  whence  it  fprong,  1  cannot  read  af  ight ; 
**  But  this  I  read,  that  but  if  remedee 
"  Thou  her  afford,  full  fhortly  I  her  dead  fhalt 

fee." 

XVJl. 

Therewith  th'  enchaunter  foffly  gan  to  fmylc 
At  her  fmooth  fpeeches,  weeting  inly  well 
Thtit  fhe  to  him  dilTembled  wamanifh  guyley 
And  to  her  faid,  "  Beldame,  by  thai  yd  tell 
"  More  neede.of  Icach-crafte  hath  your  darno;zett 
*  Then  of  my  Ikill :  who  helpe  may  have  el'fe- 

"  where, 

"   In  vaine  feekes  wonders  out  of  magic  fpefl." 
The  old1  \vomarf-w6x  hdlf  bianck  thofe  Word*  to 

heare, 
AnJ  yet  was  loth  to  let  her  purpofe  plain*  appeiraj 

rvrii: 

And  to  him  faid, <c  Yf  any  leathes-fkill, 
*"'  Or  other  learned  meanes  could  have  f  e-ireft 
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".  This  my  deare  daughter's  deepe-engraflcd  ill, 
"   Ccrtes  I  fhould  b'e  loth  thee  to  molcit ; 
"  But  this  fad  evill,  which  doth  her  infefr, 
"  Doth  courfc  of  naturall  caufe  f«»rre  exceed, 
"  And  houfed  is  within  her  hojlow  breft^ 
**  That  either  feemes  forties  curled  witches  deed, 
"  Qr  evill  ipright,  that  in  her  doth  fuch  torment 
"  breed. 

XIX. 

The  wizard  could  no  lenger  beare  her  bord, 
But  bruiting  forth  in  laughter  to  her  fayd, 
"   Glauce,  what  needcs  this  colourable  word 
"  To  cloke  the  caufc  that  hath  itfelfe  bewrayd  ? 
«'  Ne  ye,  fayre  Britomartis !  thus  arayd, 
**  More  hidden  ai  *  then  funne  in  cloudy  vele, 
tl   Whqm  thy  good  fortune,  having  Fate  obayd, 
"  Hath  hether  brought  for  fuccour  to  appele, 
u  The   which  the  powres  to  thtc  are  pleafed  to 

<k  revele." 

xx. 

The  doubffull  niayd,  feeing  herfelfe  dsfcryde, 
Was  all  abafht,  and  her  pure  yvory 
Into  a  deare  carnation  fuddeine  dyde ; 
As  fayre  Aurora  ryfing  haftily 
l)oth  by  her  blufhing  tell  that  fhe  did  ly 
All  night  in  old  Tithonus'  frozen  bed, 
Whereof  fhe  fecmes  alhamed  inwardly ; 
But  her  old  nourfe  was  nought  difhartened, 
Eut  vauntage  made  of  that  which  Merlin  had 

ared;, 

XXI. 

And  fayd,  "  Sith  then  thou  knoweft  all  our  grufe, 
"  (For  what  doeft  not  tbou  knowe  ?)  of  grace  I 

"  fray, 

"  Pitty  our  playnt,  and  yield  us  meet  reliefe." 
With  that  the  prophet  ftill  awhile  did  flay, 
And -then  his  fpirite  thus  gan  foorth  difplay; 
"  Moft  noble  Virgin,  that  by  fatall  lore 
*'  Ha.fl  karn'd  to  love,  let  no  whit  thee  difmay, 
;t  The  hard  beginne  that  meetes  thee  in  the  dore, 
"  And  ,with  fharpe  fits  thy  tender  hart  opprefleth 

"  lore. 

XXII. 

A  For  fo  mufl  all  things  excellent  begin; 

"  And  eke  enrooted  deepe  muft  be  that  tree, 

"  Whofe  big  embodied  brauncbes  (hall  net  lin 

'"  Till  they  to  heven's  bight  forth  ftretched  be ; 

"  I?or  from  thy  wombe  a  famous  pro^enee 

"  Shall  fpring  out  of  the  auncient  Trojan  blood, 

<:  Which  fliall  revive  the  fleepiiig  memoree 

"  Of  thofe  fame  antique  peres,  the  hcvens  brood, 

"  Which  Greekc  and  Aiian  rivers  ftayned  with 
"  their  blood. 

XXZII. 

ft  Rcnowmed  kings  and  i'acred  emperours, 
"  Thy  fruitfull  ofspring,  mall  from  thee  defcencl ; 
"  Brave  captaines  and  moit  mighty  warriuurs, 
44  'i'}:uc   ihail  their  connucfts  t)irough   all  lands 

"  extend," 

"  And  their  decayed  kingdomes  lhall  amend ; 
'*  The  feeble  Biitons,  broken  with  long  warre, 
"  'i'hey  (hall  upreare,  aud  mightily  defend 
' '  Againft  their  forren  foe  that  commes  from  farre, 
"  Till  univCitVil  pcacq  compcur.d  all  civil]  iurrc. 


XXIV. 


It  was  not,  Britomart !  thy  wandring  eye 
Glauncing  unwares  in  charmed  looking-glas, 
But  the  Itreight  courfe  of  hcvenly  deftiny, 
I.ed  with  eternall  Providence,  that  has 
(Jnyded  thy  glaunce,  to  bring  his  will  to  pas  : 
"  Ne  is  thy  fate,  ne  ia  thy  fortune  ill, 
"  To  love  the  prowcil  knight  that  ever  was ; 
"  Therefore  fubn;it  thy  wayes  unto  his  will, 
"  And  doe  by  all  dew  meanes  thy  deftiny  fulfill.'* 

xxv,  . 

"  But  read,"  "  faid  Glauce,  "  Thou  magitian, 
"  What  meanes  lhall  Ihe  out-fceke,  or  what  waiet 

"  take! 
"  How  fhall  fhe  know,  how  fliall  fhe  finde  the 

"  man  ? 

"  Or  what  needes  her  Co  toyle,  fith  fates  can  make 
"  Way  for  themfelves  their  purpofe  to  pertake  ?" 
Then  Mtrlin  thus;  "  Indeed  the  Fates  are  firmc, 
"  And  may  not  fhriuck,  though  all  the  world  do 

"  fhake; 

"  Yet  ought  mens  good  endevours  them  confirn  c 
"  And  guyde  the  hevtnly  caufes  to  their  conftant 
"  teime.  » 

XXVI. 

"  The  man  whom  hevens  have  rrdayned  to  bee 
"  The  fpoufe  of  Britomart,  is  Arthegaii ; 
u  He  wonneth  in  the  land  of  Fayeree, 
"   Yet  is  no  Fary  borne,  ne  fib  at  all 
"  To  Elfes,  but  fprong  of  feed  terTeftriall, 
tc  And  whylome  by  falfe  Paries  ftoln  away, 
M   VVhyles  yet  in  infant  cradle  he  did  crail; 
"  Ne  other  to  himfelfe  is  knowne  this  day ; 
"  But  that  he  by  an  Elfe  wa*  gotten  of  a  Fay  : 

XXVII. 

"  But  footh  he  is  the  fonne  of  Gorlois, 

"  And  brother  unto  Cador,  Cornifh  king, 

"  And  for  his  warlike  feates  renowmed  is 

"  From  where  the  day  out  of  the  fea  doth  fpring, 

"  Uutill  the  clofure  of  the  evening  : 

"  From  thence,  him  firmly  bound  with  faithfuil 

"  band, 

"  To  this  his  native  foyle  thou  backe  fhalt  bring, 
"  Strongly  to  ayde  his  countrey,  to  vvithlland 
"  The  powre  of  forreine  paynuiis  whi^  invade 

"  tliy  laud.  .    V 

XX  VIII. 

"  Great  ayd  diereto  his  mighty  puiflaunce 

"  And  dreaded  name  fliall  give  in  that  fad  day ; 

"  Where  alfo  proofe  of  thy  prow  valiaunce 

"  Thou  then  ihak  make,  t'incrcafe  thy  lovei'* 

"  pray  : 
"  Long  time  ye  both  in  armes  fball  beare  great 

"  fway, 

"  Till  thy  wombes  burden  thee  from  them  do  call, 
"  And  his  lafl  fate  him  from  thee  take  away, 
"  Too  rathe  cut  off  by  pra£ife  criminall 
*'  Of  fecrete  foes,  thut  him  fhall  make  in  mifchiefc 

"  fall. 

XXIX. 

"  With  thee  yet  fhall  he  leave  for  memory 

"  Of  his  kite  puiifaunce  his  ymagc  dead, 

"  That  livirg  him  in  all  activity 

"  To  thee  fiiall  rtprcfcnt ;  he  from  the 
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Of  his  coufen  Conftantms  -without  dread 

Shall  take  the  crowne  that  was  his  father's  right, 

And  therewith  crowne  hlmfell'e  in  th'  other's 

«  (lead  : 

Then  (hall  he  iffew  forth  with  dreadfull  might 
Againft  his  Saxon  foes  in  bloody  field  to  fight. 

XXX. 

Like  as  a  lyon  that  in  drowfie  cave 

Hath  long  time  flept,  himfelfe  fo  fliall  he  (hake, 

And    coaiming  forth,   fhall  fpred   his  banner 

«  brave 

Over  the  troubled  South,  that  it  fhall  make 
The  warlike  Mertians  for  feare  to  quake  : 
Thrife  fhall  he  fight  with  them,  and  twife  fhall 

"  win, 

But  the  third  time  fhall  fayre  accordance  make ; 
And  if  he  then  with  victorie  can  lin, 
He   lhall   his  dayes  with   peace   bring   to  his 

"  earthly  in. 

XXXI. 

His  fonne,  hight  Vortipore,  fliall  him  fucceede 

In  kingdome,  but  not  in  felicity ; 

Yet  lhall  he  long  time  warre  with  happy  fpeed, 

And  with  great  honour  many  batteills  try  ; 

But  at  th'  laft  to  the  importunity 

Of  froward  Fortune  fhall  be  for  it  to  yield  ; 

But  his  fonne  Malgo  fhall  full  mightily 

Avenge  his  father's  loffe  with  fpeare  and  fhield, 

And  his  proud  foes  difcomfit  in  victorious  field. 

XXXII. 

Behold  the  man,  and  tell  me  Britomart, 
If  ay  more  goodly  creature  thou  didfi  fee  ? 
How  like  a  gyaunt  in  each  manly  part 
Beares  he  himfelfe  with  portly  maitftee, 
That  one  of  th'  old  heroes  feemes  to  be  ! 
He  the  fix  iilands,  comprovinciall 
In  auncient  times  unto  Great  Britainee, 
Shall  to  the  fame  reduce,  and  to  him  call 
Their  fondry  kings  to  dovtheir  homage  feverall. 

XXXIII. 

"  All  which  his  fonne  Careticus  awhile 

"  Shall  well  defend,  and  Saxons  powre  fuppreffe, 

**  Untill  a  flraunger  king  from  unknownc  ibyle 

"  Arriving,  him  with  multitude  opprefie  ; 

"  Great  Gormond,  having  with  huge  mightineffe 

cc   Irelande  fubdewd,  and  therein  fixt  his  throne, 

"  Like  a  fwift  otter  (fell  through  emptinefie) 

"  Shall  over-fwim  the  fea  with  many  one 

"  Of  his  Norveyfes,  to  aflift  the  Britons  fone. 

XXXIV. 

"  He  in  his  furieall  fhall  over-ronne, 

"  And  holy  church  with  fuithleffe  handes  deface, 

"  That  thy  fad  people,  utterly  fordonne, 

"  Shall  to  the  utmoft  mountaines  fly  apace  : 

"  Was  never  fo  great  wafte  in  any  place, 

t(  Nor  fo  fow^e  outrage  doen  by  living  men ; 

fc  For  all  thy  cities  they  fliall  facke  and  race, 

"  And  the  greene  graffe  that  groweth  they  fhall 

"  bren, 
<;  That  even  the  wilde  beaft  fhall  dye  in  ftarved 

"  den. 

XXXV. 

"  Whiles  thus  thy  Britons  doe  in  languour  pine, 
*f  Proud'  Etbeldred  (hail  from- the  North  arife, 


"  Serving  th'  ambitious  will  of  Auguftine, 

"  And  paffing  Dee,  with  hardy  enterprife 

"  Shaii  backe  repulfe  the  valiant  Brockwete  twife, 

"  And  Bangor  with  maffacred  martyrs  fill ; 

"  But  the  third  time  fhall  rew  his  fool-hardife ; 

"  For  Cadwin  pittying  hie  peoples  ill, 

"  Shall  ftoutly  him  defeat,  and  thoufand  Saxons 
«  kill. 

XXXVI. 

"  But  after  him,  Cadwallin  mightily 

"  On  his  fonne   Edwin   ail  thofe    wrongs  fhaU 

"  wreake ; 

"  Ne  fuall  availe  the  wicked  forcery 
"  Of  falfe  Pellite  his  purpofes  to  breake, 
"  But  him  fhall  flay,  and  on  a  gallowes  bleak 
"  Shall  give  th'  enchaunter  his  unhappy  hire  : 
«f  Then  fhall  the  Britons,  late  difmaydand  weake, 
"  From  their  long  vaffallage  gin  to  refpire, 
"  And  on  their  paynim  foes  avenge  their  ranckled 

"  ire. 

xxxvu. 

"  N* fhall  he  yet  his  wrath  fo  mitigate, 
"  Till  both  the  fonnes  of  Edwin  he  have  flayne, 
"  Off  ricke  and  Ofricke,  twinnes  unfortunate, 
"  Both  flaine  in  battaiie  upon  Layburne  playne, 
"  Together  with  the  king  of  Louthiane, 
"  Hight  Adin,  and  the  king  of  Orkeny, 
"  Both  ioynt  partakers  of  the  fatall  payne  ; 
"  But  Penda,  fearefull  of  like  defteney, 
"  Shall  yield  himfelfe  his  liegeman,  and  fweare 

"  fealty  ; 

XXXVIII. 

"  Him  fhall  he  make  his  fa'tall  inflrument 
"  T'*afHi»St  tHe  other  Saxons  unfubdewd, 
'*  He  marching  forth  with  fury  infolent 
"  Againft  the  good  King  Ofwald,  who  indewd 
"  Wirh  heavenly  powre,  and  by  angels  refkewd, 
"  All  holding  croffes  in  their  hands  on  hye, 
"  Shall  him  defeate  withouten  blood  imbrewd;, 
"  Of  which  that  field  for  endlefle  memory 
"  Shall  Hevenfield  be  cald  to  all  poflerity. 

XXXIX. 

"  Whereat  Cadwallin  wrorh  fhall  forth  iffew, 
"  And  an  huge  hofte  into  Northumber  lead, 
'«  With  which  he  godly  Ofwald  fhall  fubdew, 
"  And    crowne    with    martyrdome    his    facred* 

"  head; 
"  Whofe    brother    Ofwin^    daunted    with    like 

"  dread, 

•"  With  price  of  filver  fhall  his  kingdome  buy ; 
"  And  Penda  feeking  him  adowne  to  tread, 
"  Shall  tread  adowne  and  doe  him  fowly  dye, 
"  But  fhall  with  gifts  his  lord  Cadwallin  pacify. 

XL. 

"  Then  fhali  Cadwallin  die,  and  then  the  rains- 
"  Of  Britons  eke  with  him  attonce  {hail  dye; 
"  Ne  fhall  the  good  Cadwallader  with  paine, 
"  Or  powre,  be  hable  it  to-remedy> 
"  When  the  full  time  prcfixt  by  Deftiny 
"  Shall  be  expird  of  Britons  regiment; 
"  For  Heven  idelfe  fhall  their  fucceffe  envy, 
"  And  them  with  plagues  and  murrins  peftilent 
<(  Confume,  till  all  their  warlike  puiffaunce  be 

'«  fpent. 
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XLI. 


11  Yet  after  all  thefe  forrowes,  and  huge  hills 

"  Of  dying  people,  during  eight  yeares  fpace, 

"  Cadwallader  not  yielding  to  his  ills, 

"  From  Armoricke,  where  long  in  wretched  cace 

"  He  liv'd,  retourning  to  his  native  place, 

"  Shall  be  by  vifion  flaide  from  his  intent ; 

•'  For  th*  Hevens  have  decreed  to  difplace 

"  The  Britons  for  their  finnes  dew  punifhment, 

*'  And  to  the  Saxons  over-give  their  government. 

XLII. 

*'  Then  woe,  and  woe,  and  everlafting  woe, 
••  Be  to  the  Briton  babe  that  (hall  be  borne, 
«e  To  live  in  thraldome  of  his  father's  foe  ; 
•*  Late  king,  now  captive ;  late  lord,  now  for- 

"  lorne; 

.•«  The  world's  reproch,  the  cruell  vigor's  fcorne, 
•'  Banifht  from  princely  bowre  to  wafteful  wood  ; 
K  O  who  fliall  helpe  me  to  lament,  and  mourne 
'**  The  royall  feed,  the  antique  Trojan  blood, 
"  Whofe  empire  lenger  here  than  ever  any  flood  ?" 

x  LIU. 

The  damzell  was  full  deepe  empaflioned 
Both  for  his  griefe  and  for  her  peoples  fake, 
Whofe  future  woes  fo  plaine  he  falhioned, 
And  fighing  fore  at  length  him  thus  befpake ; 
•*  Ah  !  but  will  Heven's  fury  never  flake, 
"  Nor  vengeaunce  huge  relent  itfelfe  at  laft.  ? 
'*  Will  not  long  mifery  late  mercy  make  ? 
•*'  But  fliall  their  name  for  ever  be  dcfafte, 
"  And  quite  from  off  the  earth  their  memory  be 

"  rafte?" 

XL1V. 

Nay  but  the  terme,"  fayd  he,  "  is  limited, 
That  in  this  thraldome  Britons  fhall  abide, 
And  the  juft  revolution  meafured, 
That  they  as  ftraungers  £hal  be  notifide  : 
For  twife  fowre  hundred  yeares  fhal  be  fup- 

plide 

"  Ere  they  to  former  rule  reftor'd  fhal  bee, 
"  And  their  importune  fates  all  fatisfide  ; 
"  Yet  during  this  their  moft  obfcuritee, 
**  Their  beames  (hall  ofte  breake  forth,  that  men 
"  them  fairc  may  fee. 

XLV. 

"  For  Rhodoricke,  whofe  furname  fhal  be  Great, 
"  Shall  of  himfelfe  a  brave  enfample  fliew, 
"  That  Saxon  kings  his  frendfhlp  fhall  intreat ; 
"  And  Howell  Dha  fhall  goodly  well  indew 
••*  The  falvage  minds  with  (kill  of  iuft  and  trew  : 
"  Then  Griffyth  Conan  alfo  fhall  up-reare 
*'  His  dreaded  head,  and  the  old  fparkes  renew 
*'  Of  native  corage,  that  his  foes  fhall  feare 
*'  Leaft  backe  agame  the  kingdom  he  from  them 
»*  fhould  beare. 

XL  VI. 

'*  Ne  fhall  the  Saxons  felves  all  peaceably 

*  JEnioy  the  crowne,  which  they   from  Britons 

"  wonne 

«'  Firft  ill,  and  afrer  ruled  wickedly  ; 
'*  For  ere  two  hundred  yeares  be  full  outronne, 
«'  There  ihall  a  Raven,  far  from  rifmg  funne, 
»*  With  his  wide  wings  upon  them  fiercely  fly, 
w  his  faithkife  chickens  gverronne 


"  The  fruitfull  plaines,  and  with  fell  cruelty 
"  In  their  avenge  tread  downe  the  victors  fur- 
«  query. 

XLVII. 

"  Yet  fhall  a  third  both  thefe  and  thine  fubdew  : 
"  There  mail  a  Lion  from  the  fca-bord  wood 
"  Of  Neuftria  come  roring,  with  a  cn-w 
"  Of  hungry  whelpes,  his  battailous  bold  brood, 
"  Whofe    clawes    were    newly    dipt    in  cmddy 

"  blood; 

"  That  from  the  Daniflce  tyrant's  head  fhall  rend 
"  Th*  ufurped  crowne,  as  if  that  he  were  wood, 
"   And  the  fpoile  of  the  countrey  conquered 
"  Emongs  his  young  ones  fhall  divide  with  boun- 

"  tyhed. 

XLVIII. 

"  Tho  when  the  terme  is  full  accomplifhid, 

"  There  fliall  a  fparke  of  fire,  which  hath  long- 

"  while 

"  Bcne  in  his  afhes  raked  up  and  hid, 
"  Bee  frefhly  kindled  in  the  fruitfull  ifle 
"  Of  Mona,  where  it  lurked  in  exile, 
"  Which  fhall  breake  forth  into  bright-burning 

"  flame 

"  And  reach  into  the  houfe  that  beares  the  flile 
"  Of  royall  maiefty  and  foverainc  name  : 
"  So  fhall  the  Sritou  blood  their  crowne  againe 

u  reclaime. 

XLIX. 

"  Thenceforth  eternall  union  fliall  be  made 
"  Betweene  the  nations  different  afore, 
**  And  facred  Peace  fhall  lovingly  perfuade 
"  The  warlike  mindes  to  learne  her  goodly  lorCj 
"  And  civile  armes  to  exercife  no  more  : 
"  Then  fhall  a  myall  Virgin  raine,  whi  h  fhall 
"  Stretch  her  white  rod  over  the  Belgicke  fhore, 
"  And  the  great  caftle  fmite  fo  fore  withall, 
«'  That  it  fhall  make  him  fhake,  and  fhortly  learn 

"  to  fall : 

L. 

"  But  yet  the  end  is  not" — There  Merlin  {hyd, 

As  overcomen  ef  the  fpirites  powre, 

Or  other  ghafHy  fpeftacle  difmayd, 

That  fecretly  he  faw,  yet  not  difcoure ; 

Which  fuddein  fitt,  and  halfe  extatick  ftoure 

When  the  two  fearefull  wemen  faw,  they  grew 

Greatly  confufed  in  behaveoure  : 

At  laft  the  fury  paft,  to  former  hew 

Hee  turnd  againe,  and  chearfull  lookes  asearftdidi 

fliew. 

LI. 

Then,  when  themfelves  they  well  intruded  had- 
Of  all  that  neexled  them  to  be  inquird, 
They  both  conceiving  hope  of  comfort  glad, 
With  lighter  hearts  unto  their  home  retird; 
Where  they  in  it  cret  counfell  clofe  cotifpird, 
How  to  affecl  fo  hard  an  enterprize, 
Arid  to  poffeffe  the  purpofe  they  defird  : 
Now  this,  now  that,  twixt  them  they  did  devize,' 
And  diverfe  plots  did  frame  to  mufke  in  ftratige 

diiguife. 

LIl. 

At  laft  the  nourfc  in  her  fool-hardy  wit 
Concciv'd  a  bold  devife,  and  Uxus  befpake 


Canto  TIL 

"  Daughter,  I  dceme  that  counfel  ay  mod  fit, 
**  That  of  the  time  doth  dew  advauntage  take  : 
*•*  Ye  fee  that  good  King  Other  now  doth  make 
Cc  Strong  warre  upon  the  paynim  brethren  hight 
"   OtSla  and  Oza,  whorne  hee  lately  brake 
"  Befide  Cayr  Verolame  in  victorious  fight, 
"  That  now   all   Britany  doth  burne   in   armes 

"  bright. 

LUX. 
**  That  therefore  nought  our  paffage  may  cm- 

"  peach, 

"  Let  us  in  feigned  armes  ourfelves  difguize, 
"  And  our  weake  hands  (need  makes  good  fchol- 

"  Icrs)  teach 

"  The  drcadfull  fpeare  and  fhield  to  exercize  : 
"  Ne  certes,  Daughter,  that  fame  warlike  wife, 
"  I  weene,  would  you  miffeeme ;  for  ye  becne 

"  tall 
*  And  large  of  limbe   t'atchreve  an  hard  ern- 

"  prize ; 
"  Ne  ought  ye  want  but  fkil,  which  pradize 

"  fmall 
**  Will  bring,  and  fhortly  make  you  a  mayd  mar- 

"  tiall. 

LIV. 

"  And  footh  it  ought  your  cor  age  much  inflame 

"  To  heare  fo  often  in  that  royall  hous, 

"  From  whence  to  none  inferior  ye  came, 

"  Bards  tell  of  many  wemen  valorous, 

"  Which  have  full  many  feats  adventurous 

"  Performd,  in  paragone  of  proudeft  men  : 

"  The  bold  Bunduca,  whofe  victorious 

**  Exployts  made  Rome  to  quake,  ftout    Guen- 

4*  dokn, 
"  Renowmed  Martia,  and  redoubted  Emmilen. 

LV. 
"  And  that,  which  more  then  all  the  reft  znay 

'<  fway, 

"  Late  dayes  enfample,  which  thefe  eyes  beheld ; 
"  In  the  laft  field  before  Menevia, 
*'  Which  Uther  with  thofe  forrein  pagans  held, 
"  I  faw  a  Saxon  virgin,  the  which  feld 
u  Great  Ulfin  thrife  upon  the  bloody  playne ; 
"  And  had  not  Carados  her  hand  withheld 
"  From  ram  revenge,  fhe  had  him  furely  flayne; 
**  Yet  Carados   himfelfe   from   her   efcapt  with 

*'  payue." 

LVl. 

"  Ah   read,"   quotk   Britomart,    "  how   is  fhee 

"  hight?" 

"  Fayre  Angela,"  quoth  fhe,  "  men  do  her  call, 
"  No  whit  leffe  fayre  then  terrible  in  fight : 
•*  She  hath  rhe  leading  of  a  martiall 
*'   And  mightie  people,  dreaded  more  then  all 
"  The  other  Saxons,  which  doe  for  her  fake 
'*  And  love  themfelves  of  her  name  Angles,  call : 
'*  Therefore  faire  mfant !  her  enfample  make 
"  Unto  thyfelfe,  and  cquall  corage  to  thee  take." 

LVJI. 

Her  harty  wordcs  fo  deepe  into  the  mynd 
Of  the  young  damzc-ll  funkc,  that  great  defire 
Of  warlike  armes  in  her  forthwith  they  tynd, 
And  generous  ftout  courage  did  infpyre, 
That  fhe  refoiv'd,  unweeting  to  her  fyre, 
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Advent'rous  knighthood  on  herfelfe  to  don, 
And  counfeld  with  her  nourfe  her   maides  at- 

tyre 

To  turne  into  a  maffy  habergeon, 
And  bad  her  all  thinges  put  in  readinefs  anon. 

LVIU. 

Th  'old  woman  nought  that  needed  did  omit, 
But  all  thinges  did  conveniently  purvay. 
It  fortuned  (fo  time  their  turne  did  fitt) 
A  band  of  Britons  ryding  on  forray 
Few  dayes  before  had  gotten  a  great  pray 
Of  Saxon  goodes,  emongft  the  which  was  feene 
A  goodly  armour,  and  full  rich  aray, 
Which  long'd  to  Angela,  the  Saxon  queene, 
All  fretted  round  with  gold,  and  goodly  we^  be* 

feefle. 

LIX. 

The  fame,  with  all  the  other  ornaments, 
King  Ryence  caufed  to  be  hanged  hy 
In  his  chief e  church,  for  entHeffe  moniments 
Of  his  fucceffe  and  gladfull  victory  ; 
Of  which  herfelfe  avifing  readily 
In  th'  evening  late  old  Glauce  thcther  led 
Fairs  Britowart,  and  that  fame  armory 
Downe  taking-,  her  therein  appareled, 
Well  as  fhe  might,    and    with   brave  bauldrick 
garnifhed. 

LX. 

Befide  thofe  armes  there  flood  a  mightie  fpeare, 
Which  Bladud  made  by  magick  art  of  yore, 
And  ufd  the  fame  in  batteili  aye  to  beare ; 
Sith  which  it  had  beene  here  perferv'd  in  ftorc. 
For  his  great  vertues  proTed  long  afore ; 
For  never  wight  fo  fail  in  fell  could  fit, 
But  him  perforce  unto  the  ground  it  bore  t 
Both  fpeare   IKe  tooke  and  fluelde  which  hong 

by  it ; 
Both  fpeare  and  fhield  of  great  powre  for  her  pur» 

pofe  fit. 

LXI. 

Thus  when  fhe  had  the  virgin  all  arrayd, 

Another  harneffe  which  did  hang  thereby 

About  herfelfe  fhe  dight,  that  the  yong  mayd 

She  might  in  equal!  armes  accompany, 

And  as  her  fquire  attend  her  carefully  : 

Tho    to    their  ready  fteedes  they   clombe  full 

light, 
And  through  back  waies,  that  none  might  them 

efpy, 

Covered  with  fecret  cloude  of  filent  night, 
Themfelves  they  forth  convaid,  and  paffed  forward. 

right. 

LXII. 

Ne  refled  they  till  that  to  Faery  Lond 
They  came,  as  Merlin  them  dire&tjd  late  ; 
Where  meeting  with  this  Red-croffe  knight,  flit 

fond 

Of  diverfe  thinges  difcourfes  to  dilate, 
But  moft  of  Arthegall  a.nd  his  eftate  : 
At  laft  their  wayes  fo  fell,  tha,t  they  mote  part: 
Then  each  to  other,  well  affectionate, 
Friendfhip  profeffed  with  unfained  hart, 
The  Red-croffe  knight,  dive/ft,  but   forth,  yode 
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BOOK    III. 


A  N  T  O    IV. 


Bold  Marinell  of  Britomart 
Is  throwne  on  the  rich  ftrond  j 
Faire  Florimell  of  Arthur  is 
Long  followed,  but  not  forte!. 


is  the  antique  glory  now  become, 
That  whylome  wont  in  wemen  to  appeare  ? 
Where  be  the  brave  atchievements  doen  by  fome  ? 
Where  be  the  batteilles,  where  the  fliielde  and 

fpere, 

And  all  the  conquefts  which  them  high  did  reare, 
That  matter  made  for  famous  poets  verfe, 
And  boaftfull  men  fo  oft  abafht  to  heare  ? 
Beene  they  all  dead,  and  laide  in  dolefull  herfe  ? 
Or  doen  they  gnely  fleepe,  and  fhall  againe  reverfe  ? 

u. 

If  they  be  dead,  then  woe  is  me  therefore ; 
But  if  they  fleepe,  O  let  them  foone  awake ! 
For  all  too  long  I  bnrne  with  envy  fore 
To  heare  the  warlike  feates  which  Homere  fpake 
Of  bold  Penthefilee,  which  made  a  lake 
Of  Greekifh  blood  fo  often  in  Trojan  plaine  ; 
But  when  1  reade  how  ftout  Debora  ftrake 
Proud  Sifera,  and  how  Camill'  hath  flaine 
The  huge  Orfilochus,  I  fwell  with  great  difdaine. 

in. 

Yet  thefe  and  all  that  eh  had  puiffaunce, 
Cannot  with  noble  Britomart  compare^ 
As  well  for  glorie  of  great  valiaunce, 
As  for  pure  chaftitee  and  vertue  rdre, 
That  all  her  goodly  deedes  doe  well  declare  : 
Well   worthie  flock,  from  whith  the  branches 

fprong 

That  m  late  yeares  fo  faire  a  bloffome  bare 
As  thee,  O  Queene  !  the  matter  of  my  fong, 
Whofe  ligoage  from  this  lady  1  derive  along. 


Who  when  through  fpeaches  with  the  Red-croif- 

knight, 

She  learned  had  th*  eftate  of  Arthegall, 
And  in  each  pomt  herfelfe  informd  aright, 
A  frendly  league  of  love  perpctuall 
She  with  him  bound,  and  conge  tooke  withall. 
Then  he  forth  on  his  iourney  did  proceede, 
To  feeke  adventures  which  mote  him  befall, 
And  win  him  worfhip  through  his  warliko  deed. 
Which  alwaies  of  his  paines  he  made  the  chiefcffc 

meed. 

v. 

But  Britomart  kept  on  her  former  courfe, 
Ne  ever  dofte  her  armes,  but  all  &e  way 
Grew  penfive  through  that  amorous  difcourfc, 
By  which  the  Red-crofle  knight  did  card  difplay 
Her  lover's  fhape  and  chevalroUs  aray  : 
A  thoufand  thoughts  fhe  fafhiond  in  her  mind, 
And  in  her  feigning  fancie  did  pourrray 
Him  fuch,  as  fitteft  (he  for  love  could  find, 
Wife,  warlike,  peffonablc,  courteous,  and  kind. 

VI. 

With  fuch  fclfe-pleafing  thoughts  her  w6und  {he  fed, 
And  thought  fo  to  beguile  her  grievous  fmart ; 
But  foher  fmart  was  much  more  grievous  bredd, 
And  the  deepe  wound  more  deep  engord  her  hart,- 
That  nought  but  death  her  dolour  mote  depart. 
So  forth  Ihe  rode  without  repcfe  or  rett, 
Searching  all  lands  and  each  remoteft  part, 
Following  the  guydance  of  her  blinded  gueft, 
Till  that  to  the  iea-coaft  at  length  fhe  her  addreft. 
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There  (he  alighted  from  her  light-foot  beaft, 
And  fitting  downe  upon  the  rocky  {here, 
Badd  her  old  fquyre  unlace  her  lofty  creaft ; 
Tho  having  vewd  awhile  the  furges  hore, 
That  gainil  the  craggy  cliffs  did  loudly  tore, 
And  in  their  raging  furquedry  difdaynd 
That  the  fall  earth  affronted  them  fo  fore, 
And  their  devouring  covetize  reftraynd, 
Thereat  {he  fighed  deepe,   and  after  thus  corn- 
play  nd. 

VIII. 

"  Huge  fea  of  forrow,  and  tempeftuous  griefe, 
«  Wherein  my  feeble  barke  is  toffed  long,  j 
*'  Far  from  the  hoped  haven  of  reliefe, 
"  Why  doe  thy  cruel  billowes  beat  fo  ftrong, 
"  And   thy  moyft   mountaifies    each  on   others 

"  throng, 

'*  Threatning  to  fwallow  up  my  fearefull  lyfe  ? 
"  O  doe  thy  cruell  wrath  and  fpightfull  wrong 
.*'  At  length  allay,  and  flint  rhy  flormy  ftryfc, 
"  Which  in  thy  troubled  bowels  raignes  and  rageth 

"  ryfe; 

IX. 

"  For  els  my  feeble  veflel,  craz'd  and  crackt 

"  Through   thy  ftrong    bufTets    and   outrageous 

"  blowes, 

"  Cannot  endure,  but  needes  it  muft  be  wrackt 
"  On  the  rough  rocks,  or  on  the  fandy  fhaliowes, 
"  The  whiles  that  Lov.e   it  fteres,  and  Fortune 

"  rowes ; 

"  Love  (my  lewd  pilott)  hath  a  reftlefle  mind, 
"  And  Fortune  (botefwaine)  no  affuraunce  knowes, 
*'  But   faile   withouten   ftarres  gainft   tyde   and 

"  winde  : 
"  How  can  they  other  doe,  fith  both  are  bold  and 

«  blinde? 

x. 

"  Thou  God  of  windes,  that  raigneft  in  the  feas, 
"  That  raigneft  alfo  in  the  continent, 
"  At  laft  blow  up  fome  gentle  gale  of  eafe, 
"  The  which  may  bring  my  {hip,  ere  it  be  rent, 
**  Unto  the  gladfome  port  of  her  intent ; 
"  Then  when  I  (hall  myfejfe  in  fafety  fee, 
"  A  table  for  eternall  moniment 
**  Of  thy  great  grace  and  my  great  ieopardee, 
."  Great  Neptune  I  I  avrjw  to  hallow  uuto  thee." 

xj. 

Then  fighing  foftly  fore  and  inly  deepe. 
She  {hut  up  all  her  plaint  in  privy  griefe, 
(For  her  great  courage  would  not  let  her  weepe) 
Till  that  old  Glauce  gan  with  fharpe  repriefe 
Her  to  reftraine,  and  give  her  good  reliefe. 
Through  hope  ^f  thofe,  which  Merlin  had  her 

told 

Should  of  her  name  and  nation  be  chiefe, 
And  fetch  their  being  from  the  facred  mould 
Of  her  immortall  womb,  to  be  in  heven  enrold. 
.  xn. 

Thus  as  {he  her  recomfortcd,  {he  fpyde 
Where  far  away  one  all  in  armour  bright 
With  hafty  gallop  towards  her  did  rydc  : 
Her  dolour  foone  {he  ceaft,  and  on  her  dight 
£!cr  helmet,  to  her  courier  mooting  light ; 


Her  former  forrow  into  fuddcn 
(Both  coofen  paffions  of  diftroubled 
Converting,  forth  {he  beates  the  dufty  path  ; 
Love  and  defpight  attoncc  het  corage  kindled  hath, 

XIII. 

As  when  a  foggy  mift  hath  overcafl 
The  face  of  heven,  and  the  cleare  ayre  dngrofte, 
The  world  in  darknes  dwels,  till  that  at  laft 
The  watry  fouth-winde  from  the  fea-bord  cofte 
Upblowing  doth  difperfe  the  vapour  lofte, 
And  poures  itfelfe  forth  in  a  ftormy  fhowre; 
So  the  fayre  Britomart,  having  difclofte 
Her  clowdy  care  into  a  wrathfull  ftowre, 
The  mift  of  griefe  diffoiv'd  did  into  vengeanca 
powre. 

XIV. 

Eftfoones  her  goodly  {hield  addreffing  fayre, 

That  mortall  fpeare  me  in  her  hand  did  take, 

And  unto  battaill  did  herfelfe  prepayre. 

The  knight  approaching  fternely  her  befpake; 

"  Sir  Knight,  that  doeft  that  voyage  rafhly  make 

"  By  this  fofbidden  way  in  my  defpight, 

"  Ne  docft  by  others  death  enfample  take, 

<r  1  read  thee  foone  retyre,  whiles  thou  haft  might, 

"  Leaft  afterwards  it  be  too  late  to  take  thy 

"  flight." 

xv. 

Ythrild  with  deepe  difdaine  cf  his  proud  threat, 
She  (hortly  thus ;  "  Fly  they  that  need  to  fly ; 
"  Wordes  fearen  babes;    I  meane  not  thee  entreat 
*'  To  pafie  ;  but  maugre  thee  will  pafs  or  dy." 
Ne  lenger  ftay'd  for  th*  other  to  reply, 
But   with   fharpe   fpeare   the  reft   made    dearly 

knowne  : 

Strongly  the  ftraunge  knight  ran,  and  fturdily 
Strooke  her  full  on  the  breft,  that  madr  her  dowtie 
Decline  her  head,  and  touch  her  crouper  with  her 

crown. 

XVI. 

But  {he  againe  him  in  the  {hield  did  finite 
With  fo  fierce  furie  and  great  puiffaunce, 
That  .through  his  three-fmiara  fcuchin  percing 

quite, 

And  through  his  mayledhauberqxte,  by  mifchaunce 
The  wicked  fteele  through  his  left  fide  did  glaunce: 
Him  fo  transfixed  fhe  before  her  bore 
Beyond  his  croupe,  the  length  of  all  her  launce, 
Till  fadly  foucing  on  the  fandy  {hore 
He  tomb  led  on  au  he  ape,    and  wallowd  in  his 

gore. 

XVII. 

Like  as  the  facred  oxe,  that  careleffe  ftands 
With  gildcn  homes  and  flowry  girlonds  crownd, 
Proud  of  his  dying  honor  and  deare  bandes, 
Whiles  th'  altars  fume  with  frankinqenfe  arowad, 
All  fuddeinly  with  mortall  ftroke  aftownd, 
Doth  groveling  fall,  and  with  his  ftreaming  gore 
Diftaines  the  pillows  and  the  holy  grownd, 
And  the  faire  flowres  that  decked  him  afore  : 
So  fell  proud  Marineli  upon  the  pretious  ihore. 

XVIII. 

The  martiall  mayd  ftayd  not  him  to  lament, 
But  forward  rode,  and  kept  her  ready  way 
Along  the  ftrond  ;  which,  as  {he  over-went, 
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She  faw  befirowed  all  with  rich  aray 
Of  pearlcs  and  pretious  ftones  of  great  aflay, 
And  all  the  gravell  mixt  with  golden  owre  : 
Whereat  fhc  wondred  much,  but  would  not  ftay 
For  gold,  or  perlcs,  or  pretious  ftones,  an  howre, 
But  them  dcfpifed  all,  for  all  was  in  her  powre. 

ilk. 

Whiles  thus  he  lay  in  deadly  aftonifhment, 
Tydings  hereof  came  to  his  mother's  care ; 
His  mother  was  the  blacke-browd  Cymoent, 
The  daughter  of  great  Nereus,  which  did  beare, 
This  warlike  fonne  unto  an  earthly  peare, 
The  famous  Dumarin  ;  who  on  a  day 
1'indirig  the  nymph  aflecpe  in  fecret  wheare, 
(As  he  by  chaunce  did  wander  that  fame  way) 
Was  taken  with  her  love,  and  by  her  clofely  lay. 

xx. 

There  he  this  knight  of  her  b«got,  whom  borne 
She  of  his  father  Marinell  did  name, 
And  in  a  rocky  cave  (as  knight  forlorne) 
Long  time  fhe  foftred  up,  till  he  became 
A  mighty  man  at  armes,  and  mickle  fame 
Did  get  through  great  adventures  by  him  donne  : 
For  never  man  he  fuffred  by  that  fame 
Rich  ftrond  to  travell  whereas  he  did  wonne. 
But  that  he  muft  do  battail  with  the  fea-nymphes 
fonne. 

XXI. 

An  hundred  knights  of  honorable  name 

He  had  fubdew'd,  and  them  his  vaffals  made, 

That  through  all  Farie  Lond  his  noble  fame 

Now  blazed  was,  and  feare  did  all  invade, 

That  none  durft  paflen   through    that    perilous 

glade  : 

And  to  advaunce  his  name  and  glory  more, 
Her  fea-god  fyre  fhe  dearely  did  perfwade 
T'endow  her  fonne  with  threarure  and  rich  ftore 
Bove  all  the  fonnes  that  were  of  earthly  wombes 

ybore. 

XXII. 

The  god  did  graunt  his  daughter's  deare  demaund, 
TO  doen  his  nephew  in  all  riches  flow  ; 
Eftfoones  his  heaped  waves  he  did  commaund 
Out  of  their  hollow  bofome  forth  to  throw 
Ay  the  huge  threafure  which  the  fea  below 
Had  in  his  greedy  gulfe  devoured  deepe, 
sAnd  him  enriched  through  the  overthrow 
And  wreckes  of  many  wretches,  which  did  weepe 
And  often  wayle  their  wealth,  which  he  from 

them  did  keepe. 

xxnr. 

Shortly  upon  that  fhore  there  heaped  was 
Exceeding  riches,  and  all  pretious  things, 
The  fpoyle  of  all  the  world,  that  it  did  pas 
The  wealth  of  th*  Eaft,  and   pompe  of  Perfia^ 

kings ; 

Gold,  amber,  yvorie,  perles,  owches,  rings, 
And  all  that  els  was  pretious  and  dearc, 
The  fea  unto  him  voluntary  brings, 
That  fhortly  he  a  great  lord  did  appears, 
As  was  in  all  the  Lond  of  Faery,  or  elfewheare. 

XXIV. 

Thereto  he  was  a  doughty  dreaded  knight, 

Tryde  often  to  the  fcath  of  many  deare, 

That  aone  in  ecjuall  armes  him  matchen  might ; 


The  which  his  mother  feeing,  gan  to  feare 
Leaft  his  too  haughtie  hardines  might  rearc 
Some  hard  mifhap  in  hazard  of  his  life  ; 
Forthy  fhe  oft  him  ccunfeld  to  forbeare 
The  bloody  batreill,  and  to  flirre  up  ftrife, 
But  after  all  his  warre  to  reft  his  wcarie  knife 

XXV. 

And  for  his  more  afluraunce,  fhe  i 
One  day  of  Proteus  by  his  mightie  fpcll 
(For  Proteus  was  with  prophecy  infpir'd) 
Her  deare  fonnes  deftiny  to  her  to  tell, 
And  the  fad  end  of  her  fvvcet  Marinell ; 
Who  through  forefight  of  his  eternall  fkill, 
Bad  her  from  woman-kind  to  keepe  him  well, 
For  of  a  woman  he  Ihouldhave  much  ill; 
A  virgin  ftraunge  and  ftout  him  fhould  difmay  «r 
kill. 

XXVI. 

Forthy  (he  give  him  warning  every  day 
The  love  of  women  not  to  entcrtaine  ; 
(A  leflbn  too  too  hard  for  living  clay, 
From  love  in  courfe  o"f  nature  to  refnune,) 
Yet  he  his  mother's  lore  did  well  retaine, 
And  ever  from  fayre  ladies  love  did  fly  ; 
Yet  many  ladies  fayrc  did  oft  complaine 
That  they  for  love  of  him  would  algates  dy  : 
Dy,  whofo  lift  for  him,  he  was  love's  enimy. 

XXVII. 

But  ah  1  who  can  deceive  his  deftiny, 
Or  weene  by  warning  to  avoyd  his  fare  ? 
That,  when  he  fleepes  in  mod  fecurity, 
And  fafeft  feemes,  him  fooneft  doth  amate, 
And  findcth  dew  effect  or  ibone  or  late  ; 
So  feeble  is  the  powre  of  flefhly  arme. 
His  mother  bad  him  wemcns  love  to  hate, 
For  fhe  of  woman's  force  did  feare  no  harme  j"1 
So  weening  to  have  arm'd  him,  fhe  did  quite  di& 

arme. 

xxvni. 

This  was  that  woman,'  this  that  deadly  wownd, 
That  Proteus  prophecide  fhould  him  difmay  ; 
The  which  his  mother  vainery  did  expownd 
To  be  hart-wownding  love,  which  fhould  aflay 
To  bring  her  fonne  unto  his  laft  decay  : 
So  tickle  be  the  termes  of  mortall  ftate, 
And  full  of  fubtiie  fophifmes,  which  doe  play 
With  double  fences  and  with  falie  debate, 
T'  approve  the  unknowen  purpofe    of   etcrnaH 

Fate. 

XXIX. 

Tpo  trew  the  famous  Marinell  it  fownd, 
Who  through  late  triall  on  that  wealthy  ftrond 
Inglorious  now  lies  in  fenceleffe  fwownd, 
Through  heavy  ftroke  of  Britomartis  hond  ; 
Which  when  hi*  mother  deare  did  underftonojj 
And  heavy  tidings  heard,  whereas  fhe  playd 
Amongft  her  watry  fiftcrs  by  a  pond 
Gathering  fweete  daffadillyes,  to  have  made 
Gay  girlonds,  from  the  fun  their  forheads  fayr  tt 
fhade; 

XXX. 

Eftefoones  both  flowres  and  girlonds  far  away 
She  flong,  and  her  faire  deawy  lockes  yrent ; 
To  forrow  huge  fhe  turnd  her  former  play, 
And  gamefome  merth  to-  grievous  dr.  emu  at  :• 


Canto  IV. 

Shee  threw  herfelfe  downe  on  the  continent, 
Ne  word  Aid  fpeake,  but  lay  as  in  a  fwowne, 
Whiles  all  her  lifters  did  for  her  lament 
With  yelling  outcries  and  with  fhiieking  fowne, 
And   every  one  did  teare  her  girlond  from  her 
crowne. 

XXXI. 

Soone  as  (he  up  out  of  her  deadly  fitt 
Arole,  fhe  badd  her  charett  to  be  brought, 
And  all  her  fifter.«,  that  with  her  did  fitt, 
Bad  eke  attonce  their  charetts  to  be  fought  : 
Tho  full  of  bitter  griefe  and  penfive  thought 
She  to  her  waggon  clombe  ;  clombe  all  the  reft, 
And  forth  together  went,  with  forrow  fraught : 
The  waves  obedient  to  their  beheaft 
T hern  yielded  ready  paffage,  and  their  rage  fur- 
ceaft. 

XXXII. 

Great  Neptune  ftoode  amazed  at  their  fight, 
Whiles  on  his  broad  rownd  backe  they  foftly  Hid, 
Andeke  himfelfe  mournd  at  their  mournfull  plight, 
Yet  wift  not  what  their  wailing  ment,  yet  did, 
For  great  compaffipn  of  their  forrow,  bid 
His  mighty  waters  to  them  buxomc  bee  : 
Eftefoones  the  roaring  billowes  ftill  abid, 
And  all  the  grie  fly  monfters  of  the  fee'  [fee 

Stood  gaping  at  their  gate,  and  wondred  thei«*  to 

XXXIII. 

A  teme  of  dolphins  raunged  in  aray 
Drew  the  fmooth  ch-irett  of  fad  Cymoent ; 
They  were  all  taught  by  Triton  to  obay 
To  the  long  raynes  at  her  commaundemerit : 
As  fwifte  as  fwallowes  on  the  waves  they  went, 
That  their  broad  flaggy  finnes  no  fomes  did  reare, 
Ne  bubiing  rowndell  they  behind  them  font ; 
The  reft  of  other  fifties  drawen  weare, 
Which  with  their  finny  oars  the  fwelling  fea  did 
fheare. 

XXXIV. 

Soone  as  they  bene  arriv'd  upon  the  brim 
Of  the  rich  ilrond,  their  charets  they  forlore, 
And  let  their  temed  fifties  foftly  fwim 
Along  the  margent  of  the  fomy  fhore,  [fore> 

Leaft  they  their  finnes  fhould  bruze,  and  furbate 
^Pheir  tender  feete  upon  the  ftony  grownd ; 
And  comming  to  the  place,  where  all  in  gore 
And  cruddy  blood  enwallowed  they  fownd 
The  lucklefTe  Marinell  lying  in  deadly  fvvownd. 

XXXV. 

His  mother  fwowned  thrife,  and  the  third  time 
Could  fcarce  recovered  bee  out  of  her  paine ; 
Had  fhe  net  beene  devoide  of  mortall  flime, 
&he  ftiould  not  then  have  bene  relyv'd  againe  ; 
But  foone  as  life  recovered  had  the  rainc, 
Shee  made  fo  piteous  mone  and  deare  wayment, 
That  the  hard  rocks  could  fcarce  from  teares  re- 

fraine, 

And  all  her  fitter  nymphes  with  one  confent 
Supplide  her  fobbing  breaches  with  fad  comple 
ment. 

XXXVI. 

"  Deare  image  of  myieife,"  fhe  fayd,  "  That  is 
•'  The  wretched  fbnne  of  wretched  mother  borne, 
"  Is  tin.  thine  high  advauncement  ?_O  is  this 
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"  Th'  immortall  name,  with  which  thee  yet  un- 

"  borne 

"  Thy  grandfire  Nereus  promifi:  to  adorne.  ? 
"  Now  lyeft  thou  of  life  and  honor  refte; 
".  Now  lyeft  thou  a  lumpe  of  earth  forlorne  ; 
"   Ne  of  thy  late  life  memory  is  lefte ; 
"  Ne  can  thy  irrevocable  defteny  bee  wefte* 

XXXVII. 

"  Fond  Proteus,  father  of  falfe  prophecis, 
"  And  they  more  fond  that  credit  to  thee  give, 
"  Not  this  the  worke  of  woman's  hand  y  wis, 
"  That  fo   deepe   wound  through    thefe    dear$ 

"  members  drive. 

"  I  feared  love  ;  but  they  that  love  doe  live; 
"  But  they  that  dye  do  nether  love  nor  hate  :•> 
"  Nath'lefie  to  thee  thy  folly  I  forgive, 
"  And  to  myfelfe,  and  to  accurfed  Fate, 
"  The  guilt  I  doe  afcribe  ;  deare  wifedom  bought 

"  too  late. 

xxxvm. 

"  O  what  availes  it  of  immortall  feed 
"  To  beene  ybredd  and  never  borne  to  dye  ? 
"  Farre  better  I  it  deeme  to  die  with  fpeed, 
"  Then  vvafte  in  woe,  and  wailful  miferye  : 
"  Who  dyes  the  ntmoft  dolor  doth  abye, 
"  But  who  that  lives  is  lefte  to  waile  his  lofle ; 
"   So  life  is  loffe,  and  death  felicity  : 
"  Sad  life  worfe  than  glad  death;  and  greater 

"  crofle 
"  To  fee  ft  ends  grave,  then  dead  the  grave  felf^ 

"  to  engroffe. 

XXXIX. 

"  But  if  the  heavens  did  his  dayes  envie>    _ 
"  And  my  fhort  blis  maligne,  yet  mote  they  welt 
"  Thus  much  afford  me,  ere  that  he  did  die,  ^^ 
•"  That  the  dim  eies  of  my  deare  Marinell, 
"  I  mote  have  clofed,  and  him  bed  farewell, 
"  Sith  other  offices  for  mother  meet 
"  They  would  not  graunt : 

"  Yet  maulgre  them,  farewell  my  fweeteft  fweet ; 
"  Farewell  my  fweeteft  fonne,  fith  we  no  more 
"  fhall  meet." 

XL. 

Thus  when  they  all  had  forowed  their  fill, " 
They  foftly  gan  to  fearch  his  griefly  wownd ; 
And  that  they  might  him  handle  more  at  will, 
They  him  difarm'd,  and  fpredding  on  the  grown^ 
Their  warchet  mantles  fringd  with  filver  rownd, 
They  foftly  wipt  away  the  gelly  blood 
From  th'  orifice ;  which  having  well  upbownd, 
They  pourd  ia  foveraine  balme  and  nectar  good, 
Good  both  for  erthly  rued'cine  and  for  hcvenjy  • 
food. 

ZLI. 

Tho  when  the  lilly-handed  Liagore 
(This  Liagore  whilome  had  learned  {kill 
In  leaches  crafe  by  great  Apolloes  lore, 
Sith  her  whilome  upon  high  Pindus'  hill 
He  loved,  and  at  laft  her  wombe  did  fill 
With  hevenly  feed,  whereof  wife  Paeon  fprong) 
Did  fecle  his  pulfe,  fhee  knew  there  ftaied  ftill 
Some  little  life  his  feeble  fprites  emong, 
\Vhich  to  his  mother  told,  defpeyre  fhe  frpm  her 
flong. 


F  AERY*Qj:i 


xiu. 


Tho  up  }>  .T  hands, 

y  calV  chareft 


They  calV 

:  quiet  (lands 
Whiles  they  the-  * 

And  .  i  .•  l*mentab:i 

Thru  *ll  the  reft  into  the:;  :n, 

And  through  the  brackilh   \va\vs   their    pafTtj 


Upon  groat  Neptune's  necke  they  fuftly  fvriut, 
And  to  her  watty  chamber  fwiftly  carry  him. 

11. 

Deepe  in  the  bottome  of  the  fea  her  bowre 
Is  built  of  hollow  billowes  heaped  hye, 
lake  to  thick?  .  threat  a  (tanny  fhowre 

And  vautcd  all  within  like  to  the  fkye, 
lu  which  the  god*  doe  dwell  eternally  ; 
There  they  him  bide  in  eafy  couch  well.dight, 
And  frnt  in  haftc  for  Tryphon,  to  apply 
Salves  to  his  wounds  and  medicine*  of  might, 
For  Tryphon  of  fea-god*  UK  iuvtuaine   leach  i 
hight. 

XL  IT. 

The  whiles  the  nymphes  fitt  all  about  him  rownd 
Lamenting  his  miihap  and  heavy  plight, 
And  ofte  his  mother  vewing  his  wide  wowed, 
Curfed  the  hand  that  did  fo  deadly  fmight 
Her  deareft  fonae,  her  deareft.  hartt  delight  ; 
But  none  of  all  thofe  curies  overtooke 
The  warlike  maide.  th'  enfample  of  that  might, 
But  fayrely  well  fhce  thryvd,  and  well  did  brooke 
Her  noble  deedes,  ac  her  right  courfe  for  ought 
forfookc. 

XLY. 

Yet  did  falfe  Archimage  her  ftill  purfcw, 
To  bling  to  pailV  his  miichierous  intent, 
Now  that  he  had  her  fiugled  from  the  crew 
Of  courteous  knights,  the  prince,  and  Fary  geat, 
Whom  late  in  chace  of  beauty  excellent 
Shee  lette,  purfcwing  that  tone  toiler  ftrong  ; 
Of  Whole  fowle  outrage  they  impatient, 
And  full  of  firy  sele,  him  followed  long,   [wrong. 
To  reikew  her  from  (hacie,  and  to  revenge  her 

XLVI." 

Through  thick  and  thin,  through  mountains  and 

through  piayn*, 

Thofe  two  great  champions  did  attonce  purfew 
The  fearelull  damtell  with  in  ecu*  ant  payns  ; 
\Vho  tVv^m  thv*ra  fled,  as  light-foot  hare  from  vew 
Of  hunters  iwifw,  and  fent  of  howndes  trew. 
j\t  laft  they  came  unto  a  doable  way, 
>Xrnerc  Uoub;  to  take,  her  to  relkew, 

Themfelre*  they  did  difpart,  each  to  afby 
Whether  mor?  happy  were  to  wia  fo  goodly  pray. 

XLYU. 

But  Timias,  th«  prince 

That 

And  with  proud  envy  and  indignant  yre 

After  that  wicked  fofter  fiercely  went, 

So  beenc  they  three  three  fondry  wayes  ybent  ; 

But  fay  reft  fortune  to  the  prince  befell, 

was  that  foone  he  did  repent 
To  tjk.  -oaell 

k  ."  hell. 


XLV 

At  lait  of  her  for  off  h,  w  ; 

Then  gan  ho  fiefhly  p. 

turning  it  ill  kept  wary  heed  : 
•o  her  he  o:  d  call 

To  dor  away  vaine  doubt  and  needleflV  drer  J 
FullmyW  to  her  he  fpak. 
Many  meeke   \vordcs  to  ftay  and  cor, 


XLIX. 

But  nothing  might  relent  her  hafty  f 

uine 

Was  ;  icrd  in  her  gentle  ipright  : 

Like  as  a  teareiull  dove  which  through  ti 
Of  the  wide  ayre  her  way  does  cut  amu 
Having  farre  offefpyde  a  tafTvll  gent. 
Which  after  hei  hia  nimble  wmges  doth  ftraine, 
DoubJeth  her  haft  for  feare  to  bee  for-h 
And  with  her  pinions  cleaves  the  liquid  firm* 
metit. 

L. 

With  no  lefle  haft,  and  eke  with  no  leffe  dreed, 
That  fearcfull  ladie  fledd  from  him,  that  UK.IU 
To  her  no  evill  thought  nor  evill  deed  ; 
Yc^  former  /eare  of  being  fowly  ih. 
CarrteJ  her  forward  with  her  firft  intent  J 
And  though,   oft    looking  backward,    well 

vewde 

Hcrfelfe  freed  from  that  fofter  iofulent, 
And  that  it  was  a  knight  which  now  her  1 
Yet  fixe  no  Icflc  the  knight  fcard  then  that  villeia 

rude. 

LI. 

His  uncouth  ftiield  and  ftraange  armes  her  dif- 
mayd, 

Whofe  like  in  Faery  1>-  iom  feene, 

'hat  faft  ihe  from  him  fledd,  no  lefle  afrayd 
"hen  of  wilde  beaft*  it  flie  had  chafed  bccnc  ; 
'et  he  her  follow^ed  ft... 
o  long  tha;  now  the  gcldcn  Heiperus 
^'as  mounted  high  in  top  of  heaven  ihecnc, 

\nd  warned  his  other  brethren  ioyous 
"o  light   their   blclled  lamps  in  love's  eternal 


LU. 

All  fuddenly  dim  w«xe  the  dampiih  ayre, 
nd  griefly  fliadowes  covered  heaven  bi  . 
'hat  now  with  thoulaud  ftarres  was  decked  fayre  ; 

Vhich  when  the  prince  beheld,  (a  lothfull  fight) 

Andth.. 

'e  mote  iurceafle  h  >  lair,  and  lolc  the  hope 
i  hi$  long  labour,  he  gan  fowle  wyte 
is  wicked  fortune  that  had  turnd  aflopr, 

•\od  curled  Night,  that  reft  ftom  him  fo  goodly 
pc. 

LIU. 

'ho  wl  could  no  more  v\ 

tut  to  and  fro  at  dila  venture  ft  ray  U, 
Like  as  a  flup,  whole  iodeiur  luddeinh/ 
vered  with  clouds  her  pilott  hath  dii'mayj, 


Canto  PL 


THE     FAERY 


Did  let  him  forage ;  down  himfclfc  he  luyd 
Upon  the  grafly  ground  to  fleepe  a  throw  ; 
The  cold  earth  was  his  couch,  the  hard  ilcclc  his 
pillow. 

uv. 

But  gentle  fleepe  envyde  him  any  reft  { 
Inftead  thereof  fad  lorrow  and  diidaine 
Of  his  hard  hap  did  vere  his  noble  brcft, 
And  thoufand  fancies  bett  his  ydle  brayne 
With  their  light  wings,  the  fights  of  femblants 

vainc  : 

Oft  did  he  wifh  that  lady  faire  mote  bea 
His  Faery  Queene,  for  whom  he  did  complaine ; 
Or  that  his  Faery  Queene  were  fuch  as  (hce, 
And  ever  ha  fly  Night  he  blamed  bitterlie  : 

tv. 

•*  Night  \  thou  fouJe  mother  of  annoyaunces  fad, 
M  Sifter  of  heavie  Death  and  nourfe  of  Woe, 
«*  Which  waft  begot  in  heaven,  hut  for  thy  bad 
*'  And  brutifh  fhapc  thruft  downe  to  hell  below, 
«  Where,  by  the  grim  floud  of  Cocytus  flow, 
"  Thy  dwelling  is  in  Hercbus  black  hous, 
41  (Black  Ht;rebus,  thy  hufband,  is  the  foe 
4<  Of  all  the  gods)  where  thou  migrations 
**  Halfe  of  thy  dayes  doeft  lead  in  horrour  hideous  : 

LVJ. 

"  What  had  th'  erernall  Maker  need  of  thee 
**  The  world  in  his  continuall  courfe  to  keepe, 
M  That  doeft  all  thinges  deface,  ne  letteft  fee 
"  The  beaurie  of  his  worke  ?  Indeed  in  fleepe 
«*  The  flouthfull  body  that  doth  love  to  fteepe,    - 
"  His  luftlefle  limbes,  and  drowne  his  bafer  mind, 
4t  Doth   praife   thee   oft,   and  oft  from   Stygian 

deepe 

*  Calles  thee  his  goddefle  in  his  errour  blind, 
*'  And  great  Dame  Nature's  handmaidc  chearing 
"  every  kind. 

LVII. 

"  But  well  I  wote  that  to  an  heavy  hart 
•'*  Thou  art  the  roote  and  nourfe  of  bitter  cares, 
"  Breeder  of  new,  renewer  of  old  fmarts  : 
'*  Inftead  of  reft  thou  lendeft  rayling  teares, 
"  Inftead  of  fleepe  thou  fendeft  troublous  feares  : 
4<  And  dreadfull  vifions,  in  the  which  alive 
ff  The  dreary  image  of  fad  Death  appcares : 
V»*.  H. 


QJJ  E  E  N  E.  17  / 

"  So  from  the  wearie  fpirit  thou  doefl  drive 
"  Dcfircd  reft,  and  men  of  happinefle  deprive. 

I.  VIII. 

"  Under  thy  mantle  black  there  hidden  lye 

"  Lighr-fhonning  Thefte,  and  traiteroua  Intent, 

"  Abhorred  Bloodfhed,  and  vile  Felony, 

**  Shamefull  Deceipt,  and  Daunger  imminent, 

"  Fowle  Horror,  and  eke  heilifh  Dreriment : 

"  All  thefe  1  wote  in  thy  protection  bee, 

"  And  light  doe  fhonne,  for  feare  of  being  fhent ; 

"  For  light  ylike  is  loth *d  of  them  and  thee, 

"  And  all  that  lewdntfle  love  doe  hate  the  light 
*  to  fee. 


"  For  Day  difcovers  all  difhoneft  wayes, 
"  And  fheweth  each  tjiing  as  it  is  in  deed  5 
"  The  prayfcs  of  high  God  he*  faire  difplayci, 
"  And  his  large  bountie  rightly  doth  arced  : 
"  Daycs  deareft  children  be  the  bleOed  feed 
"  Which  darknefle  (hall  fubdue,  and  heaven  win  : 
"  Truth  is  his  daughter ;  he  her  firft  did  breed, 
"  Moft  facred  Virgin  !  without  fpot  of  finne  : 
"  Our  life  is  day;  but  death  with  darknefle  doth 
"  begin. 

LX. 

"  O  when  will  Day  then  turne  to  me  againe, 
"  And  bring  with  him  his  long  expected  light  f 
"  O  Titan !  haft  to  reare  thy  ioyous  waine, 
"  Speed  thee  to  fpred  abroad  thy  beames  "bright, 
"  And  chace  away  this  too  long  lingring  Night ; 
"  Chace  her  a>vay,  from  whence  fhc  came,  to  helj. 
"  She,  fhe  it  is,  that  hath  me  done  defpight ; 
"  There  let  her  with  the  damned  fpirits  dwell, 
"  And  yield  her  rowme  to  Day,  that  can  it  go- 
«  vernc  well." 

L«. 

Thus  did  the  prince  that  wearie  night  outwearic 
In  reftlefle  anguifh  and  unquiet  paine, 
And  earely,  ere  the  morrow  did  upreare 
His  deawy  head  out  of  the  ocean  maine1. 
He  up  arofe,  as  halfe  in  great  difdaine, 
And  clombe  unto  his  fteed  :  fo  fprth  he  Wcnf 
With  heavy  looke  and  lumpifh  pace,  that  plainc 
In  him  bewraid  great  grudge  and  maltalent ; 
His  ikccd  eke  fccmd  t'apply  his  fteps  to  hjs  intent. 


THE    F4E  RT  QJJEENE. 


BOOK    W.         CANTO    V. 


Prince  Arthur  hears  nf  Florimell 
Three  fofters  Timius  wound  ; 
Belphce1  e  finds  him  almoft  dead, 
And  reareth  out  of  fwownd. 


I. 

it  is  to  fee  in  div.erfe  mindes 
How  diverfly  Love  doth  his  pageaunts  pky, 
And  fhewcs  his  powre  in  vai  iable  kindes : 
The  bafer  wit,  whofe  ydle  thoughts  ahvay 
Are  wont  to  cleave  unto  the  lowly  clay, 
It  ftirreth  up  to  fenfuall  defire, 
And  in  lewd  flouth  to  waft  his  carelcffe  day  ; 
BuL-in  brave  fprite  it  kindles  goodly  fire, 
That  to  all  high  defcrt  and  honour  doth  afpire. 

ii. 

Ne  fuftereth  it  uricomcly  Idleneffe 
In  his  free  th'  ught  to  build  her  fluggifh  neft  ; 
Ne  fuffereth  it  thought  of  ungentleneffe 
Ever  to  creepe  into  his  noble  breft ; 
But  to  the  higheft  and  the  worthieft 
Lifteth  it  up,  that  els  would  lowly  fall  : 
It  lettesnot  fall,  it  lettes  it  nor  to  reft; 
It  letresnot  fcarfe  this  prince  to.brea:he  at  all, 
But  to  his  firft  pourfuit  him  forward  ftih  doth  call. 

in 

Who  long  time  wandred  through  the  foreft  wyde 
To  finde  fome  iffue  thence,  till  that  at  laft 
He  met  a  dwarfe,  chat  feemed  terrifyde 
With  fome  late  perill  which  he  hardly  paft, 
Or  other  accident  which  him  aghaft  ; 
Of  whom  he  afked  whence  he  lately  came, 
And  whether  now  he  traveiled  fo  faft  ? 
For  fore  he  fwat,  and  roaning  through  that  fame 
Thicke  foreft  was  btfcratcbt,  and  both  his  feet 
nigh  lame. 


If. 

Panting  for  breath,  and  almofl  out  of  fcar*» 

The  dwarfe  him  anfwerd,  "  Sir,  ill  mote  I  flay 

*  To  tell  the  fame  :  I  lately  did  depart 

"  From  Faery  Court,  where  I  have  many  a  day 

"  Served  a  gentle  lady  of  great  fway 

"  And  high  accompt  throughout  all  Elfin  Land, 

"  Who  lately  left  the  fame,  and  tooke  this  way  : 

"  Her  now  I  feekc,  and  if  ye  underftand 

<«  Which  way  fhe  fared  hath,  good  Sir !  tell   out 

"  of  hand," 

v. 
"  What  mifter  wight,"  faide  he,  "  and  how  a- 

"  rayd  ?" 

"  Royally  clad,"  quoth  he,  "  in  cloth  of  gold, 
"  As  meeteft  may  befeeme  a  noble  mayd; 
"   Her  faire  lockes  in  rich  circlet  be  enrold, 
"  A  fayrer  wight  did  never  funne  behold ; 
"  And  on  a  palfrey  rydes  more  white  then  fnow, 
*'  Yet  fhe  herfelfe  is  whiter  manifold  : 
"  The  fureft  figne  whereby  ye  may  her  know, 
"  Is,  that  fhe  is  the  faireft  wight  alive,  I  trow." 

VI. 

"  Now  certes,  Swaine,"  faide  he,  "  fuch   one  I 

"  weene 

"  Faft  flying  through  this  foreft  from  her  fo, 

"  A  foule  ill-favoured  fofter,  I  have  feene  ; 

"  Herfelfe  (well  as  I  might )  I  reflcewd  tho, 

"  But  could  not  flay  ;  fo  faft  fhe  did  foregoe, 

"  Carried  away  with  wings  of  fpeedy  feare."  [wo 

"  Ah  !  deareft  God,"  quoth  he,  "   that  is  great 
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te  And  wondrous  ruth  to  all  that  {hall  it  heare  : 
•'  But  can  ye  read,  Sir,  how  I  her  may  finde,  or 
««  where?" 

VII. 

f<  Perdy  me  lever  were  to  weeten  that," 
Saide  he,  "  then  ranfome  of  the  richcft  knight, 
"  Or  all  the  good  that  ever  yet  I  gat : 
"  But  froward  fortune,  and  too  forward  night, 
**  Such  happinefle  did  (maulgre)  to  me  fpight, 
"  And  fro  me  reft  both  life  and  light  attone. 
"  But,  Dwarfe,  aread  what  is  that  lady  bright 
"  That  through  this  for  eft  wandreth  thus  alone  ? 
"  For  of  her  errour  ftraunge  I  have  great  ruth 
"*'  and  mone." 


That  lady  is,"  quoth  he,  "  wherefo  me  bee, 
The  bounded  virgin,  and  moil  debonaire, 
That  ever  living  eye,  I  weene,  did  fee ; 
Lives  none  this  day  that  may  with  her  compare 
Jn  ftedfaft  chaftitie  and  vertue  rare 
(The  goodly  ornaments  of  beauty  bright), 
And  is  ycleped  Florimell  the  fayrc, 
Faire  Florimell,  belov'd  of  many  a  knight, 
Yet  fhe  loves  none  but  one,  that  Marinell  is 
"  hight: 

IX. 

A  fea-nymphes  fonne,  that  Marinell  is  hight, 

Of  my  dem  e  dame  is  loved  dearely  well ; 

In  other  none  but  him  fhe  fets  delight  •, 

All  her  delight  is  fet  on  Marinell, 

But  he  fets  nought  at  all  by  Florimell : 

For  ladies  love  his  mother  long  ygoe 

Did  him  (they  fay)  forwarne   through  facred 

«  fpell; 

But  Fame  now  flies,  that  of  a  forreine  fee 
He  is  yflaine,  which  is  the  ground  of  all  our 

"  woe. 


"  Five  daies  there  be  fince  he  (they  fay)'was  flaine 

"  And  fowre  fince  Florimell  the  Court  forwent, 

"  And  vowed  never  to  returne  againe, 

"  Till  him  alive  or  dead  {he  did  invent : 

«•  Therefore,  faire   Sir !   for  love  of  knighthood 

"  gent, 

"  And  honour  of  trew  ladies,  if  ye  may 
**  By  your  good  counfell  or  bold  hardiment 
"  Or  fuccour  her,  or  me  direcl:  the  way, 
'*  Do  one  or  other  good,  I  you  moft  humbly  pray 

XI. 

"  So  miy  ye  gaine  to  you  full  great  renowme 
"  Of  all  good  ladies  through  the  worlde  fo  wide, 
"  And  haply  in  her  hart  finde  higheft  rowme 
"  Of  whom  ye  feeke  to  be  moft  magnifide  ; 
"  At  leaft  eternall  meede  ihall  you  abide." 
To  whom  the  prince  ;  "  Dwarfe,  comfort  to  the 

"  take, 

"  For  till  thou  tidings  learne  what  her  betide, 
"  I  here  avow  thee  never  to  forfake  : 
"  111  weares  he  armes  that  iiill  them  ufe  for  ladie 

"  fake." 

XII. 

So  with  the  dwarfe  he  back  retourn'd  againe, 
To  feeke  his  lady  where  he  mote  her  finde  ; 
But  by  the  way  he  greatly  gan  complains 


'he  want  of  his  good  fquire  late  left  behinde, 
ror  whom  he  wondrous  penfive  grew  in  minde, 
7or  doubt  of  daunger  which  mote  him  betide  ; 
' c  •  him  he  loved  above  all  mankinde, 

laving  him  trew  and  faithfull  ever  tride, 
And  bold,  as  ever  fquyie  that  waited  by  knight's 
fide. 

XIII. 

Who  all  this  whyle  full  hardly  was  aflayd 
Of  deadly  daunger  vhich  to  him  betidd  ; 
For  whiles  his  lord  purfewd  that  noble  mayd, 
After  that  fofter  fowle  he  fiercely  ridd, 

"o  bene  avenged  of  the  fhame  he  did 
To  that  faire  damzell :  him  he  chaced  long 

Through   the   thicke  woods,  wherein  he  would 
have  hid 

lis  fhamefull  head  from  his  avengement  ftrong, 
And  oft  him  threatned   death  for    his  outrageous 
wrong. 

xiv. 

sTathleffc  the  villein  fped  himfelf  fo  well, 
Whether  through  fwiftnefle  of  his  fpeedie  beaft, 
Or  knowledge, of  thole  woods  where  he  did  dwell, 
That  fhortly  he  frooi'daunger  was  releaft, 
And  out  of  fight  efcaped  at  the  leaft  ; 
Yet  not  efcaped  from  the  dew  reward 
Of  his  bad  deedes,  which  daily  he  increaft, 

ceafed  not,  till  him  opprefied  hard 
The  heavie  plague  that  for  fuch  leachours  is  prc» 
pard. 

xv. 

For  foone  as  he  was  vaniftit  out  of  fight, 

His  coward  courage  gan  emboldned  bee, 
And  caft  t'avenge  him  of  that  fowle  defpight 
Which  he  had  borne  of  his  bold  enimee  ; 
Tho  to  his  brethren  ,came  (for  they  were  threp 
Ungratious  children  of  one  graceleffe  fyre), 
And  unto  them  complayned,  how  that  he 

Had  ufed  beene  of  that  foole-hardie  fquyre ; 

So  them  with  bitter  words  he  ftird  to  bloodie  yrQ* 

XVI. 

Forthwith  themfelves  with  their  fad  inftruments 
Of  fpoyle  and  murder  they  gan  arme  bylive, 
And  with  him  foorth  into  the  foreft  went, 
To  wreake  the  wrath  which  he  did  earft  revive 
In  their  fterne  brefts,  on  him  which  late  did  drive 
Their  brother  to  reproch  and  fhamefull  flight ; 
For  they  had  vow'd  that  never  he  alive 
Out  of  that  foreft  fhould  efcape  their  might ; 
Vile  rancour  their  rude  harts  had  fild  with  fuch. 
defpight. 

XVII. 

Within  that  wood  there  was  a  covert  glade, 
Foreby  a  narrow  foord,  to  them  well  knowne, 
Through  which  it  was  uneath  for  wight  to  wade, 
And  now  by  fortune  it  was  overflowne; 
By  that  fame  way  they  knew  that  fquyre  un- 

knowne 

Mote  algates  pafle ;  forthy  themfelves  they  fet 
There  in  await,  with  thicke  woods  ovcrgrowne, 
And  all  the  while  their  malice  they  did  whet 
With  cruell  threats  his  pafiags   through  the  ford 

to  let. 

Mij 


is* 


xvin. 

It  fortuned,  as  they  devized  had, 
The  gentle  fquyre  came  riding  that  fame  way, 
Unweeting  of  their  wile  and  treafon  bad, 
And  through  the  ford  to  pafien  did  affay  ; 
But  that  fierce  fofter,  which  late  fled  away, 
Stoutly  foorth  ftepping  on  the  further  fhore, 
Him  boldly  bad  his  paflage  there  to  ftay, 
Till  he  had  made  amends  and  full  reftore 
For  all   the   damage  which    he   had   him  doen 
afore. 

XIX. 

"With  that,  at  hjm  a  quiv'ring  dart  he  threw, 
"With  to  fell  force  and  yilleinous  defpite, 
That  through  his  habcrieon  the  forkehead  flew, 
And  through  the  linked  mayles  empierced  quite, 
But  had  no  powre  in  hit  foft  flefh  to  bite  : 
That  ftroke  the  hardy  fquire  aid  fore  difpleafe, 
But  more  that  him  he  could  not  come  to  fmite, 
For  by  no  meanes  the  high  banke  he  could  feafe, 
But  labourd  long  in  that  deepe  ford  with  vaiue 

difeafe. 

xx. 

And  ft  ill  the  fofter,  with  his  long  bore-fpeare, 
Him  kept  from  landing  at  his  wifhed  will : 
Anone  one  fent  out  of  the  thicket  neare 
A  cruell  fhaft  headed  with  deadly  ill, 
And  fethered  with  an  unlucky  quill ; 
The  wicked  fteele  ftayd  not,  till  it  did  light 
In  his  left  thigh,  and  deeply  did  it  thrill : 
Exceeding  eriefe  that  wound  in  him  empight, 
But  more  that  with  his  foes  he  could  not  come  to 

fight. 

XXI. 

At  Jaft,  through  wrath  and  vengeaunce  making 

way, 

He  on  the  bancke  arryvd  with  mickle  payne, 
Where  the  third  brother  him  did  fore  afiay, 
And  drove  at  hjm  with  all  his  might  and  mayne 
A  foreft-bill,  which  beth  his  hands  did  ftrayne  j 
JBut  warily  he  did  avoid  the  blow, 
And  with  his  fpeare  requited  him  agayne, 
That  both  his  fides  were  thrilled  with  the  throw, 
An./  a  large  ftreame  of  blocd  out  of  the  wound  did 

flow. 

XXII, 

He  tombling  downe,  with  gnafliing  teeth  did 

bite 

The  bitter  earth,  and  bad  to  let  him  in 
Into  the  balefull  houfe  of  endleffe  night, 
Where  wicked  ghofts  doe  waile  their  former  fin  : 
Tho  gan  the  batuile  frtfhly  to  begin  ; 
For  nathemore  for  that  fpe&acle  bad 
pid  th>  other  two  their  cruell  vengeaunce  blin, 
But  both  attonce  on  both  fides  him  beftad, 
And  load  upon  him  layd,  his  life  for  to  have  had. 

XXIII. 

Tho  when  that  villayn  he  avygd,  which  late 
Affrighted  had  the  faireft  Florimell, 
Full  of  fi^rs  fury  and  indignant  hate 
To  him  he  turned,  and  with  rigor  felj 
;Smote  him  fo  rudely  on  the  pannikell, 
That  to  the  chin  he  clefte  his  head  in  twaine  : 
Powne  on  the  ground  his  curkas  groveling  fell  ; 
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His  finfull  fowle  with  defperate  difdaine 


Out  of  her  flefhly  ferme  fled  to  the  place  of  paint 

XX IV. 

That  feeing  now  the  only  laft  of  three, 
Who  with  that  wicked  fhafte  him  wounded  had, 
Trembling  with  horror,  as  that  did  forefec 
The  fearefull  end  of  his  avengement  fad, 
Through  which  he  follow  ihould  his  brethren  bac 
His  bootelefle  bow  in  feeble  hand  upcaught, 
And  thefewith  fhott  an  arrow  at  the  lad, 
Which  fayndy  fluttring  fcarce  his  helmet  raught. 
And  glauncing  fell  to  ground,  but  him  annoyed 
naught. 

XXV. 

With  that  he  would  have  fled  into  the  wood ; 
But  Timias  him  lightly  overheut, 
Right  as  he  entring  was  into  the  flood, 
And  ftrooke  at  him  with  force  fo  violent, 
That  headlefle  him  into  the  foord  he  fent  : 
The  carcas  with  the  ftreame  was  carried  downe» 
But  th'  head  fell  backeward  on  the  continent ; 
So  mifchief  fel  upon  the  meaners  crowne  : 
They  three  be  dead  with  fljame,  the  fquire  iivea 
with  renowne ; 

XXVI. 

He  lives,  but  takes  fmall  ioy  of  his  renowne; 
For  of  that  cruell  wound  he  bled  fo  fore, 
That  from  his  fteed  he  fell  in  deadly  fwowne, 
Yetftill  the  blood  forth  guftit  info  great  ftore, 
M  hat  he  lay  wallowed  all  in  his  owne  gore. 
Now  God  thee  keepe,  thou  gentleft  fquire  alive ! 
Els  (hall  thy  loving  lord  thee  fee  no  more ; 
But  both  of  comfort  him  thou  lhalt  deprive,         * 
And  eke  thyfelfe  of  honor  which  thou  didft  at- 
chive. 

XXVII. 

Providence  hevenly  pafleth  living  thought, 
And  doth  for  wretched  mens  reliefe  make  way; 
For  lo  !  great  grace  or  fortune  thether  brought 
Comfort  to  him  that  comfortlefl*  now  lay. 
In  thofe  fame  woods  ye  well  remember  may 
How  that  a  noble  huntrefle  did  wonnc, 
Shee,  that  bale  Braggadochia  did  affray, 
And  made  him  faft  out  of  the  foreft  ronne ; 
Belphoebe  was  her  name,  as  faire  as  Phoebus* 
funne. 

XXVIII. 

She  on  a  day,  as  (he  purfewd  the  chace 

Of  fome  wilde  beaft,  which  with  her  arrowes 

keene 

She  wounded  had,  the  fame  along  did  trace 
By  tra&  of  blood,  which  fhe  had  frefhly  feene 
To  have  befprjnckled  all  the  graffy  greene ; 
By  the  great  pcrfue  which  fhe  there  perceav'd, 
Well  hoped  fhee  the  beaft  engor'd  had  beene, 
And  made  more  hafte  the  life  to  have  bereav'd  | 
But  ah  !  her  expe<5lati»n  greatly  was  deceav'd. 

XXIX. 

Shortly  me  came  whereas  that  woe  full  fquire 
With  blood  deformed  lay  in  deadly  fwownd, 
In  whofe  faire  eyes,  like  lamps  of  quenched  fire, 
The  chriftall  humor  flood  congealed  rownd  ; 
His  locks,  like  faded  leaves,  fallen  to  grownd, 
Knotted  with,  blood  la  bounces  rudely  fwt 


Canto  P, 


And  his  fvveete  lips,  oft  which  before  that  ftownd 
The  bud  of  youth  to  bloflbme  faire  began, 
Spoild  of  their  rofy  red,  were  woxen  pale  and 
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"  That  haft  from  darkenes  me  feturnd  to  light, 
"  And  with  thy   he'venly  falves  and  med'cines 
"  fvveete 


Saw  never  living  eie  more  heavy  fight, 

That  could  have  made  a  rocke  of  ftone  to  rew 

Or  rive  in  twaine ;  which  when  that  lady  bright 

Befides  all  hope,  with  melting  eies  did  vew, 

All  fuddeinly  abafht  fhe  chaunged  hew, 

And  with  fterne  horror  backward  gan  to  ftart ; 

But  when  fhe  better  him  beheld,  fhee  j^rcw 

Full  of  foft  paffion  and  unwonted  fniart ; 

The  point  of  pitty  pereed  through  her  tender  hart. 

XXXI. 

Meekely  fhe  bowed  downe,  to  weete  if  life 

Yett  in  his  frofen  members  did  remaine, 

And  feeling  by  his  pulfe's  beating  rife 

That  the  weake  fowle  her  feat  did  yett  retainc, 

Shee  caft  to  comfort  him  with  bufy  paine  : 

His  double-folded  necke  fhe  reard  upright, 

And  rubd  his  temples  and  each  trembling  vaine ; 

His  mayled  haberieon  ihe  did  undight, 

And  from  his  head  his  heavy  burganet  did  light. 

XXXII. 

Into  the  woods  thenceforth  in  hafte  fhee  went, 
To  feeke  for  hearbes  that  mote  him  remedy, 
For  fhee  of  herbes  had  great  intendiment, 
Taught  of  the  nymphe  which  from  her  infancy 
Her  nourced  had  in  trew  nobility  ; 
There,  whether  yt  divine  tobacco  were, 
Or  .panachjea,  or  polygony, 
She  fownd,  and  brought  it  to  her  patient  deafe, 
Who  al  this  while  lay  bleeding  out  his  heart-blood 
neare. 

XXXIII. 

The  foveraine  weede  betwixt  two  marbles  plaine 
Shee  pownded  fmall,  and  did  in  peeces  bruze, 
And  then  atweene  her  liily  handes  twaine 
Into  his  wound  the  juice  thereof  did  fcru2e, 
And  round  about  (as  fhe  could  well  ic  uze) 
The  flefh  therewith  fhe  fuppled  and  did  fteepe, 
T*  abate  all  fpafme,  and  foke  the  fwelling  bruze ; 
And  after  having  featcht  the  intufe  deepe, 
She  with  her  fcarf  did  bind  the  wound,  from  cold 
to  keepe. 

XXXIV. 

By  this  he  had^fweet  life  recur'd  agayne, 
And  groning  inly  deepe,  at  laft  his  eies, 
His  watry  eies,  drizling  like  dewy  raynej 
He  up  gan  lifte  toward  the  azure  fkies, 
From  whence  defcend  all  hopelefle  remedies  i 
Therewith  he  fighd  ;  and  turning  him  afide, 
The  goodly  maide,  full  of  divinities 
And  gifts  of  heavenly  grace,  he  by  him  fpide, 
Her  bow  and  gilden  quiver  lying  him  befide. 

xxxv. 
**  Mercy,  deare  Lord  1"  (aid  he,  "  what  grace  is 

"  this 

«  That  thou  haft  fhewed  to  me  fmfull  wight, 
'*  To  fend  thine  angell  from  her  bowre  of  blis 
•*  To  comfort  me  in  my  diftreffed  plight  ? 
"  Angell,  or  goddeffe,  doe  I  call  thee  right  ? 
**  What  feivice  may  I  doe  unto  thce  meete, 


"  Haft  dreft  my  firtfull  wounds?  I  kifie  thy  blef- 

"  fed  feete." 

xxxvl. 

Thereat  fhe  blufhing  faid,  "  Ah !  gentle  Scjuyre, 
"  Nor  goddeffe  I*  nor  angell,  but  the  miyd 
"  And  daughter  of  a  woody  nymphe,  defire 
"  No  fervice  but  thy  fafety  and  ayd, 
"  Which  if  thou  gaine,  I  fhal  be  well  apayd. 
"  We  mortall  wights,  whofe  lives  and  fortune* 

"  bee 

*  To  commun  accidents  ftil  open  layd, 
"  Are  bownd  with  commun  bond  of  frailtee, 
"  To  fuccor  wretched  wights  whom  we  captive^ 

"  fee." 

XXXVII. 

By  this  her  damzells,  which  the  former  chace 

Had  undertaken  after  her,  arryv'd, 

As  did  Belphcebe,  in  the  bloody  place, 

And  thereby  deemd  the  beaft  had  bene  deprivM 

Of  life,  whom  late  their  ladies  arow  ryv'd  : 

Forth y  the  bloody  tracl:  they  followed  faft, 

And  every  one  to  ronne  the  fwifteft  ftry  v'd  ; 

But  two  of  them  the  reft  far  overpaft, 

And  where  their  lady  was  arrived  at  the  laft. 

xxx  vi  1 1. 
Where,  when  they   faw  that  goodly  boy  with 

blood 

Defowled,  and  their  lady  drefle  his  wound, 
They  wondred  much,  and  fhortly  underftood 
How  him  in  deadly  cace  their  lady  fownd, 
And  refkewed  out  of  the  heavy  ftownd  : 
Eftfoones  his  warlike  courfer,  which  was  ftrayd 
Farre   in   the    woodcs,    whiles    that  he    lay   in 

fwownd, 
She  made  thole  damzels  fearch;  which  being 

ftayd, 
They  did  him  fet  thereon,  and  forth  with  them 

convayd* 

XXXIX. 

Into  that  foreft  farre  they  thence  him  led, 
Where  was  their  dwelling,  in  a  pleafant  glade 
With  mountaines  rownd  about  environed, 
And  raightie  woodes  which  did  the  valley  fhadfi 
And  like  a  ftately  theatre  it  made, 
Spreading  itfelfe  into  a  fpatious  plaine ; 
And  in  the  midft  a  little  river  plaide 
Emongft  the  pumy  ftones,  which  feemd  to  plaine  . 
With  gentle  murnaure  that  his  courie  they  did  re« 

ftraine. 

XL. 

Befide  the  fame  a  dainty  place  there  lay, 
Planted  with  mirtle  trees  and  laurells  greene, 
In  which  the  birds  fong  many  a  lovely  lay 
Of  God's  high  praife,  and  of  their  fweet  lovft 

teene, 

As  it  an  earthly  paradize  had  beene  ; 
In  whofe  enclofed  fhadow  there  was  pight 
A  faire  pavilion,  fcarculy  to  be  feene, 
The  which  was  al  v.-ithm  moil  richly  dight, 
That  greateft  princes  living  it  mote  well  delighr. 
M  iij 
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XLI. 


and 


Thether  they  brought  that  wounded  fquyre, 

layd 

In  eafie  couch  his  feeble  limbes  to  reft  :  • 
He  refted  him  a  while,  and  then  the  mayd 
His  readie  wound  with  better  falves  new  dreft; 
Daily  fhe  drefied  him,  and  did  the  beft 
riis  grievous  hurt  to  guarifh  that  Ihe  might, 
That  fhortly  he  his  dolour  had  redreft, 
And  his  fouie  fore  reduced  to  faire  plight ; 
It  fhe  reduced,  but  himfelfe  deftroyed  quight. 

XLIl. 

O  foolifh  phyfick,  and  unfruitfull  paine, 

Thjat  heales  up  one,  and  makes  another  wound ; 

She  his  hurt  thigh  to  him  recurd  againe, 

But  hurt  his  hart,  the  which  before  was  found, 

Through  an  unwary  dart,  which  did  rebownd 

From  her  faire  eyes  and  gratious  countenaunce  : 

What  bootes  it  him  from  death  to  be  unbownd, 

To  be  captived  in  endkffe  duraunce 

Of  forrow  and  defpeyre  without  aleggeaunce  ? 

XLIH. 

Still  as  his  wound  did  gather  and  grow  hole, 
So  ftill  his  hart  woxe  lore,  and  health  decayd ; 
Madnefle  to  fave  a  part,  and  lofe  the  whole  : 
Still  whenas  he  beheld  the  heavenly  mayd, 
Whiles  daily  playfters  to  his  woXvnd  (he  layd, 
So  ftill  his  malady  the  more  increaft, 
The  whiles  her  matchlefle  beautie  him  difmayd  : 
Ah,  God  !  what  other  could  he  do  at  leaft, 
But  love  fo  fayre  a  lady,  that  his  life  releaft  ? 

XLIV. 

Long  while  he  ftrove  in  his  cqrageous  breft 
With  reafon  dew  the  paflion  to  lubdew, 
And  Love  for  to  diflodge  out  of  his  neft : 
Still  when  her  excellencies  he  did  vew, 
Her  foveraine  bountie  and  celeftiall  hew, 
The  fame  to  love  he  ftrongly  was  conftraynd  ; 
But  when  hismeane  eftate  hedidrevew, 
He  from  fuch  hardy  baldneffe  was  reftraynd, 
And  of  his  lucklefie   lott  and   cruell  love  thus 
playnd  : 

XLV. 

"  Unthankfull  wretch,"  faid  he,  "  is  this  the  meed 
*'  With   which    her    foverain   mercy    thou   doft 

"  quight  ? 

"  Thy  life  fhe  faved  by  her  gratious  deed, 
"  But  thoudoeft  weene  with  villeinous  defpight 
"  To  blott  her  honour  and  her  heavenly  light : 
"  Dye,  rather  dye,  then  fo  difloyally 

Deeme  of  her  high  defcrt,  or  feeme  fo  light : 
'  Fayre  death  it  is  to  fhonne  more  fhame  to  dy ; 
*'  Dye,  rather  dye,  then  ever  love  difloyally. 

XLVI. 

"  But  if  to  love  difloyalty  it  bee, 
"  Shall  I  then  hate  her  that  from  Deathes  dore 
"  Me  brought  ?  ah  !   furre  be  fuch  reproch  fro 

"  nice ! 

"  What  can  1  leffe  doe  tken  her  love  therefore, 
'  Sith  I  her  dew  reward  cannot  reftore  ? 

Dye,  rather  dye,  azid  dying  doe  her  ferve, 
"  Dying  her  fcrve,  and  living  her  adore; 
'  Thy  life  fhe  gave,  thy  life  ihe  doth  deferve  ; 
tc  D)e,ratherdye,theiiever  from  her  fer  vice  fwerve. 


XL  VII. 

:t  But,  foolifh  Boy !  what  bootes  thy  fervice  bace 
"  To  her,  to  whom  the  hevens  doe  ferve  and 

"  few  ? 
"  Thou  a   mean  fquyre,  of  meeke  and  lowly 

"  place, 

"  She  hevenly  borne,  and  of  celeftiall  hew. 
"  How  then  ?  of  all  love  taketh  equall  vew  ; 
"  And  doth  not  higheft  God  vouthfafc  to  take 
"  The  love  and  fervice  of  the  bafcft  crew  ? 
"   If  fhe  will  not,  dye  meekly  for  her  fake ; 
".  Dye,  rr«ther  dye,  then  ever  fo  faire  love  for- 
"  fake." 

XLVIII. 

Thus  warreid  he  long  time  againft  his  will, 
Till  that  through  weakneffe  he  was  forft  at  laft 
To  yield  himfelfe  unto  the  mightie  ill, 
Which  as  a  vi&our  proud  gan  ranfack  faft 
His  imyard  partes,  and  all  his  entrayles  waft, 
That  neither  blood  in  face,  nor  life  in  hart, 
It  left,  hut  both  did  quite  drye  up  and  blaft, 
As  percing  levin,,  which  the  inner  part 
Of  every  thing  confumes,  and  calcineth  by  art. 

xi.ix. 

Which  feeing,  fayre  Belphoebe  gan  to  feare 
Leaft  that  his  wound  were  inly  well  not  hcald, 
Or  that  the  wicked  fteele  empoyfned  were ; 
Litle  fhe  weend  that  love  he  clofe  conc«ald; 
Yet  ftill  he  wafted  as  the  fnow  congeald, 
When  the  bright  funne  his  beams  thereon  dot 

beat ; 

Yet  never  he  his  hart  to  her  reveaW, 
But  rather  chofe  to  dye  for  forrow  great, 
Then  with  difhonourable  tcrmes  her  to  entreat, 

L. 

She  '(gracious  lady)  yet  no  paines  did  fp arc 
To  do  him  eale,  or  do  him  remedy  ; 
Many  reftoratives  of  vertues  rare, 
And  coftly  cordialles,  fhe  did  apply, 
To  mitigate  his  llubborne  malady  : 
But  that  fweet  cordiall  which  can  reftore 
A  love-fKk  hart  fhe  did  to  him  envy ; 
T«  him  and  all  th*  unworthy  world  forlore 
She  did  envy  that  foveraine  falve  in  fccret  ftofe. 

LI. 

That  daintie  rofe,  the  daughter  of  her  morne 
More  deare  then  life  fhe  tendered,  whofe  flowre 
The  girlond  of  her  honour  did  adorne ; 
Ne  fuffred  fhe  the  middayes  fchorching  powre, 
Ne  the  fharp  northerne  wind  thereon  to  fhowre. 
But  lapped  up  her  filkcn  leaves  moft  chayrej 
Whenfo  the  froward  fkye  began  to  lowre  ; 
But  foone  as  calmed  was  the  chryftall  ayre, 
She  did  it  fayre  difpred,  and  let  to  fiorifh  fayre, 

LII. 

Eternall  God  in  his  alniightie  powre, 
To  make  enfample  of  his  heavenly  grace, 
In  Paradize  whylome  did  plant  this  fiowre  ; 
Whence  he  it  fctcht  out  of  her  native  place, 
And  did  in  ftocke  of  earthly  fltfh  enrace, 
That  mortall  men  her  glory  fhould  admyre ; 
In  gentle  ladies  brefle,  and  bounteous  race 
Of  woman-kind,  it  fayreft  fiov\re  doth  Ipyrc, 
And  beat  eft  fruit  cf  honour  and  all  chaft  defyrr. 


Canto  V. 
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LIII. 


Fayre  ympes  of  beautie,  whofe  bright  fhining 

beames 

Adorne  the  world  with  like  to  heavenly  light, 
And  to  your  willes  both  royalties  and  reames 
Subdew    through    conqueft    of    your    wondrous 

might, 
With   this    fayre   flowre    your    goodly   girlonds 

dight 

Of  chaftity.and  vertue  virginall ;  «„ 

That  ihall  embellifli  more  your  beautie  bright, 
And  crowne  your  heades  with  heavenly  coionall, 
Such  as  the  angels  weer  before  God's  tiibunall. 

LIV. 

To  your  faire  felves  a  faire  enfample  frame 
Of  this  faire  virgin,  this  Belphoebe  fayre, 
To  whom  in  perfect  love  and  fpotleffe  fame 


Of  chaftitie  none  living  may  compayre  : 

Ne  poylhous  envy  iuftly  can  enipayre 

The  prayfe  of  her  frefh-flqwring  maydenhead; 

Forthy  ihe  ftandeth  on  the  hyeil  ftayre 

Of  th'  honourable  tlage  of  womanhead; 

That  ladies  all  may  follow  her  enfample  dead* 

J-v. 

In  fe  great  prayfe  of  iiedfaft  chaftity 
Nathlc-fle  ihe  \yas  fo  courteous  and  kynde, 
Tenipred  with  grace  and  goodly  modefty, 
That  feemd  thofe  tw»  vertues  ftr.-ve  to  fynd 
The  higher  place  in  her  heroick  mynd  : 
So  ftrivihg  each  did  other  more  augment, 
And  both  encreaft  the  prayfe  of  woman-kyndej 
And  both  encreaft  her  beautie  excellent ; 
So  all  did  make  in  her  a  perfect  complement* 
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BOOK    III.        CANTO    VI, 


The  birth  of  fayre  Belphezbe,  an 
Of  Amorett,  is  told ; 
The  Gardins  of  Adonis  fraught 
With  pleafures  manifold. 


WELL  may,  I  weene,  faire  Ladies !  all  this^while 
Ye  wonder  how  this  noble  damozell 
So  great  perfections  did  in  her  compile, 
Sith  that  in  falvage  forefts  {he  did  dwell, 
So  farre  from  court  and  royall  citadell, 
The  great  fchool-miftreffe  of  all  courtefyj 
'Seemeth  that  fuch  wilde  woodes  ihould  far  expell 
All  civile  ufage  and  gentility, 
And  gentle  fprite  deforme  with  rude  rufticity. 

it. 

But  to  this  faire  Belphcebe  in  her  berth 
The  hevens  fo  favorable  were  and  free, 
Looking  with  myld  afpe«ft  upon  the  earth 
In  th*  horofcope  of  her  nativitee, 
That  all  the  giftes  of  grace  and  chaftitee 
On  her  they  poured  forth  of  plenteous  home ; 
love  laught  on  Venus  from  his  foverayne  fee, 
And  Phcebus  with  faire  beames  did  her  adorne, 
And  all  the  Graces  rockt  her  cradle  being  borne. 

tit. 

Her  berth  was  of  the  wombe  of  morning  dew, 
And  her  conception  of  the  ioyous  prime ; 
And  all  her  whole  creation  did  her  fliew 
Pure  and  unfpotted  from  all  loathly  crime 
That  is  ingenerate  in  flefhly  flime  : 
So  was  this  virgin  borne,  ib  was  fhe  bred, 
So  was  fhe  trayned  up  from  time  to  time 
Jn  all  chafte  vertue  and  true  bountihed, 
Till  to  her  due  perfection  flie  were  ripened. 


Her  mother  was  the  faire  Chryfogoriee, 

The  daughter  of  Amphifa,  who  by  race 

A  Faerie  was,  yborne  of  high  degree ; 

She  bore  Belphcebe ;  fhe  bore  in  like  cace 

Fayre  Amoretta  in  the  fecond  place ;  [fliarir 

Thefe  two  were  twinnes,  and  twixt  them  twa  dii 

The  heritage  of  all  celeftral  grace, 

That  all  the  reft  it  feemd  they  robbed  bare 

Of  bounty  and  of  beauty,  and  all  vertues  lare* 

v. 

It  were  a  goodly  ftorie  to  declare 
By  what  ftraunge  accident  fair  Chryfogone 
Conceiv'd  thefe  infants,  and  how  them  ihe  bare 
In  this  wilde  foreft  wandering  all  alone, 
After  fhe  had  nine  moneths  fulfild  and  gone ; 
For  not  as  other  womens  commune  brood 
They  are  enwombed  in  the  facred  throne 
Of  her  chafte  body,  nor  with  commune  food, 
As  other  womens  babes,  they  fucked  vitall  blood  J 

VI. 

But  wondrorfly  they  were  begot  and  bred 
Through  influence  of  th'  heaven's  fruitfull  ray, 
As  it  in  antique  bookes  is  mentioned. 
It  was  upon  a  fommer's  fhinie  day, 
When  Titan  faire  his  beames  did  difplay 
In  a  frefh  fountaine,  far  from  all  men's  vew 
She  bath'd  her  breft,  the  boyling  heat  t'  allay ; 
She  bath'd  with  rofes  red,  and  violets  blew,  [grew  ? 
And  all  the  iweetcll  flowers  tlwt  in  the  forcft 
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VII. 

Till  faint  through  yrkefome  wearines,  adowne 
Upon  the  graffy  ground  herfelfe  fhe  layd 
To  fleepe,  the  whiles  a  gentle  flombring  fwoone 
Upon  her  fell,   and  naked  bare  difplayd  ; 
The  fun-beames  bright  upon  her  bodyt  playd, 
Being  through  former  bathing  mollifide, 
And  pierft.into  her  wombe,  where  they  embayd 
With  fo  fweet  fence  and  fecret  powre  unfpide, 
That    in  her   pregnant   flefh  they  Ihortly  fruc- 
tlfide. 

VIII. 

Miraculous  may  feeme  to  him  that  reades 
So  ftraunge  enfample  of  conception ; 
But  reafon  teacheth  that  the  fruitfull  feades 
Of  all  things  living,  through  impreflion 
Of  the  fun-beames  in  moyft  complexion, 
Doe  life  conceive,  and  quickned  are  by  kynd  ; 
So  after  Nilus'  inundation 
Infinite  fhapes  of  creatures  men  do  fynd 
Informed  in  the  mud  in  which  the  funne  hath 
fhynd. 

IX. 

Great  Father  he  of  Generation 
Is  rightly  cald,  th'  author  of  life  and  light  ; 
And  his  faire  lifter  for  creation 
Minftreth  matter  fitt,  which  tempred  right 
With  heate  and  humour  breedes  the  living  wight. 
So  fprong  thefe  twinnes  in  womb  of  Chryfogone, 
Yet  wift  fhe  nought  thereof,  but  fore  affright 
Wondred  to  fee  her  belly  fo  upblone, 
Which   ftill  increaft  till  fhe  her  terme  had  full 
out-gone. 

x. 

Whereof  conceiving  fhame  and  foule  difgrace, 
( Albe  her  guiltleffe  confcience  her  cleard) 
She  fled  into  the  wilderneffe  a  fpace, 
Till  that  unweeldy  burden  fhe  had  reard, 
And  fliund  difhonour,  which  as  death  fhe  feard ; 
Where  wearie  of  long  traveill,  downe  to  reft     * 
Herfelfe  fhe  fet,  and  comfortably  cheard ; 
There  a  fad  cloud  of  fleepe  her  over-keft, 
And  feized  every  fence,  with  forrow  fore  oppreft. 

XI. 

It  .fortuned,  faire  Venus  having  loft 
Her  little  fonne,the  winged  god  of  Love, 
Who  for  fome  light  difpleafure,  which  him  croft, 
Was  from  her  fled,  as  flit  as  ayery  dove, 
And  left  her  blifsful  bowre  of  ioy  above ; 
(So  from  her  often  he  had  fled  away, 
When  fhe  for  ought  him  fharply  did  reprove, 
And  wandred  in  the  world  in  ftraunge  aray, 
Difguiz'd  in  thoufand  fhapes,    that  none  might 
him  bewray). 

XII. 

Him  for  to  feeke,  fhe  left  her  heavenly  hous, 
(The  houfe  of  goodly  formes  and  faire  afpecT:, 
Whence  all  the  world  derives  the  glorious 
Features  of  beautie,  and  all  fhapes  fele&, 
With   which   high  God   his   workmanfhip   hath 

deckt:) 
And    fearched  everie    way,  through  which    his 

wings 
Had  borne  laim,  or  his  tradb  flie  mote  dctedl ; 


She  promift  kiffes  fvveet,  and  fvveetcr  thing's, 
Unto  the  man  that  of  him  tydings  to  h«r  brings. 

X1I1. 

Firft  fhe  him  fought  in  Court,  where  ftioft  he  us'cl 
Whylome  to  haunt,  but  there  fhe  found  him  not; 
But  many  there  fhe  found  which  fore  accus'd 
His  falfhood,  and  with  fowle  infamous  blot 
His  cruell  deedesand  wicked  wyles  did  fpot  j 
Ladies  and  lordes  fhe  £very  where  mote  heare 
Complayning,  how  with  his  empoyfned  fhot 
Their  wofull  harts  he  wounded  had  whyleare, 
And  fo  had  left  them  languifhing  twixt  hope  an<3 
feare. 

XIV, 

She  then  the  cities  fought  from  gate  to  gate, 
Ar/d  everie  one  did  afke,  Did  he  him  fee  ? 
And  everie  one  her  anfwerd,  that  too  later 
He  had  him  feene,  and  felt  the  crueltee 
Of  his  fharpe  dartes  and  whot  artileree ; 
And  everie  one  threw  forth  reproches  rife 
Of  his  mifchievous  deedes,  and  faid,  that  hee 
Was  the  difturber  of  all  civill  life, 
The  eniroy  of  peace,  and  authour  of  all  ftrife. 

xv. 

Then  in  the  countreyfhe  abroad  him  fought, 
And  in  the  rurall  cottages  inquir'd, 
Where  alfo  many  plaintes  to  her  were  brought, 
How  he  'their  heedleffe  hartes  with  love  had  fir'd. 
And  his  falfe  venim  through  their  veins  infpir'd  ; 
And  eke  the  gentle  fhepherd  fwaynes,  which  fat 
Keeping  their  fleecy  fiockes,  as  they  were  hyr'd, 
She  fweetly  heard  complaine,  both  how  and  what 
Her  fonne  had  to  them  doen ;   yet  fhe  did  fmile 
thereat : 

XVI. 

But  when  in  none  of  all  thefe  flie  him  got, 

She  gan  avize  where  els  he  mote  him  hyde ;          ' 

At  laft  fhe  her  bethought  that  me  had  not 

Yet  fought  the  falvage  woods  and  forefts  wyde, 

In  which  full  many  lovely  nymphes  abyde, 

Mongft  whom  might  be  that  he  did  clofely  lye, 

Or  that  the  love  of  fome  of  them  him  tyde; 

Forthy  fhe  thether  caft  her  courfe  t'  apply, 

To  fearch  the  fecret  hauntes  of  Dianes  company.  ' 

xvn. 

Shortly  unto  the  waftet'ull  woods  fhe  came, 
Whereas  fhe  found  the  goddeffe  with  her  crew, 
After  late  chace  of  their  embrewed  game, : 
Sitting  befide  a  fountain^  in  a  rew ; 
Some  of  them  wafhing  with  the  liquid  dew 
From  off  their  daintie  limbes  the  dufty  fweat 
And  fbylc,  which  did  deforme  their  lively  hew; 
Others  lay  fhaded  from  the  fcorching  heat ; 
The  reft  upon  her  pei  fon  gave  attendance  great* 

XVIII. 

She  having  hong  upon  a  bough  on  high 
Her  bow  and  painted  quiver,  had  unlafte 
Her  filver  bulkins  from  her  nimble  thigh, 
And  her  lanck  loynes  ungirt,  and  brefts  unbrafte> 
After  her  heat  the  breathing  cold  to  tafte ; 
Her  golden  lockes,  that  late  in  treffes  bright 
Embreaded  were  for  hindring  of  her  hafte, 
Now  loofe  about  her  fhoulders  hongundight, 
And  were  with  fweet  ambrofia  ali  befprinkled  light. 
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Soone  as  fiie  Venus  faw  behinde  herbacke, 
She  was  afham'd  to  be  fo  loofe  furpriz'd, 
And  woxe  balfe  wroth  againft  her  damzeh  flake, 
That  had  not  her  thereof  before  avizd, 
But  fuffred  her  fo  carelefsly  difgt:iz'd 
Be  overtaken  :  foone  her  garments  loofe 
ITpgath'ring,  in  her  bofoine  flie  compriz'd, 
Well  as  flie  might,  and  to  the  goddefie  rofe, 
Whiles  all  her  nymphes  did  like  a  girlond  her  en- 

clofe. 

xx. 

Goodly  fhe  gan  faire  Cythcre  a  greet, 
And  fhortly  afked  her  -what  caul'e  her  brought 
Into  fliat  w'lderneffe  for  her  unmeet, 
From  her  fweete  bowres  and  beds  with  pleafures 

fraught  ; 
That    fuddein    chaung    fhe    ftraung     adventure 

thought  ? 

To  whom  haife  weeping  fhe  thus  anfwerd, 
That  fhe  her  deareft  fonne  Cupido  fought, 
Who  in  his  frowardnes  from  her  was  fled, 
That  fhe  repented  fore  to  have  him  angered. 

XXI. 

Thereat  Diana  gan  to  fir.ile  in  fijnrne 
Of  her  vaine  playnt,  and  to  her  fcoffing  fayd, 
"  Great  pitty,  fure,  that  ye  be  fo  forlorne 
"  Of  your  gay  fonne,  that  gives  you  fo  good  ayd 
"  To  your  difports ;  ill  mote  ye  beene  apayd." 
But  flie  was  more  engrieved,  and  replide, 
"  Faire  Sifter  !  ill  befeemes  it  to  upbrayd 
"  A  dolefull  heart  with  io  difdainfull  pride ; 
"  The  like  that  mine  may  be  your  paine  another 
"  tide.  . 

XXII. 

"  As  you  in  woods  and  wanton  wnderneffe 
"  Your  glory  fett  to  chace  the  falvage  beafts, 
"  So  my  delight  is  all  in  ioyfult  effe, 
"In  beds,  in  bowres,  in  banckets,  and  in  feafts; 
"  And  ill  becomes  you,  with  your  loftie  creafts, 
"  To  fcorn  the  ioye  that  l«ve  is  glad  to  feeke ; 
*'  We  both  are  bound  to  follow  Heaven's  beheafts, 
"  And  tend  our  charges  with  obeifaunce  meeke; 
K  Spare,  gentle  Sifters!  with  reproch  my  paine 
*'  to  eke ; 

XXII. 

u  And  tell  me,  if  that  ye  my  fonne  have  heard 
"  To  lurke  emongft  your  nimphes  in  fecret  wize, 
'*  Or  keepe  their  cabins  :  much  I  am  affeard 
"  Leaft  he  like  one  of  them  himfelfe  difguize, 
"  And  turne  his  armwes  to  their  exercize  ; 
*'  So  may  he  long  himftlfe  full  eafie  hide, 
*'  For  he  is  fairc  and  frefh  in  face  and  guize, 
"  As  any  nirrphe  ;  let  not  it  be  envide." 
So  faying,  every  nimph  full  narrowly  fh.ee  eide. 

XXIV. 

But  Phoebe  therewith  fore  was  angered, 

And  fharply  faide,  "  Goe,  Dame,  goe  feeke  your 

u  boy, 

"  Where  you  him  lately  lefte,  in  Mars  his  bed  : 
"  He  cornea  not  here  ;  we  fcorne  his  foolifh  ioy, 
"  Ne  lend  we  Itifure  to  his  idle  toy ; 
"  But  if  1  catch  him  in  this  company, 
"  £)'  Stygian  Lake  I  vo\v,  whofe  fad  annoy 


"  The  gods  doe  dready;h«  dearly  mail  abye  ; 
"  He  clip  his  wanton  wings,  that  lie  no  more 
«  flye." 

XXV, 

Whom  whena-  Venus  faw  fo  fore  difpleafd, 
Shee  inly  fqry  was,  and  gan  relent 
What  fhee  had  faid  :  fo  her  fhe  foone  appeafd 
With  fugred  words  and  gentle  blandifhment, 
Which  a^  a  founraine  from  her  fweete  lips 
And  welled  gocdiy  forth,  that  in  fhort  fp< 
She  was  well  pleafd,  and  forth  her  damaclls  fe 
Through  all   the  woods,  to  fearch  from  place 

place. 
If  any  tradt  of  him,  or  tidings  they  mote 

XXVI. 

To  fearch  the  God  of  Love  her  nimphes  fhe  fcnt,, 
Throughout  the  wandring  foreft  every  where, 
And  after  them  herfelfe  eke  with  her  went 
To  feeke  the  fugitive  both  farre  and  nere, 
So  long  they  fought,  till  they  arrived  were 
In  that  fame  fhady  covert,  whereas  lay 
Faire  Cryfogone  in  flombry  traunce  whylere, 
Who  in  her  fleepe  (a  wondrous  thing  to  fay) 
Unwares  had  borne  two  babes  as  faire  as  fpri: 

ing  day. 

xxvti. 

Unwares  fhe  them  conceivd,  unwares  fhe  bore  : 
She  bore  withouten  paine,  that  fhe  conceiv'd 
Withourcn  pleafure  :  ne  her  need  implore 
Lucinaes  aide  :  which  when  they  both  perceiv'i 
They  were  through  wonder  nigh  of  fence  bere 
And  gazing  cach'on  other  nought  befpake  : 
At  laft  they  both  agreed,  her  leeming  griev'd 
Out  of  her  heayie  iwowne  not  to  awake, 
But  fiom  her  loving  fide   the    tender  babes  to 

take. 

xxvni. 

Up  they  them  tooke,  each  one  a  babe  uptooke, 
And  with  them  carried  to  be  foftered ; 
Dame  Phoebe  to  a  nymphe  her  babe  betooke, 
To  be  upbrought  in  perfect  maydenhed, 
And  of  herfclfe  her  name  Belphcebe  red  ; 
But  Venu>  her's  theuce  far  away  convay'd 
To  be  upbrought  in  goodly  womanhed, 
And  in  her  litle  loveV  flead  which  was  flrayd, 
Her  Amoretta  cald,  to  comfort  her  difmayd. 

xxix. 

She  brought  her  to  her  ipyous  paradize, 
Wher  moft  fhe  wonnes  when  fhe  on  earth  docs 

dwell, 

So  faire  a  place  as  Nature  can  devize ; 
Whether  in  Paphos,  or  Cytheron  hill, 
Or  it  in  Gnidus  bee,  I  wote  not  well  ; 
But  well  I  wote  by  triall,  that  this  fume 
All  other  plealaunt  places  d<  th  t-xceil, 
And  called  is  by  her  toft  lover's  name, 
The  Gardin  of  Adonis,  far  renowmd  by  Fame 

XXX. 

In  that  fame  gardin  all  the  goe  dly  flcwres 
Wherewith  Dame  Nature  doth  her  beautify, 
And  decks  the  girlonds  of  her  paramoures, 
Are  fetcht ;  there  i-  the  firft  ieminary 
Of  all  things  that  were  borne  tu  live  and  dye, 
According  to  their  kynds :  long  worke  it  were 


VI. 
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Here  to  account  the  endleffe  progeny 
Of  all  the  weeds  that  bud  and  bloffome  there ; 
But  fo  much  as  doth  need  muft  needs  be  counted 
here. 

XXXI. 

It  fited  was  in  fruitfull  foyle  of  old, 

And  girt  in  with  two  walls  on  either  fide, 

The  one  of  yron,  the  other  of  bright  gold, 

That  none  might  thorough  breake,  nor  over-flride ; 

And  double  gates  it  had,  which  opened  wide, 

By  which  both  in  and  out  men  moten  pas ; 

Th'  one  faire  and  frefli,  the  other  old  and  dride  : 

Old  Genius  the  porter  of  them  was, 

Old  Genius,  the  which  a  double  nature  has. 

xxxn. 

Hee  letteth  in,  he  letteth  cut  to  wend 
All  that  to  come  into  the  world  defire ; 
A  thoufand  thoufand  naked  babes  attend 
About  him  day  and  night,  which  doe  require 
That  he  wrh  flefhly  weedes  would  them  attire : 
Such  as  him  lift,  fuch  as  eternall  Fate 
Ordained  hath,  he  clothes  with  fmfull  mire, 
And  fendeth  forth  to  live  in  mortall  ftate, 
Till  they  agayn  returne  backe  by  the  hinder  gate. 

xxxin. 

After  that  they  againe  retourned  beene, 
That  in  that  gardin  planted  be  agayne, 
And  grow  afrefh,  as  they  ha<J  never  feene 
Flelhly  corruption,  nor  mortall  payne  : 
Some  thoufand  yeares  fo  doen  they  there  remayne, 
And  then  of  him  are  clad  with  other  hew, 
Or  fent  into  the  chaungefull  world  agayne, 
Till  thether  they  retourne  where  firft  they  grew ; 
So  like  a  wheele  arownd  they  ronne  from  old  to 
new. 

xxxiv. 

Ne  needs  their  gardiner  to  fett  or  fow, 
To  plant  or  prune ;  for  of  their  own  accord 
All  things  as  they  created  were  doe  grow, 
And  yet  remember  well  the  mighty  word 
Which  firft  was  fpoken  by  th'  Almighty  Lord, 
That  bad  them  to  increafe  and  multiply : 
Ne  doe  they  need  with  water  of  the  ford, 
Or  of  the  clouds,  to  moyften  their  roots  dry, 
For  in  themfelves  eternall  moifture  they  imply. 

XXXV. 

Infinite  fhapes  of  creatures  there  are  bred, 

And  uncouth  formes,  which  none  yet  ever  knew, 

And  every  fort  is  in  a  fondry  bed 

Sett  by  itfelfe,  and  ranckt  in  comely  rew  ; 

Some  fitt  for  reafonable  fowles  t'  indew, 

Some  made  for  beafts,  fome  made  for  birds  to 

weare 

And  all  the  fruitfull  fpawne  of  fiih.es  hew 
In  endlefle  rancks  along  enraunged  were, 
That  feemd  the  ocean  could  not  containe  them 

there. 

xxxvi. 

Daily  they  grow,  and  daily  forth  are  fent 
Into  the  world,  it  to  replenifti  more  ; 
Yet  is  the  ftocke  not  leflened  nurfpent, 
But  ftill  remaines  in  cverlafting  ftore, 
As  it  at  firfl  created  was  of  yore  ; 


For  in  the  wide  vvombe  of  the  world  there  lyes, 
In  hatefull  darknes  and  in  deepe  hnrrore, 
An  huge  eternall  Chaos,  which  fupplyes 
The     fubftaunces  of     Nature's    fruitfull  proge- 
nyes. 

XXXVII. 

All    things  from    thence  doe  their   firft  being 

fetch, 

And  borrow  matter,  whereof  they  are  made, 
Which,  whenas  forme  and  feature  it  does  ketch, 
Becomes  a  body,  and  doth  them  invade 
The  ftate  of  life  out  of  the  griefly  fhadc  : 
That  fubftance  is  eterne,  and  bideth  fo, 
Ne  when  the  life  decayes,  and  forme  does  fade, 
Doth  it  confume  and  into  nothing  goe, 
But  chaunged  is,  and  often  altred  to  and  free.  '"*• 

XXXVIII. 

The  fubftaunce  is  not  chaungd  nor  altered, 

But  th'  only  forme  and  outward  fafhion, 

For  every  fubftaunce  is  conditioned 

To  chaunge  her  hew,  and  fondry  formes  to  don, 

Meet  for  her  temper  and  complexion  ; 

For  formes  are  variable,  and  decay 

By  courfe  of  kinde,  and  by  occafion, 

And  that  fayre  fiowre  of  beautie  fades  away, 

As  doth  the  lilly  frefh  before  the  funny  ray. 

xxx  ix. 

Great  enimy  to  it,  and  to  all  the  reft 
That  in  the  Gardin  of  Adonis  fprings, 
Is  wicked  Time,  who,  with  his  fcyth  addreft, 
Does  mow  the  flowring  herbes  and  goodly  things, 
And  all  their  glory  to  the  ground  downe  flings,  * 
Where  they  do  wither,  and  are  fowly  mard ; 
He  flyes  about,  and  with  his  flaggy  wings 
Beates  downe  both  leaves  and  buds  without  re 
gard, 
Ne  ever  pitty  may  relent  his  malice  hard. 

XL. 

Yet  pitty  often  did  the  gods  relent, 
To  fee  fo  faire  thinges  mard  and  fpoiled  quight, 
And  their  great  mother  Venus  did  lament 
The  loffe  of  her  deare  brood,  her  deare  delight ; 
Her  hart  was  pierft  with  pitty  at  the  fight, 
When  walking  through  the  gardin  them  fhe  fpyde, 
Yet  no'te  fhe  find  redreffe  for  fuch  defpight, 
For  all  that  lives  is  fubieft  to  that  law  : 
All  things  decay  in  time  and  to  their  end  doc 
draw. 

XLI. 

But  were  it  not  that  Time  their  troubler  is, 
All  that  in  this  delightfull  gardin  growes 
Should  happy  bee,  and  have  immortall  blis, 
For  here  all  plenty  and  all  plealiire  flo.wes, 
And  fweete    Love    gentle    fitts    emongft  them 

throwes, 

Without  fell  rancor  or  fond  gealofy  ; 
Franckly  each  paramour  his  leman  knowes, 
Each  bird  his  mate ;  re  any  does  envy 
Their  goodly  meriment  and  gay  felicity. 

XLIJ. 

There  is  continual!  fpring,  and  harveft  there 
Continuall,  both  meeting  at  one  time ; 
For  both  the  bough e-s  doe  laughing bioflbms  beare, 
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And  with  frefh  colours  decke  the  wanton  pryme, 
And  eke  attonce  the  heavy  trees  they  clyme, 
Which  feeme  to  labor  under  their  fruites  lode  j 
,  The  whyles  the  ioyous  birds  make  their  paflyme 
Emongft  the  fhady  leaves  (their  fweet  abode) 
And    their    trcw    loves    without    fufpition    tell 

abrode. 

XLIII. 

Right  in  the  middeft  of  that  paradife 
There  flood   a  ftately  mount,  on  whofe  round 

top 

A  gloomy  grove  of  mirtle  trees  did  rife, 
Whofe  fhady  boughes  (harp  fteele  did  never  lop, 
Nor  wicked  beafles  their  tender  buds  did  crop, 
But  like  a  girlond  compaiTed  the  hight, 
And  from   their  iruitfull   fides  fweet  gum  did 

drop, 

That  all  the  ground,  with  pretious  deaw  bedight, 
Threw  forth  moft  daintie  odours  and  mod  fweet 

delight. 

XLIV. 

And  in  the  thickeft  covert  of  that  fhade 
There  was  a  pleafaunt  arber,  not  by  art, 
But  of  the  trees  owne  inclination  made, 
Which  knitting  their  rancke  braunches  part  to 

part, 

With  wanton  yvie-twine  entrayld  athwart, 
And  eglantine  and  caprifole  emong, 
Fafhiond  above  within  their  inmoft  part, 
That  nether  Phoebus'  beames  could  through  them 

throng, 
'Nor  Aeolus'  fharp  blaft  could  worke  them  any 

wrong. 

XLV. 

And  all  about  grew  every  fort  of  flowre 
To  which  fad  lovers  were  transformde  of  yore  ; 
Frefh  Hyacinthus,  Phoebus'  par  amour  e 
And  deareft  love ; 

Foolifti  Narciffe,  that  likes  the  watry  more; 
Sad  Amaranthus,  made  a  flowre  but  late, 
Sad  Amaranthus,  in  whofe  purple  gore 
Mefeemes  I  fee  Amintas'  wretched  fate, 
To  whom  fweet  poets  verfe  hath  given  endlefle 

date. 

XLVI. 

There  wont  fayre  Venus  often  to  enioy 
Her  deare  Adonis'  ioyous  company, 
And  reap  fweet  pleafure  of  the  wanton  boy  : 
There  yet  (fome  fay)  in  fecret  he  does  ly, 
Lapped  in  flowres  and  pretious  fpycery, 
By  her  hid  from  the  world,  and  from  the  {kill 
Of  Stygian  gods,  which  doe  her  love  envy ; 
But  (he  herfelfe,  whenever  that  (he  will, 
jPofieffeth  him,  and  of  his  fweetneffe  takes  her 

fill: 

XLVII. 

And  footh  it  feemes  they  fay ;  for  he  may  not 

For  ever  dye,  and  ever  buried  bee 

In  balefull  night,  where  all  thinges  are  forgot, 

All  be  he  fubiect  to  mortalitie, 

Yet  is  eterne  in  mutabilitie, 

And  by  fucceffion  made  perpetuall, 

Transformed  oft,  and  ch?.unged  (Jiverflie ; 


For  him  the  father  of  all  formes  they  call, 
Therefore  needs  mote  he  live,  that  living  gives 
to  all. 


There  now  he  liveth  in  eternall  bli«, 
loying  his  goddefle,  and  of  her  enioyd ; 
Ne  feareth  he  henceforth  that  foe  of  hi?, 
Which  with  his  cruell  tufke  him  deadly  cloyd  : 
For  that  wilde  bore,  the  which  him  once  annoyd, 
She  firmely  hath  imprifoned  for  ay 
(  That  her  fweet  love  his  malice  mote  avoyd) 
In  a  flrong  rocky  cave,  which  is  (they  fay) 
Hewen  underneath  that  mount,  that  none  him 
lofen  may. 

XLIX. 

There  now  he  lives  in  everlafling  ioy, 
With  many  of  the  gods  in  company, 
Which  thether  haunt,  and  with  the  winged 
Sporting  himfelfe  in  fafe  felicity ; 
Who  when  he  hath  with  fpoiles  and  cruelty 
Ranfackt  the  world,  and  in  the  wofull  harts 
Of  many  wretches  fet  his  triumphes  hyc, 
Thether  refortes,  and  laying  his  fad  dartes 
Afyde,    with    faire    Adonis  playes   his   wantoB 

partes. 

L. 
And    his    trew    love,    faire    Pfyche,  with  him 

playes, 

Fayre  Pfyche  1  to  him  lately  reconcyld, 
After  long  treubles  and  unmeet  upbrayes, 
With  which  his  mother  Venus  her  revyld, 
And  eke  himlelfc  her  cruelly  exyld  ; 
But  now  in  fredfaft  love  and  happy  flate 
She  with  him  lives,  and  hath  him  borne  a  chyld, 
Pleafure,  that  doth  both  gods  and  men  aggrate, 
Pleafure!  the  daughter  of  Cupid  and  Pfyche  late. 

LI. 

Hether  great  Venus  brought  this  infant  fayre, 
The  yonger  daughter  of  Chryfogonee, 
And  unto  Pfyche,  with  great  truft  and  care, 
Committed  her,  yfoflered  to  bee, 
And  trained  up  in  trew  feminitec  ; 
Who  no  leffe  carefully  her  tendered 
Then  her  owne  daughter   Pleafure,  to    whom 

fh.ee 

Made  her  companion,  and  her  lefToncd 
In  all  the  lore  of  love  and  goodly  womanheaJ. 

Lii. 

In  which  when  fhe  to  perfect  ripenes  grew, 
Of  grace  and  beautie  noble  paragone, 
She  brought  her  forth  into  the  worldes  vew, 
To  be  th'  enfample  of  true  love  alone, 
And  lodeflarre  of  all  chafte  affectione 
To  all  fayre  ladies  that  doe  live  on  grownd : 
To  Faery  Court  fhe  came,  where  many  one 
Adroyrd  her  goodly  haveour,  and  fownd 
His  feeble  hart  wide  launched  with  Love's  cruel] 

wownd. 

X.III. 

But  fhe'  to  none  of  them  her  love  did  caft, 
Save  to  the  noble  knight  Sir  Scudamore, 
To  whom  her  loving  hart  fhe  linked  faft 
In  faithfull  love,  t'abide  for  evermore ; 


Canto  ri.  T 

And  for  his  cleared  fake  endured  fore, 

Sore  trouble  of  an  hainous  enimy, 

Who  her  would  forced  have  to  have  forlore 

Her  former  love  and  ftedfaft  loialty, 

As  ye  may  elfwhere  reade  that  ruefull  hiftory  : 

LIV. 

But  well  I  weene  ye  firft  defire  to  learne 
What  end  unto  that  fearefull  damozell 
{Which    fledd    fo   fad   from    that   fame   fofter 
ilearne, 
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Whom  with  his  brethren  TimJas  flew)  befell  J 
That  was,  to  weet,  the  goodly  Florimell, 
Who  wanciring  for  to  feeke  her  lover  dearc, 
Her  lover  deare,  her  deareft  Marmell, 
Into  misfortune  fell,  as  ye  did  heare, 
And  from  Prince  Arthure  fled  with  wings  of  idle 
feare. 
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BOOK    III.      CANTO    VII, 


The  witches  fonne  loves  Florimell : 
She  flyes ;  he  faynes  to  dy  : 
Satyrane  favcs  the  fquyre  of  Dames 
From  gyaunts  tyranny. 


LIKE  as  an  hynd  forth  fingled  from  the  heard, 
That  hath  efcaped  from  a  ravenous  beaft, 
Yet  flyes  away,  of  her  owne  feete  afeard, 
And  every  leafe  that  fhakcth  with  the  leaft 
Murmure  of  winde  her  terror  hath  encreaft ; 
So  fled  fayre  Florimell  from  her  vayne  feare, 
Long  after  (he  from  perill  was  releaft ; 
Each  {hade  fhe  faw,  and  each  noyfe  fhe  did  heare, 
Did  feeme  to  be  the  fame  which  fhe  efcapt  whileare. 

n. 

All  that  fame  evening  flie  in  flying  fpent, 
And  all  that  night  her  courfe  continewed ; 
Ne  did  fhe  let  dull  fleepe  once  to  relent, 
Nor  wearineffe  to  flack  her  haft,  but  fled 
Ever  alike,  as  if  her  former  dred 
Were  hard  behind,  her  ready  to  arreft; 
And  her  white  palfrey  having  conquered 
The  maiftring  raines  out  of  her  weary  wreft, 
Perforce  her  carried  whereever  he  thought  beft. 

in. 

So  long  as  breath  and  hable  puifiaunce 
Did  native  corage  unto  him  fupply, 
His  pace  he  frefhly  forward  did  advaunce, 
And  carried  her  beyond  all  ieopardy  ; 
But  nought  that  wanteth  reft  can  long  aby  : 
He  having  through  inceffant  traveill  fpent 
His  force,  at  laft  perforce  adowne  did  Jy, 
>Je  foet  could  further  move  ;  the  lady  gent 
Thereat  was  fucldeine  ftroek  with  great  aftonifh- 
mentj 


IV. 

And  forft  t'alight  on  foot  mote  algates  fare  $ 

(A  traveller  unwonted  to  fuch  way) 

Need  teacheth  her  this  leflbn  hard  and  rare, 

That  Fortune  all  in  equall  launce  doth  fway, 

Aad  mortall  miferies  doth  make  her  play. 

So  long  flie  traveild,  till  at  length  fhe  came 

To  an  hilles  fide,  which  did  to  her  bewray 

A  little  valley  fubie<St  to  the  fame, 

All  covered  with  thick  woodes,  that  quite  it  over* 


Through  the  tops  of  the  high  trees  fhe  did  defcry 
A  little  fmoke,  whofe  vapour,  thin  and  light, 
Reeking  aloft  uprolled  to  the  Iky ; 
Which  chearefull  figne  did  fesd  unto  her  fight 
That  in  the  fame  did  wonne  fome  living  wight. 
Eftfoones  her  fteps  fhe  thereunto  applyd, 
And  came  at  laft,  in  weary  wretched  plight, 
Unto  the  place  to  which  her  hope  did  guyde, 
To  finde  fome  refuge  there,  and  reft  her  wearie  fyde. 

VI. 

There  in  a  gloomy  hollow  glen  fhe  found 
A  little  cottage  built  of  ftickes  and  reedes 
In  homely  wizc,  and  wald  with  fods  around, 
In  which  a  witch  did  dwell  in  loathly  weedes 
And  wilfull  want,  all  careleffe  of  her  needes ; 
So  choofing  folitarie  to  abide 
Far  from  all  neighbours,  that  her  divelifh  dcedct 
And  hcllilh  arts  from  people  fhe  might  hide, 
And  huri  far  off  unkiiuwne  whomever  fhe  envidc* 


VII. 
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VII. 

The  damzell  there  arriving  emred  in  ; 
Where  fitting  on  the  (We  rhe  hag  me  found 
Bufie  (as  feemM}. about  fome  wicked  gin  ; 
Who  foone  as  (he  beheld  mar  fuddein  ft<»und, 
Lightly  upffiarted  from  the  doftie  ground. 
And  with  fell  loofce  and  hollo*  deadly  gaze 
Stared  on  her  awhile  as  one  aft.  und,  •''' 
Ne  had  one  word  to  fpea-ke  for  great  amaze, 
But  ihewd  by  outward  fignes  that  dread  her  fence 

did  daze. 

viti. 

At  laft,  turning  her  feare  to  foolifh  wrath, 
She  aflct  what  devill  had  her  rhether  brought, 
And  who  Ihe  was,  and  what  unwonted  path 
Had  guided  her,  unwelcome<9,  unfought  ? 
To  which  the  damz«!l,*un  of  douhtfull  thftu^ht, 
Her  mdd-ly  anfvver'd  ;  "  Beldame,  be  not  wroth 
**    With  filly  virgin  by  adventure  brought 
**  Unto  your  dwelling,  i^itora'nt  aiidli'ith, 
"  That  crave  but  row  me  to  reft  while  tempeft 

"  overblo'th." 

ir. 

With  that  adowre,  out  of  her  chriftall  eyne, 
Few  trickling  teares  me  foftly  forth  let  full, 
That  like  two  orient  perles  did  purely  fhyne 
Upon  her  inowy  cheeke;  and  therewithall 
She  fighed  foft,  that  n..ne  fo  beftial! 
Nor  falvage  hart,  bur  ruth  of  her  fad  plight 
Would  make  f.o  melt,  or  pitteoufly  appall ; 
And  that  vile  hag,  all  were  her  whole  delight 
In  mifchiefe,  was  much  moved  atfo  pitteous  fight; 

x. 

And  gan  recomfort  her,  in  her  rude  wyfe, 
With  womanim  compaffion  of  her  plaint, 
Wiping  the  teares  from  her  fuffufed  eyes, 
And  bidding  her  fit  downe  to  reft  her  faint 
And  wear;e  limbs  awhile  :  me  nothing  quaint 
Nor  s'deignful  of  fo  homely  fafhion, 
Sith  brought  me  was  n  w  to  fo  hard  conftraint, 
Sate  downe  upon  the  dufty  ground  anon, 
As  glad  of  that  fmall  reft  as  bird  of  tempeft  gon. 

XI. 

Tho  gan  (he  gather  up  her  garments  rent, 
And  her  loole  lockes  to  dight  in  order  dew 
With  golden  wreath  and  gorgeous  ornament ; 
Whom  fuch  wiienas  the  wicked  hag  did  vew, 
She  was  aftonifht  at  her  heavenly  hew, 
And  doubted  her  to  deeme  an  earthly  wight, 
But  or  fome  goddeffe,  or  of  Dianes  crew, 
And  thought  her  to  adore  with  humble  fpright ; 
T'adore  thing  fo  divine  as  beauty  were  but  right. 

XII. 

This  wicked  woman  had  a  wicked  fonne, 
The  comfort  of  her  age  and  weary  dayes, 
A  laefy  loord,  for  nothing  good  to  donne, 
But  ftretched  forth  in  ydlenelfe  alwayes, 
Ne  ever  caft  his  mitid  to  covet  prayfe, 
Or  ply  himfelfe  to  any  honeft  trade, 
But  all  the  day  before  the  funny  rayes 
He  uf 'd  to  flug,  or  flcepe  in  ilothfull  made ; 
Such  laefiueffe  both  lewd  ?.nd  poore  attonce  him 
made, 
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xni. 

He  comming  home  at  undertime,  there  fouad 
The  fayreft  crear.ure  that  he  ever  faw, 
Sitting  befide  his  mother  on  the  ground, 
The  fight  Whereof  did  grtvitly  him  adaw, 
And  his  bafe  thought  with  terrour  and  with  aw 
So  inly  fmot,  that  as  one   which  hath  gazd 
On  the  bright  funne  unwares,  doth  foone  with- 
1  draw 

His  feeble  eyne,  with  too  much  brightnes  daz'd, 
So  flared  he  on  her,  and  ftood  long  while  amaz'd. 

xiv 

Softfy  at  la-ft  he  gan  his  mother  afke, 
What  mifter  wight  that  was,  and  whence  cteriv'd, 
That  in  fo  ftraunge  difguifement  there  did  mafke, 
And  by  wlm  accident  me  there,  arrived  ? 
But  me,  as  one  nigh  ;>f  her  wits  depriv'd, 
With  nought  but  ghaftly  iookes  him  anfwered, 
Lrke  to  a  ghoft,  that  lately  is  reviv'd 
From  Stygian  {hores,  where  late  it  wandered  ; 
So  both  at  her,  and  each  at  other  wondered. 

xv. 

But  the  fayre  virgin  was  fo  meeke  and  myld, 
That  me  to  them  votrchfafe  to  embace 
Her  goodly  port,  and  to  their  fenfes  vyld 
Her  gentle  fpeach  applyde,  that  in  fhort  fpace 
She  grew  faniiliare  in  that  defert  place  : 
During   which  time  the  chorle,  through  her  fo 

kind 

And  courteife  ufe,  conceiv'd  afFe6tion  bace, 
And  caft  to  love  her  in  his  brutiftx  mind ; 
No  love,  but  brutifh  luft,  that  was  fo  beaftly  tind. 

XVI. 

Clofely  the  wicked  flame  his  bowels  brent, 

And  {hortly  grew  into  outrageous  fire ; 

Vet  had  he  not  the  hart,  nor  hardiment, 

As  unto  her  to  uiter  his  defire ; 

His  caytive  thought  durft  not  fo  high  afpire : 

But  with  foft  fighes  and  lovely  femblaunces 

He  ween'd  that  his  affection  entire 

She  mould  aread  ;  many  refemblaunces 

To  her  he  made,  and  many  kind  remembrauncw 

xvn. 

Oft  from  the  forreft  wildings  he  did  bring, 
Whofe  fides  empurpled  were  with  fmyling  red, 
And  oft  young  birds,  which  ht  had  taught  to  fing, 
His  maiftrefie  praifes  fweetly  caroled; 
Girlonds  of  flowres  fometimes  for  her  faite  hed 
Be   fine  would   dight;    fometimes  the  f<juirrdl 

wild 

He  brought  to  her  in  bands,  as  conquered 
To  be  her  thrall,  his  fellow  fervant  vild; 
All  which  (he  oi  him  tooke  with  countenance  meektji 

and  mild. 

xvin. 

But  paft  a  while,  when  me  fit  feafon  faw 
To  leave  that  defert  manfion,  (he  caft 
In  lecret  wize  herfe'lfe  thence  to  withdraw, 
For  feare  of  mifchiefe,  which  {he  did  forecaft 
Might  by  the  witch  or  by  her  fonne  compaft  : 
Her  wearie  palfrey  clofely,  as  Ihe  might, 
Now  well  recovered  after  long  repaft,  , 
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111. 


In  his  proud  furnituras  fhe  frefhly  (light, 

His  late  mifwandered  wayes  now  to  remeafure 

right. 

xix. 

And  earely  ere  the  dawning  day  appcar'd 
She-forth  iflewed,  and  on  her  iourncy  went ; 
She  went  in  perill,  of  each  noyfe  affeard, 
And  of  each  (haiie  that  did  itfelfe  prefent ; 
For  ftill  fhe  feared  to  be  overhent 
Of  that  vile  hag,  or  her  uncivile  fonne, 
"Who  when  too  late  awaking  well  they  kent 
That  their  fayre  gueft  was  gone,  they  both  begonne 
To  make  exceeding  mone,  as  they  had  beene  un- 

donne. 

xx. 

But  that  lewd  lover  did  the  moft  lament 
For  her  depart   that  ever  man  did  heare  ; 
He  knockt  his  breft  with  defperate  intent, 
And  fcratcht  his  face,  and  with  his  teeth  did  tearc 
His  rugged  flefli,  and  rent  his  ragged  heare  ; 
That  his  fad  mother,  feeing  his  fore  plight, 
Was  greatly  woe  begon,  and  gan  to  feare 
Leaft  his  fraile  fcnfes  were  emper iflit  quight, 
And  love  to  frenzy  turnd,  fith  love  is  iramicke 
hight. 

XXI. 

All  wayes  (he  fought  him  to  reftcre  to  plight, 
With  herbs,  with  charms,  with  counfell,  and  with 

teares, 
But  tears,  nor  charms,  nor  herbs,  nor  counfell, 

might 

AjTwage  the  fury  which  his  entrails  teares ; 
So  ftrong  is>  paffion  that  no  reafon  heares. 
Tho  whe,n  all  other  helpcs  (he  faw  to  faile, 
She  turned  herfelfe  backe  fo  her  wicked  leares, 
And  by  her  divelilh  arts  thought  to  prevaile 
To  bring  her  backe  againe,  or  worke  her  finall 

bale, 

XXIT. 

Eftfoojses  out  of  her  hidden  cave  flic  cald 
An  hideous  bead  of  horrible  afpedr, 
That  could  the  ftouteft  corage  have  appald  ; 
Monftrous,  mifhapt,  and  all  his  backe  was  fpe<5t 
With  thouiand  fpots  of  colours  qucint  eled: ; 
Thereto  fo  fwifte,  that  it  all  beafts  did  pasj 
JLike  never  yet  did  living  eie  detedl ; 
But  likeft  it  to  au  hyena  was, 
That  feeds  on  womens  ilcfh,  as  others  fcede  op 

gras. 

XXIII. 

It  forth  me  cald,  and  gave  it  ftreight  in  charge 
Through  thicke  and  thin  her  to  pourfew  apace, 
Ne  <>nce  to  flay  to  reft,  or  breath  at  large, 
Till  her  hee  had  attaind,  and  brought  in  place, 
Or  quite  devourd  her  beauties  fcornefull  grace. 
The  monfter,  iwiftp  as  worde  that  from   her 

went, 

Went  forth  in  hafte,  and  did  h^r  footing  trace 
jSo  fure  and  fwiftly  through  his  perfect  fent 
And  pafling  fpeede,  that  fhortly  he  her  overhent. 

XXIV. 

Whom  when  the  fearefull  damzell  nigh  efpyde, 
J^o  need  to  bid  her  faft  away  to  flie  ; 
*J  hat  ugly  fliace  fo  fore  her 


That  it  me  fliund  no  lefle  then  dread  to  die ; 

And  her  flitt  palfrey  ilid  fo  well  apply 

His  nimble  teec  to  her  conceaved  feare, 

That  whileft  his  breath  did  ftrcngtii  to  him  fup- 

ply, 

From  periil  free  he  her  away  did  beare ; 
But  when  his  force  gan  faile,  his  pace  gan  wex 

areare. 

XXV. 

Which  whenas  fhe  perceiv'd,  (he  was  difmayd 
At  that  fame  laft  extremity  ful  fore, 
And  of  her  fafety  greatly  grew  afrayd  : 
And  now  (he  gan  approch  to  the  fea  fhorc, 
As  it  befell  that  fhe  could  flie  no  more, 
But  yield  herfelfe  to  fpoile  of  greediaeffe  ; 
.Lightly  fhe  leaped,  as  a  wight  forlore, 
Frpm  her  dull  horfe  in  defperate  diftreffe, 
And  to  her  feete  betooke  her  doubtfull  fickeri 

XXVI. 

Not  halfe  fo  faft  the  wicked  Myrrha  fled 
From  dread  of  her  revenging  father's  hond ; 
Nor  halfe  fo  faft  to  fave  her  maydenhed 
Fled  fearefull  Daphne  on  th'  JEgzan  ftrond, 
As  Florimell  fled  from  that  monfter  yond, 
To  reach  the  fea,  ere  fhe  of  him  were  raught ; 
For  in  the  fea  to  drowne  herfelfe  (he  fond, 
Rather  then  of  the  tyrant  to  be  caught ; 
Thereto  feare  gave  her  wings,  and  need  her  coragfl 
taught. 

XX  VII. 

It  fortuned  (high  God  did  fo  ordaine) 
As  (hee  arrived  on  the  roaring  fhore, 
In  minde  to  leape  into  the  mighty  maine, 
A  little  bote  lay  hoving  her  before, 
In  which  there  flcpt  a  fiflier  old  and  pore, 
The  whiles  his  nets  were  drying  on  the  fand  ; 
Into  the  fame  (he  lept,  and  with  the  ore 
Did  thruft  the  fliailop  from  the  flating  ftrand ; 
So  fafety  fownd  at  fea,  which  (he  fownd  not  at 
land. 

XXVIII. 

The  monfter,  ready  on  the  pray  to  feafe, 

Was  of  his  forward  hope  deceived  quight, 

Ne  durft  affay  to  wade  the  perlous  feas, 

But  greedily  long  gaping  at  the  fight, 

At  laft  in  vaine  was  forft  to  turne  his  flight, 

And  tell  the  idle  tidings  to  his  dame  ; 

Yet  to  avenge  his  devihfh  difpight, 

He  fat  upon  her  palfrey  tired  lame, 

And  flew  him  cruelly  ere  any  reflcew  came  : 

XXIX. 

And  after  having  him  embowelled 

To  fill  his  hellifh  gorge,  it  chaunft  a  knight 

To  paffe  that  way,  as  forth  he  travelled  ; 

Yt  was  a  goodly  fwaine,  and  of  great  might, 

As  ever  man  that  bloody  field  did  fight ; 

But  in  vaine  fheows,  that  wont  young  knighti 

bewitch, 

And  courtly  fervices,  tooke  no  delight ; 
But  rather  ioyd  to  bee  than  feemen  fich ; 
For  both  to  be  and  feem  to  him  was  labor  lich, 

XXX. 

It  was  to  weete  the  good  Sir  Satyrane, 
That  raungd  abroad  to  ieeke  adventures  wile^ 
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As  was  his  wont  in  forcft  and  in  plaine  : 
He  was  all  armd  in  rugged  fteele  unfilde, 
As  in  the  Ihioky  forge  it  was  compilde, 
And  in  hi*  fcutchin  bore  a  Satyre's  hedd  : 
He  coin ni ing  prefer; t,  where  the  monitor  vilde 
Upon  that  milke-white  pallreyes  carcas  fedd, 
Unto  his  refkew  ran,  and  greedily  him  fpedd, 

XXXI. 

There  well  perceivd  he  that  it  was  the  horfe 
Whereon  faire  Florimeil  was  wont  to  ride, 
That  of  that  feend  was  rent  without  remorfe  ; 
Much  feared  he  left  ought  did  ill  betide 
To  that  faire  maide,  the  flowre  of  wemenls  pride, 
For  her  he  dearely  loved,  and  in  all 
His  famous  conquefts  highly  magninde : 
Befides  her  golden  girdle,  which  did  fall 
From  her  in  flight,  he  fownd,  that  did  him  fore 
apall. 

XXXII. 

Pull  of  fad  feare  and  doubtfull  agony, 
Fiercely  he  flew  upon  that  wicked  feend, 
And  with  huge  ftrokes  and  cruell  battery 
Him  forft  to  leave  his  pray,  for  to  attend 
Himfelfe  from  deadly  daunger  to  defend  : 
Full  many  wounds  in  his  corrupted  flefh 
He  did  engrave,  and  muchell  blood  did  fpend, 
Yet  might  not  doe  him  die  :  but  aie  more  frefh 
And  fierce  he  ftill  appeard,  the  more  he  did  him 

threfh. 

xxxni. 

He  wift  not  how  him  to  difpoile  of  life, 
>Je  how  to  win  the  wifhed  victory, 
Sith  him  he  faw  ftill  ftronger  grow  through  fhife, 
And  himfeife  weaker  through  infirmity  : 
Greatly  he  grew  enrag'd,  and  furioufly 
Hurling  his  fword  away,  he  lightly  lept 
Upon  the  beaft,  that  with  great  cruelty 
Rored  and  raged  to  be  under-kept ; 
Yet  he  perforce  him  held,  and  ftr okes  upon  him 

hept; 

XXXI 7. 

As  he  that  ftrives  to  itop  a  fuddein  flood, 
And  in  ftrong  bancks  his  violence  enclofe, 
Forceth  it  fwell  above  his  wonted  mood, 
And  largely  overflow  the  fruitfull  plaine, 
That  all  the  countrey  fetmes  to  be  a  maine, 
And  the  rich  furrowes  flote,  all  quite  fordonne  ; 
The  wofull  hulbandman  doth  lowd  complainc 
To  fee  his  whole  yearcs  labor  loft  fo  foone, 
For  which  to  God  he  made  fo  many  an  idle  b'cone: 

XXXV. 

So  him  he  held,  and  did  through  might  amate  : 
So  long  he  held  him,  and  him  bett  io  long, 
That  at  the  laft  his  fiercenes  gan  abate, 
And  meelctly  ftcup  unto  the  viclor  ftryng  j 
Who,  to  avenge  the  implacable  wrong 
"Which  he  fuppofed  donne  to  Florimeil, 
Sought  by  all  rneanes  his  dolour  to  prolong, 
Sith  dint  of  fteele  his  carcas  could  not  quell ; 
His  maker  with  her  charmcs  had  framed  him  fo 
well. 

XXXVI. 

J  ho  golden  ribband,  which  that  virgin  wore 
About  her  fclender  wafte,  he  tooke  in  hand, 
Voi..  II, 
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And  with  it  bownd  the  beaft,  that  lowd  did  rorc 

For  great  difpight  of  that  unwonted  band, 

Yet  dared  not  his  victor  to  withftand, 

But  trembled  like  a  lambe  fled  from  the  pray  ; 

And  all  the  way  him  followd  on  the  ftrand, 

As  he  had  long  bene  learned  to  obay, 

Yet  never  learned  he  fuch  fervice  till  that  day. 

XXXVII. 

Thus  as  he  led  the  bealt  along  the  way, 
He  fpide  far  oil  a  mightie  giaunteffe 
Faft  flying  on  a  courfer  dapled  gray 
From  a  bold  knight,  that  with  great  hardineffe 
Her  hard  perfewd,  and  fought  for  to  fuppreffe  j 
She  bore  before  her  lap  a  dolefull  fquyre, 
Lying  athwart  her  horfe  in  great  diftreffe, 
Faft  bounden  hand  and  foote  with  cordes  of  wire, 
Whom  fhe  did  mcane  to  make  the  thrall  of  he* 
defire. 


Which  whenasl  Satyrane  beheld,  in  hafte 

He  lefte  his  captive  beaft  at  liberty, 

And  croft  the  neareft  way,  by  which  he  caft 

Her  to  encounter  ere  fhc  paffed  by  ; 

But  fhe  the  way  fhund  nathemore  forthy, 

But  forward  gallopt  faft  ;  wly'ch  when  he  fpyde, 

His  mighty  fpeare  he  couched  warily, 

And  at:  her  ran  ;  fne  having  him  defcryde, 

Herfelfe  to  fight  addre"ft,  and.threw  her  lode  afide* 

xxx  ix. 

Like  as  a  gofhauke,  that  in  foote  doth  beare    • 
A  trembling  culver,  having  fpide  on  hight 
An  eagle,  that  with  plumy  wings  doth  fheare 
The  fubtile  ayre,  ftouping  with  all  his  might, 
The  quarrey  throwes  to  ground  with  fell  defpight, 
And  to  the  batteill  doth  herfelfe  prepare  : 
So  ran  the  geauntcffe  unto  the  fight  ; 
Her  fyrie  eyes  with  furipus  fparkes  did  ftare, 
And  with  blafphemous  bannes  high  God  in  peecct 
tare. 

XL. 

She  caught  in  hand  an  huge  great  yron  mace, 
Wherewith  fhe  many  had  of  life  depriv'd, 
But  ere  the  ftroke  could  feize  his  aymed  place, 
His  fpeare  amids  her  fun-brode  fhielde  arriv'd  ; 
Yet  nathemore  the  fteele  afonder  riv'd, 
All  were  the  beame  in  bignes  like  a  maft, 
Ne  her  out  of  the  ftedfaft  fadle  driv'd  ; 
But  glauncing  on  the  tsmpred  metal),  braft 
In  thoufand  fhivers,  and  fo  forth  befide  her  paft. 

XL: 

Her  fteed  did  ftagger  with  that  puiffaunt  ftroke  } 
'But  fhe  no  more  was  moved  with  that  might  ; 
Then  it  had  lighted  on  an  aged  okc, 
Or  on  the  marble  pillour,  that  is  pight 
Upon  the  top  of  mount  Olympus  hight,         / 
For  the  brave  youthly  champions  to  affay 
With  burning  charet  wheeles  it  nigh  to  fmite; 
But  who  that  fmites  it  mars  his  ioyous  play, 
And  is  the  fpectacle  of  ruinous  decay. 

xni. 

Yet  therewith  fore  enrag'd,  with  fterne  regard 
Her  dreadfull  weapon  fhe  to  him  addre^l, 
Which  on  his  helmet  martelled  fo  hard, 
That  made  him  low  incline  his  lofty  creft, 
M 
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And.  bowd  his  battrcd  vifour  to  his  breft ; 
Wherewith  he  was  fo  ftund,  that  he  n'ote  ryde, 
But  reeled  to  and  fro  from  eaft  to  weft ; 
Which  when  his  cruell  enimy  efpyde, 
She  lightly  unto  him  adioyned  iyde  to  fyde; 

XI-III. 

And  on  his  collar  laying  puiffaunt/hand, 
Out  of  his  wavering  feiit  him  pluckt  perforfe ; 
Pcrforfe  hhn  pluckt,  unable  to  wjthftand 
Or  helpe  himfelfe,  and  laying  thwart  her  horfe 
In  loathly  wife,  like  to  a  carrion  corfe, 
She  bore  him  faft  away  ;  which  when  the  knight 
Tliat  her  purfewed  faw  with  great  remorfe, 
He  nere  was  touched  in  his  noble  fpfight, 
And  gin  encreafe  his  fpeed  as  fhe  encreaft  her 
flight. 

XLI7. 

Whom  whenas  nigh  approching  fhe  efpyde, 

She  threw  away  her  burden  angrily, 

For  fhe  lift  not  the  batteill  to  abide, 

But  made  herfelfe  more  light  away  to  fly : 

Yet  her  the  hardy  knight  purfewd  fo  nye, 

That  almoft  in  the  backe  he  oft  her  ftrake ; 

But  ftill  when  him  at  hand  fhe  did  efpy, 

She   £urnd,    and  femblaunce   of    faire   fight   did 

make, 
But  when  he  ftayd,  to  flight  againe  fhe  did  her 

take. 


By  this  the  good  Sir  Satyrane  gan  wake 
Out  of  his  dreame  that  did  him  long  entraunce, 
And  feeing  none  in  place,  he  gan  to  make 
Exceeding  mone,  and  curft  that  ciuell  chaunce 
Which  reft  from  him  fo  faire  a  chevifaunce  : 
At  length  he  fpyde  whereas  that'wofull  fquyre, 
"Whom  he  had  rclkewed  from  captivaunce 
Of  his  ftrong  foe,  lay  tombled  in  the  myre, 
tJnable  to  arife,  or  foot  or  hand  to  ftyre. 

XLVl. 

To  whom  approching  well  he  mote  perceive 
In  that  fowle  plight  a  comely  perfonage 
And  lovely  face,  made  fit  for  to  deceive 
J-'raile  ladies  hart  with  love's  confuming  rage, 
No*w  in  the  bloffome  of  his  f rcfheft  age  : 
He  reard  him  up,  and  loofed  his  yron  bands, 
And  after  gan  enquire  his  parentage, 
And  how  he  fell  into  the  gyaunt's  hands, 
And  who  that  was  which  chafed  her  along  the 
lands  > 

XLVII. 

Then  trembling  yet  through  feare  the  fquire  be* 

fpake ; 

"  That  geaunteffe  Argante  is  behight, 
"  A  daughter  of  the  Titans,  which  did  make 
"  Warre  againft  heven,  and  heaped  hils  on  hight 
"  To   kale  the    Ikyes,  and    put  love  from  his 

"  right: 
"  Her  fyre  Typhcetts  was,  who   ^mad  through 

."  merth, 
"  And  dronke  with  blood  of  men  flaine  by  his 

41  might) 

**  Through  inccft  her  of  his  own  mother  Earth 
*:  Whylome  begot,  being  but  halfe  twin  of  that 

•«  berth ; 


xr.vm. 

For  at  that  berth  another  babe  fhe  bore, 
To  weet  the  mightie  Ollyphant,  that  wrought 
Great  wreaketo  many  errant  knights  of  yore, 
And  many  hath  to  foule  confufion  brought. 
Thcfc  twinnes,  men  fay,  (a  thing  far  paffinj 

"  thought) 
Whiles  in  their  mother's  wombe  enclos'd  th< 

"  wert, 

Ere  they  into  the  lightfonvworld  were  brouj 
In  flefhly  luft  were  mingled  both  yfcre, 
And  in  that  monftrous  wife  did  to  the 

"  appere. 

XLIX. 

So  liv'd  they  ever  after  in  like  fin 
Gainft  Nature'i  law  and  good  behaveoure  ; 
But  greateft  fhame  was  to  that  maiden  twin, 
Who  not  content  ft*  fowle  to  devoure 
Her   native   flefh,    and    ftaine    her    brother's 

"  bowre, 

Di4  wallow  in  all  other  flefhly  myre, 
And  fuffred  beaftes  her  body  to  deflowre, 
So  whot  fhe  burned  in  that  luftfull  fyre  : 
Yet  all  that  might  not  flake  her  fenfuall 

".fyre: 

L. 

But  over  all  the  conntrie  fhe  did  rannge, 

To  feeke  young  men  to  quench  her  flaming 

"  thurft, 

And  feed  her  fancy  with  delightfull  chaunge  : 
Whomfo  fhe  fitteft  findes  to  fcrve  her  luft, 
Througli  her  maine  ftrength,  in  which  fhe  moft 

"  doth  truft, 

She  with  her  bringes  into  a  fecret  ile, 
Where  in  etcrnall  bondage  dye  he  muft, 
Or  be  the  vaffal  of  her  pleafures  vile, 
And  in  all  fhamefull  fort  himfelfe  with  her  defile, 

LI- 

Me,  feely  wretch  !  fhe  fo  at  vauntage  caught, 
After  fhe  long  in  waite  for  me  did  lye, 
And  meant  unto  her  prifon  to  have  brought, 
Her  lothfom  pleafure  there  to  fatibfye  ; 
That  thoufand  deathes  me  lever  were  to  dye 
Then  breake  the  vow  that  to  faire  Columbcll 
I  plighted  have,  and  yet  keepe  ftedfaftly. 
As  for  my  name,  it  miftreth  not  to  tell ; 
Call  me  the  Squyi  e  of  Dames ;  that  me  befeera- 
"  ethwell. 

MI. 

But  that  bold  knight,  whom  ye  ptwfuing  faw 

That  geaunteffe,  is  not  fuch  as  fhe  feemd, 

But  a  faire  virgin,  that  in  martiall  law 

And  deedes  of  armes  above  all  dames  is  dcemd, 

And  above  many  knightes  is  e ke  efteemd 

For  her  great  worth  ;  fhe  Palladme  is  hight  :   * 

She  you  from  death,  you  me  from  dread,  rc- 

'«  deemd  : 

Ne  any  may  that  monfter  match  in  fight 
But  fhe,  or  fuch  as   fhe,  that  is  fo  chafte  a 

"  wight." 

LUI. 

Her  well  befeemes  that  queft,"  quoth  Satyrane : 
But  read,  thou  Squyre  of  Damesr  what  vow  i* 
"  this 


VII. 

"  Which  thbu  upon  thyfelfe  haft  lately  ta'ne  ?" 
"  That  fhail  I  you  recount,"  quoth  he,  "  y  wis, 
"  So  be  ye  pleafd  to  pardon  all  amis. 
"  That  gentle  lady  whom  I  love  and  ferve, 
*'  After  long  fuit  and  weatie  fervicis, 
"  Did  afke  me,  how.  I  could  her  love  deferve, 
"  And  how  flic  might  be  fure  that  I  would  never 
"  fwerve? 

LIV. 

"  I,  glad  by  any  meancs  her  grace  to  gaine* 
"  Badd  her  commaund  my  life  to  fave  or  fpill ; 
**  Eftfoones  me  badd  me  with  inceflaunt  paine 
"  To  wander  through  the  world  abroad  at  will, 
**  And  every  where,   wherewith   my  powre  or 

«  ikill 

«'  I  might  doe  fervice  unto  gentle  dames, 
«  That  F  the  fame  fhould  faithfully  fulfill, 
"  And  at  the  twelve  monethes  end  fhould  bring 

"  their  names 
"  And  pledges,  as  the  fpoiles  of  my  victorious 

**  games. 

LV. 

"  So  well  I  to  faire  ladies  fervice  did, 
"  And  found  fuch  favour  in  their  loving  hartes, 
*'  That  ere  the  yeare  his  courfe  had  compaflid, 
"  Three  hundred  pledges  for  my  good  dcfartes, 
"  And  thrife  three  hundred  thanks  for  my  good 

ic  partes,  , 

cc  I  with  me  brought,  and  did  to  her  prefent ; 
"  Which  when  me  faw,  more  beat  to  eke  my 

"  fmartes 

"  Then  to  reward  my  trufty  true  intent, 
"  She  gan  for  me  devife  a  grievous  punifhrnent ; 

LVI. 

"  To  weet,  that  I  my  treveill  mould  refume, 
"  And  with  like  labour  walke  the  world  arownd, 
Ne  ever  to  her  prefence  mould  prefume, 
Till  I  fo  many  other  dames  had  fownd 
The  which,  for  all  the  fuit  I  could  propownd, 
Would  me  refufe  their  pledges  to  afford, 
But  did  abide  for  ever  chafte  and  fownd." 
Ah !  gentle  Squyre,"  quoth  he,  "  tell,  at  one 

"  word, 

"  How  many  fownd'ft  thou  fuch  to  put  hi  thy 
"  record?" 

LVII. 

"  Indeed,'  Sir  knight,"  faid  he,  "  one  word  may 

"  tell 

"  All  that  I  ever  fownd  fo  wifely  ftayd  ; 
"  For  only  three  they  were  difpofd  fo  well, 
*'  And  yet  three  yeares  1  now  abroad  have  ftrayd 
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"  To  fynd  them  du^."    "  Mote  I,"  then  laughing 

fayd 
The  knight,  "  inquire  of  thce  what  were  thofe 

"  three 

"  The  which  thy  proffred  curtefie  denayd  ? 
"  Or  ill  they  feemed  fure  avizd  to  bee,, 
"  Or  brutifhly  brought  up,  that  nev'r  did  fafhions 

«  fee.'* 


"  The  firft  which  then  refufed  me,"  faid  hee, 
"  Certes  was  but  a  common  courtifane, 
"  Yet  flat  refusd  to  have  adoe  with  mee, 
"  Becaufe  I  could  not  give  her  many  a  jane." 
(Thereat  full  hartely  laughed  Satyrane) 
"  The  fecond  was  aritholy  nunne  to  chofe 
"  Which  would  not  let  me  be  her  chappellane* 
"  Becaufe  fhe  knew,  fhe  faid,  I  would  difclofe 
"  Her  counfell,  if  me  fhould  her  truft  in  me  re* 
"  pole. 

tix. 

"  The  third  a  damzell  was  of  low  degree, 
**  Whom  I  in  countrey  cottage  fownd  by  chaunce  » 
"  Full  litle  weened  i  that  Chaflitee 
"  Had  lodgin  in  fo  meane  a  maintenaunce  : 
"  Yet  was  fhe  fayre,  and  in  her  countenaunce 
"  Dwelt  fimplc  truth  in  feemely  fafhion  : 
*'  L  ong  thus  I  woo'd  her  with  due  obfervaunce/- 
"  In  hope  unto  my  pleafure  to  have  won, 
"  But  was  as  far  at  laft  as  when  I  firft  begon; 

LX. 

"  Safe  her,  I  never  any  woman  found 
"  That  chaftity  did  for  itfelfe  embrace, 
"  But  were  for  other  caufes  firme  and  found, 
"  Either  for  want  of  handfome  t  ime  and  place, 
Or  elfe  for  feare  of  fhame  and  fovfrle  difgrace/ 
Thus  I  am  hopeleffe  ever  to  artaine 
My  ladies  love  in  fuch  a  defperate  cace, 
But  all  my  dayes  am  like  to  wafte  in  vaine, 
Seeking  to  match  the  cha/le  with  th'  unchiftc 
"  ladies  traine." 

LXt. 

"  Perdy,"  faiid  Satyrane,  "  thou  Squyre  of  Datnes, 
"  Great  labour  fondly  haft  thou  hent  in  hand, 
"  To  get  fmall  thankes,  and  therewith  many 

"  blamee, 

"  That  may  emongft  Alcides'  labours  ftan4." 
Thence  backe  returning  to  the  former  land, 
Where  late  he  left  the  beaft  he  overcame, 
He  found  him  not ;  for  he  had  broke  his  band,. 
And  was  retiirnd  againe  unto  his  dame, 
To  tell  what  tyding  of  fayre  Florimeil  became^ 


N  ij 
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CANTO    VHP. 


The  witch  creates  a  fnowy  lady, 
Like  to  Florimell 

Who  vvrong'd  by  carle,  by  Proteus  fav'd, 
b  fought  by  Paridell. 


So  oft  as  I  this  hiftory  record, 
My  hart  doth  melt  with  metre  compaflion, 
To  thinke  how  caufelcfs  of  her  owne  accord 
This  gentle  damzell  (whom  I  write  upon) 
Should  plonged  be  in  fuch  affliction 
Without  all  hope  of  comfort  or  reliefe, 
That  Cure  I  weene  the  hardeft  hart  of  ftonc 
Would  hardly  finde  to  aggravate  her  griefe, 
For  mifery  craves  rather  mercy  then  reprieve. 

n. 

But  that  accurfed  hag,  her  hofteffe  late, 
Had  fo  enranckled  her  malitious  hart, 
That  fhe  defyrd  th'  abridgement  of  her  fate, 
Or  long  enlargement  of  her  painefull  fmart. 
Now  when  the  beaft,  which  by  her  wicked  art 
.Late  foprth  fixe  fent,  fhe  backe  reti  urning  Ipyde, 
Tyde  with  her  golden  girdle,  it  a  part 
Of  her  rich  fpoyles,  whom  he  had  earft  deftroyd 
t-'he  weend,  and  wondrous  gladnes  to  her  hart  ap- 
.     plyde : 

in. 

And  with  it  ronning  haft'ly  to  her  fonne, 
Thought  with  that  fight  him  much  to  have  reliv'd, 
Who  thereby  deeming  fure  the  thing  as  donue, 
His  former  griefe  with  furie  frefh  reviv'd, 
Much  more  than  carft,and  would  have  algates  riv'd 
The  hart  out  of  his  breft ;  for  fith  her  dedd 
He  furely  dempt,  himielfe  he  thought  deprived 
<Q^ite  of,  all  hope,  wherewith  he  long  had  fcdd 
His  fooliih  malady,  and  long  time  had  mifledd. 


With  thought  whereof  exceeding  mad  he  grew> 
And  in  his  rage  hie  mother  would  have  flaine, 
Had  flic  not  fled  into  a  fiecret  mew, 
Where  fhe  was  wont  her  fprightes  to  enterttine, 
The  maifters  of  her  art ;  there  was  me  faine 
To  call  them  all  in  order  to  her  ayde, 
And  them  conjure,  upon  eternall  paine, 
To  cnunfell  her,  fo  carefully  difmayd, 
How  fhe   might  heale  her   fcnne,  vvhofe  fenfes 
were  decayd. 

v. 

By  their  advife  artd  her  o\vn  wicked  wit, 
She  thtre  deviz'd  a  wondroust  worke  to  frame, 
Whofe  like  on  earth  was  never  framed  yit, 
That  even  Nature  felfe  en  vide  the  fame, 
And  grudg'd  to  fee  the  counterfet  fliould  fhamc 
The  thing  i  feife  ;,  in  hand  (he  boldly  tooke 
To  make  another  like  the  former  dame, 
Another  Florimell.  in  fhape  and  k>oke 
So  lively  and  fo  like,  that  many  it  miftooke. 

VI. 

The  fubftance  whereof  fhe  the  body  made 
Was  pureft  mow,  in  maffy  mould  congeald, 
Which  (he  had  gathered  in  a  fhady  glade 
Of  the  Riphaean  hi!-,  to  her  reveald 
By  errant  fpri^rus,  but  from  all  men  conceald; 
The  fame  fhe  tempred  with  fine  mercury 
And  virgin  wtx  that  never  yet  was  feald, 
And  mingled  them  with  perfect  vermily, 
That  like  a  lively  fanguine  it  feemd  to  the  eye. 


Canto  VIII. 
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vn. 


Inftead  of  eyes,  two  burning  lampes  fhe  fet 

Jn  filver  fockets,  fhyning  like  the  fkyes, 

And  a  quicke  moving  fpirit  did  arret 

To  ftirre  and  roll  them  like  to  womens  eyes ; 

Inftead  of  yellow  lockes,  fhe  did  devyfe 

With  golden  wyre  to  weave  her  curled  head  ; 

Yet  golden  wyre  was  not  fo  yellow  thrife 

As  Florimell's  fayre  heare ;  and  in  the  flead 

Of  life,  Ihe  put  a  fpright  to  rule  the  carcas  dead ; 

vin. 

A  wicked  fpright,  yfraught  with  fawning -guyle, 
And  fayre  refemblance  above  all  the  reft, 
Which   with   the   Prince  of  Darknes  fell  fome- 

whyle 

From  heaven's  blifs  and  everlafting  reft  : 
Him  needed  not  inftrudl  which  way  were  bell 
Himfelfe  to  fafhion  likeft  Florimell, 
Ne  how  to  fpeake,  ne  how  to  ufe  his  geft, 
For  he  in  counterfefaunce  did  excell, 
And  all  the  wyles  of  women's  wits  knew  paf- 

fing  well. 

IX. 

Him  fhaped  thus  fhe  deckt  in  garments  gay, 
Which  Florimell  had  left  behind  her  late, 
That  whofo  then  her  faw,  would  lurely  fay 
It  was  herfelfe,  whom  it  did  imitate, 
Or  fayrer  than  herfelfe,  if  ought  algate 
Might  fayrer  be  ;  and  then  fhe  forth  her  brought 
Unto  her  fonne,  that  lay  in  feeble  (late, 
Who  feeing  her,  gan  ftreight  upftart,  and  thought 
She   was   the   lady  felfe  whom  he  fo   long  had 
fought. 

x. 

Tho  faft  her  clipping  twixt  his  armes  twayne, 
Extremely  ioyed  in  fo  happy  fight, 
And  foone  forgot  his  former  fickely  payne  ; 
But  fhe,  the  more  to  feeme  fuch  as  (he  hight, 
Coyly  rebutted  his  embracement  light ; 
Yet  ftill  with  gentle  countenaunce  retain'd, 
Enough  to  hold  a  foole  in  vaine  delight  : 
Him  long  fhe  fo  with  fhadowes  entertain'd, 
As  her  creatrefle  had  in  charge  to  her  ordaind  : 

XI. 

Till  on  a  day,  as  he  difpofed  was 

To  walke  the  woodes  with  that  his  idole  fairc, 

Her  to  difport,  and  idle  time  to  pas 

Jri  th'  open  frefhnes  of  the  gentle  aire, 

A  knight  that  way  there  chaunced  to  repaire  ; 

Yet  knight  he  was  not,  but  a  boaftful  fwaine, 

That  deedes  of  armes  had  ever  in  defpaire, 

Proud  Braggadocchio,  that  in  vaunting  vaine 

His  glory  did  repofe,  and  credit  did  maintaine. 

XII. 

He  feeing  with  that  chorle  fo  faire  a  wight, 
Decked  with  many  a  coftly  ornament, 
Much  merveiled  thereat,  as  well  he  might, 
And  thought  that  match  a  fowle  difparagement : 
His  bloody  fpeare  eftfoones  he  boldly  bent 
Againft   the  filly   clowne,    who,    dead    through 

feare, 

Fell  ftreight  to  ground  in  great  aftonifhment  : 
"  Villein,"  fayd  he,  "  this  lady  is  my  deare  ; 
*  Dy»  if  thou  it  gainefay ;  J  will  away  her  beare." 


XIII. 


The  fearefull  chorle  durlt  not  gainefay  nor  dooe, 
But  trembling  Hood,  and  yielded  him  the  pray  ; 
Who  finding  litle  leifure  her  to  wooe, 
On  Tromparc's  fteed  her  mounted  without  flay, 
And  without  refkew  led  her  quite  away. 
Proud  man  himfelfe  then  Braggadocchio  deem'd, 
And  next  to  none,  after  that  happy  day, 
Being'  poffeffed  of  that  fpoyle,  which  feem'd 
The  faireft  wight  oh  ground,  and  moit  of  men 
•   efteem'd. 

XIV. 

But  when  he  faw  himfelfe  free  from  pouffute, 
He  gan  make  gentle  purpofe  to  his  dame, 
With  termes  of  love  andlewdneffe  diflolutd; 
For  he  could  well  his  glozing  fpeeches  frarrie 
To  fuch  vaine  ufes,  that  him  beft  became  ; 
But  fhe  thereto  would  lend  but  light  regard, 
As  fedming  forry  that  fhe  ever  came 
Into  his  powre,  that  ufed  her  fo  hard 
To  reave  her  honor,  which  fhe  more  than  life 

prefard. 

xv. 

Thus  as  they  two  of  kitulnes  treated  long, 
There  them  by  cnaunce  encountrtd  on  the  way 
An  armed  knight  upon  a  courfcr  fhrong, 
Whofe  trampling  feete  upon  the  hollow  lay 
Seemed  to  thunder,  and  did  nigh  affray 
That  capon's  cdrage  ;  yet  he  looked  grim, 
And  faynd  tp  cheare  his  lady  in  difmay, 
Who  feemd  for  feare  to  quake  in  every  lim  ; 
And  her  to  fave  from  outrage  rueekely  prayed 

him, 

XVI. 

Fiercely  that  ftraunger  forward  came,  and  nigh. 

Approching,  with  bold  words  and  bitter  threat 

Bad  that  farne  boafter,  as  he  mote,  on  high 

To  leave  to  him  that  lady  for  excheat, 

Or  bid  him  batteill  without  further  treat. 

That  challenge  did  too  peremptory  feerne, 

And  fild  his  fenfes  with  abafhment  great ; 

Yet  feeing  nigh  him  ieopardy  extreme, 

He  it  diffembled  well,  and  light  feemd  to  efteeme; 

xvn. ' 
-Saying,  "  Thou  foolifh  Knight,  that  weenft  with 

"  words 

**  To  fteale  away  that  1  with  blowes  have  wonnc, 
"  And  brought  through  points  of  many  perilous 

"  fvvords; 

"  But  if  thee  lift  to  fee  thy  courfer  ronne, 
"  Or  prove  thy  felfe,  this  lad  encounter  monne, 
"  And  feeke  elfe  without  hazard  of  thy  hedd." 
At  thofe  prewd  wordes  that  other  knight  begun  ne 
To  wex  exceeding  wroth,  and  him  aredd 
To  turne  his  ftecde  about,  or  furc  he  fhould  be 

dedd. 

XVIII. 

"  Sith  then,"  faid  Braggadocchio,  '*  needes  thou 

"  wilt 

:<  Thy  daies  abridge  through  proofe  of  puiffaunte, 
;<  Turne  we  our  fteeds,  that  both  in  equal  tilt 
**  May    meete    againe,    and    each    take   happy 

"  chaunce." 

This  faid,  they  both  a  furlong's  mountenaunce, 
Niij 
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Retir'd  their  fteeds,  to  run  in  even  race ; 
But  Braggadocchio,  with  his  bloody  launce, 
Once  having  turnd,  no  more  returnd  his  face, 
But   lefte   his  love   to   loffe,    and  fled   himfelfe 
apace. 

XIX. 

The  knight  him  feeing  flie,  had  no  regard 
Him  to  pourfew,  but  t«  the  lady  rode, 
And  having  her  from  Trompart  lightly  reard, 
Upon  his  courier  fet  the  lovely  lodt, 
^•\nd  with  her  fled  away  without  abode  : 
'Well  weened  he,  that  faireft  Florimell 
It  was  with  whom  in  company  he  yode, 
And  To  herfelfe  did  alwaics  to  him  tell ; 
So  made  him  thinke  himfelfe  in  heven,  that  was 
in  hell. 

XX. 

But  Florimell  herfelfe  was  far  away. 
Driven  to  great  diftreffe  by  fortune  ftraunge, 
And  taught  the  careful!  mariner  to  play, 
Sith  late  mifchaunce  had  her  compeld  to  chaunge 
The  land  for  fea,  at  raridon  there  to  raunge  ; 
Yett  there  that  crnell  queene  avengereffe,  : 
Ttfot  fatisfyde  fo  far  her  to  eftraunge 
Prom  courtly  blis  and  wonted  happinefle, 
Did  heape  on  her  new  waves  of  weary  wretched- 
nefle. 

m. 

Tor  being  fled  into  the  finWs  bote, 
For  refuge  from  the  monger's  cruelty, 
Long  fo  fhe  on  the  rmghty  maine  did'ftote, 
And  with  the  tide  drove  forward  carelefly,' 
Jfor  th'  ayre  was  milde,  arid  cleared  was  the  fkie, 
And  all  his  windes  Dan  ./Eolus  did  keepe 
Prom  ftirring  up  their  ftormy  enmity, 
Aspittying  to  fee  her  waile  and  weepe; 
But  all  the  while  the  fifher  did  fecurely  fleepe. 

XXII. 

At  lair,  when  droncke  with  drowfinefie  he  woke, 
And  faw  his  drover  drive  along  the  ftteame, 
He  was  difmayd,  and  thrife  hrs  breft  he  ilroke, 
For  marveill  of  that  accident  extreme^' 
But  when  he  faw  that  blazing  beauties  beame, 
"Which  with  rare  light  his  bote  did  beautifye, 
He   marveild  more,  and    thought    he    yet    did 

dreame, 

Not  well  awakte,  or  that  fome  extafye 
Affotted  had  his  fence,  or  da^eci  was  his  eye. 

XXIII. 

But  when  her  well  avizing  he,pereeiv'd 

To  be  no  villon  nor  fantaftick  light, 

Great  comfort  of  her  prefence  he  conceiv'd, 

And  felt  in  his  old  cot  age  new  de'ight 

To  gin  awake,  and  ftir  his  frozen  fpright; 

Tho  rudely  afkte  her,  how  fhe  thether  came  ? 

"  Ah!"  laid  fhe,  "  Father,  I  note  read  aright 

'*  What  hard  misfortune  brought  me  to  this  lame, 

"  Yet  am  I  glad  that  here  I  how  in  fafety  ame. 

x>:iv. 

*'  But  thoujgoocl  Man  !  fith  far  in  fca  we  b.ce, 
"  And  the  great  waters  gin  apace  to  fwell, 
"  That  now  no  more  we  can  the  mayn-land  fee, 
"  Have  care,  I  pray,  to  guide  the  cock-bote  well, 
'"  Leafl  worfe  on  lea  than  us  on  land  befell." 


Thereat  th'  old  man  did  naught  but  fondly  grin, 
And  faide,  his  boat  the  way  could  wifely  tell ; 
But  his  deceiptfull  eyes  did  never  lin 
To  looke  on  her  faire  face,  and  marke  her  fno\ 
fkin. 

XXV. 

The  fight  whereof  in  his  congealed  flefh 
Infixt  fuch  fecrcte  fling  of  greedy  luft, 
That  the  dric  withered  flocke  it  gau  refrefh, 
And  kindled  heat,  that  foone  in  flame  forth  burft 
The  drieft  wood  is  fooneft  burnt  to  dull. 
Rudely  to  her  he  lept'  and  his  rough  hond, 
Where  ill  became  him,  rafhly  would  have  thruf 
But  fhe,  with  angry  fcorne,  him  did  withftond, 
And  fhamefully  reproved  for  his  rudenes  fond. 

xxvj. 

But  he,  that  never  good  nor  manners  knew, 
Her  ftiarpe  rebuke  full  little  did  efteeme  ; 
Hard  is  to  teach  an  old  horfe  amble  trew  : 
The  inward  fmoke  that  did  before  but  fteeme, 
Broke  into. open  fire  and  rage  extreme  : 
And  now  his  ftrength  gan'adde  into  his  will, 
Forcyng  to  doe  that  did  him  fowle  miffeme  : 
Beaftly  he  threw  her  downe,  ne  car'd  to  fpill 
Her  garments  gay  with  fcales  of  fifh,  that 
did  fill. 

XXVII. 

The  filly  virgin  ftrove  him  to  withftand 
All  that  fhe  might,  and  him  in  vaine  revil'd  ; 
She  ftrugled  ftrongly  both  with  foote  and  hand 
To  fave  her  hoQoar  from  that  villainc  vilde, 
And  cride  to  Heven,  from  humane  help  exild. 
O  ye  brave  Knights !  that  boaft  this  ladies  love, 
Where  be  ye  now,  when  fhe  is  nigh  defild 
Of  filthy  wretch  ?  well  may  fhe  you  reprove 
Of  falfehood  or  of  flouth,  when  moft  it  may  be^ 
hove. 

XXVIII.      . 

But  if  that  thou,  Sir  Satyran,  didft  weete, 

Or  thou,  Sir  I'eridure,  her  fory  ftate, 

How  forine  would  yee  affemble  many  a  fleete, 

To  fetch  from  fca  that  ye  at  land  loft  late  ? 

Towres,  cittie.«,  kingdomes,  you  would  ruinate 

In  your  avengement  and  difpiteousrage, 

Ne  ought  your  burning  fury  mote  abate  ; 

But  if  Sir  Calidore  could  it  prefage, 

No  living  creature  could  his  cruelty  affwagc. 

XXIX. 

But  fith  that  none  of  all  her  knights  is  nye, 

See  how  the  Heavens,  of  voluntary  grace, 

And  foveruine  favour  towards  chaftity, 

Doe  fuccour  fend  to  her  diftreffed  cace ! 

So  much  high  God  doth  innocence  embrace. 

It  forruned  whileft  thus  fhe  ftifly  ftrove, 

And  the  wide  fea  importuned  long  fpace 

With  fhrilling  fhriekes,  Proteus  abrode  did  rove, 

Along  the  fomy  waves  driving  his  finny  drove. 

XXX. 

Proteus  is  fhepheard  of  the  feas  of  yore, 

And  hath  the  charge  of  Neptune's  mighty  hear  d: 

An  aged  fire,  with  head  all  frowy  hore, 

And  fprinckled  froft  upon  his  deawy  beard  ;• 

Who  when  thofe  pittifull  outcries  he  heard 

Through  all  the  feas  fo  ruefully  refownd, 


C*nh  VI11. 
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His  charett  fwifte  in  haft  he  thcther  fteard, 
Which  with  a  teeme  of  fcaly  phocas  bownd, 
Was  drawne  upon  the   waves   that  fcmed  him 
arownd  : 

XXXI. 

And  conning  to  that  fiiher's  wandring  bote, 

That  went  at  will  withouten  card  or  fayle, 

He  therein  law  that  yrkeibnie  fight,  which  fmote 

Deepe  indignation  and  compaffion  irayle 

into  his  hart  attonce  :  ftreight  did  he  hayle 

The  greedy  villein  from  his  hoped  pray, 

Of  which  he  now  did  very  litle  fayle, 

And  with  his  ftaffe,  that  drives  his  heard,  aftray, 

Him  bett  fo  fore,  that  life  and  fence  did  much  dif- 

may. 

xxxi  1. 

The  whyles  the  pitteous  lady  up  did  ryfe, 
Ruffled  and  fowly  raid  with  filthy  foyle, 
And  biubbred  face  with  teares  of  her  fayre  eyes ; 
Her  heart  ntgh  broken  was  with  weary  toyle, 
To  fave  herfelfe  from  that  outrageous  fpoyle  ; 
But  when  me  looked  up,  to  weet  what  wight 
Had  her  from  fo  infamous  fadt  affoyld, 
For  fhame,  but  more  for  feare  of  his  grim  fight, 
Downe  in  her  lap  (he  hid  her  face,  and  lowdly 

fliright. 

XXXIII. 

Herfelfe  not  faved  yet  from  daunger  dredd 

She  thought,  but  chaung'd  from  one  to   other 

feare, 

Like  as  a  fearefull  partridge,  that  Js  fledd 
From  the  fharpe  hauke  which  her  attached  neare, 
And  falls  to  ground  to  feeke  for  fuccor  theare, 
Whereas  the  hungry  fpaniells  me  does  fpye 
With  greedy  iawes  her  ready  for  to  tffare  ; 
In  fuch  diftreffe  and  fad  perplexity 
Was  Florimell,  when  Proteus  me  did  fee  thereby. 

xxxiv. 

But  he  endevored  with  fpeeches  milde 
Her  to  recomfort,  and  accourage  bold, 
Bidding  her  feare  no  more  her  foeman  vilde, 
J4or  doubt  himfelfe  ;  and  who  he  was  her  told  : 
Yet  all  thatVould  not  from  affright  her  hold, 
Ne  to  recomfort  her  at  all  prevayld  ; 
For  her  faint  heart  was  with  the  frozen  cold 
Benumbed  fo  inly,  that  her  wits  nigh  fayld, 
And  all  her  fenies  with  abafhment  quite  were 

quayld. 

xxxv. 

Her  up  betwixt  his  rugged  hands  he  reard, 
And  with  his  frory  lips  full  foftlykift, 
Whiles  the  cold  yfickles  from  his  rough  beard 
Dropped  adowne  upon  her  y vory  breft ; 
Yet  he  himfelfe  fo  bufily  addreft, 
That  her  out  of  aftonifhment  he  wrought, 
And  out  of  that  fame  fifher's  filthy  neft 
Removing  her,  into  his  charet  brought, 
And  there  with  many  gentle  termes  her  faire  be- 

fought. 

xxxvi. 

But  that  old  leachour,  which  withhold  afiault 
That  beautie  durft  prcfume  to  violate, 
He  caft  to  punilh  for  his  hainous  fault ; 
Thee  tookf,  he  him,  yet  trembling  fuh  9f  late, 


And  tyde  behinde  his  charet,  to  a^grate 

The  virgin,  whom  he  had  abufde  fo  fore  ; 

So  drag'd  him   through  the  waves  in  fcornfull 

ftate, 

And  after  caft  him  up  upon  the  fhore  ; 
But  Florimell  with  him  unto  his  bowre  he  bore, 

XXXVI  I. 

His  bowre  is  in  the  bottom  cf  the  maine, 
Under  a  mighty  rocke,  gainft  which  do  rave 
The  roring  billowes  in  their  proud  difdaice, 
That  with  the  angry  working  ef  the  wave 
Therein  is  eaten  cut  in  hollow  cave, 
That  feemes  rough  mafons  hand,  with  engine^ 

keene, 

Had  long  while  laboured  it  to  engrave  ; 
There  was  his  wonne;  ne  living  wight  was  feene, 
Save  one  old  nymph,  hight  Panope,  to  keepe  it 

ckane. 

XXXVIJ  I. 

Thether  he  brought  the  fory  Florimell, 
And  entertained  her  the  heft  he  might  ; 
And  Panope  her  entertaind  eke  well, 
As  in  immortall  mote  a  mortall  wight, 
To  winne  her  liking  unto  his  delight  : 
With  flattering  wordes  he  fweetly  wooed  her, 
And  offered  faire  guiftes  t'  allure  her  fight  ; 
But  fhe  both  offers  and  the  offerer 
Defpyfde^  and  all  the  fawning  of  the  flatterer. 


Dayly  he  tempted  her  with  this  or  that, 
And  never  fuffred  her  to  be  at  reft  ; 
But  evermore  fhe  him  refufed  flat, 
And  all  his  fained  kindnes  did  deteft, 
So  firmely  fhe  had  fealed  up  her  brcfl. 
Sometimes  he  boafted  that  a  god  he  hight, 
But  fhe  a  mortall  creature  loved  beft  ; 
Then  he  would  make  himfelfe  a  mortall  wight  ; 
But  then  fhe  faid  fhe  lov'd  nope   but   a   Faery 
knight. 

XL, 

Then  like  a  Faery  knight  himfelfe  he  dreft, 
For  every  ihape  on  him  he  cou^d  endew  ; 
Then  like  a  king  he  was  to  her  expreft, 
And  offred  kingdoms  unto  her  in  vew, 
To  be  his  leman  and  his  lady  trew  : 
But  when  all  this  he  nothing  faw  prevaile, 
With  harder  meanes  he  caft  her  to  fubdew, 
And  with  fharp  threats  her  often  did  alfayle  ; 
So  thinking  for  to  make   her  ftubborne  cor  age 
quayle. 

*J.I, 

To  dreadfull  fhapes  he  did  himfelfe  transforme  ; 
Now  like  a  gyaunt,  now  like  to  a  feend, 
Th.en  Ijke  a  centaure,  then  like  to  a  ftorme 
Raging  within  the  waves  :  thereby  he  weend 
Her  will  to  win  unto  his  wifhed  eend  ; 
But  when  with  feare,  nor  favour,  nor  with  all 
He  els  c,*  Id  doe,  he  faw  himfelfe  efteemd, 
Downe  in  a  dungeon  deepe  he  let  her  fall, 
And  threatned  there   to  make   her  his  eternal] 
thrall. 

xui. 

Eternall  thraldome  w  s  to  her  more  liefe 
Than  lofle  of  chaftjtiae,  or  chaung   of  Ipve  5 


' 
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Dye  had  fhe  rather  in  tormenting  griefe, 
Then  any  fhould  of  falfeneffe  her  reprove, 
jOr  loofenes,  that  ft>e  lightly  did  remove. 
JMoft  vertuous  Virgin.!  glory  be  thy  meed, 
And   crowne   of    heavenly  prayfe    with  faintes 

above, 

Where  moft  fweet  hymmes  of  this  thy  famous  deed 
Are  ftiJl  emongft  them  long,  that  far  my  rymes 

exceed : 

XLI1I. 

Fit  fong  of  angels  caroled  to  bee ; 
But  yet  what  fo  my  feeble  Mufe  can  frame, 
Shal  be  t'  advance  thy  goodly  chaftitee,       » 
And  to  enroll  thy  memorable  name 
In  th'  heart  of  every  honourable  dame, 
That  they  thy  vertuous  deedes  may  imitate, 
And  be  partakers  of  thy  endleffe  fame  : 
Yt  yrkes  me  leave  thee  in  this  wofuil  ftate, 
To  tell  of  Satyrane,  where  I  him  left  of  late  ; 

XL  IV. 

Who  having  ended  with  that  Squyre  of  Dames 
A  long  difcourfe  of  his  adventures  vayne, 
The  which  himfelfe  then  ladies  more  defames, 
And  fynding  not  th'  hyena  to  be  flaync, 
With  that  fame  fquyt  e  retourned  backe  agayne 
To  his  firft  way ;  and  as  they  forward  went, 
They  fpide  a  knight  fayre  pricking  on  the  playne, 
As  if  he  were  on  fome  adventure  bent, 
And  in  his  port  appeared  manly  hardiraent. 

XLV. 

Sir  Satyrane  him  towurdes  did  addreffe, 
To  weet  what  wightHie  was,  and  what  his  queft  ; 
And  comming  nigh,  eftfooncs  he  gan  to  gefle, 
Both  by  the  burning  hart  which  on  his  breft 
He  bare,  and  by  the  colours  in  his  creft, 
That  Paridall  it  was ;  tho  to  him  yode, 
And  him  fainting,  as  befeemed  beft, 
Gun  firft  inquire  of  tydings  farre  abrode,   '     . 
And  afterwardes  on  what  adventure  now  he  rode  ? 

XLVI. 

Who  thereto  anfwering,  fard,  "  The  tydings  bad, 
"  Which  now  in  Faery  Court  all  men  doe  tell, 
"  Which  turned  hath  great  mirth  to  mourning 

«  fad, 

*'  Is  the  late  ruine  of  proud  Marinell, 
."  And  fuddein  parture  of  faire  Florimell 
*'  To  find  him  forth ;  and  after  her  are  gone 
**  All  the  brave  knightes  that  docn  in  armes  ex- 

"  cell, 

"  To  fafegard  her  ywandred  all  alone  ; 
."  Emongft  the  reft  my  lott  (unworthy)  is  to  be 

"  one." 

XLVIT. 

c<  Ah  '.  gentle  Knight,"  faid  then  Sir  Satyrane. 
"  Thy  labour  all  is  loft,  I  greatly  dread, 
"  That  haft  a  thankleffe  fervice  m  thee  ta'ne, 
"  And  oifrefi  facrifice  unto  the  dead  ; 
"  For  dead,  I  furely  doubt,  thou  maift  Sread 
f<  Henceforth  for  ever  Florimell  to  bee; 
J?  Jhat  all  the  noble  knights  of  Maydenhead, 


Y     QJU  E  E  N  E.  JSooA  HI 

"  Which  hfi-  ador'd,  may  fore  repent  with  mec, 
"  And  all  iaire  ladies  may  lor  ever  fcry  bee." 

xt-vm. 

Which  wordes  when  Paridell  had  heard,  his  hew 
Gan  greatly  chaung,  and  feemd  difmaid  to  bee  ; 
Then  iayd,    "   Fa.re    Sir !  how    may   I  weaie  ic 

"  trew 

*'  That  yo  do  tell  in  fuch-  uncertcintec  ? 
<c  Or  fjieake  ye  of  report,  or  did  ye  fee, 
*'  luft   caule  of   dread,  that  makes   ye  doubt  fo 
"  For,  pcrdie,  elles  how  mote  it  ever  F>ee     [fore  ? 
"  That  ever  hand  fhould  dare  for  to  engore 
"  Her  noble  blood  ?  the  Hevcns  fuch  crueltie  ab- 

u  hore. 

XLIX. 

"  Thefe  eyes  did  fe,e  that  they  will  ever  rew 

"  '!"   have  feene,"  quoth  ht,  "  whcnas  a  mon- 

"  ftrous  beaft 

"  The  palfrey  whereon  fhe  did  travel  flew, 
"   And  of  his  bowels  nv.ule  his  bloody  leaft  ; 
'«   Which  fpeaking  token  fheweth  at  the  lead 
"  Her  ccrtein  lofte,  if  not  her  fure  decay  : 
"  Befides,  that  more  fufpicion  encreaft, 
"  1  found  her  golden  girdle  caft  allray, 
"  Diftaynd   with  durt   and   blood,  as  reliqi 

"  the  pray." 

L. 

«  Ah  me  !"  faid  Paridell,  "  the  fignes  be  fadd, 
"  And  bi^t  G  d  turrie  the  fame  to  good  foothfay, 
"  That  ladies  fafety  is  fore  to  be  dradd  : 
u   Yet  will  I  not  forfake  my  forward  way, 
"  Till  triall  doe  more  certeine  truth  bewray." 
"  Faire  Sir  !'*  quoth  he,  "  well  may  it  you  fuc- 
"  Ne  long  fhall  Satyrane  behind  you  ftay,    [ceed, 
"  But  to  the  reft,  which  in  this  queft  proceed, 
"  My  labour   adde,    and   be   partaker   of    their 

"  fpeed." 

LI. 

"  Ye  noble  Knights!"   faid  then  the  Squyre  of 

««  Dames, 

"  Well  may  yee  fpeede  in  fo  praife-worthy  payne: 
"  But  fith  the  funne  now  ginucs  to  flake  hisbeames 
"  Jn  deuwy  vapours  of  the  weflerne  mayne, 
"  And  lofe  the  teme  out  of  his  weaty  wayne, 
**  More  not  miflike  you  alfo  to  abate 
"  Your  zealous  haft,  till  mnrrov/  next  againe 
"  Both  light  of  heven  and  ftrength  of  men  relate  ; 
"  Which,  if  ye  pleafe,  to  yonder  caftle  turne  youy 

«  gate." 

in. 

That  counfell  plcaftd  well  :  fo  all  yfere 
Forth  marched  to  a  caftle  them  before, 
Where  ioone  arriving,  they  reftrained  were 
Of  ready  entraunce,  which  ought  evermore 
To  errant  knights  be  commune  :  wondrous  fore 
Thereat  difpleufd  they  were,  till  that  young  fquyrc 
Gan  them  inform  e  the  caufe  why  that  fame  dorc 
Was  ftiut  to  all  which  lodging  did  dcfyre ; 
The  which  to  let  you  weet  will  further  time  re- 

quyre. 
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BOOK    III.          CANTO     IX. 


JMalbecco  will  no  ftraunge  knights  hoft, 
For  peevifti  gealofy  ; 
Paridell  giufts  with  Britomart  j 
Both  fhevv  their  aunceftry. 


REDOUBTED  knights  and  honorable  dames, 
TO  whom  I  ievell  all  my  labours  end, 
Right  fore  I  feare,  lead  with  unworthy  blames 
This  odious  argument  my  rymes  fhould  ihend, 
Or  ought  your  goodly  patience  offend  ; 
Whiles  of  a  wanton  lady  I  doe  write, 
Which  with  her  loofe  incontinence  doth  blend 
The  fhyniog  glory  of  your  foveraine  light, 
And  t  knighthood   fowls  defaced  by  a    faithleffe 
knight. 

ii. 

But  never  let  th'  enfample  of  the  bad 
Offend  the  good ;  for  good  by  paragone 
Of  evill  may  more  notably  be  rad, 
As  white  feemes  fayrer  matcht  with  blacke  attone; 
Ne  all  are  fhamed  by  the  fault  of  one  : 
For  lo  !  in  heven,  whereas  all  goodnes  h, 
Emongft  the  angels  a  whole  legione 
Of  wicked  fprightes  did  fall  from  happy  blis  : 
What  wonder  then  if  one  of  women  all  did  mis  ? 

in. 

Then  liften,  Lordings !  if  ye  lift  to  weet 
The  caufe,  why  Satyrane  and  Paridell 
Mote  not  be  entertaynd,  as  feemed  meet, 
Into  that  caftle,  as  that  fquyre  does  tell. 
Therein  a  cancred  crabbed  carle  does  dwell, 
That  has  no  fkill  of  court  nor  courteiie, 
Ne  cares  what  men  fay  of  him,  ill  or  well ; 
For  all  his  dayes  he  drownes  in  privitie, 
Vet  has  full  large  to  live,  and 


iv; 

But  all  his  mind  is  fet  on  mucky  pcIFd, 
To  hoord  up  heapes  of  evill-gotteft  mafTe,   f  felfe  ; 
For  which  he  ethers  wrongs,  and  wreckes  hint- 
Yet  is  he  lincked  to  a  lovely  laffe, 
Whofe  beauty  doth  his  bounty  far  fnrpaffe  J 
The  which  to  him  both  far  unequall  yeare8, 
And  al-fo  far  unlike  conditions,  has  ; 
For  fhe  does  ioy  to  play  emongft  her  peares, 
And  to  be  free  from  hard  reftraynt  and  gealous 
feares  : 

v. 

But  he  is  old  and  withered  like  hay, 
Unfit  faire  ladies  fervice  to  fupply, 
The  privie  guilt  whereof  makes  him  alway 
SufpecT:  her  truth,  and  keepe  continuall  fpy 
Upon  her  with  his  other  blincked  eye  ; 
Ne  fuffreth  he  refort  of  living  wight 
Approch  to  her,  ne  keep  her  company, 
But  in  clofe  bowre  her  mewes  from  all  mens  fight, 
Depriv'd  of  kindly  ley  and  naturall  delight. 


Malbecco  he,  and  Hellenore  fhe, 

Unfitly  yokt  together  in  one  teeme  ; 

That  is  the  cauie  why  never  any  knight 

Is  fuffred  here  to  enter,  but  he  feeme 

Such  as  no  doubt  of  him  he  need  mifdeeme\ 

Thereat  Sir  Satyrane  gan  fmyle,  and  fay, 

"  Extremely  mad  the  man  I  furely  deeme, 

"  That  weenes  with  watch  and  hard  reftraynt  to 

"  A  woman's  will,  which  is  difpofd  t»  go  aitray. 
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VII. 

"  In  vaine  he  feares  tftat  which  he  cannot  fhonnc; 
"  For  who  wotes  not  that  womans  fubtiltyes 
"  Can  guylon  Argus,  when  fhe  lift  mifdonne  ? 
«e  It  is  not  yren  bandes,  nor  hundred  eyes, 
"  Nor  brafen  walls,  nor  many  wakefull  fpyes, 
"  That  can  withhold  her  wilfull-wandring  feet ; 
"  But  faft  goodwill,  with  gentle  curtefyes, 
**  And  timely  fervice  to  her  pleafures  meet, 
"  May  her  perhaps  containe,  that  els  would  a-Igates 
"  fleet." 

VIH. 

"  Then  is  he  not  more  mad,"  fayd  Paridell, 
**  That  hath  himfelfe  unto  fuch  iervice  fold, 
"  In  dolefull  thraldome  all  his  dayes  to  dwell  ? 
K  For  fure  a  foole  I  doe  him  firmely  hold, 
«'  That  loves  his  fetters,  though  they  were  of  gold. 
««  But  why  doe  wee  devife  of  others  ill, 
"  Whyles  thus  we  fuffer  this  fame  dotard  old 
*  To  keepe  us  cut  in  fcorne  of  his  owne  will, 
«  And  rather  do  riot  ranfack  all,  and  himfelfe 
"  kill?" 

IX. 

**  Nay  let  us  firft,"  fayd  Satyrane,  "  entreat 
"  The  man  by  gentle  rneanes  to  let  us  in, 
"  And  afterwards  affray  with  cruell  threat, 
*'  Ere  that  we  to  efforce  it  doe  begin  ; 
«c  Then  if  all  fayle,  we  will  by  force  it  win, 
"  And  eke  reward  the  wretch  for  his  mefprife, 
«'  As  may  be  worthy  of  his  hainou«  fin." 
That  counfell  pleafd ;  then  Paridell  did  rife, 
And  to  the  caftle-gate  approcht  in  quiet  wife  : 

x. 

Whereat  foft  knocking,  entrance  he  defyrd. 
The  good  man  felfe  (which  then  the  porter  playd) 
Him  anfwered,  that  all  were  now  retyrd 
Unto  their  reft,  and  all  the  keyes  convayd 
Unto  their  niaifter,  who  in  bed  was  layd, 
That  none  him  durft  awake  out  of  his  drone, 
And  therefore  them  of  patience  gently  prayd. 
Then  Paridell  began  to  chaunge  his  theme, 
And  threatned  him  with  force  and  punifhment 
extreme. 

XI. 

But  all  in  vaine ;  for  nought  mote  him  relent : 

And  now  fo  long  before  the  wicket  faft 

They  -wayled,  that  the  night  was  forward  fpent, 

And  the  faire  welkin,  fowly  overcaft, 

Gan  blowen  up  a  bitter  ftormy  blaft 

With  fhowre  and  hayle  fo  horrible  and  dred, 

That  this  faire  many  were  compeld  at  laft 

To  fly  for  fuccour  to  a  little  fhed, 

The  which  befide  the  gate  for  fwyne  was  ordered. 

XII. 

It  fortuned,  foone  after  they  were  gone, 
Another  knight;  whom  tempeft  thether  brought, 
Came  to  that  caftle,  and  with  earneft  mone, 
tiike  as  the  reft,  late  entrance  deare  befought; 
iiut  like  fo  as  the  reft  he  prayd  for  nought, 
for  flafly  he  of  entrance  was  refufd  : 
Sorely  thereat  he  was  difpleafd,  and  thought 
^iow  to  avenge  bimfelfe,  fo  fore  abufd, 
And  fvennore  the  carle  of  courtefie  accufd. 


But  to  avoyde  th*  intollerable  ftowre, 
He  was  compeld  to  feeke  feme  refuge  neare, 
And  to  that  fhcd,  to  fhrowd  him  from  the  fhowre, 
He  came,  which  full  of  guefts  he  found  whyleare, 
So  as  he  was  not  let  to  enter  there  : 
Whereat  he  gan  to  wex  exceeding  wroth, 
And  fwore  that  he  would  lodge  with  them  yfere, 
Or  them  diflodg,  all  were  they  liefe  or  loth  ; 
And  fo  defy  do  them  each,  and  fo  defyde  them 
both> 

XIV. 

Both  were  full  loth  to  leave  that  needfull  tent, 
And  both  full  loth  in  darkeneffe  to  debate ; 
Yet  both  full  liefe  him  lodging  to  have  lent, 
And  both  full  liefe  his  boafting  to  abate  : 
But  chiefly  Paridell  his  hart  did  grate, 
To  heare  him  threaten  fo  defpightfully, 
As  if  he  did  a  dogge  in  kenell  rate, 
That  durft  not  barke ;  and  rather  had  he  dy, 
Then  when  he  was  defyde  in  coward  corner  ly. 

xv. 

Tho  haftily  remounting  to  his  fteed, 
He  forth  iflew'd ;  like  as  a  boyftrous  winde 
Which  in  th'  earthei  hollow  caves  hath  long 

hid, 

And  fhut  up  faft  within  her  prifons  blind, 
Makes  the  kuge  element  againft  her  kinde 
To  move,  and  tremble  as  it  were  aghaft, 
Untill  that  it  an  iffew  forth  may  find  ; 
Then  forth  it  breakes,  and  with  his  furious  blaft 
Confounds  both  land  and  feas,  and  fkyes  doth 

overcaft. 

XVI. 

Their  fteel-hed  fpeares  they  ftrongly  coucht,  and 

met 

Together  with  impetuous  rage  and  forfe, 
That  with  the  terrour  of  their  fierce  affret 
They  rudely  drove  to  ground  both  man  and  horfej 
That  each  awhile  lay  like  a  fenceleffe  corfe ; 
But  Paridell,  fore  brufed  with  the  blow, 
Could  not  arife  the  counterchaunge  to  fcorfe, 
Till  that  young  fquyre  him  reared  from  below  ; 
Then  drew  he  his  bright  fword,  and  gan  about 

him  throw. 

XVII. 

But  Satyrane  forth  ftepping  did  them  ftay, 
And  with  faire  treaty  pacifide  their  yre  : 
Then  when  they  were  accorded  from  the  fray, 
Againft  that  caftle's  lord  they  gan  confpire, 
To  heape  on  him  dew  vengeaunce  for  his  hire. 
They  beene  agreed,  and  to  the  gates  they  goe 
To  burne  the  fame  with  unquenchable  fire, 
And  that  uncurteoua  carle,  their  commune  foe, 
To  doe  fowle  death  to  die,  or  wrap  in  grievous 
woe. 

xvni. 

Malbeccq,  feeing  them  refolvd  in  deed 
To  flame  the  gates,  and  hearing  them  to  call 
For  fire  in  earneft,  ran  with  fearfull  fpeed, 
And  to  them  calling  from  the  caftle  wall, 
Befought  them  humbly  him  to  beare  witlBfJi 
As  ignorant  of  lervaijts  had  abu/e, 
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And  flack  attendaunce  unto  ftraungers  call. 
The  knights  were  willing  all  things  to  excufe, 
Though  nought  belcv'd,  and  cntraunce  late  did 
not  refufe. 

XIX. 

They  beene  ybrought  into  a  comely  bowre, 
And  fervxl  of  all  things  that  mote  ueedfull  bee, 
Yet  fecretly  their  hofle  did  on  them  lowre, 
And  welcomde  more  for  feare  then  charitee  ; 
But  they  diffembled  what  they  did  not  fee, 
And  welcomed  themfeives ;  each  gan  undight 
Their  garments  wett,  and  weary  armour  free, 
To  dry  themfelves  by  Vulcanes  flaming  light, 
And   eke  their   lately  bruzed  parts  to  bring  in 

plight. 

xx. 

And  eke  that  ftraunger  knight  emongft  the  reft 
Was  for  like  need  enforft  to  difaray  ; 
Tho  wheanas  vailed  was  her  lofty  creft, 
Her  golden  locks.,  that  were  in  tramells  gay 
Cpbounden,  did  themfelves  adowne  difpiay, 
And  ranght  unto  her  heeles;  like  funny  beames 
That  in  a  cloud  their  light  did  long  time  flay, 
Their  vapour  vaded,  ihewe  their  golden  gleames, 
And  through  the  perfant  aire  fhoote  forth  their 

azure  ftreames. 

XXI. 

Shee  alfo  dofte  her  heavy  haberieon, 

Which  the  faire  feature  of  her  limbes  did  hyde, 

And  her  well-plighted  frock,  which  fhe  did  won 

To  tucke  about  her  fliort  when  ihe  did  ryde, 

Shec  low1  let  fall,  that  flowd  from  her  lanck  fide 

Downe  to  her  foot  with  careleffe  modeftee  : 

Then  of  them  all  ihe  plainly  was  efpyde 

To  be  a  woman  wight,  (unwift  to  bee) 

The  faireft  woman  wight  that  ever  eie  did  fee. 

XXII. 

.Like  as  Minerva,  being  late  returnd 
ifrom  flaughter  of  the  gyaunts  conquered, 
(Where  proud  Encelade,  whcfe  wide  nofethrils 

burnd 

With  breathed  flames  like  to  a  furnace  redd, 
Transfixed  with  her  fpeare,  down  tombled  dedd 
From  top  of  Hemus,  by  him  heaped  hye) 
I-jlath  loofd  her  helmet  from  her  lofty  hedd, 
And  her  Gorgoniah  fhield  gins  to  untye, 
From  her  lefte  arme,  to  reft  in  glorious  vi&orye. 

XXIII. 

Which  whenas  they  beheld,  they  fmitten  were 
With  greet  amazement  of  fo  wondrous  fight, 
And  each  on  other,  and  they  all  on  her 
Stood  gazing,  as  if  fuddein  great  affright 
Had  them  furprifd  :  at  laft  avizing  right 
Her  goodly  perfonage  and  glorious  hew, 
Which   they   fo  much  miftooke,  they  tooke  de 
light 

In  their  n'rft  error,  and  yett  ftill  anew 
With  wonder  of  her  beauty   fed  their  hongry 
vew  : 

XXIV. 

Yet  pote  their  hongry  vew  be  fatisfide, 
put  feeing,  ftill  the  more  defir'd  to  fee, 
«&iid  ever  firmely  fixed  did  abide 


In  contemplation  of  divinitee : 

But  moft  they  mervaild  at  her  chevalree 

And  noble  prowefle,  which  they  had  approv'd, 

That  much  they  faynd  to  know  who  ihe  mote 

bee; 

Yet  none  of  all  them  her  thereof  amov'd, 
Yet    every  one   her  likte,    and   every   one  her 

lov'd. 

XXV. 

And  Paridell,  though  partly  difcontent 
With  his  late  fall  and  fbwle  indignity. 
Yet  was  foone  wonne  his  malice  to  relent, 
Through  gratious  regard  of  her  fayre  eye, 
And  knightly  worth,  which  he  too  late  did  try, 
Yet  tried  did  adore.     Supper  was  dight ; 
Then  they  Malbecco  prayd  of  courtefy, 
That  of  his  lady  they  might  have  the  fight 
And  company  at  meat,  to  doe  them  more  de 
light. 

XXVI. 

But  he,  to  fhifte  their  curious  requeft, 
Gan  caufen  why  fhe  could  not  come  in  place 
Her  crafed  helth,  her  late  recourfe  to  reft, 
And  humid  evining,  ill  for  ficke  folkes  cace  ; 
But  none  of  thofe  excufes  could  take  place  ; 
Ne  would  ihey  eate  till  ihe  in  prefence  came ; 
Shee  came  in  prefence  with  right  comely  grace, 
And  fairley  themfaluted,  as  became, 
And  ihewd  heifelfe  in  all  a  gentle  courteous 
dame. 

XXVII. 

They  fate  to  meat,  and  Satyrane  his  chaunce 

Was  her  before,  and  Paridell  befide ; 

But  he  himfeife  fate  looking  ftill  aikaunce 

Gainft  Britomart,  and  ever  clofely  eide 

Sir  Satyrane,  that  glaunces  might  not  glide; 

But  his  blinde  eie,  that  fided  Paridell, 

All  his  demeafnure  from  his  fight  did  hide  : 

On  her  faire  face  fo  did  he  feede  his  fill, 

And  fent  clofe  mefiages  of  love  to  her  at  will ; 

XXVIII. 

And  ever  and  anone,  when  none  was  ware, 
With    fpeaking    lookes,    that    clofe    cmbaflage 

bore, 

He  rov'd  at  her,  and  told  his  fecret  care, 
For  all  that  art  he  learned  had^of  yore  : 
Ne  was  ihe  ignoraunt  of  that  leud  lore, 
But  in  his  eye  his  meaning  wifely  redd, 
And  with  the  like  him  aunfwered  evermore  : 
Shee  fent  at  him  one  fyrie  dart,  whofe  hedd 
Empoifoned   was  with    privy    luft   and    gealoui 

dredd. 

XXIX. 

He  from  that  deadly  throw  made  no  defence. 
But  to  the  wound  his  weake  heart  opened  wide  ; 
The  wicked  engine,  through  falfe  influence; 
Paft  through  his  eies,  and  fecretly  did  glyde 
Into  his  heart,  which  did  it  forely  gryde. 
But  nothing  new  to  him  was  that  fame  paine, 
Ne  paine  at  all ;  for  he  fo  oft  had  tryde 
The  powre  thereof,  and  lov'd  fo  oft  in  vaine, 
That  thing  of  courfe  he  counted  love  to  enter" 
taiue. 
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xxx.  "  And  fa\v  the  ficldes  of  faire  Scamander  ftrowne 

With  carcafcs  of  noble  warrioures, 
Whofe  frititlcffe  lives  were  under  furrow  fowne, 
Ancl  Xanthus'  fandy  bankes  with  blood  allover- 
"  flownc: 


Thenceforth  to  her  he  fought  to  intimate 

His  inward  griefc,  by  meanes  to  him  ;vcil  knownc. 

Now  Bacchus'  fruit  out  of  the  filver  plate 

He  on  the  table  dafht,  as  overthrowne, 

Or  of  the  fruitfull  liquor  overflowne, 

And  by  the  dancing  bubbles  did  divine, 

Or  therein  write,  to  lett  his  love  be  fhowne, 

Which  well  five  redd  out  of  the  learned  line ; 

(A  facrament  prophane  in  miflery  of  wine.) 

XXXI. 

And  wherfo  of  his  hand  the  pledge  (he  raught, 
The  guilty  cup  (he  fained  to  miftake, 
And  in  her  lap  did  ftied  her  idle  draught, 
Shewing  defice  her  inward  flame  to  flakt1  : 
By  fuch  clofe  fignes  they  fee  ret  way  did  make 
Unto  their  wils,  and  one  eies  watch  efcape  : 
Two  eies  him  needeth,  for  fd  watch  and  wake, 
Who  lovers  will  deceive.     Thus  was  the  ape, 
2?y   their  faire  handling,    put   into   Malbeccoes 
cape. 

XXXII. 

Now  wheri  of  meats  and  drinks  they  had   their 

At, 

Purpofe  was  *noved  by  that  gentle  dame, 
Unto  thofe  knights  adventurous,  to  tell 
Of  deeds  of  armes  which  unto  them  became, 
And  every  one  his  kindred  and  his  name. 
Then  Paridell,  in  whom  a  kindly  pride 
Of  gratiousYpeach  and  {kill  his  words  to  frame 
Abounded,  being  glad  of  fo  fltte  tide 
Him  to  commend  to  her,  thus  fpake,  of  al  well 
cide  : 

XXXIII. 

"  Troy,  that  art  now  nought  but  an  idle  name, 

"  And  in  thine  aflies  buried  low  do#  lie, 

"  Though  whilome  far  much  greater  then  thy 

"  fame, 

"  Before  that  angry  gods  and  cruell  Ikie 
«*  Upon  thee  heapt  a  direfull  deftinie, 
**  What  boots  it  boaft  thy  glorious  defcent, 
**  And  fetch  from  heven  thy  great  genealogie, 
«'  Sith  all  thy  worthie  prayfes  being  blent, 
"  Their  ofspring  hath  enbafte,  and  later  glory 

«  fhent?  > 

XXXIV. 

"  Moft  famous  worthy  of  the  world,  by  whome 
•*  That  warre  was  kindled  which  did  Troy  in- 

"  flame, 

"  And  ftately  towres  of  llion  whilome 
•*  Brought  unto  balefull  ruine,  was  by  name 
"  Sir  Parts,  far  renowind  through  noble  fame; 
•*  Who  through  great  prowefie  and  bold  hardi- 

«  nefle 

"  From  Lacedaemon  fetcht  the  fayreft  dame 
**  That  ever  Greece  did  boaft  or  knight  poifcfle, 
'*  Whom  Venus  to  him  gave  for  meed  of  worthi- 

«  neffe; 

XXXV. 

**  Fayre  Helen  !  flowre  of  beautie  excellent, 
**  And  girlond  of  the  mighty  conquerours, 
**  That  madeft  many  ladies  deare  lament 
"  The  heavie  loffe  of  their  brave  paramours, 
ff  Which  they  far  off  beheld  from  Trojan  toures, 


XXXVI. 

"  From  him  my  linage  I  derive  aright, 

"   Who  lolig  before  the  ten  yt-ares  liege  of  Troy, 

"  Whiles  yet  on  Ida  he  a  fhej.heard  hight, 

"  On  faire  Oertofie  got  a  lovely  boy, 

"  Whom  for  remembrance  of  her  paffed  ioy 

*'  She  of  his  father  Parius  did  name, 

"  Who,  after   Greekes  did   Priam's  realme  de- 

«  ftroy,         . 

"  Gathred  the  Trojan  reliques  fav'd  from  flame, 
"  And  with  them  fayling  thence  to  th*  Iflc  of 

"  Paros  came. 

xxxvn. 

"  That  was  by  him  cald  Paros,  which  before 
"  Higlit  Naufa ;  there  he  many  yeares  did  raine, 
"  And  huilt  Nauficle  by  the  Pontick  ihore, 
"  The  which  he  dying  left  next  in  remaine 
*'  To"  Paridas  his  fonne  ; 
"  From  whom  I  Paridell  by  kin  defcend ; 
"  But  for  faire  ladies  loves,  and  glories  gaine, 
*'  My  native  foile  have  lefte,  my  dayes  to  fj  ,nd 
"  In  feewing  deeds  of  armcs,  my  lives  and  laboii 

"  end." 

XXXVIII. 

When  as  the  noble  Britomart  heard  tell 
Of  Trojan  warrcs,  and  Priam's  citie  fackt, 
(The  rutfull  ftory  of  Sir  Paridell) 
She  was  empafliond  at  that  piteous  aft, 
With  zelous  envy  of  Greekes  cruell  fa>2. 
Again  ft  that  nation,  from  whofe  race  of  old 
She  heard  that  fne  was  lineally  extracl ; 
For  noble  Britons  fprong  from  Trojans  bold, 
And  Troynovant  was  built  of  old  Troyes  aflies 
'  cold. 

xxxi  x:. 

Then  fighing  foft  awhile,  at  laft  fhe  thus; 
"  O  lamentable  fall  of  famous  towne, 
**   Which  raignd  fo  many  yeares  victorious, 
"  And  of  all  Afie  bore  the  foveraine  crowne, 
«'  In  orie  fad  night  confumd  and  throwen  downe ! 
«  What  ftony  hart,  that  hcares  thy  haplefle  fate, 
"  Is  not  empierfl  with  deepe  compaffiowne, 
"  And  makes  enlample  of  man's  wretched  ftate, 
'*  That  floures  fo  frefh   at  morne,  and  fades  at 
'  "  evening  late  ? 

XL. 

"  Behold,  Sir,  how  your  pitifull  complaint 
c<  Hath  fownd  another  partner  of  your  payne, 
"  For  nothing  may  imprefle  fo  deare  conitraint 
"  As  countries  caufe,  and  commune  foesdifdaynej 
"  But  if  it  fliould  not  grieve  you  backe  agayne 
"  To  turne  your  courfe,  I  would  to  heare  dc- 

«  fyre 

<{  What  to  jEneas  fell,  fith  that  men  fayne 
"  He  was  not  in  the  cities  wofull  fyre 
"  Confum'd,  but  did  himfelfe  to  fafety  retyre." 

XLI 

"  Anchyfes'  fonne,  begot  of  Venus  fayre," 
Said  he,  «  out  of  the  flames  fgr  fafegard  fled, 


Canto  IX. 

*'  And  with  a  remnant  did  to  fea  repayre, 
«  Where  he  through  fatall  errour  long  was  led 
".'  Full  many  yeares,  and  weetlefle  wandered 
"  From  fhore  to  fhore,  emongfl  the  Lybick  fandes, 
"  Ere  reft  he  fownd  :  much  there  he  fuffered, 
"  And  many  perilles  pad  in  forrein  landes, 
"  To  fave  his  people  fad  from  vigours  vengefull 
"  handes  : 

XL1I. 

"  At  laft  in  Latium  he  did  arryve, 

"  Where  he  v.-ith  cruell  warre  was  entertaind 

"  Of  th'  inland  folke,  which  fought  him  backe  to 

«  drive, 

*  Till  he  with  old  Latinus  was  conftraind . 
«'  To  contract  wedlock,  fo  the  Fates  ordained ; 
«'  Wedlocke  central  in  blood,  and  eke  in  blood 
"  Accompliflied,  that  many  deare  complaind  ; 
"  The  rivall  flaine,  the  vidour  (through  the  flood 
"  Efcaped   hardly)    hardly   praifd    his  wedlock 

«  good. 

XLIIl. 

"  Yet  after  all  he  vidlour  did  furvive, 

**  A»d  with  Latinus  did  the  kingdom  part  j 

ft  But  after,  when  both  nations  gan  to  ftrive 

*'  Into  their  names  the  title  to  convart, 

*'  His  fonne  lulus  did  from  thence  depart 

"  Wirh  all  the  warlike  youth  of  Troians  blood, 

"  And  in  long  Alba  plaft  his  throne  apart, 

"  Where  faire  it  florifhed  and  long  time  ftoud, 

•*  Till  Romulus  renewing  it,  to  Rome  removd." 

XLIV. 

"  There,  there,"  faid  Britomart,  "  afrefli  appeard 
"  The  glory  of  the  later  world  to  fpring, 
"  And  Troy  againe  out  of  her  duft  was  reard 
"    To  fit  in  fecond  feat  of  foveraine  king, 
"  Of  all  the  world  under  her  governing ; 
**   But  a  third  kingdom  yet  is  to  arife 
"  Out  of  the  Troians  fcattered  ofspring, 
"  That  in  all  glory  and  great  enterprife 
«•  Both  firft  and  fecond  '1  roy  fhail  dare  to  eijua- 
«  life. 

XLV. 

"  It  Troynovant  is  hight,  that  with  the  wave* 

•'  Of  wealthy  Thamis  wafhed  is  along, 

"  Upon  whofe  ftubborne  neck  (whereat  he  raves 

"  With  roring  rage,  and  fore  himfelfe  does  throng, 

"  That  all  men  feare  to  tempt  his  biilowes  ftrong) 

"  She  fattned  hath  her  foot,  which  ftands  fo  hy, 

*{  That  it  a  xvonder  of  the  world  is  long 

"  In  forreine  landes  ;  and  all,  which  paflen  by, 

««  Beholding  it  from  farre,  do  think  itthreates  the 
"  iky. 

XLVI. 

«  The  Troian  Brute  did  firft  that  citie  fownd, 
*'  And  Hygate  made  the  meare  thereof  by  weft, 
"  And  Overt-gate  by  north  ;  that  is  the  bownd 
*'  Toward  the  land ;  two  rivers  bound  the  reft. 
"  So  huge  a  fcope  at  firft  him  feemed  beft 
"  To  be  the  compafie  of  his  kingdomes  feat ; 
"  So  huge  a  mind  could  not  in  lefler  reft, 
M  Ne  in  fmall  meares  containe  his  glory  great, 
'*  That  Albion  had  conquered  firft  by  warlike 
"  feat," 
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XLVIl. 

Ah,  faireft  Lady-knight  !"  faid  Paridell, 
Pardon  I  pray  my  heedlefle  over-fight, 
Who  had  forgot  that  whylome  I  heard  fell 
From  aged  Mnemon,  for  my  wits  beene  light. 
Indeed  he  faid,  if  I  remember  right,      -m 
That  of  the  antique  Trojan  ftocke  there  grew 
Another  plant,  that  raught  to  wondrous  high?, 
And  far  abroad  his  mighty  braunches  threw, 
Into  the  utmoft  angle  of  the  world  he  knew. 

XL  VIII. 

For  that  fame  Brute  (whom  much  he  did  ad- 

"   vaunce 

In  all  his  fpeach)  was  Sylvius  his  fonne, 
Whom  having  flaia  through  luckles  arrowci 

"  glaunce, 

He  fled  for  feare  of  that  he  had  mifdonne, 
Or  els  for  fharae,  fo  fwwle  reproch  to  fhonne, 
And  with  him  ledd  to  fea  an  youthly  trayne, 
Where  wearie  wandring  they  long  time  did 

"  wonne, 

And  many  fortunes  prov'd  in  th'  ocean  mayn€, 
And  great  adventures  found,  that  now  were 

"  long  to  fayne. 

XLIX. 

At  laft  by  fatall  courfe  they  driven  were 
Into  an  iiland  fpatious  and  brode, 
The  furtheft  north  that  did  to  them  appeare} 
Which  after  reft  they  feeking  farre  abrode, 
Found  it  the  fitteft  foyle  for  their  abode, 
Fruitfull  of  all  thinges  fitt  for  living  foode, 
But  wholy  wafte,  and  void  of  peoples  trode, 
Save  an  huge  nation  of  the  geaunts  broode, 
That  fed  on  living  flefti,  and  dronck  mens  vitaJl 

«  blood. 


"  Whom  he  through  wearie  wars  and   labours 

"  long 

"  Subdewd  with  loffe  of  many  Britons  bold  ; 
"  In  which  the  great  Goernagot  of  ftrong 
"  Corineus,  and  Coulin  of  Debon  old, 
"  Were  overthrowne,  and  laide  on  th'  earth  full 

«  cold, 

«'  Which  quaked  under  their  fo  hideous  mafle ; 
'*  A  famous  hiftgry  to  bee  enrold 
"  In  everlafting  moniments  of  brafle, 
*'  That  all  the  antique  worthies  merits  far  did 

"  pafle, 

LI. 

"  His  worke  great  Troynovant,  his  worke  is  eke 

*(  Faire  Lincolne,  both  renowmed  far  away; 

"  That  who  from  eaft  to  weft  will  endlong  ieeke, 

"  Cannot  two  fairer  cities  find  this  day, 

**  Except  Cleopolis ;  fo  heard  I  fay 

"  Old  Mnemon  :  therefore,  Sir,  I  greet  you  well 

"  Your  country  kin,  and  you  entyrely  pray 

"  Of  pardon  for  the  ftrife,  which  late  befell 

"  Betwixt  us  both  unknowne."  So  ended  ParidelL 

LII. 

But  all  the  while  that  he  thefe  fpceches  fpent, 
Upon  his  lips  hong  faire  Dame  Hellcnorc 
With  vigilant  regard  and  dew  attent, 
Fafhioniug  worldes  of  fancies  evermore 


366 

In  her  fraile  wltt,  that  now  her  quite  forlore ; 
The  whiles  umvarresaway  her  wondring  eye 
And  greedy  eares  her  weake  hart  from  her  bore ; 
AVhich  he  perceiving,-ever  privily 
In  fptaking,  many  falfe  belgardes  at  her  let  fly. 

LIU. 

So  long  thefe  knightes  difcourfed  diverfly 
Of  ftraunge  affaires  and  noble  hardiment, 
they  had  pail  with  mickle  ieopardy, 
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That  now  the  humid  night  was  farforth  fpent, 
And  hevcnly  lampes  were  halfendeale  ybrent ; 
Which  th'  old  man  feeing  wel  (who  too  long 

thought 

Every  difcourfe  and  every  argument, 
Which  by  the  houres  he  mcafured)  btfought 
Them  go  to  reft ;  fo  all  unto  their  bowres  wtre 

brought. 
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BOOK    III.         CANTO    X. 


Paridell  rapeth  Hellenore; 

Malbecco  her  pourfewes ; 

Fynds  empngft  Satyres,  whence  with  him 

To  turpe  fhe  doth  refufe. 


THE  morrow  next,  fo  foone  as  Phoebus'  lamp 
Bewrayed  had  the  world  with  early  light, 
And  frefh  Aurora  had  the  fhady  damp 
Oat  of  the  goodly  heven  amoved  quight, 
Faire  Britomart,  and  that  fame  Faery  knight 
Uprofe,  forth  on  their  iourney  for  to  wend ; 
But  Paridell  complaynd  that  his  late  fight 
With  Britomart  fo  fore  did  him  offend, 
That  ryde   he   could   not  till  his  hurts  he 
amend. 


did 


So  foorth  they  far'd ;  but  he  behind  them  flayd 
Maulgre  his  hoft,  who  grudged  grievoufly 
To  houfe  a  gueft  that  would  be  needes  obayd, 
And  of  his  owne  him  lefte  not  liberty  : 
(Might  wanting  meafure  moveth  furquedry.) 
Two  things  he  feared,  but  the  third  was  death  ; 
That  fiers  young  man's  unruly  mayftery, 
His  money,  which  he  lov'd  as  living  breath, 
And  his  faire  wife,  whom  honeft  long  he  kept 
uneath. 

in. 

But  patience  perforce  he  muft  able 
What  Fortune  and  his  Fate  on  him  will  lay ; 
Fond  is  the  feare  that  findes  no  remedie  : 
Yet  warily  he  watcheth  every  way, 
By  which  he  feareth  evill  happen  may, 
So  th'  evill  thinkes  by  watching  to  prevent ; 
Ne  doth  he  fuffer  her,  nor  night  nor  day, 
Out  of  his  fight  herfelfe  once  to  abfent ; 
So  doth  he  pupilu  her,  and  eke  himfelTe  torment. 


IV, 

But  Paridell  kept  better  watch  then  hee, 

A  fit  occafion  for  his  turne  to  finde  : 

Falfe  Love  !  why  do  men  fay  thou  canft  not  fee> 

And  in  their  foolifh  fancy  feigne  thee  blinde, 

That  with  thy  charmes  the  fharpeft  fight  daeft 

binde, 

And  te  thy  will  abufe  ?  thou  walkefl  free, 
And  feeft  every  fecret  of  t*.e  minde ; 
Thou  feeft  all,  yet  none  at  all  fees  thee  ; 
All  that  is  by  the  working  of  thy  deitee. 

v. 

So.  perfect  in  that  art  was  Paridell, 
That  he  Malbeccoes  halfen  eye  did  wyle  ; 
His  halfen  eye  he  wiled  wondrous  well, 
And  Hellenor's  botfc  eyes  did  eke  beguyle, 
Both  eyes  and  hart  attonce,  during  the  whyle 
That  he  there  foio^rned  his  wouudes  to  heale, 
That  Cupid  felfe  it  feeing,  clofe  did  fmyle, 
To  weet  how  he  her  love  away  did  fteale, 
And  bad  that  none  their  ioyous  treafon  fliould 

reveale. 

VI. 

The  loarned  lover  loft  no  time  nor  tyde 
That  leaft  avantage  mote  to  him  afford, 
Yet  bore  fo  faire  a  fayje,  that  none  efpyde 
His  fecret  drift  till  he  her  layd  abord. 
Whenfo  in  open  place  and  Commune  bord 
He  fortun'd  her  to  meet,  with  commune  fpeacfc 
He  courted  her,  yet  bayted  every  word, 
That  hi§  ungentle  hofte  n'ote  him  appegch 
Of  vik  ungentlenefie  or  hofpitages  bread*,  - 
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But  when  apart  (if  ever  her  apart 
He  found)  then  his  falfe  engins  faft  he  plyde, 
And  all  the  Heights  unbofomd  in  his  hart  : 
He  figh'd,  he  fobd,  he  fwownd,  he  perdy  dyde, 
And  caft  himfelfe  on  ground  her  faft  befyde; 
Tho  when  againe  he  him  bethought  to  live, 
He  wept,  and  wayld,  and  falfe  laments  belyde, 
Saying,  but  if  me  mercy  would  him  give, 
That  he  mote  algates  dye,  yet  did  his  death  for- 
give. 

VIII. 

And  otherwhyles  with  amorous  delight* 
And  pleafmg  toyes  he  would  her  entertaine,- 
Now  finging  fweetly  to  furprize  her  fprights, 
Now  making  layes  of  love  and  lovers  paine, 
Branfiles,  ballads,  virelayes,  and  verfos  vaine ; 
Oft  purpofes,  oft  riddles,  he  devyfd, 
And  thoufands  like  which  flowed  in  his  braine, 
With  which  he  fed  her  fancy,  and  encyfd 
To  take  to  his  new  love,  and  leave  her  old  de-» 
fpyfd. 

IX. 

And  every  where  he  might,  and  cTerie  while, 

He  did  her  fervice  dewtifull,  and  fewd 

At  hand  with  humble  pride  and  pleafing  guile ; 

So  clofely  yet,  that  none  but  fhe  it  vewd, 

Who  well  perceived  all,  and  all  indewd. 

Thus  finely  did  he  his  falfe  nets  difpred, 

With  which  he  many  weake  harts  had  fubdewd 

Of  yore,  and  many  had  ylike  mifled  : 

What  wonder  then  if  flie,  were  likewife  carried  ? 

x. 

No  fort  fo  fenfible,  no  wak  fo  ftrong, 
But.  that  continuall  battery  will  rive, 
Or  daily  fiege  through  difpurvayance  long, 
And  lacke  of  refkewes,  will  to  parley  drive  : 
And  Peece,  that  unto  Parley  eare  will  give, 
Will  fhortly  yielde  itfelfe,  and  will  be  made 
The  vaflall  of  the  vicious  will  bylive  : 
That  ftratageme  had  oftentimes  afiayd 
This  crafty  paramoure,   and  now  it  plaine  dif- 
playd; 

XI. 

For  through  his  traines  he  her  entrapped  hath, 

That  fhe  her  love  and  hart  hath  wholy  fold 

To  him,  without  regurd  of  gaine,  or  fcath, 

Or  care  of  credite,  or  of  hufband  old, 

Whom  fhe  hath  vow'd  to  dub  a  fayre  cucquold. 

Nought  wants  but  time  and  place,  which  fhortly 

fhee  ^ 

Devized  hath,  and  to  her  lover  told  : 
It  pleafed  well :  fo  well  they  both  agree  : 
So  readie  rype  to  ill,  ill  wemens  counfels  bee. 

XII. 

Darke  was  the  evening,  fit  for  lovers  ftealth, 
When  chaunfl  Malbecco  bufie  be  elfewhere ; 
She  to  his  clofet  went,  where  all  his  wealth 
Lay  hid  ;  thereof  fhe  countelefTe  fummes  did  reare, 
The  which  fhe  meant  away  with  her  to  beaje  j 
The  reft  fhe  fyr'd  for  fport  or  for  defpight ; 
As  Hellene,  when  fhe  law  aloft  appeare 
The  Troiane  flames,  and  reach  to  heven's  hight, 
Did  clap  her  hands,  and  joyed  at  that  doleful 
fight. 


XIII. 


The  fccond  Hellene,  fayre  Dame  Hellenore, 
The  whiles  her  hufband  ran,  with  ibry  hafte, 
To  quench  the  flames  which  fhe  had  tyn'd 

fore, 

LTaught  at  his  foolifh  labour  fpcnt  in  wafte, 
And  ran  into  her  lover's  armes  right  faft; 
Where  ftreight  embraced,  fhe  to  him  did  cry, 
And  call  alowd  for  helpe,  ere  helpe  were  paft, 
For  lo,  that  gueft  did  beare  her  forcibly, 
And  meant  to  ravifh  her,  that  rather  had  to  dy, 

XIV. 

The  wretched  man,  hearing  her  call  for  ayd, 
And  ready  feeing  him  with  her  to  fly, 
In  his  difquiet  mind  was  much  difmayd  ; 
But  when  againe  he  backeward  caft  his  eye, 
And  faw  the  wicked  fire  folFnrioufly 
Co«fume  his  hart,  and  fcorch  his  idoles  face, 
He  wai  therewith  diftreflcd  diverfely, 
Ne  wift  he  how  to  turne,  nor  to  what  place ;    'A 
Was  never  wretched  man  in  fuch  a  wofull  cace. 

xv. 

Ay  when  to  him  fhe  cryde,  to  her  he  turnd, 
And  left  the  fire  ;  love  money  overcame  : 
But  when  he  marked  how  hix  money  burnd, 
He  left  his  wife  ;  money  did  love  difclame  : 
Both  was  he  loti  to  loofe  his  loved  dame, 
And  loth  to  leave  his  liefeft  pelfe  behinde  ; 
Yet  fith  he  no'te  fave  both,  he  fav'd  that  fame 
Which  was  the  deareft  to  his  dounghill  minde, 
The  god  of  his  dcfire,  the  ioy  of  mifers  blinde. 

XVI. 

Thus  whileft  all  things  in  troublous  uprore  were, 
And  all  men  bufie  to  fupprefle  the  flame, 
The  loving  couple  neede  no  refkew  feare, 
But  leafure  had,  and  liberty,  to  frame 
Their  purpoft  flight,  free  from  all  mens  reclame  r 
And  Night,  the  patronefle  of  love-ftealth  fayre, 
Gave  them  fafe  conduct,  till  to  end  they  came  : 
So  beene  they  gone  yfere  (a  wanton  payre 
Of  lovers  loofely  knit)   where  lift   diem  to  re- 
payre. 

XVII. 

Soone  as  the  cruell  flames  yflaked  were, 

Malbecco  feeing  how  his  lo/Te  did  lye, 

Out  of  the  flames,  which  he  had  quencht  why- 

lere, 

Into  huge  waves  of  griefe  and  gealofye 
Full  deepe  emplonged  was,  and  drowned  rye 
Twixt  inward  doole  and  felonous  defpighr  : 
He  rav'd,  he  wept,  he  ftampt,  he  lowd  did  cry, 
And  all  the  paffions  that  in  man  may  light 
Did  him  attonce  opprefle,    and  vex  his  caytivc 

fpright. 

XVIII. 

Long  thus  he  chuwd  the  cud  of  inward  griefe, 
And  did  confume  his  gall  with  anguifh  fore  ; 
Still  when  he  mwfed  <m  his  lare  mifchiefe, 
Then  ftill  the  fmart  thereof  increafed  more, 
And  feemd  more  grievous  then  it  was  before  : 
At  laft,  when  forrow  he  faw  booted  nought, 
Me  griefe  might  not  his  love  to  him  reitore, 
rLe  gan  devife  how  her  he  relkew  mought ; 
Ten    thoufand    wayes   he  caft   in  his  confafcd 
thought, 


tanto  X. 
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XIX. 


At  laft,  refolving  like  a  pilgrim  pore, 

To  fearch  her  forth  wherefo  {he  might  be  fond, 

And  bearing  with  him  treafure  in  clofe  ftore, 

The  reft  he  leaves  in  ground  ;  fo   t  akes  in  hond 

To  feeke  her  endlong  both  by  fea  and  lond 

Long  he  her  fought,  he  fought  her  far  and  nere, 

And  every  where  that  he  mote  underftond 

Of  knights  and  ladies  any  meetings  were, 

And  of  each  one  he  mett  he  tydings  did  inquere  : 

xx. 

Bu.*  all  in  vaine  ;  his  woman  was  too  wife 
Ever  to  come  into  his  clouch  againe, 
And  hee  roo  fioiple  ever  to  furprife 
The  iolly  Paridell  for  all  his  paine. 
One  d  ly,  as  he  fore-paffed  by  the  plaine 
With  -weary  pace,  he  far  away  efpide 
A  couple,  feeming  well  to  he  his  twaine, 
Which  hoved  clofe  under  a  foreft  fide, 
As  if  they  lay  in  wait,  or  els  themfelves  did  hide. 

xxi 

Well  weened  hee  that  thofe  the  fame  mote  bee; 
And  as  he  better  did  their  fhape  avize, 
Him  feemed  more  their  maner  did  agree  ; 
For  th'  one  was  armed  all  in  warlike  wize, 
Whom  to  be  Paridell  he  did  devize, 
And  th'  other,  al  yclad  in  garments  light 
Difcolcurd  like  to  wpmanifh  difguife, 
He  did  refemble  to  his  lady  bright, 
And  ever  his  faint  hart  much  earned  at  the  fight : 

XXII. 

And  ever  faine  he  towards  them  would  goe, 

But  yet  durft  not  for  dread  approchen  nie, 

But  flood  aloofe,  unweeting  what  to  doe, 

Till  that  prickt  forth  with  love's  extremity, 

That  is  the  father  of  fowle  Gealofy, 

He  clofely  nearer  crept  the  truth  to  weet ; 

But  as  he  nigher  drew,  he  eafily 

Might  fcerne  that  it  was  not  his  fweeteft  fweet, 

Ne  yet  her  belamour,  the  partner  of  his  fheet : 

xxm. 

But  it  was  fcornefull  Braggadochio, 
That  with  his  fervant  Trompart  hoverd  there, 
Sith  late  he  fled  from  his  too  earneft  foe  ; 
Whom  fuch  whenas  Malbecco  fpyed  clere, 
He  turned  backe,  and  would  have  fled  arere, 
Till  Trompart,  ronning  haftely,  him  did  flay, 
And  bad  before  his  foveraine  lord  appere  ; 
That  was  him  loth,  yet  durfl  he  not  gainefay, 
And  comming   him  before,    low  louted  on   the 
lay. 

XXIV. 

The  boafter  at  him  flernely  bent  his  browe, 
As  if  he  could  have  kild  him  with  his  looke, 
That  to  the  ground  him  meekely  made  to  bowe, 
And  awfull  terror  deepe  into  him  ftrooke, 
That  every  member  of  his  body  quooke. 
Said  he,  "  Thou  man  of  nought,  what  doeft  thou 

"  here, 

*c  Unfitly  furnifht  with  thy  bag  and  booke, 
**  Where  I  expected  one  with  fhield  and  fpere, 
.*•  To  prove  fome  deeds  of  armes  upon  an  equal 

"  pere?" 
VQL.  U. 


The  wretched  man  at  his  imperious  fpeach 
Was  all  abafht,  and  low  proftrating  faid, 
Good  Sir  !  let  not  my  rudenes  be  no  breach 
Unto  your  patience,  ne  be  ill  ypaid  ; 
For  I  unwares  this  way  by  fortune  ftraid, 
A  filly  pilgrim  driven  to  diftrefle, 
That  fceke  a  lady." — There  he  fuddein  ftaid, 
And  did  the  reft  with  grievous  fighes  fuppreffe, 
While  teares  flood  in  his  eies,  few  drops  of  bitcer- 
nefle. 

XXVI. 

What  lady,  Man  ?"   faid  Trompart ;   «    take 

"  goodjiart, 

And  tell  thy  griefe,  if  any  hidden  lye; 
Was  never  better  time  to  fhew  thy  fmart 
Then  now,  that  noble  fuccor  is  thee  by. 
That  is-  the  whole  world's  commune  remedy.'* 
That  chearful  word  his  weak  heart   much  did 

cheare, 

And  with  vaine  hope  his  fpirits  faint  fupply, 
That  bold  he  fayd,  "  O  moft  redoubted  pere ! 
"  Vouchfafe,  with  mild  regard,  a  wretches  cace 
t«  heare." 

XXVII. 

Then  fighing  fore,  "  It  is  not  long,"  faide  hee, 

*  Sith  I  enioyed  the  gentleft  dame  alive, 

'  Of  «  horn  a  knight,  no  knight  at  all,  perdee, 
'  But  fhame  of  all  that  do  for  honor  ftrive  ; 

*  By  treacherous  deceipt  did  me  deprive ; 

'  Through  open  outrage  he  her  bore  away, 

'   And  with  fowle  force  unto  his  will  did  drive  ; 

;<  Which  al  good  knights,  that  armes  do  bear  thi$ 

"  day, 
"  Are  bownd  for  to  revenge,  and  punifh  if  they 

"  may. 

XXVIII. 

'•'  And  you,  moft  noble  Lord  !  that  can  and  dare 

"  Redreffe  the  wrong  of  miferab-le  wight, 

[*  Cannot  employ  your  moft  victorious  fpeare 

"  In  better  quarrell  then  defence  of  right, 

"  And  for  a  lady  gainft  a  faithlefle  knight ; 

"  So  (hall  your  glory  be  advaunced  much, 

"  And  all  faire  ladies  magnify  your  might! 

"  And  eke  myfelfe  (albee  I  fimple  fuch) 

"  Your  worthy  paine  fhall  wel  reward  with  guer- 
"  don  rich." 

XXIX. 

With  that  out  of  his  bouget  forth,  he  drew 
Great  ftore  of  treafure,  therewith  him  to  tempt ; 
But  he  on  it  lookt  fcornefully  afkew, 
As  much  difdeigning  to  be  fo  mifdempt, 
.Or  a  war- monger  to  be  bafcly  nempt^ 
And  fayd,  "  Thy  offers  bale  I  greatly  loth, 
**  And  eke  thy  words  uncourteous  and  unkempt  ; 
**  I  tread  in  duft  thee  and  thy  money  both; 
"  That  were  it  not  for  fhame"— So  turned  from 
him  wroth. 

XXX. 

But  Trompart,  that  his  maiflres  humor  knew 
In  lofty  looks  to  hide  an  humble  minde, 
Was  inly  tickled  with  that  golden  vew, 
And  in  his  care  him  rownded  clofe  behinde; 
O 


no 

Yet  ftoupt  he  not,  but  lay  ftill  in  the  winde, 
Waiting  advaumage  c;n  the  pray  to  feafe, 
Till  Trompart,  latlly  to  the  grownd  inclinde, 
Befought  him  his  great  corage  to  appeafe, 
And  pardon  fimple  man  that  rafh  did  him  dif- 
pleafe. 

XXXI. 

Big  looking,  like  a  doughty  doucepere, 
At  laft  he  thus,  "  Thou  clod  of  vileft  clay, 
"  I  pardon  yield,  and  with  thy  rudenes  beare  ; 
"  But  weetc  henceforth  that  all  that  golden  pray, 
'*  And  all  that  els  the  vaine  \vorld  vaunten  may, 
V  I  loath  as  doung,  ne  dceme  my  dew  reward ; 
"  Fame  is  my  meed,  and  glory  vertue's  pay ; 
"  But  minds  of  mortall  man  are  muchell  mard, 
"  And  mov'd  arnifle  with  mafly  muck's  unmeet 
"  regard. 

XXXII. 

M  And  more,  I  graunt  to  thy  great  mifery 
P  Gratious  refpecl: ;  thy  wife  mall  backe  be  fent ; 
"  And  that  vile  knight,  whoever  that  he  bee, 
*'  Which  hath  thy  lady    reft,    and    knighthood 

"  {hent, 

**  By  Sanglamort  rny  fword,  whofe  deadly  dent 
*'  The  blood  hath  of  fo  many  thoufands  fhedd, 
*'  I  fweare,  ere  long  (hall  dearely  it  repent ; 
f  Ne  he  twixt  heven  and  earth  (hall  hide  his  hed, 
*'  But  foone  he  (hal  be  fownd,  and  ihortl  «  doen 

«  he  dedd." 

jrxxni. 

The  fooli{h  man  thereat  woxe  wondrous  blith, 
As  if  the  word  fo  fpoken  were  halfe  donne, 
And  humbly  thanked  him  a  thoufand  fith, 
That  had  from  death  to  life  him  newly  wonne. 
Tho  for(h  the  boaftcr  marching  brave  begonne 
His  (lolcn  ftecde  to  thunder  furioufly, 
As  if  fhe  heven  and  hell  would  over-ronne, 
And  all  the  world  confound  with  cruelty, 
That  much  Malbecco  ioyed  in  his  iollity. 

XXXIV. 

Thus  long  they  three  together  travelled, 
Through   many  a  wood  and  many  an  uncouth 

way, 

To  feeke  his  wife  that  was  far  wandered  ; 
But  thofe  two  fought  not  but  the  prefent  prey, 
To  weete  the  treafurc  which  he  did  bewray, 
On  which  their  eies  and  harts  were  wholly  fett, 
With  purpofe  how  they  might  it  beft  betray  ; 
For  fith  the  howre  that  firft  he  did  them  lett 
The  fame  behold,  therewith  their  keene  defires 

were  whett. 

xxxv. 

It  fortuned,  as  they  together  far'd, 
They  fpide  where  Paridell  came  pricking  faft 
Ppon  the  plaine,  the  which  himfelfe  prepai'd 
To  giuft  with  that  brave  ftraunger  knight  a  caft, 
As  on  adventure  by  the  way  he  pail ; 
Alone  he  rode  without  hisparagone, 
For  having  filcht  her  bells,  her°up  he  caft 
To  the  wide  world,  and  lett  her  fly  alone  ; 
He  nould  be  clogd  :  fo  had  he  ferved  many  one. 

XXXVI. 

The  gentle  lady,  loofe  at  randon  lefte, 

The   greene-wood  long'  .did  walke,  and  wander 

' 
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At  wildc  adventure,  like  a  forlorne  wefte, 

Till  on  a  day  the  Satyres  her  efpide 

Stf  aying  alone  withouten  groome  or  guide ; 

Her  up  they  tookc,  and  with  them  home  her 

With  them  as  houfewife  ever  to  abide, 

To  milk  their  gotcs,  and  make  them  cheefe  and 

bredd,, 
And  every  one  as  commune  good  her  handcled 

xxx  vi  i. 

That  (hortly  (he  Malbecco  has  forgott, 
And  eke  Sir  Paridell,  all  were  he  dcare, 
Who  from  her  went  to  feeke  another  lott, 
And  now  by  fortune  was  arrived  here, 
Where  thofe  two  guilcrs  with  Malbecco  were  : 
Soone  as  the  old  man  faw  Sir  Paridell 
He  fainted,  and  was  almoft  dead  with  ftare, 
Ne  word  he  had  to  ipeake  his  griefe  to  tell, 
But  to  him  loutctf  low,  and  greeted  goodly  *v 

xxxvui. 

And  after  afked  him  for  Hellenore. 
"  I  take  no  keepe  of  her,"  fayd  Paridell, 
"  She  wonneth  in  the  forreft  there  before." 
So  forth  he  rode  as  his  adventure  fell ; 
The  whiles  the  boafter  from  his  loftie  fell 
Faynd  to  alight,  fomething  amifle  to  mend; 
But  the  frcfti  fwayne  would  not  his  leafure  dwell, 
But  went  his  way  ;  whom  when  he  pafled  kend, 
He  up  remounted  light,  and  after  faind  to  wend. 

XXXIX. 

«  Perdy  nay,"  faid  Malbecco,  "  (hall  ye  not, 
"  But  let  him  paflc  as  lightly  as  he  came  ; 
"    For  litle  good  of  him  is  to  be  got, 
"  And  mickle  perill  to  bee  pat  to  fhamc  : 
"  But  let  us  goe  to  feeke  my  deareft  dame, 
"  Whom  he  hath  left  in  yonder  foreft  wyld, 
"  For  of  her  fafety  in  great  doubt  I  ame, 
"  Lead  falvage  beaftes  her  perfon  have  dcfpoyld, 
"  Then  all  the  world  is  loft,  and  we  in  vaine  have 
««  toy  Id." 

XL. 

They  all  agree,  and  forward  them  addreft  : 

"  Ah!  but,"  faid  crafty  Trompart,   "  weete  ye 

«  well 

"  That  yonder  in  that  waftefull  wildemcfle 
"  Huge  monfters  haunt,  and  many  dangers  dwell  j 
"  Dragons,  and  Minotaures,  and  feendes  of  hell, 
"  And  many  wilde  woodmen  which  robbe  and 

«  rend 

"  All  travellers ;  therefore  advife  ye  well 
"  Before  ye  enterprife  that  way  to  wend  : 
fc  One  may  his  iourney  bring  too  foone  to  cvill 

<(  end." 

XLT. 

Malbecco  ftopt  in  great  aftonilhment, 
And  with  pale  eyes  faft  fixed  on  the  reft, 
Their  counfeil  crav'd  in  daunger  imminent. 
Said  Trompart,  "  You,  that  are  the  moft  opprefl 
"  V/ith  burdein  of  great  treafure,  I  thinke  bed 
"  Here  for  to  {lay  in  fafeqe  behynd ; 
"  My  lord  and  I  will  fcarch  the  wide  foreft." 
That  counfeil  pleafed  not  Malbeccoes  mynd, 
For  he  was  much  afraid  himfelfe  alone  to  fynd. 

XLJI. 

"  Then  is  it  beft,"  faid  he,  "  that  ye  doe  leave 
"  Your  treafure  here  in  fou:c  fccurity, 


j. 
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Either  faft  clofed  in  fonie  hollow  greavc, 
Or  buried  in  the  ground  from  ieopardy, 
Till  we  returne  againe  in  fafety  : 
As  for  us  two,  leaft  doubt  of  us  ye  have, 
Hence  farre  away  we  will  blyndfolded  ly, 
Ne  privy  bee  unto  your  treafures  grave." 
It  pleafed ;  fo  he  did  :  then  they  inarch  forward 
brave. 

XLIII. 

Now  when  amid  rhe  thickeft  woodes  they  were, 
They  heard  a  Hoyfe  of  many  bagpipes  fhrill, 
And  Ihrieking  hububs  them  approching  nerc, 
Which  all  the  foreft  did  with  horrour  fill : 
That  dreadfull  found  the  bofter's  hart  did  thrill 
With  fuch  amazement,  that  in  hafte  he  fledd, 
Ne  ever  looked  back  for  good  or  ill, 
And  after  him  eke  fearefull  Trompart  fpedd  : 
The  old  man  couft  not  fly,  but  fell  to  ground  half 
dead: 

XLIV. 

Yet  afteFwardes  clofe  creeping,  as  he  might, 
•  He  in  a  bufh  did  hyde  his  fearefull  hedd  : 
The  iolly  Satyres,  full  of  frefh  delight, 
Came  dauncing  forth,  and  with  them  nimbly  ledd 
Fa  ire  Hellenore,  with  girlonds  all  befpredd, 
Wh»m  their  May-lady  they  had  newly  made  .' 
She  proude  of  that  new  honour,  which  they  redd, 
And  of  their  lovely  fellowfhip  full  glade, 
Daunft  lively,  and  her  face  did  with  a  lawrell 
fhade. 

XL  V. 

The  filly  man  that  in  a  thickett  lay, 

Saw  all  this  goodly  fport,  and  grieved  fore, 

Yet  durft  he  not  againft  it  doe  or  fay, 

But  did  his  hart  with  bitter  thoughts  engore, 

To  fee  th'  unkindnefs  of  his  Hellenore. 

All  day  they  daunced  with  great  lufhyhedd, 

And  with  their  horned  feet  the  greene  gras  wore, 

The  whiles  their  gotes  upon  the  brouzes  fedd, 

Till  drouping  Phoebus  gan  to  hyde  his  golden 

hedd. 

XLVJ. 

Tho  up  they  gan  their  mery  pypes  to  truffe, 
And  all  their  goodly  heardes  did  gather  rownd ; 
But  every  Satyre  firft  did  give  a  buffe 
To  Hellenore ;  fo  buffes  did  abound. 
Now  gan  the  humid  vapour  fhed  the  grownd 
With  perly  deaw,  and  th'  earthes  gloomy  'fhade 
Did  dim  the  brightneffe  of  the  welkin  rownd, 
That  every  bird  and  beaft  awarned  made 
To  fhroud  themfelves,  while  fleepe  their  fences 

did  invade. 

XLVU. 

Which  when  Malbecco  faw,  out  of  the  bufh 
Upon  his  handes  and  feete  he  crept  full  light, 
And  like  a  gojte  emongft  the  gotes  did  rufh, 
That   through  the  helpe  cf  his  faire  homes  en 

hight, 

And  mifty  dampe  of  mifconceyving  night, 
And  eke  through  likeneffe  of  his  gotifh  beard, 
He  d:d  the  better counterfeite  aright; 
So  home  he  marcht  emongft  the  horned  heard, 
Th#t  none  Of  ali  tne  Satyres  him  efpyde  or  heard. 


.      XLVI  II. 

At  nighf,  when  all  they  went  to  Jleepe,  he  vew4 
Whereas  his  lovely  wife  emongft  them  lay, 
Embraced  of  a  Satyre  rough  and  rude, 
Who  all  the  night  did  minde  his  ioyous  play  : 
Nine  times  he  heard  him  come  aloft  ere  day, 
That  all  his  heart  with  gealofy  did  fweil ; 
But  yet  that  night's  enfample  did  bewray 
That  not  for  nought  his  wife  them  lovd  fo  well, 
When  one  fo  oft  a  night  did  ring  his  matins  bell. 

xux. 

So  clofely  as  he  could  he  ta  them  crept, 
When  wearie  of  their  fporte  to  fleepe  they  fell, 
And  to  his  wife,  that  now  full  foundly  fiept, 
He  yvhifperedun  her  eare,  and  did  her  tell, 
That  ic  was  he  which  by  her  fide  did  dwell, 
And   therefore   prayd  her  wake   to   heare   him 

plaine. 

As  one  out  of  a  dreame  not  waked  well* 
She  turnd  her,  and  returned  batke  againe ; 
Yet  her  for  to  awake  he  did  the  more  conftraine, 

L. 

At  laft  with  irkefom  trouble  flic  abrayd  ; 
And  then  perceiving  that  it  was  indeed 
Her  old  Malbecco  which  did  her  upbrayd 
With  loofeneffe  of  her  love  and  loathly  deed> 
She  was  aftoniflit  with  exceeding  dreed,, 
And  would  have  wakt  the  Satyre  by  her  fyde  ; 
But  he  her  prayd  for  mercy  or  for  meed 
To  fave  his  life,  ne  let  him  be  defcryde, 
But  hearken  to  his  lore,  and  all  his  counfell  hyde. 

LI. 

Tho  gan  he  her  perfwade  to  leave  that  lewd 
And  loathfom  life,  of  God  and  man  abhord, 
And  home  retourne,  where  all  would  be  renew4 
With  perfedl  peace,  and  bandes  of  freih  accord, 
And  fhe  receivd  againe  to  bed  and  bord, 
As  if  not  trefpas  ever  had  beene  donne ; 
But  fhe  it  all  refuted  at  one  word, 
And  by  no  meanes  would  to  his  will  be  wonne, 
But  chofe  emongft  the  iolly  Satyres  ftill  to  wonne. 

LII. 

He  wooed  her  till  day-fpring  he  efpyde, 
But  all  in  vaine  .;  and  then  turnd  to  the  heard, 
Who  butted  him  with  homes  on  every  fyde, 
And  trode  downe  in  the  durt,  where  his  hore 

beard 

Was  fowly  dight,  and  he  of  death  afeard. 
Early  before  the  heavens  faireft  light 
Out  of  the  ruddy  eaft  was  fully  reard, 
The  heardes  out  of  their  foldcs  were  loofedquighf, 
And  he   emongft  the  reft  crept  forth  in   fory 

flight. 

LHI. 

So  foone  as  he  the  prifon  dore  did  pas, 
He  ran  as  faft  as  both  his  feet  could  beare, 
And  never  looked  who  behind  him  was, 
Ne  fcarfely  who  before  ;  like  as  a  beare, 
That  creeping  clofe  emongft  the  hives  to  reare 
An  honey-combe,  the  wakefull  dogs  efpy, 
And  him  aiTayling,  fore  his  carkas  teare, 
That  hardly  he  with  life  away  does  fly, 
Ne  ftayes  till  fafe  himfelfe  he  fee  from  ieopardy, 
Qij 
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/// 


LIV. 


Ne  ftayd  he,  till  Re  came  unto  the  place 
Where  late  his  treafure  he  entombed  had, 
Where  when  he  found  it  not  (for  Trombart  bace 
Had  it  purloyned  for  his  maifter  bad) 
With  extreme  fury  he  became  quite  mad, 
And  ran  away,  ran  with  himfelfe  away, 
That  who  fo  ftraungely  had  him  feene  beftadd, 
With  upftart  haire,  and  flaring  eyes  difmay, 
From  Limbo  lake  him  late  efcaped  fure  would 

rfjr. 

LV. 

High  over  hilles  and  over  dales  he  fledd, 
As  if  the  wind  him  on  his  winges  had  borne ; 
Ne  banck  nor  bufh  could  ftay  him  when  he  fpedd 
His  nimble  feet,  as  treading  ftill  on  thorne ; 
Griefe,  and  Defpight,  and  Gealofy  and  Scorae, 
Did  all  the  way  him  follow  hard  behynd, 
And  he  himfelfe,  himfelfe  loath'd,  fo  forlorne, 
So  fhamefully  forlorne  of  womankynd, 
That  as  a  fnake  ftill  lurked  in  his  wounded  mynd. 

LVJ. 

Still  fled  he  forward,  looking  backward  ftill, 
Ne  ftayd  his  flight  nor  fearefull  agony, 
Till  that  he  came  unto  a  rocky  hill 
Over  the  fea  fufpended  dreadfully, 
That  living  creature  it  would  terrify 
To  looke  adowne  or  upward  to  the  hight ; 
From  thence  he  threw  himfelfe  difpiteoufly, 
All  defperate  of  his  fore-damned  fpright, 
That  feemed  no  helpe  for  him  was  left  in  living 
fight : 

LV1I. 

But  through  long   anguifh   and  felfe-murd'ring 

thought 

He  was  fo  wafted  and  forpined  quight, 
That  all  his  fubftance  was  confum'd  to  nought, 
And  nothing  left  but  like  an  aery  fpright, 


That  on  the  rocks  he  fell  fo  flit  and  light, 
That  he  thereby  receiv'd  no  hurt  at  all, 
But  chaunced  on  a  craggy  cliff  to  light, 
Whence  he  wifh  crooked  clawes  fo  long  did  crall 
That  at  the  lail  he  found  a  cave  with  entrance 
fmall. 

LVIII. 

Into  the  fame  he  creepes,  and  thenceforth  there 

Refolv'd  to  build  his  baleful!  manfion 

In  drery  darkenes,  and  continuall  feare 

Of  that  rock's  fall,  which  ever  and  anon 

Threates  with  huge  ruine  him  to  fall  upon, 

That  he  dare  never  fleepe,  but  that  one  eye 

Still  ope  he  keepes  for  that  occafion  ; 

Ne  ever  refts  he  in  tranquillity, 

The  roring  billowes  beat  his  bowre  fo  boyftroufly 

LIX. 

Ne  ever  is  he  wont  on  ought  to(*c*d 
But  todes  and  frogs  (his  pafture  poyfonous) 
Which  in  his  cold  complexion  doe  breed 
A  filthy  blood,  or  humour  rancorous, 
Matter  of  doubt  and  dread  fufpitious, 
That  doth  with  cureleffe  care  confume  the  hart, 
Corrupts  the  ftomacke  with  gall  vitious, 
Crof&-cuts  the  liver  with  eternall  fmart, 
And  doth  transfixe  the  foule  with  Death's  e 
dart. 


LX. 


Yet  can  he  uever  dye,  but  dying  lives, 
And  doth  himfelfe  with  forrow  new  fuftaine 
That  death  and  life  attonce  unto  him  gives, 
And  painefull  pleafure  turnes  to  pleafing  paine. 
There  dwells  he  ever  (rniferable  fwaine  !) 
Hatefull  both  to  himfelfe  and  every  wight, 
Where  he  through  privy  griefe  and  horrour 
Is  wcxcn  fo  defonn'd,  that  he  has  quight 
Forgot  he  was  a  man,  and  Gcloly  is  hight. 


ternall 
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BOOK    III.        CANTO    XI. 


Britomart  chaceth  Ollyphant, 
Findcs  Scudamour  diftreft  : 
Affayes  the  houfe  of  Bufyrane, 
Where  Love's  fpoyles  are  eipreft. 


O  HATEFULt  hallifh  fnake  !  what  furie  fur& 
Brought  thee  from  balefull  houfe  of  Proferpinej 
Where  in  her  bbfome  fhe  thee  long  had  nurfl, 
And  foftred  up  with  bitter  miikc  of  tine, 
Fowle  Gealofy  !  that  turnell  love  divine 
To  ioylefs  dread,  and  mark'ft  the  loving  hart 
What  hatefull  thoughts  to  langvifh  and  to  pine, 
And  feed  itfelfe  with  felfe-confuming  fmart? 
Of  all  the  paffions  in  the  mind  thou  vileft  art. 

ii» 

O  let  him  far  be  banifhed  away, 
And  in  his  ftead  let  Love  for  ever  dwell ; 
Sweete  Love  !  that  doth  his  golden  wings  embay 
In  bleffed  ne&ar  and  pure  pleasures  well, 
Untroubled  of  vile  feare  or  bitter  fell. 
And  ye,  faire  ladies  !  that  your  kingdomes  make 
In  th'  harts  of  men,  them  governe  wifely  well, 
And  of  faire  Britomart  eni'ample  take, 
That  was  as  trew  in  love  as  turtle  to  her  make  : 

111. 

Who  with  Sir  Satyrane  (as  earft  ye  red) 
Forth  ryding  from  Malbeccoes  hoflleffe  hous, 
Far  off  efpyde  a  young  man,  the  which  fled 
From  an  huge  geaunt,  that  with  hideous 
And  hatefull  outrage  long  him  chaced  thus; 
It.  was  that  Ollyphant,  the  brother  deare 
Of  that  Argante  vile  and  vitious, 
From  whom  the    fquyre    of   Dames    was   reft 

whylere ; 
This  all  as  bad  as  fhe,  and  worfe,  if  w^rfe  ought 

were. 


For  as  the  fifter  did  in  feminine 

And  filthy  ^luft  exceede  all  womankind^, 

So  he  furpafied  hisfex  mafculine 

In  beaftly  ufe  all  that  I  ever  finde ; 

Whom  when  as  Britomart  beheld  behinde, 

The  fearefull  boy  fo  greedily  pourfew,     ^ 

She  Was  emoved  in  her  noble  minde 

T'employ  her  puiffauncc  to  his  relkew, 

And  pricked  fiercely  forward  where  fbe  did  hinv 

vew. 

v. 

Ne  was  Sit  Satyrane  her  far  behinde, 
But  with  like  tiercenefle  did  enfew  the  chace  ; 
Whom  when  the  gyaunt  fawj  he  foone  refindc 
His  former  fuit,  and  from  them  fled  apace, 
They  after  both,  and  boldly  bad  him  bace, 
And  each  did  ftrive  the  other  to  outgoe, 
But  he  them  both  out-ran  a  wondrous  fpace» 
For  he  was  long,  and  fwift  as  any  roe, 
And  now  made  better  fpeed  t'efcape  his  feared 

foe. 

VI. 

It  was  not  Satyrane  whom  he  did  fearej 
But  Britomart,  the  flowre  of  chaftity, 
For  he  the  powre  of  chafte  hands  might  not  t>ear«4 
But  alwayes  did  their  dread  encounter  fly  \ 
And  now  fo  faft  his  feet  he  did  apply, 
That  he  has  gotten  to  a  foreft  neare, 
Where  he  is  fhrowded  in  fecurity  : 
The  wood  they  enter,  and  fearch  everie  where  i 
They  fearched  diverfely;  fo  both  divided  were. 

Oiij 
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*ii. 

Fayrc  Britomart  fo  long  him  followed, 

That  fhe  at  laft  came  to  a  fountaine  flieare, 

By  which  there  lay  a  knight  all  wallewcd 

Upon  the  grafly  ground,  ard  by  him  neare 

His  haberieon,  his  helmet,  and  his  fpeare  ; 

A  little  off  his  fliield  was  rudely  throwne, 

On  which  the  winged  boy  in  colours  cleare 

Depeir.cted  was,  full  eafie  to  be  knowne, 

And  he  thereby,  wherever  it  in  field  was  fhownc. 

Vill. 

His  face  uron  the  grovvnd  did  groveling  ly, 
As  if  he  had  beerte  flombring  in  the  fhade, 
That  the  brave  rnayd  would  not  for  courtefy 
Out  of  his  quiet  flomber  him  abrade, 
Nor  feemc  toofuddeinly  him  to  invade  : 
Still  as  (he  flood  fhe  heard  with  grievous  throb 
Him  grone,  asif  his  hart  were  peaces  made, 
And  with  moft  painefull  pangs  to  figh  ar.d  fob, 
That  pitty  did  the  virgin's  hart  of  patience  rob. 

IX. 

At  lafl  forth  breaking  into  bitter  plaintes, 

He  fayd, "  O  foverayne  Lord!  that  fu'ft  on  hyc, 

'*  And  raignft  in  blis  emongft  thy  blefled  fainte^ 

"  How  fuffreft  thou  fuch  fhamefull  cruelty 

**  So  long  unwreaked  of  thine  enemy  ! 

«'  Or  haft  thou,  Lord !  ef  good  men*  caufe  no 

«  heed  ? 

"  Or  doth  thy  iuftice  fleepe  and  filent  ly  ? 
"  What  boottth   then  the   good   and   righteous 

"  deed, 
w  If  goodnefle  find  no  grace,  nor  righteoufneffe 

"  no  meed  ? 

x. 

"  If  good  find  grace,  and  righteoafnes  reward, 
11  Why  then  is  Amoret  in  caytive  band, 
"  Shh  that  more  bounteous  creature  never  far'd 
*;  On  foqt  upon  the  face  of  living  land  ? 
"  Or  if  that  heavenly  iuftice  may  withftand 
"  The  wrongfull  outrage  of  unrighteous  men, 
n  Why  then  is  Bufirane,  with  wicked  hand, 
V  Suffred  thefe  fevcn  mqnetheh  day  in  feeret  den 
"  My  lady  and  my  love  fo  cruelly  to  pen  ? 

xi. 

a  My  lady  and  my  love  is  cruelly  pend 
4i  In  doleiull  darkeuefs  from  the  vew  of  day, 
"  Whileft  deadly  torments   doe  her   chaft  brcft 

*»  rend, 

"  And  the  fharpe  fleele  doth  rive  her  hart  in  tway. 
*'  All  for  Ihe  Scudamore  will  no:  d«nay  ; 
"  Yet  thou,  vile  man,  vile  Scudamore,  art  found, 
*'  Ne  canft  her  ayde,  ne  canft  her  foe  difmay  ; 
"  Unworthy  wretch,  to  tread  upon  the  ground, 
*'  For  whom  fo  faire    a    lady  fceles,  fo  lore  a 

wound." 

xn. 

There  an  huge  heape  of  fingulfes  did  oppreffc 
His  ftruggling  foule,  and  Iwcllhig  throbs  impeach 
His  fo'tricg  toung  with  pangs  of  drei  inefTe, 
Choking  the  remnant  of  his  plaintife  fpeach, 
As  if  his  dayes  were  come  to  their  laft  reach ; 
Which  when  fhe  heard,  and  faw  the  ghaftly  fit 
ThreatnJBg  into  in*  lite  to  make  a  breach,   . 


Both  with  great  ruth  and  tcrrour  fhe  was  fmit, 
Fearing  leaft  from  her  cage  the  wcariefouk  we 
flit. 

XIII. 

Tho  flouping  downe  fhe  him  amoved  light, 
Who  therewith  fomewhat  ftarting  up  gan  looke, 
And  feeing  him  behind  a  ftraungrr  knight, 
Whereas  no  living' creature  hemiftooke, 
With  great  iudignaunce  he  that  fight  forfooke, 
And  downe  againe  himfclfe  difdainfully 
Abieding,  th'  earth  with  his  faire  forhead  ftrooke; 
Which  the  bold  virgin  feeing,  gan  apply 
Fit  medcine  to  his  griefe,  and  fpake  thus  courtefly 

XIV. 

u  Ah,  gentle  Knight!  whofe  deepe-conceivdgri 
"  Well  feemes  t'  exccede  the  powrc  of  patience, 
"  Yet  if  that  hevenly  grace  fume  good  reliefe 
"  You  fend,  fubmit  you  to  high  Providence, 
"  And  ever  in  your  noble  hart  prepence, 
"  That  all  the  forrow  in  the  world  is  leflc 
"  Then  vertue's  might  and  value's  confidence ; 
"  For  who  nill  bide  the  burden  of  diftrefle, 
"  Muft.  not  here  thinke  to  live,  for  life  is  wret 

"  cdneffc. 

xv. 

"  Therefore,  faire.  gir !  doe  comfort  to  you  take, 
"  And  freely  lead  what  wicked  felon  fo 
"  Hath   outrag'd    you,  and  thrald    your  gent 

"  make  : 

"  Perhaps  this  hand  may  help  to  cafe  your  woe, 
"  And  wreake  your  forrow  on  your  cruellfoe; 
"  At  leaft  it  faire  endevour  will  apply." 
Thofe  feeling  words  fo  ndare  the  quickc  did  goe, 
That  up  his  head  he  reared  cafily, 
Aud  leaning  on  his  elbow,   thele  few  words  let 

fly; 

XVI. 

"  What  boots  it  j>laine  that  cannot  be  redreft, 

"  And  fow  vain  fon<<w  in  a  fruitlefs  eare, 

••  bith  powre  of  hand,  nor  {kill  of  learned  breft, 

"  Ne  worldly  price,  cannot  redeeme  my  deare 

"  Out  of  her  thraldome  and  continuall  feare  ? 

'l   For  he  the  tyrant  which  her  hath  in  ward, 

"  By  ftrong  enchauntments  and  blacke  magicfce 

"  learc, 

"  Hath  in  a  dungeon  deepc  her  clofc  embard, 
"  And  many  dreadfuil  ieendb  hath  rcintcd  to  her 

44  gard: 

XVII. 

"  There  he  tormenfeth  her  moft  terribly, 
"  And  day  and  night  afflids  with  nvirtall  painc, 
"  Be  caufe  to  yield  him  love  fbe  doth  deny, 
'*  Once  to  me  yold,  not  to  be  yolde  againe  ; 
'<  But  yet  by  torture  he  would  her  conflraiue 
'*  Love  to  conceive  iu  her  dil'duinfull  brtft ; 
"  Till  fo  fne  doe  (lie  muft  in  do«le  remauie, 
t(  Nc  may  by  living-  nuanes  be  thence  releft  ; 
"  What  bootea  it  then  fco  plaine  that  cannot  be  re? 
"  dreft?" 

XVIII. 

With  this  fad  herfall  of  his  heavis  Jlrefle, 

The  warlike  damzell  was  cmpamrnd  fore, 

And  fayd,  "  Sir  knight,  yuur  caufe  is  nothing  le fT? 


Canto  XT. 

<'  Then  is  your  fofrow,  certes  If  not  more ; 

«'  For  rioth  fo  much  pitty  doth  implore 

*'  As  gentle  ladyes  helpleffe  mifery ; 

<c  But  yet,  if  pleafe  ye  liften  to  my  lore, 

"  I  will  with  proofe  of  laft  extremity 

*c  Deliver  her  fro  thence,  or  with  her  for  you 
dy." 

XIX. 

"  Ah,  gentleft knight  alive!"  fayd  Scudamore, 

f  What  huge  heroicke  magnanimity 

"  Dwells  in  thy  bounteous  breft  ?  what  couldft  thou 

"  more 

"  If  (he  were  thine,  and  thou  as  now  am  I  ? 
<(  O  fpare  thy  happy  daies,  and  them  apply 
"  To  better  boot,  but  let  me  die  that  ought ; 
"  More  is  more  lofie  ;  one  is  enough  to  dy." 
"  Life  is  not  loft,"  faid  (he,  "  for  which  is  bought 
"  Eadleffe  renown,  that  more  then  death  is  to  be 

"  fought." 

xxi. 

Thus  fhe  at  length  perfuaded  him  to  rife , 
And  with  her  wend,  to  fee  what  new  fucceffe 
Mote  him  befall  upon  a  new  emerpvife  ; 
His  armes,  which  he  had  vowed  to  difprofeffe, 
She  gathered  up,  and  did  about  him  drcffe, 
And  his  forwandred  fteed  unto  him  gott : 
So  forth  they  both  yferr:  make  their  progrcfie, 
And  march  not-  paft  the  mountenaunce  of  a  fhott, 
Till  they  arriv'd  whereas  their  purpofe  they  did 

plott. 

XXI, 

There  they  difmounting,  drew  their  weapons  bold, 
And  ftoutly  came  unto  the  caftle  gate, 
Whereas  no  gate  they  found  them  to  withhold, 
Nor  ward  to  waite  at  morne  and  evening  late  5 
But  in  the  porch,  that  did  them  lore  amate, 
A  flaming  fire  ymixt  with  fmouldry  fmoke 
And  (linking  (ulphure,  that  with  griefly  hate 
And  dreadfull  horror  did  all  entraunce  choke, 
Enforced  them  their  forward  footing  to  revoke. 

XXII. 

Greatly  thereat  was  Britomart  difmayd, 
Ne  in  that  ftound  wift  how  herfelfe  to  beare, 
For  daunger  vaine  it  were  to  have  affayd 
That  cruell  element,  which  all  things  feare, 
Ne  none  can  fuffer  to  approchen  neare ; 
And  turning  backe  to  Scudamour,  thus  fayd ; 
"  What  mnnftrous  enmity  provoke  we  hearc, 
"  Foolhardy  as  th'  Earthes  children,  the  which 

"  made 
"  Batteill  againfl  the  gods  ?  fo  we  a  god  invade. 

xxui. 

*'  Daunger  without  discretion  to  attempt, 
"  Inglorious,  beaft-like  is ;  therefore,  Sir  knight, 
"  Aread  what  courfe  of  you  is  fafeft  dempt, 
"  And    how    we   with  our   foe  may  come    to 

fight  ?" 

"  This  is,"  quoth  he,  "  the  dolorous  defpight 
«'  Which  earft  to  you  I  playnd ;  for  neither  may 
**  This  fire  be  quencht  by  arly  witt  or  might, 
*'  Ne  yet  by  any"  meanes  reruov'd  away, 
"  So  mighty  be  rf\'  enchauntments  which  the  fame 

*«  do  ftay. 
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XXIV. 


What  is  there  ells  but   ceafe  thefe  Jrultlefle 

"  paines, 

And  leave  me  to  my  former  languiftun^  ? 
Faire  Amorett  muft  dwell  in  wicked  cnaines^ 
And  Scudamore  here  die  with  forroWing." 
Perdy  not  fo,"  faid  fhee,  "  for  fhamefnll  thing 
Yt  were  t'  abandon  noble  chevifaunce 
For  fhewe  of  peril!  without  venturing ; 
Rather  let  try  extremities  of  chaunce 
Then  enterprifed  praife  for  dread  to  difavaunce.' * 

xxv. 

Therewith  refolv'd  to  prove  her  utmoft  might, 
Her  ample  fhield  fhe  threw  before  her  face, 
And  herfword's  point  directing  forward,  right 
Aflayld  the  flame,  the  which  eftefoonesgave  place^ 
And  did  itfelfe  divide  with  equall  (pace, 
That  through  (he  paffed,  as  a  thorider-bolt 
Perceth  the  yielding  ayre,  and  doth  difplace 
The  foriiig  clouds,  into  fad  fhowres  ymolt ; 
So  to  her  yold  the  flames,  and  did  their  force  revolt^ 

XXVI. 

Whom  whenas  Scudamour  faw  pnft  the  fire 

Safe  and  untouchf,  he  likewife  gan  aflay 

With  greedy  will  and  envious  defire, 

And  bad  the  ftubborne  flames  to  yield  him  way ; 

But  cruell  Mulciber  would  not  obay 

His  threatfull  pride  btu  did  the  more  augment 

His  mighty  rage,  and  with  imperious  fway 

Him  i'orft  (maulgre)  his  fer'cenis  to  relent, 

And  backe  retire,  all  fcorcht  and  pittifully  brentA 

XXVII. 

With  huge  impatience  he  inly  fwelt, 
More  for  great  forrow  that  he  could  not  pas, 
Then  for  the  burning  torment  which  he  felt. 
That  with  fell  woodnes  he  effiercsd  was, 
And  wilfully  him  throwing  on  the  gras, 
Did  beat  and  bounie  hi$  head  and  brcft  full  fore; 
The  whiles  the  championeffe  nowentred  has 
The  utmoft  rowme,  and  paft  the  forcmoft  dore, 
The  utmoft  rowme,  abounding"  with  all  preciouf 
ftore: 

XXVIII. 

For  round  about  the  walls  yclothed  were 

With  goodly  arras  of  great  maiefty, 

Woven  with  gold  and  filke  fo  clcfe  and  nere, 

That  the  rich  metall  lurked  privily, 

As  faining  to  be  hidd  from  envious  eye  ; 

Yet  here,  and  there,  and  every  where,  unwares 

It  fhewd  itfelfe,  and  fhone  unwillingly, 

Like  a  difcolouredfnake,  whofe  hidden  fnares, 

Through  the  greene  gras  his  long  bright  burnilhj 

back  declares. 

xxix. 

And  in  thofe  tapets  weren  fafhioned 
Mariy  faire  pourtrai6ts,  and  many  a  fairy  feate. 
And  all  of  love  and  al  of  lufty-hed, 
As  feemed  by  their  femblaunt  did  entreat ; 
And  eke  all  Cupid's  warres  they  did  repeat, 
And  cruell  battailes  which  he  whilome  fought 
Gainft  all  the  gods,  to  make  his  empire  great, 
Befides  the  huge  niaffacres  which  he  wrought 
On   mighty    kings,    and    kefars   into 

brought. 
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XXX. 

ir  oftel 

Had  felt  the  point  of  his  harr-percing  dart, 
And  leaving  heaven's  kingdome  here  did  rove 
In  ftraunge  difguize,  to  flake  hisfcalding  fmart ; 
Now  like  a  ram  faire  Helle  to  pervart, 
Now  like  a  bull  Europa  to  withdraw  ; 
Ah  !  how  the  fearefull  ladies  tender  hart 
Did  lively  feeme  to  tremble,  when  (he  faw 
The  huge  leas  under  her  t'  obay  her  fervaunts  law ! 

XXXI. 

Soone  after  that  into  a  golden  fhowre 
Himfelfe  he  chsung'd,  faire  Danae  to  vew, 
And  through  the  roofe  of  her  ftrong  brafen  towre 
Did  raine  into  her  lap  an  honey  dew, 
The  whiles  her  foolifh  garde,  that  little  knew 
t)f  fuch  deceipt,  kept  the  yron  dore  faft  bard, 
And  watcht  that  none  fhould  enter  nor  iffew  ; 
Vain  was  the  watch,  and  bootleffc  all  the  ward, 
Whenas  the  god  to  golden  hew  himfelfe  transfard. 

XXXII. 

Then  was  he  turndinto  a  fnowy  fwan, 
To  win  faire  Leda  tofiis  lovely  trade  : 
O  wondrous  Ikill,  and  fweete  wit  of  the  man  ! 
That  her  in  daffadillies  fleeping  made 
From  fcorching  heat  her  daintie  limbs  to  (hade, 
Whiles  the  proud  bird,  ruffing  his  fethcrs  wyde, 
And  brufhing  his  faire  breft,  did  her  invade  ; 
She  flept,  ycttwixt  her  eie-lidsclofely  fpyde 
How  towards  her  he  rufht,   aud  fmiled  at  his 
pryde. 


Then  fhewd  it  how  the  Thebane  Semelee, 

Decdvd  of  gealous  luno  did  require 

To  fee  him  in  his  foverayne  maieftee, 

Armd  with  his  thunderbolts  and  lightning  fire, 

Whens  dearely  fhe  with  death  bought  her  dctire  : 

But  faire  Alcmena  bettor  match  did  make, 

Idying  his  love  in  likenes  more  entire  ; 

Three  nights  in  one,  they  lay,  that  for  her  fake 

He  then  did  put,  her  pleafures  lenger  to  partake. 

xxxiv. 

Twife  wa«  he  feene  in  foaring  eagle's  fhape, 
And  with  wide  winges  to  beate  the  buxome  ayre, 
Once  when  he  with  Aefterie  did  fcape, 
Againe  whenas  the  Trojaiie  boy  fo  fayre 
He  fnatcht  from  Ida  hill,  and  with  him  bare  : 
"Wondrous  delight  it  was  there  to  behould 
How  the  rude  fhepheards  after  him  did  ftare, 
Trembling  through  feare  leaft  down  he    fallen 

fhould, 
And  often  to  him  calling  to  take  furer  hould. 

xxxv. 

In  Satyre's  fhape  Antiopa  he  fnatcht, 
And  like  a  fire,  when  he  Aegin'  afiayj  ; 
A  fhepheard  when  Mnemofyne  hecatcht, 
And  like  a  ftrpent  to  the  Thracian  mayd  : 
Why Ics  thus  on  earth  great  love  thcfe  pageaunts 

playd, 

The  winged  Boy  did  thruft  into  his  throne, 
And,  fcoffing,  thus  unto  his  mother  layd  : 
"  Lo  !   now  the  hevens  obey  to^nie  alone, 
*'.  And   take  me  for  their  love,  whiles  love  to 

"  earth  is  gone." 


XXXVI. 

And  thou,  faire  Phoebus  !  in  thy  colours  bright 
Waft  there  unwoven,  and  the  fad  diftrcfle 
In  which  that  boy  thee  plongcd,  for  difpight 
That  thru  bewray'dft  his  mother's  wantonneffe 
When  fhe  with  Mars  was  mcynt  in  ioyfulnefle; 
Forthy  he  thrild  rhee  with  a  leaden  dart 
To  love  fair  Daphne,  which  thee  loved  leffe ; 
Leffe  fhe  thee  lovd  then  was  thy  iuft  dtfart, 
Yet  was  thy  love  her  death,  and  her  death  wa» 
thy  fmart, 

xxxvn. 

So  lovedft  thou  the  lofty  Hyacind, 
So  lovedft  thou  the  faire  Coronis  deare  ;' 
Yet  both  are  of  thy  hapleffe  hand  extin&, 
Yet  both  in  fiowres  doe  live,  and  love  thee  beare, 
The  one  a  paunce,  the  other  a  fwect-brtare  ; 
For  griefe  whereof  ye  mote  have  lively  leene 
The  god  himfelfe  rending  his  golden  heare, 
And  breaking  quite  his  garlond  evcr-greene, 
With  other  fjgnes  of  forrow  and  impatient  teene. 

xxxvin. 

Both  for  thofe  two,  and  for  his  own  deare  fonne, 
The  fonne  of  Climene,  he  did  repent, 
Who  bold  to  guide  the  charet  of  the  funne, 
Himfelfe  in  thoufand  peects  fondly  rent, 
And  all  the  world  with  flafhir.g  fire  brent  : 
So  like,  that  all  the  walles  did  feeme  to  flame; 
Yet  cruell  Ccpid,  not  herewith  content, 
Forft  him  eftfnones  to  follow  other  gime^  [dame. 
And  love  a  fhepheard's  daughter  for  his  dearett 

XXXIX. 

He  loved  Iffe  for  his  citareft  dame, 
And  for  her  fake  her  catrcll  fedd  awhile, 
And  for  her  fake  a  cowheard  vile  became, 
The  fervant  of  Admetus,  cowheard  vile, 
Whiles  that  from  heaven  he  fufFered  exile. 
Long  were  to  tell  his  other  lovely  fit ; 
Now  like  a  lion  hunting  after  fpoile, 
Now  like  a  hag,  now  like  a  faulcon  flit ; 
All  which   in  that  faire  arras   was  mofl   lively 
writ. 

XL. 

Next  unto  him  was  Neptune  pictured, 
In  his  divine  refemblance  wondrous  lyke  j 
His  face  was  rugged,  and  his  hoary  hed 
Drepped   with    brackifh    deaw ;    his   three-forkt 

pyke 
He    ftearndy    fhooke,    and  therewith  fierce  did 

ftryke 

The  raging  billowes,  that  on  every  fyde 
They  trembling  flood,  and  made  a  long  broad 

dyke, 

That  his  fwift  charet  might  have  paffage  wyde, 
Which  four  great  Hippodames  did  draw,  in  temc- 

wife  tyde. 

XLI. 

His  fea-horfes  did  feeme  to  fnort  amayne, 
And  from  their  noflhrilles  blow  the  brynie  ftrc ame, 
That  made  the  fparckling  wayes  to  fmoke  agayne, 
And  flame  with  gold ;  but  the  white  fomy  crcame 
Did  fhine  with  filver,  and  fhoot  forth  his  beame  ; 
The  god  himfelfe  did  pcnfive  feeme  and  fad, 
And  hong  adowue  his  head  as  he  did  dreame* 
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For  priving  love  his  breft  empierccd  had, 
Ne  ought  but  dcare  Biialtis  ay  could  make  him 
glad. 

XLII. 

He  loved  eke  Tphimedia  deare, 
And  ./Eolus'  faire  daughter,  Arne  hight, 
For  whom  he  turnd  himfelfe  into  a  fteare, 
And  fedd  on  fodder,  to  beguile  her  fight : 
Alfo  to  win  Deucalion's  daughter  bright, 
He  turn'd  himfelfe  into  a  dolphin  fayre  ; 
And  like  a  winged  horfe  he  tooke  his  flight, 
To  fnaky-locke  Medufa  torepayre, 
On  whom  he  got  faire  Pegafus,  that  flitted*  in 
the  ayre. 

xuu. 

Next  Saturne  was;  but  who  would  ever  weene 
That  fullein  baturne  ever  weend  to  love  ? 
Yet  love  is  fullein,  and  Saturnlike  feene, 
As  he  did  for  Erigone  it  prove, 
That  to  a  Centaur  did  himfelfe  tranfmove. 
So  proov'd  it  eke  that  gratious  god  of  Wine, 
When  for  to  compaffe  Philliras  hard  love, 
He  turnd  himfelfe  into  a  fruitfull  vine, 
And  into  her  faire   bofome  made  his  grapes  de 
cline. 

XLIV. 

Long  were  to  tell  the  amorous  aflayes 
And  gentle  pangues  with  which  he  maked  meeke 
The  mightie  Mars,  to  learne  his  wanton  playcs ; 
How  oft  for  Venus,  and  how  often  eek 
For  many  other  nymphes,  he  fore  did  fhreek 
With    womanifh    teares,    and    with    unwarlike 

fmarts, 

Privily  moyftening  his  hoarid  cheeke  : 
There  was  he  painted  full  of  burning  dartes, 
And  many  wide  woundes  launched   through  his 
inner  partes. 

XLV. 

Ne  did  he  fpare  (fo  cruel  was  the  elfe) 
His  owne  deare  mother,  (ah  !  why  mould  he  fo?) 
Ne  did  he  fpare  fometime  to  pricke  himielfe, 
That  he  might  tafte  the  fweet-confuming  woe 
Which  he  had  wrought  to  many  others  moe. 
But  to  declare  the  mournfull  tragedyes, 
And  fpoiles  wherewith  he  all  the  ground  did  ftrow, 
More  eath  to  number  with  how  many  eyes 
High  heven  bcholdes  fad  lovers  nightly  the  eve- 
ryes. 

XLVl. 

Kings,  queencs,  lords,  ladies,  knights,  and  dam- 

fels  gent, 

Were  heap'd  together  with  the  vulgar  fort, 
And  mingled  with  the  raflcall  rabblement, 
Without  refpect  of  perfon  or  of  port, 
To  mew  Dan  Cupid's  powre  and  great  effort : 
And  round  about  a  border  was  eiitrayld 
Of  broken  bowes  and  arrowes  fhivered  fhort, 
And  a  long  bloody  river  through  them  rayld, 
So  lively  and  fo  like,  that  living  fence  it  fayld. 

XLVIl. 

And  at  the  upper  end  of  that  faire  rowme, 
There  was  an  altar  built  of  precious  ftone, 
Of  pafllng  valew  and  of  great  renowme, 
On  which  there  iU'od  an  image  all  alons 


Of  maffy  gold,  which  with  his  own  light  flione  ; 
And  winges  it  had  with  fondry  colours  dight, 
More  londry  colours  then  the  proud  pavone 
Beares  in  his  boaftedfan,  or  Iris  bright, 
When  her  difcoloured  bow  fhe   fpreds  through 
heven  bright. 

XLVIH. 

Blyndfold  he  was,  and  in  his  cruell  frft 
A  mortall  bow  and  arrowes  keenc  did  hold, 
With  which  he  (hot  at  random  when  him  l;ft, 
Some  headed  with  fad  lead,  fome  with  pure  gold. 
(Ah,  Man  !  beware  how  thou  thofe  dartes  be 
hold.) 

A  wounded  dragon  under  him  did  ly, 
Whofe  hideous  tayle  his  lefte  foot  did  enfold, 
And  with  a  (haft  was  (hot  through  either  eye, 
That  no  man  forth  might  draw,  ne  no  man  rc- 
medye. 

XHX. 

And  underneath  his  feet  was  written  thus, 

Unto  the  vlSlor  of  the  gods  this  bee  ; 

And  all  the  people  in  that  ample  hous 

Did  to  that  image  bow  their  humble  knee, 

And  oft  committed  fowle  idolatree. 

That  wondrous  fight  faire  Britomart  amazd, 

Ne  feeing  could  her  wonder  fatisfie, 

But  ever  more  and  more  upon  it  gazd, 

The  whiles  the  paffing  brightnea  her  frailc  fence* 

dazd. 

i. 

Tho  as  (he  backward  caft  her  bufie  eye, 
To  fearch  each  fecrete  of  tha'  goodly  fled, 
Over  the  dore  thus  written  (he  did  fpye, 
Bee  bold ;  fhe  oft  and  oft  it  over-red, 
Yet  could  not  find  what  fence  it  figured ; 
But  whatfo  were  therein  or  writ  or  ment, 
She  was  no  whit  thereby  difcouraged 
From  profecuting  of  her  firfl  intent, 
But  forward  with  bold  fteps  into  the  next  roome 

went. 

LI. 

Much  fayrer  than  the  former  was  that  roome, 
And  richlier  by  many  partes  arayd ; 
For  not  with  arras  made  in  painefull  Irtome, 
But  with  pure  gold  it  all  was  overlayd, 
Wrought  with  wide  antickes  which  their  follies 

playd 

In  the  rich  metall  as  they  living  were  ; 
A  thoufand  mtmftrous  formes  therein  were  made, 
Such  as  falfe  love  doth  oft  upon  him  weare, 
For  love  in  thoufand  monftrous  formes  doth  oft 

appeare. 

111. 

And  all  about  the  glittering  walles  were  hong 
With  warlike  fpoiles  and  with  victorious  prayes 
Of  mightie  conquerors  and  captaines  ftrong, 
Which  were  whylome  captived  in  their  dayes 
To  cruell  Love,    and  wrought  their  own  def 

cayes; 
Their  fwerds  and  fperes  were  broke,  and  hau- 

berques  rent, 

And  their  proud  girlonds  of  triumphant  bayea 
Troden  in  duft  with  fury  infolent, 
To  Ihew  the  vigor's  might  and  mcrcileft  intent. 
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Soak  III 


Mil. 


The  warlike  mayd  beholding  earncftly 
The  goodly  ordinaunce  of  this  rich  place, 
Did  greatly  wonder,  ne  could  fatisfy 
Her  greedy  eyes  with  gazing  a  long  fpacc  ; 
But  mere  fhe  marvaild  that  no  footing's  trace 
Nor  wight  appeard,  but  waftefull  emptinefs, 
And  folemre  filence  over  all  that  place  : 
Straunge  thing  it  feem'd  that  none  was  to  poffcffe 
So  rich  purveyaunce,  ne  them  keepe  with  care- 
fulnefle. 

L1V. 

And  as  fhe  lookt  about  fhe  did  behold 
How  over  that  fame  dore  was  likcwife  writ, 
£e  bo!det  flc  bolJe,  and  every  where  Be  bold, 
That  much  fhe  muz'd,  yet  could  not  conftrue  it 
By  any  ridling  (kill  or  commune  wit. 


At  laft  fhe  fpyde  at  that  rowme's  upper  end 
Another  yron  dore, on  which  was  writ, 
Be  not  too  lold\  whereto  though  file  did  bend 
Her  earneft  niinde,  yet  wift  not  what  it  might 

intend. 

LV. 

Thus  flic  there  wayted  untill  eventyde, 
Yet  living  creature  none  fhe  faw  appeare; 
And  now  fad  fhadowes  gan  the  world  to  hyde 
From  mnrta!!  vew,  and  wrap  in  darknefs  dreare ; 
Yet  nould  flie  d'offher  weary  armesfor  feare 
Of  fccrcte  da  anger,  ne  let  fkepe  oppreffe 
Her  heavy  eyes  with  nature's  hurdein  deare, 
But  drew  herfelfe  afide  in  fickernefle, 
And  her  well-pointed  weapons   did    about  her 

tirefle. 
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The  maike  of  Cupid,  and  th'  enchanted 
Chamber,  are  difplayd ; 
Whence  Briromart  redeemes  faire 
Amoret,  through  charmes  decayd. 


THO  whenas  cheareleffe  Night  ycovered  had 

Faire  heaven  with  an  univerfal  clowd, 

That  every  wight  difmayd  with  darfcnes  fad 

In  filence  and  in  fleepe  themfelves  did  fhrowd, 

She  heard  a  fhrilling  trompet  found  alowd, 

Sigtie  of  nigh  battaill,  or  got  victory; 

Nought  therewith  daunted  was  her  corage  prowd, 

But   rather  ftird  to  cruell  enmity, 

Expecting  ever  when  fome  foe  fhe  might  defcry. 

u. 

With  that  an  hideous  ftorme  of  winde  arofe, 
With  dreadfull  thunder  and  lightning  atwixt, 
And  an  earthquake,  as  if  it  ftreight  would  loofe 
The  world's  foundation  from  his  center  fixt, 
A  direfull  flench  of  fmoke  and  fulphure  mixt 
Enfewd,  whofe  noyaunce  fild  the  fearful  fled, 
From  the  fourth  howre  of  night  untill  the  fixt; 
Yet  the  bold  Britoneffc  was  nought  ydred, 
Though  much  emmov'd,  but  ftedfaft  ftill  per- 
fevered. 

in. 

All  fuddeinly  a  ftormy  whirlwind  blew 
Throughout  the  houfe,  that  clapped  every  dore, 
With  which  that  yron  wicket  open  flew, 
As  it  with  mighty  levers  had  been  tore, 
And  forth  iffewd,  as  on  the  readie  flore 
Of  fome  theatre,  a  grave  perfonage, 
That  in  his  hand  a  braunch  of  laurell  bore, 
With  comely  haveour  and  count'nanee  fage, 
Yclad  in  coftly  garments,  fit  for  tragjcke  ftage. 


IV. 

Proceeding  to  the  midft  he  ftil  did  ftancl, 
As  if  in  minde  he  fomewhat  had  to  fay, 
And  to  the  vulgare  beckning  with  his  hand, 
In  figne  of  filence,  as  to  heare  a  play, 
By  lively  actions  he  gan  bewray 
Some  argument  of  matter  paflloned ; 
Which  doen,  he  backe  retyred  foft  away,1    ' 
And  pafling  by,  his  nawie  difcovered, 
Eafe,  on  his  robe  in  golden  letters  cyphered* 

v. 

The  noble  mayd  ftill  {landing,  all  this  vewd, 
And  marveild  at  hit  ilraunge  intendinient :  \ 

With  that  a  ioyous  fellow  (hip  iffewd 
Of  minftrales  making  goodly  meriment, 
With  wanton  bardes  and  rymers  impudent, 
All  which  together  fong  full  chearfully 
A  lay  of  love's  delight  with  fweet  concent, 
After  whom  marcht  a  iolly  company, 
In  manner  of  a  maik,  enranged  orderly. 

VI. 

The  whiles  a  moft  delitious  harmony 
In  full  ftraunge  notes  was  fweetly  heard  to  found. 
That  the  rare  fweetneffe  of  the  melody 
The  feeble  fences  wholy  did  confound, 
And  the  frayle  foule  in  deepe  delight  nigh  drownd; 
And  when  it  ceaft,  fhrill  trompets  lowd  did  bray, 
That  their  report  did  far  away  rebound ; 
And  when  they  ceaft,  it  gan  againe  to  play, 
The  whiles  the  majkers  marched  forth  ia,  tri» 
aray. 
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Bo,k  II L 


711. 


The  firft  was  Fanfy,  like  a  lovely  boy 
Of  rare  afpect,  and  beautie  without  peare, 
Matchablc  eithet  to  that  ympe  of  Troy 
Whom  love  did  love,  and  chofe  his  cup  to  beare, 
Or  that  fame  daintie  lad  which  was  fo  deare 
To  great  Alcidcs,  that  whenas  he  dyde, 
He  wailed  womanlike  with  many  a  teare, 
And  every  woode  and  every  valley  wyde, 
He  fild  with  Hylas'  name ;  the  nymphes  eke  Hy- 
las  cryde. 

VIII. 

His  garment  neither  was  of  filke  nor  fay, 
But  paynted  plumes  in  goodly  order  dight, 
Lik~  as  the  fun-burnt  Indians  do  aray 
Their  tawny  bodies  in  their  proudeft  plight : 
As  thofe  fame  plumes,  fo  feemd   he  vaine  and 

light, 

That  by  his  gate  might  eafily  appeare, 
For  ftiil  he  far'd  as  dauncmg  in  delight, 
And  in  his  hand  a  windy  fan  did  bear1*, 
That  in  the  ydle  ay  re  he   mov'd  ftill  here  and 

theare. 

IT. 

And  him  befide  marcht  amorous  Defyre, 

Who  feemd  of  ryper  yeares  then  rhe  other  fwayne, 

Yet  was  that  other  fwayne  this  elder's  fyre, 

And  gave  him  being  commune  to  them  twayne  : 

His  garment  was  difguyfd  very  vayne, 

And  his  embrodered  bonet  fat  awry ; 

Twixt  both  his   hands  few   fparks  he   clofe   did 

ftrayne, 

Which  ftill  he  blew  andkindled  bufily, 
That  loone  they  life  conceiv'd,  and  forth  in  flames 
did  fly. 

x. 

Next  after  him  went  Doubt,  who  was  yclad 
In  a  difcolour'd  cote  of  ftraunge  difguyie, 
That  at  his  backe  abrode  capuccio  had, 
And  fleevts  dependaunt  Albanele-wyfe ; 
He  lookt  aflcew  with  his  miftruftfull  eyes, 
And  nicely  trode  as  thornes  lay  in  his  way, 
Or  that  the  flore  to  fhrinke  he  did  avyfe  ; 
And  on  a  broken  reed  he  ftill  did  ftay 
His  feeble  tieps,  which  fhrunk  when  hard  there 
on  he  lay. 

XI. 

With  him  went  Daunger,  cloth'd  in  ragged  weed 
Made  of  beares  ikin,  that   him  meie  dreadfull 

made, 

Yet  his  own  face  was  dreadfull,  ne  did  need 
Straunge  horrour  to  deforme  his  griefly  ihade  : 
A  net  in  tV  one  hand,  and  a  rufty  blade 
In  th'  other  was,  this  Mifchiefe,  that  Mifhap  ; 
With  th'  one  his  foes  he  thrcatned  to  invade, 
With  th'  other  he  his  friends  ment  to  enwrapt ; 
For  whom  he  could  not  kill,  he  pradizd  to  en 
trap. 

XII. 

Next  to  him  was  Feare,  all  armd  from  top  to  toe, 
Yet  thought  himfelfe  not  fafe  enough  thereby, 
But  feard  each  fhadow  moving  to  or  froe, 
And  his  owne  armes  when  glettering  he  did  fpy, 
Or  clafhing  heard,  be  faft  away  did  fly  j 


As  allies  pale  of  hew,  and  winged  heeld, 
And  evermore  on  Daunger  fixt  his  eye, 
Gainft  whom  he  always  bent  a  brafen  fhield, 
Which  his  right  hand  unarmed  fearefully  did  wield* 

XII,. 

With   him  went   Hope   in   rancke,  a  handfome 

mayd, 

Of  chearcfull  looke  and  lovely  to  behold ; 
In  filken  famite  (he  was  light  arayd, 
And  her  fayre  locks  were  woven  up  in  gold  : 
She  always  frnyld,  and  in  her  hand  did  hold 
An  holy  water-fprinkle,  dipt  in  deowe, 
With  which  (he  fprinkied  favours  manifold 
On  whom  flie  lift,  and  did  great  liking  ftieowe, 
Great  liking  unto  many,  but  true  love  to  feowe.     v 

XIV. 

And  after  them  Diflemblaunce  and  Snfpect 
Marcht  in  one  rancke,  yet  an  unequal  paire  ; 
For  (he  was  gentle  and  of  milde  afpcdl, 
Courteous  to  all,  and  feeming  debonaire, 
Goodly  adorned,  and  exceeding  faire  ; 
Yet  was  that  all  but  paynted  and  pourloynd, 
And  her  bright  browes  were  deckt  with  borrowed 

haire ; 

Her  deeds  were  fofged,  a/id  her  words  falfe  coynd, 
And  alwaies  in  her  hand  two  clewes  of  filke  (he 

twynd  : 

xv. 

But  he  was  fowle,  111  favoured,  and  grim, 
Under  his  eiebrowes  looking  ftill  alkaunce; 
And  ever  as  Diflemblaunce  laught  on  him, 
He  lowrd  on  her  with  daungerous  eye-glauncc, 
Shewing  his  nature  in  his  countenaunce  ; 
His  roiling  eies  did  never  reft  in  place, 
But  walkte  each   where  for  feare   of   hid  mi£. 

chaunce, 

Holding  a  lattis  ftill  before  his  face, 
Through  which  he  ftill  did  peep  as  forward  he 

did  pace. 

XVI. 

Next  him  went  Griefe  and  Fury,  matcht  yfere ; 
Grief  all  in  fable  forrowfully  clad, 
Downe  hanging  his  dull  head  with  heavy  chere, 
Yet  inly  being  more  than  feeming  fad; 
A  pairc  of  pincers  in  his  hand  he  had, 
With  which  he  pinched  many  people  to  the  hart, 
That  from  thenceforth  a  wretched  life  thay  ladd 
In  wilfull  languor  and  confuming  fmart, 
Dying  each  day  with  inward  wounds  of  Dolour's 
dart. 

XVII. 

But  fury  was  full  ill  app?reiled 
In  rags,  that  naked  nigh  (he  did  appeare, 
With  ghaftly  lookes  and  dreadfull  drerihed ; 
For  from  her  backe  her  garments  flie  did  tearc, 
And  from  her  head  ofte  rent  her  fuarled  heare  ; 
In  her  right  hand  a  firebrand  fliee  did  tofle 
About  her  head,  ftill  roming  here  and  there, 
As  a  difmayed  deare  in  chace  emboft, 
Forgetfull  of  his  fafety  hath  his  right  way  loft. 

XVIII. 

After  them  went  Difpleafure  and  Pleafaunce, 
He  looking  lompifh  and  full  fullcin  fad, 
And  hanging  dovvne  his  heavy  countenaunce  j 
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She  chearfull,  frefli,  and  full  of  ioyaunce  glad, 
As  if  no  furrow  fhe  ne  felt  ne  drad, 
That  evill  matched  paire  they  feemd  to  bee  : 
An  angry  wafpe  th'  one  in  a  viall  had, 
Th'  other  in  her's  an  hony-lady  bee. 
Thus   marched  thefe  fix  couples  forth  in   faire 
degree. 

XIX. 

After  all  thefe  there  marcht  a  moft  faire  dame, 

JL,ed  of  two  gryflie  villains,  th'  one  Defpight, 

The  other  cleped  Cruelty  by  name  : 

She,  dolefull  lady,  like  a  drery  fpright 

Cald  by  ftrong  charmes  out  of  eternall  night, 

Had  Deathes  owne  ymage  figurd  in  her  face, 

Full  of  fad  fignes,  fearefull  to  living  fight ; 

Yet  in  that  horror  {hewd  a  feemely  grace,    [pace. 

And  with  her  feeble  feete  did  move  a  comely 

xx. 

Her  breft  all  naked,  as  nett  yvory 
Without  adorne  of  gold  or  filver  bright,  v 
Wherewith  the  crafteiman  wonts  it  beautify, 
Of  her  dew  honour  was  difpoyled  quight, 
And  a  wide  wound  therein  (O  ruefull  fight !) 
Entrenched  deep  with  knyte  accurfed  keene, 
Yet  frefhly  bleeding  forth  her  fainting  fpright, 
(The  worke  of  cruell  hand)  was  to  be  feene, 
That  dyde  in  fanguine  red  her  Ikin  all  fnowy 
cleene  : 

XXI. 

At  that  wyde  orifice  her  trembling  hart 
Was  drawne  forth,  and  in  filver  bafin  layd, 
Quite  through  transfixed  with  a  deadly  dart^ 
And  in  her  blood  yet  deeming  frefh  embayd ; 
And  thofe  two  villeins  (which  her  fteps  upftayd, 
When  her  weake  feete  could  fcarcely  her  fuftaine, 
And  fading  vitall  powres  gan  to  fade) 
Her  forward  ftill  with  torture  did  conftraine, 
And  evermore  encreafed  her  confuming  paine. 

xxn. 

Next  after  her  the  winged  god  himfelfe 
Came  riding  on  a  lion  ravenous, 
Taught  to  obay  the  menage  of  that  elfe, 
That  man  and  beaft  with  powre  imperious 
Subdeweth  to  his  kingdome  tyrannous  : 
His  blindfold  eies  he  bad  awhile  unbind, 
That  his  proud  fpoile  of  that  fame  dolorous 
Faire  dame,  he  might  behold  in  perfect  kinde ; 
Which   feene,  he   much   reioyced  in  his   cruell 
minde. 

xxni. 

Of  which  ful  prewd,  himfelfe  uprearing  hye, 
He  looked  round  about  with  fterne  difdayne, 
And  did  furvay  his  goodly  company, 
And  rnarflialling  the  evill-ordered  trayne  ; 
With  that   the  darts,  which  his  right  hand  did 

flraine, 

Bull  dreadfully  he  fhooke,  that  all  did  quake, 
And  clapt  on  hye  his  colourd  winges  twaine, 
That  all  his  many  it  affraide  did  make  :         [take. 
Tho.  blinding  him  againe,  his  way  he  forth  did 

xxiv. 

Behiud  him  was  Reproch,  Repentance,  Shame  ; 
JReprodi  the  firft,  Shame  next,  Re-pent  behmde  : 


Repentaunce  feeble,  forrowfull,  and  lame  ; 
Reproch  defpightful,  careiefle,  and  unkinde; 
Shame  moft  ill-favourd,  beiliall,  and  blinde  : 
Shame  lowred,  Repentaunce  fighd,  Reproch  did 

fcould ; 
Reproch   fharpe   ftings,   Repentaunce  whips  en- 

twinde, 

Shame  burning  brond-yrons  in  her  hand  did  hold; 
All  three  to  each  unlike,  yet  all  made  in  one 

mould. 

xxv. 

And  after  them  a  rude  confufcd  rout 
Of  perfons  flockt,  whofe  names  is  hard  to  read  : 
Emongft  them  was  fterne  Strife,  and  Anger  flout, 
Unquiet  Care,  and  fond  Unthriftyhead, 
Lewd  lofle  of  Time,  and  Sorrow  feeming  dead, 
Inconftant  Chaunge,  and  falfe  Difloyalty, 
Confuming  Riotife,  and  guilry  Dread 
Of  heavenly  vengeance,  faint  Infirmity, 
Vile  Poverty,  and,  laftly,  Death  with  Infamy. 

xxvx. 

There  were  full  many  moe  like  maladies, 
Whofe  names  and  natures  I  note  readen  well; 
So  many  moe  as  there  be  phantafies 
In  wavering  wemans  witt,  that  none  can  tell, 
Or  paines  in  love,  or  punifhments  in  hell ; 
All  which  difguized,  marcht  in  maflcing  wife 
About  the  chamber  by  the  damozeil, 
And  then  returned,  having  marched  thrife 
Into  the  inner  rowme,  from  whence  they  firft  did 

rife. 

XXVII. 

So  foone  as  they  were  in,  the  dore  ftreightway, 
Faft  locked,  driven  with  that  ftormy  blaft. 
Which  firfl  it  opened,  and  bore  all  way  : 
Then  the  brave  maid,  which  al  this  while  wa» 

plaft 

In  fecret  fhade,  and  faw  both  firft.  and  laft, 
Iffewed  forth,  and  went  unto  the  dore 
To  enter  in,  but  fownd  it  locked  faft  : 
It  vaine  fhe  thought  with  rigorous  uprore 
For  to  eiforce,  when  charmes  had  clofcd  it  afore. 

XXVIII. 

Where  force  might  not  availe,  there  Heights  and 
She  caft  to  ufe,  both  fitt  for  hard  emprize  :       [art 
Forthy  from  that  fame  rowme  not  to  depart 
Till  morrow  next  fhe  did  herfelfe  avize, 
When  that  fame  maike  againe  mould  forth  arize. 
The  morrowe  next  appeard  with  ioyous  cheare, 
Calling  men  daily  to  their  exercize, 
Then  fhe,  as  morrow  frefh,  herfelfe  did  reare 
Out  of  her  fecret  ftand;  that  day  for  to  out-weare. 

XXIX. 

All  that  day  fhe  out-wore  in  wandering, 
And  gazing  on  that  chamber's  ornament, 
Till  that  againe  the  fecond  evening 
Her  covered  with  her  fable  veftiment, 
Wherewith   the  world's  faire  beautie  fhe  hath 

blent ; 

Then  when  the  fecond  watch  was  almoft  paft, 
That  brafen  dore  flew  open,  and  in  went 
Bold  Britomatt,  as  ilie  had  late  forecaft, 
Nether  of  ydle  ihowes  nor  of  falfe  charmes  aghafh 
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III. 


XXX. 


So  foone  as  (he  was  entred,  rotvnd  about 
She  caft  her  cies,  to  fee  what  was  become 
Of  all  thofe  perfons  which  fhe  faw  without, 
But  lo  !  they  ftreight  were  vanifht,  all  and  fome ; 
Ne  living  wight  fhe  faw  in  all  that  roome, 
Save  that  fame  woefull  lady,  both  whofe  hands 
Were  bounden  faft,  that  did  her  ill  become, 
And  her  fmall  wafle  girt  rownd  with  yron  bands 
Unto  a  brafen  pillour,  by  the  which  fhe  Hands : 

XXXI. 

And  her  before  the  vile  enchaunter  fate, 
Figuring  ftraunge  characters  of  his  art ; 
"With  living  blood  he  thofe  characters  wrate, 
Dreadfully  dropping  from  her  dying  hart, 
Seeming  transfixed  with  a  cruell  dart, 
And  all  perforce  to  make  her  him  to  love  : 
Ah  !  who  can  love  the  worker  of  her  fmart  ? 
A  thoufand  charmes  he  formerly  did  prove, 
Yet  thoufand  charmes  could  not  her  fledfaft  hart 
remove. 

XXXII. 

Soone  as  that  virgin  knight  he  faw  in  place, 
His  wicked  bookes  in  haft  he  overthrew, 
Xot!  caring  his  long  labours  to  deface, 
And  fiercely  running  to  that  lady  trew, 
A  murdrous  knife  out  of  his  pocket  drew, 
The  which  he  thought  for  villainous  defpight 
In  her  tormented  bodie  to  embrew ; 
But  the  ftout  damzell  to  him  leaping  light,  / 
His  curfed  hand  withheld,   and    maiftered  his 
might. 

XXXIII. 

From  her  to  whom  his  fury  firft  he  ment, 
The  wicked  weapon  rafhly  he  did  wreft, 
And  turning  to  herfelfe  his  fell  intent, 
Unwares  it  ftrooke  into  her  fnowie  cheft, 
That  litle  drops  empurpled  her  faiie  breft. 
^Exceeding  wroth  therewith  the  virgin  grew, 
Albe  the  wound  were  nothing  deepe  impreft, 
And  fiercely  forth  her  mortall  blade  {he  drew, 
To  give  him  the  reward  for  fuch  vile  outrage 

dew. 

xxxiv. 

So  mightily  fhe  fmote  him,  that  to  ground 
He  fell  halfe  dead ;  next  ilroke  him  fhould  have 

flaine 

Had  not  the  lady,  which  by  him  flood  bound, 
Dernly  unto  him  called  to  abftaine 
From  doing  him  to  dy ;  for  elfe  her  paine 
Should  be  remedikfTe,  fith  none  but  hee 
"Which  wrought  it  could  the  fame  recure  againe  : 
Therewith  fhe  flayd  her  hand,  loth  ftayd  to  bee, 
For  life  fhe  him  envyde,  and  long'd  revenge  to 

fee; 

XXXV. 

And  to  him  faid,  "  Thou  wicked  Man !  whofe 

"  meed 

**  For  fo  huge  mifchiefe  and  vile  villany 
"  Is  death,  or  if  that  ought  doe  death  exceed, 
?'  Be  fure  that  nought  may  fave  thee  from  to  dy; 
**  But  if  that  thou  this  dame  doe  prefently 
««  Reftore  unto  her  health  and  foimer  ftare, 
£  "This  doe  and  live^  els  dye  undoubtedly." 


He  glad  of  IJfe,  that  lookt  for  death  but  late, 
Did  yeild  himfelfe,  right  willing  to  prolong  his 
date; 

XXXVI. 

And  rifing  up,  gan  flreight  to  over-lookc 

Thofe  curfed  leaves,  his   charmes  backe  to  re- 

verfe. 

Full  dreadfull  thinges  out  of  that  balefull  booke 
He  red,  and  meafur'd  many  a  fad  verfe, 
That  horrour  gan  the  virgin's  hart  to  perfe, 
And  her  faire  locks  up  flared  ftiffe  on  end, 
Hearing  him  thofe  fame  bloody  lynes  rehcrfe ; 
And  all  the  while  he  red  fhe  did  extend 
Her  fword  high  over  him,  if  ought  he  did  offend. 

xxxvn. 

Anon  fhe  gan  perceive  the  houfe  to  quake, 
And  all  the  dores  to  rattle  round  about ; 
Yet  all  that  did  not  her  difmaied  make, 
Nor  flack  her  threatful  hand  for  daungers  dout, 
But  ftill  with  ftedfaft  eye  and  courage  ftout 
Abode,  to  weet  what  end  would  come  of  all : 
At  laft  that  mightic  chaine,  which  round  about 
Her  tender  wafte  was  wound,  adowne  gan  fall, 
And  that   great   brafen  pillour   broke  in  peece» 

fmall. 

XXXVIII. 

The  cruel  fteele,  which  thrild  her  dying  hart, 
Fell  foftly  forth,  as  of  his  owne  accord, 
And  the  wide  wound,  which  lately  did  difpart 
Her  bleeding  breft,  and  riven  bowels  gor'd, 
Was  clofed  up,  as  it  had  not  bee/.e  bor'd  ; 
And  every  part  to  fafety  full  fownd, 
As  fhe  were  never  hurt,  was  foone  reflord  ; 
Tho  when  fhe  felt  herfelfe  to  be  unbownd, 
And  perfect  hole,   proftrate  fhe  fell  unto  the 
grownd  j 

XX  XIX. 

Before  faire  Britomart  fhe  fell  proftrate, 
Saying,  "  Ah,  noble  Knight !  what  worthy  mcede 
"  Can  wretched  lady,  quitt  from  wofull  flate, 
"  Yield  you  in  lieu  of  this  your  gracious  deed  ? 
"  Your  vertuc  felfe  her  owne  reward  fhall  breed, 
"  Even  immortal  prayfe  and  glory  wyde, 
"  Which  I  your  vaffal,  by  your  prowefle  freed, 
"  Shall  through  the  world  make  to  be  notifyde, 
"  And  goodly  well  advaunce   that  goodly  well 

"  was  tryde." 

XL. 

But  Britomart,  upreering  her  from  grownd, 
Said,  "  Gentle  Dame  1  reward  enough,  I  weene^ 
"  For  many  labours  more  then  I  have  found, 
"  This,  that  in  fafetie  now  I  have  you  feene, 
"  And  meane  of  your  deliveraunce  have  becne  : 
"  Henceforth,  faire  Lady  !  comfort  to  you  take, 
"  And  put  away  remembrance  of  late  teene  ; 
"  Infted  thereof,  know  that  your  loving  make 
"  Hath  no  lefle  griefe  endured  for  your  gentle 

"  lake." 

XLI. 

She  much  was  cheard  to  heare  him  mentioned, 
Whom  of  all  living  wightes  fhe  loved  beft  : ' 
Then  laid  the  noble  championeffe  ftrong  hond 
Upon  th'  enchaunter  which  had  her  dillreft 
So  fore,  and  wjth  foule  outrages  oppreft- 
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With  that  great  chaine,  wherewith  not  long  ygoe 
He  bound  that  pitteous  [lady]  prifoner,  now  releft, 
Himfe  « j  fhe  bound,  more  worthy  to  be  fo, 
And  captive  with  her  led  to  wretchednefie  and 


Returning  back,  thofe  goodly  rowmes,  which  erft 
She  faw  fo  rich  and  royally  arayd, 
Now  vanifht  utterly,  and  cleane  fubverft 
She  found,  and  all  their  glory  quite  deeayd, 
That  fight  of  fuch  a  chaunge  her  much  difmayd. 
Thenceforth  defcending  to  that  perlous  porch, 
Thofe  dreadfull  flames  {he  alfo  found  delayd 
And  quenched,  quite  like  a  confumed  torch, 
That  erft  all  emrers  wont  fo  cruelly  to  fcorch. 

XL1II. 

More  eafie  ifTew  now  then  entrance  late 
She  found  ;  for  now  the  fained-dreadful  flame, 
Which  chokt  the  porch  of  that  inchanted  gate, 
And  paflage  bard  to  all  that  thither  came, 
Was  vaniftu  quite,  as  it  were  not  the  fame, 
And  gave  her  leave  at  pleafure  forth  to  pafle  : 
Th'  enchaunter  felfe,   which  all  that  fraud  did 
frame, 


To  have  efforft  the  love  of  that  faire  lafle,     [was. 
Seeing  his  works  now  wafted,  deepe  engrievcd 

XLIV. 

But  when  the  vi&orefle  arrived  there, 
Where  late  fhe  left  the  penfwe  Scudamore 
With  her  owne  trufty  fquire,  both  full  of  feare, 
Neither  of  them  me  found  where  fhe  them  lore  : 
Thereat  her  noble  hart  was  ftonifht  fore, 
But  more  fair  Amoret,  whofe  gentle  fpright 
Now  gan  to  feede  on  hope,  which  fhe  before 
Conceived  had,  to  fee  her  own  deare  knight, 
Being  thereof  beguyld,  was  fild  with  new  affright. 

XLV. 

But  he  (fad  man !)  when  he  had  long  in  drede 
Awayted  there  for  Britomart's  returne, 
Yet  faw  her  not,  nor  figne  of  her  good  fpeede, 
His  expectation  to  defpaire  did  turne, 
Mefdeeming  fure  that  her  thofe  flames  did  burne, 
And  therefore  gan  advize  with  her  old  fquire 
(Who   her  deare   nourfling's  lofle    no  lefle  did 

mourne) 

Thence  to  depart  for  further  aide  t'inquire  ; 
Where  let  them  wend  at  will,  whileft  here  I  doc 

refpire. 
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BOOK       IV. 


CONTAIN1KO 


VHE  LEGEND  OF  6AMBEL  AND  TELAMOND,  OR  OF  FRIENDSHIP. 


THE  rugged  forhead,  that  with  grave  forefight 
Welds  kingdomes  caufes  and  affairs  of  ftate, 
My  loofer  rimes,  1  wote,  doth  fharply  wite 
For  praifing  love  as  I  have  done  of  late, 
And  magnifying  lovers  deare  debate, 
By  which  fraile  youth  is  oft  to  fpllie  led 
Through  falie  allurement  of  that  pleating  baite, 
That  better  were  in  vertues  difcipled, 
Then  with  vaine  poemcs  weeds  to  have  their  fan 
cies  fed. 

n. 

Such  ones  ill  iudge  of  love  that  cannot  love, 
Ne  in  their  frofen  hearts  feele  kindly  flame  ; 
Forthy  they  ought  not  thing  unknowne  reprove, 
Kc  natural!  aft  ed  ion  fault  It  He  blame, 
For  fault  «f  few  that  have  abufd  the  fame ; 
For  it  of  honor  and  all  vertue  is 
The  roote,  and  brings  forth  glorious  flowres  of 

fame, 

That  crowne  true  lovers  with  immortall  blis, 
The  meed  of  them  that  love,  and  do  not  live 
amifle. 

in. 

Which  whofo  lift  looke  backe  to  former  ages, 
And   call  to   count  the  things  that  then  were 

donne, 

Shall  find  that  all  the  workes  of  thofe  wife  fages, 
And  brave  exploits  which  great  heroc*  wonne, 


n  love  were  either  ended  or  begunne ; 
Witneffe  the  father  of  Philofophie, 
Which  to  his  Critias,  (haded  oft  from  funne, 
Of  love  full  manie  leflbns  did  apply, 
The  which   thefe  Stcicke  ceniours  cannot   well 
deny. 

IV. 

To  fuch,  therefore,  I  do  not  fing  at  all, 

But  to  that  facred  faint  my  foveraignc  Queene, 

In  whofe  chaft  breft  all  bountie  naturall, 

And  treafures  of  true  love,  enlocked  beene, 

Bove  all  her  fexe  that  ever  yet  was  feene ; 

To  her  1  fing  of  love,  that  loveth  beft, 

And  beft  is  lov'd  of  all  alive  I  weene  ; 

To  her  this  fong  moft  fitly  is  addreft, 

The  Queene  of  Love,  and  Prince  of  Peace  from 

heven  bleft. 

v. 

Which  that  fhe  may  the  better  deigne  to  heare, 
Do  thou,  dred  Infant !  Venus'  dearling  dove, 
From  her  high  fpirit  chace  imperious  feare, 
And  ufe  of  awfull  maieftie  remove  : 
Infted  thereof,  with  drops  of  melting  love 
Deawd  with  ambrofiall  kiffes,  by  thce  gotten 
From  thy  fweete-frnyling  mother  from  above, 
Sprinckle  her  heart,  and  haughtie  courage  foften, 
1'hat  Ihe  may  hcarke  to  love,  and  reade  thi&  kflbn 

often. 
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B  0  O  K    IV>     C  A  N  T  O    I. 


Fayre  Britomart  faves  Amoret : 
DuefTa  difcord  brcedes 
Twixt  Scudamour  and  Blandamour 
Their  fight  and  warlike  deede*. 


OF.  lovers  fad  calamities  of  old 

Full  many  piteous  ftories  doe  remairie, 

Buc  none  more  piteous  ever  was  ytold, 

Then  that  of  Amoret's  hart-binding  chalne, 

And  this  of  Florimel's  unworthie  paine  ; 

The  deare  compaflion  of  whofe  bitter  fit, 

My  foitned  heart  fo  forely  doth  conftraine, 

That  I  with  teares  full  oft  doe  pittie  it, 

And  oftentimes  doe  wifh  it  never  had  bene  writ. 

n. 

For  from  the  time  that  Scudamqur  her  bought 
In  perilous  fight,  fhe  never  ioyed  day ; 
A  perilous  fight,  when  he  with  force  her  brought 
From  twentie  knights  that  did  him  all  affay ; 
Yet  fairely  well  he  did  them  all  difmay, 
And  with  great  glorie  both  the  fhield  of  love, 
And  eke  the  ladie  felfe,  he  brought  away, 
Whom  having  wedded,  as  did  him  behove, 
A  new  unknowen  miichiefe  did  from  him  remove. 

in. 

For  that  fame  vile  enchauntour  Bufyran, 
The  very  felfe  fame  day  that. fhe  was  wedded, 
Amidft  the  bridale  feaft,  whileft  every  man 
Surcharg'd   with   wine    were    heedleffe  and  illf 

hedded, 

AH  oent  to  mirth  before  the  bride  was  bedded, 
Brought  in  that  mafk  of  Love  which  lats  was 

fhowen, 

And  there  the  ladie,  ill  of  friends  beftedded, 
By  way  of  fport,  as  oft  in  mafkes  is  known, 
Onveyed  quite  away,  to  living  wight  unknowen, 
Voi.  II, 


Seven  moncths  he  fo  her  kept  in  bitter  fmait, 
Becaufe  his  finfull  luft  fhe  would  not  ferve, 
Untill  fuch  time  as  noble  Britomart 
Releafed  her,  that  elfe  was  like  to  ftcrve, 
Through  cruell  knife  that   her  deare  heart  di(3f 

kerve ; 

And  now  fhe  is  with  her  upon  the  way, 
Marching  in  lovely  who,  that  could  deferve 
No  fpot  of  blame,  though  Spite  did  oft  aifay 
To  blot  her  with  diffionor  of  fo  faire  a  pray. 

v. 

Yet  fhould  it  be  a  pleafant  tale  to  tell 
The  diverfe  ufage  and  demeanure  daint 
That  each  to  other  made,  as  oft  befell ; 
For  Amoret  right  fearefull  was  and  faint, 
Left  fhe  with  blame  her  honor  ihould  attaint, 
That  every  word  did  tremble  as  fhe  fpake, 
And  everie  looke  was  coy  and  wondrous  quaint, 
And  everie  limb  that  touched  her  did  quake ; 
Yet  could  fhe  not  but  curteous  countenance  to  hejj 

make. 

VI. 

For  well  me  will,  as  true  it  was  indeed, 
That  her  live*s  lord  and  patrone  of  her  health 
Right  well  deferved,  as  his  duefull  meed, 
Her  love,  her  fervice,  and  her  ntmoft  wealth  : 
All  is  his  iuflly  that  all  freely  dealth  : 
Nathlefle  her  honor  dearer  then  her  life 
She  fought  to  faye,  as  thing  referv'd  from  Health  j 
Die  had  fhe  lever  with  enchanter's  knife, 
Then  to  be  falfe  ia  love,  profeft  a  virgin  wife, 
P 
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Thereto  he r  fearc  was  made  fo  much  the  greater 
Through  fine  abufion  of  that  Briton  mayd, 
"Who  for  to  hide  her  fained  fex  the  better, 
And  mafke   her  wounded   mind,  both   did  and 

fayd 

For  many  things  fo  doubtfull  to  be  wayd, 
That  well  fhe  wift  not  what  by  them  to  guefle ; 
For  otherwhiles  to  hef  fhe  purpos  made 
Of  love,  and  otherwhiles  of  luftfulneffe, 
That  much  fhe  feard  his  mind  would  grow  to 

fome  excefle. 

vin. 

His  will  fhe  feard,  for  Kim  (he  furely  thought 
To  be  a  man,  fuch  as  indeed  he  feemed, 
And  much  the  more  by  that  he  lately  wrought, 
"When  her  from  deadly  thraldome  he  redeemed^ 
For  which  no  fervice  fhe  too  much  efteemcd ; 
Yet  dread  of  fhame,  and  doubt  of  fowle  difhonor , 
Made  her  not  yeeld  fo  much  as  due  fhee  deemed ; 
Yet  Britomart  attended  duly  on  her, 
As  well  became  a  knight,  and  did  to  her  all  honor. 

IX. 

It  fo  befell  one  evening,  that  they  came 
Unto  a  caftel,  lodged  there  to  bee, 
"Where  many  a  knight  and  many  a  lovely  dame 
Was  then  affembled  deeds  of  armes  to  fee  ; 
Amoogft  all  which  was  none  more  faire  then  fhee, 
That  many  of  them  mov'd  to  eye  her  fore  : 
The  cuflome  of  that  place  was  fuch,  that  hee 
Which  had  no  love  nor  lemman  there  in  ftore, 
Should  either  winne  him  one,  or  lye  without  the 

dore. 

x. 

Amongft  the  reft  there  was  a  iolly  knight* 
Who  being  afked  for  his  love,  avow'd 
That  faireft  Amoret  was  his  by  right, 
And  offred  that  to  iuflifie  alowd. 
The  warlike  virgine,  feeing  his  fo  prowd 
And  boaftfull  chalenge,  xvexcd  inlie  wroth, 
But  for  the  prefent  did  her  anger  fhrowd ; 
And  fayd  her  love  to  lofe  fhe  was  full  Joth, 
But  either  he  fhould  neither  of  them  have,  or 

both. 

XT. 

So  foorth  they  went,  nnd  both  together  giufted ; 
33ut  that  fame  yourtker  foone  was  overthrowne, 
And  made  repent  that  he  had  rafhly  lufted 
For  thing  unlawful!,  that  was  not  his  owne ; 
Yet'fmce  he  feemed  valiant,  though  unknowne, 
She,  that  no  lefle  was  courteous  then  ftout, 
Cuft  how  to  falve,that  both  the  cuftome  fhoWne 
Were  kept,  and  yet  that  knight  not  locked  out ; 
That  feem'd  full  hard  t' accord  two  things  fo  far 
in  dout. 

XII. 

The  fenefchall  was  cal'd  to  deeme  the  right ; 
Whom  fhe  rtquir'd  that  firft  fayre  Amoret 
Might  be  to  her  allow'd,  as  to  a  knight 
That  did  her  win  and  free  from  chalenge  fet ; 
"Which  ftraight  to  her  was  yeelded  without  let. 
Then  fince  that  ftrange  knight's  love  from  him  was 

quitted, 
She  daim'd  that  to  herfelfe,  as  ladies  dct, 


JSotk  1Y. 

He  as  a  knight  might  iuftly  be  admitted  : 
So  none  fhould  be  out-fhut,  fith  all  of  loves  were 
fitted. 

XIII. 

With  that  her  gliftring  helmet  fhe  unlaced, 
Which  doft,   her  golden  lockes,  that  were  up- 
bound 

Still  in  a  knot,  unto  her  heeles  downe  traced, 
And  like  a  filken  veile  in  compaffe  round 
About  her  backe  and  all  her  bodie  wound  ; 
J-ike  as  the  fhining  fkie  in  fummcr's  night, 
What  time  the  dayes  with  fcorching  heat  abound, 
Is  creafled  all  with  lines  of  fierie  light, 
'\  hat   it  prodigious  feemes   in  common  peoples 
fight. 

XIV. 

Such  when  thofe  knights  and  ladies  all  about 

Beheld  her,  all  were  with  amazement  fmit, 

And  every  one  gan  grow  in  fecret  dout 

Of  this  and  that,  according  to  each  wit : 

Some  thought  that  fome  enchantment  faygned  it ; 

Some  that  Bellnna,  in  that  warlike  w^fe, 

To  them  appear'd,  with  fhield  and  armour  fit ; 

Some  that  ic  was  a  mafke  of  ftrange  difguife  : 

So  diverfely  each  one  did  fundric  doubts  devifc. 

xv. 
But  that  young  knight,  which  through  her  gentle" 

deed 

Was  to  that  goodly  fellowfhip  reftor'd, 
Ten  thoufacd  thankes  did  yeeld  her  for  her  meedi 
And  doubly  over-commen  her  ador'd ; 
So  did  they  all  their  former  ftrife  accord  ; 
And  eke  fayre  Amoret,  now  freed  from  feare, 
More  franke  affection  did  to  her  afford, 
And  to  her  bed,  which  fhe  was  wont  forbeare, 
Now  freely  drew,  and  found  right  fafe  affurar.ee 

theare. 

xfi. 

Where  all  that  night  they  of  their  loves  did  treat, 
And  hard  adventures,  twixt  themfelves  alone, 
That  each  the  other  gan  with  paffion  great, 
And  griefe-full  pittie,  privately  bemone. 
The  morrow  next,  fo  foone  as  Titan  fhone, 
They  both  uprofe,  and  to  their  waies  them  digh*;- 
Long  wandered  they,  yet  never  met  with  none 
That  to  their  wilk-s  could  them  direct  aright, 
Or  to  them   lydings   tell  that  mote  their  hart*- 

delight. 

xvu. 

I,o  thus  they  rode,  till  at  the  laft  they  fpide 
Two  armed  knights  that  toward  them  did  pace, 
And  each  of  them  had  ryding  by  his  fide 
A  lady,  fceming  in  fo  farrc  a  ipace  ; 
13ut  ladies  none  they  were,  albee  in  face 
And  outward  fhew  faire  femblance  they  did  bearc ; 
3»r  under  mafke  of  beautie  and  good  gra<ce 
Vile  treafpn  and  fowle  falfhoc.d  hidden  were, 
That  mote  to  none  but  to  the  wearie  wife  appearc, 

XVI H. 

The  one  of  them  the  falfe  Dueffa  hight, 

That  now  had  chang'd  her  former  wonted  hew;. 

For  fhe  could  do'n  fo  manie  fhapes  in  fight, 

As  ever  could  cameleon  colours  new ; 

So  could  fhe  forge  all  colours  fave  the-ticw  : 


The  other  no  whit  better  was  thsn  fhee, 
But  that  fuch  as  (lie  was  (he  plaine  did  fhew ; 
Yet  otherwife  much  worfe,  if  worfe  might  bee, 
And  dayly  more  offenfive  unto  each  degree. 

xix. 

Her  name  was  Ate,  mother  of  debate 
And  all  difTention,  which  cloth  daily  grow 
Amongft  fraile  men,  that  many  a  publicke  ftate, 
And  many  a  private  oft  doth  over-throw  : 
Her  falfe  Duefia,  who  full  well  did  know 
To  be  moft  fit  to  trouble  noble  knights 
Which  hunt  for  honor,  raifed  from  below 
Out  of  the  dwellings  of  the  damned  fprights 
Where  fhe  in  darknes  waftes  her  curfed  daies  and 
nights. 

xx. 

Hard  by  the  gates  of  hell  her  dwelling  is  ; 
7'here,  whereas  all  the  plagues  and  harmes  abound 
Which  punifh  wicked  men  that  walke  amiffe  : 
It  is  a  darkfome  delve,  farre  under  ground, 
With  thorncs  and  barren  brakes  environd  round, 
That  none  the  fame  may  eafily  out-win  ; 
Yet  many  waies  to  enter  may  be  found, 
But  none  to  iflue  forth  when  one  is  in ; 
For  difcord  harder  is  to  end  then  to  begin. 

XXI. 

And  all  within  the  riven  walls  were  hung 
With  ragged  monuments  of  times  fore-paft, 
All  which  the  fad  effects  of  difcord  fung  : 
There  were  rent  robes  and  broken  fcepters  plaft, 
Altars  dcfyld,and  holy  things  defaft, 
Difhevered  fpeares,  and  fhields  ytorne  in  twaine, 
Great  cities  ranfackt,  and  ftrong  caftles  raft, 
Nations  captived,  and  huge  armies  flaine; 
Of  all  which  ruines  there  ibme  relicksdidremainc. 

XXII. 

There  was  the  figne  of  antique  Babylon, 
Of  fatall  Thebes,  of  Rome  that  raigned  long, 
Of  iacred  Salem,  and  fad  llion, 
For  memorie  of  which  on  high  there  hong 
The  golden  apple  (caufe  of  all  their  wrong) 
For  which  the  three  fair  goddeffes  did  ftrive  ; 
There  alfo  was  the  name  of  Nimrod  ftrong, 
Of  Alexander,  and  his  princes  five, 
Which  fhar'd  to  them  the  fpoiles  that  he  had  got 
alive  : 

XXI II. 

And  there  the  relicks  of  the  drunken  fray 
The  which  amongft  the  Lapithees  befell, 
And  of  the  bloodie  feaft  which  fent  away 
So  many  Centaures  drunken  foules  to  hell, 
That  under  great  Alcidcs'  furie  fell ; 
And  of  the  dreadfull  difcord  which  did  drive 
The  noble  Argonauts  to  outrage  fell, 
That  each  of  life  fought  others  to  deprive, 
All  mindlefie  of  the  Golden  Fleece,  which  msde 
them  ftrive. 

XXIV. 

And  eke  of  private  perlons  many  moe, 
That  were  too  long  a  worke  to  count  them  all ; 
Some  of  fworne  friends,  that  did  their  faith  forgoe  ; 
Some  of  borne  brethren,  prov'd  unnaturall ; 
Some  of  deare  lovers,  foes  perpettiall ; 
"Witn^ffe  their  broken  bandcs  there  to  be  feerie. 
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Their  girlon<3s  rent,  their  bowres  defpoyled  all, 
The  moniments  whereof  there  byding  beene, 
As  plaine  as  at  the  fir  ft  when  they  were  frefh  and 
greene. 

XXV. 

Such  was  her  houfe  within ;  but  all  without 
The  barren  ground  was  full  of  wicked  wecdcs, 
Which  fhe  herfelfe  had  fowen  all  about, 
Now  growen  great,  at  firft  of  little  feedes, 
The  feedds  of  evill  wordes  and  factious  deedes, 
Which  when  to  ripenefle  due  they  growen  arre, 
Bring  forth  an  infinite  increafe,  that  breedes 
Tumultuous  trouble  and  contentious  iarre, 
The  which  moft  often  end  in  bloudfhed  and  iu 
warre. 

XXVI, 

And  thofe  fame  curfed  feedes  doe  alfo  feryc 
To  her  for  bread,  and  yeeld  her  living  food, 
For  life  it  is  to  her  when  others  fterve 
Through  mifchievous  debase  and  deadly  feood, 
That  fhe  may  fucke  their  life  and  drinke  their 

blood, 

With  which  (he  from  her  childhood  had  bene  fed; 
For  flie  at  firft  was  borne  of  hellilh  brood, 
And  by  internall  furies  nourilhed, 
That  by  her  monftrous  fhape  might  eafily  be  redj 

XXVII. 

Her  face  moft  fowle  and  filthy  was  to  fee, 
With  fquinted  eyes  contrarie  way  to  intended, 
And  loathly  mouth,  unmeete  a  mouth  to  bee, 
That  nought  but  gall  and  venim  comprehended, 
And  wicked  wordes  that  God  and  man  offended  t 
Her  lying  tongue  was  in  two  parts  divided, 
And  both  the   parts  did  fpeake,  and  both  con-' 

tended ; 

And  as  her  tongue,  fo  was  her  hart  difcided,       > 
That  never  thought  one  thing,  but  doubly  ftill  wag 

guided. 

xxvm. 

Als  as  fhe  double  fpake,  fo  heard  fhe  double, 
With  matchlefle  eares  deformed  and  diftort, 
Fild  with  falfe  rumours  and  feditious  trouble, 
Bred  in  affemblies  01  the  vulgar  fort, 
That  ftill  are  led  with  every  light  report ; 
And  as  her  eares,  fo  eke  her  feet  were  odde, 
And  much  unlike  ;  th'  one  long,  the  other  fhort, 
And  both  mifplaft ;  that  when  th'  one  forward 

yode, 
The  other  backe  retired,  and  contrarie  trode. 

xxix. 

Likewife  unequall  we  :e  her  handes  twaine; 
That  one  did  reach,  the  other  pufht  away  : 
That  one  did  make,  the  other  mard  againe, 
And  fought  to  bring  all  things  unto  decay; 
Whereby  great  riches,  gathered  manie  a  day, 
She  in  ihort  fpace  did  often  bring  to  nought, 
And  their  polTefTours  often  did  difmay ; 
For  all  her  ftudie  was,  and  all  her  thought, 
How  fhe  might  overthrow  the  things  that  Con* 

cord  wrought. 

xsx. 

So  much  her  malice  did  her  might  furpas, 
That  even  th'  Almightie  felfe  fhe  did  maligne^ 
Becaufe  to  man  fo  merciful  he  was, 
Pij 
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ir* 


And  unto  all  his  creatures  fo  benigne, 

Sith  (he  herfelfe  was  f.f  his  grace  indigne  ; 

Tor  all  this  world's  faire  workmaufhip  fhe  tride 

Wnto  Kis  laft  conlufion  to  bring. 

And  that  great  golden  chain?  quite  to  diviJe, 

With  which  it  blefled  Concord  hath  together  tide 

XXXI. 

Such  was  that  hag  which  with  Dueffa  roade, 
And  ferVing  her  in  her  malitious  ufe 
To  hurt  good  knight?,  was,  as  it  were,  her  baude 
To  felLher  borrowed  beautie  to  abufc  ; 
For  though  like  withered  tree,  that  wanteth  iuycc 
She  old  and  crooked  were,  yrt  now  of  late 
As  frefh  and  fragrant  as  the  flcure-de-luce 
She  was  become,  by  chaunge  of  her  eftate, 
And  made  full  goodly  ioyauce  to  hef  new-foun< 
mate. 

XXXII. 

Her  mate,  he  was  a  iollie  youthful  knight, 

That  bore  great  fway  in  armes  and  chivalrie, 

And  was  indeed  a  man  of  mickle  might ; 

His  name  was  Blandamour,  that  did  defcrie 

His  fickle  mind  full  of  inconftancie, 

And  now  himfelfe  he  fitted  had  right  well 

With  two  companions  of  like  qualitie, 

Faithleffe  Ducffa,  and  falle  Paridell, 

That  whether  were  more  falle  full  hard  it  is  to  tell 

XXX1U. 

Now  when  this  gallant  with  his  goodly  crew 
From  farre  cfpide  the  famous  Britomart, 
.Like  knight  adventurous  in  outward  vew, 
With  his  faire  paragon  (his  conquest's  part) 
Approching  nigh,  eftfoones  his  wanton  ruirt 
Was  tickled  with  delight,  and  iefting  fayd, 
"  Lo  theie,  Sir  Paridell !  for  your  defart, 
"  Good  lucke    prefents   you  with  yond  lovely 

"  mayd, 
"  Fcr  r-itie  that  ye  want  a  fellow  for  your  ayd." 

XXXIV. 

By  that  the  lovely  paire  drew  nigh  to  hond; 
Whom  whenas  Paridel  more  plaine  beheld, 
Albce  in  heart  he  like  affection  fond, 
Yet  mindfull  how  he  late  by  one  was  feld 
That  did  thofe  aimes  and  that  fame  fcutchion 

weld, 

Tie  had  fmall  luft  to  buy  his  love  fo  deare, 
liat  ar.fwered,  •*  Sir,  him  wife  I  never  held, 
"  That  having  once  efcaped  perill  neare, 
"  Would  alterwardb  afrefli  the  fleeping  evill  reare. 

XXXV. 

"  This  knight    too   late   Lis   manhood   and  his 

"  might 

"  I  did  affdy,  ihat  me  right  dearely  coft  ; 
"  Nc  lift  I  for  revenge  provoke  new  fight, 
**   Ne  foi  light  ladies  love,  that  foone  is  loft." 
The  hot-fpurre  youth  fo  (corning  to  be  croft, 
4<  Take  then  to  you  this  dame  of  mint,"  quoth  hee, 
"  And  I  without  your  perill  or  your  coft 
«*  Will  challenge  yond  fame  other  for  my  fee." 
i-'o  forth  he  fiercely  prickt,  that  one  him  fcarce 

cuuld  fee. 

xxxvi. 

The  \varlike  Britoncfle  her  foone  acMrcft, 
And  with  fiidi  iincvuth  welcome  did  receave 


Her  fayned  paramorr,  her  forced  gutft, 

That  being  forft  his  faddle  foone  to  leave, 

Himfelfe  he  did  of  his  new  love  deceave, 

And  made  himfelfe  th'  t  nfample  of  his  follie  ; 

Which  done,  fhe  paffed  forth  not  taking  leave, 

And  left  him  now  as  fad  as  whilome  iollic, 

Well  warned  to  beware  with  whom  he  dar'd  to 

dallie. 

xxxvn. 

Which  when  his  other  companie  beheld, 
They  to  his  fuccour  ran  with  readie  ayd, 
And  finding  him  unable  nncc  to  weld, 
They  reared  him  on  horfe-backe,  and  upftayd, 
Till  on  his  way  they  had  him  forth  convayd; 
And  all  the  way  with  wondrous  griefe  of  mynd 
And  fhame,  he  (hewd  himfelfe  to  be  difmayd 
Moi'e  for  the  love  which  he  had  left  behynd, 
1'hen  that  which  he  had  to  Sir  Paridel  refynd. 

xxxvin. 

Nathleffe  he  forth  did  march  well  as  he  might, 
And  made  good  femblaunce  to  his  companie, 
Diffembling  his  difeafe  ar»l  evill  plight, 
Till  that  ere  long  they  chaunced  to  efpie 
Two  other  knights,  that  towards  them  did  ply 
With   fpecdie   courfe,   as   bent   to   charge  thfim 

new: 

Whom  whenas  Blandamour  approching  nie, 
Perceiv'd  to  be  fuch  as  they  fecmd  in  vew, 
He  was  full  wo,  aud  gan  his  former  griefe  renew. 

XXXIX. 

For  th'  one  of  them  he  perfe&ly  defcride 
To  be  Sir  Scudamour,  by  that  he  bore 
The  God  of  Love  with  wings  difplayed  wide  ; 
Whom  mortally  he  hated  evermore, 
Both  for  hi*  worth,  that  all  men  did  adore, 
r\nd  eke  bccaufe  his  love  he  wonne  by  right ; 
Which  when  he  thought,  it  grieved  him  full  fore, 
That  through  the  brufes  of  his  former  fight 
tie  now  unable  was  to  wreake  his  old  defpight. 

XL. 

Forth y  he  thus  to  Paridel  befpake ; 
1  Faire  Sir  !  of  friendfhip  let  me  now  you  pray, 
'  That  as  I  late  adventured  for  your  fake 
'  The  hurts  whereof  me  now  from  battell  ftay, 
Ye  will  me  now  with  like  good  turne  repay, 
'  And  iuftifie  my  caule  on  yonder  knight." 
Ah  !  Sir,"  faici  Paridel,  "  do  not  difmay 
'  Yourfelfe  for  this  ;  myfelfe  will  for  you  fight, 
As  ye  have  dene  for  me  :  the  left  band  rubs  the 
"  right." 

XM. 

With  that  he  put  his  fpurres  unto  his  deed, 
With  fpeare  in  reft,  and  toward  him  did  fare, 

e  fliaft  out  of  a  bow  prcvcming  fpeed  j 
Jut  Scudamour  was  fhortly  well  aware 
Of  his  approch,  and  gaii  himfelfe  prepare 
•Jim  to  receive  with  entertainment  rnecte  : 
o  furioufly  they  met,  that  either  bare 
"he  other  downc  under  their  horfes  fecte, 
'hat  what  of  them  became,  themfelves  did  fc :•.••. 
wecte. 

XI.1I. 

As  when  two  billowes  in  the  Irifli  fowndes, 
orcibly  driven  with  contraru;  tydes, 
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Do  mecte  together,  eacli  ubacke  rebowndes 
With  roring  rage,  and  dafhing  on  all  fides, 
That  filleth  all  the  fea  with  fome,  divydes 
The  douhtfull  current  into  divers  wayes, 
So  fell  thofe  two  in  fpight  of  hoth  their  prydes ; 
But  Scudamour  himfelfe  did  foone  uprayfe, 
And  mounting  light,  his  fde  for  lying  long  up- 
brayes  : 

XLIIl. 

Who  rolled  on  an  heape  lay  ftill  in  fwound, 
All  careleffe  of  his  taunt  and  bitter  rayle, 
Till  that  the  reft  him  feeing  lie  on  ground 
Ran  haftily,  to  weete  what  did  him  ayle  ; 
Where  finding  that  the  breath  gan  him  to  fayle, 
With  bufie  care  they  ftrove  him  to  awake, 
And  doft  his  helmet,  and  undid  his  mayle  ; 
So  much  they  did,  that  at  the  laft  they  brake 
His  flomber,  yet  fo  mazed  that  he  nothing  fpake. 

XLIV. 

Which  whenas  Blandamour  beheld,  he  fayd, 
**  Falfe  faitour  Scudamour,  that  haft  by  flight 
'*  And  foulc  advantage  this  good  knight  difmayd, 
"  A  knight  much  better  than  thyfelfe  behight, 
"  Well  falles  it  thee  that  I  am  not  in  plight 
**  This  day  to  wreake    the    dammage    by  thee 

"  donne ; 

*'  Such  is  thy  wont,  that  ftill  when  any  knight 
•*  Is  weakned,  then  thou  doeft  him  over-ronne  ; 
*'  So  haft  thou  to  thyfelfe  falfe  honor  often 

"  vvonne*" 

XLV. 

He  little  anfwer'd,  but  in  manly  heart 
His  mightie  indignation  did  forbeare  ; 
Which  was  not  yet  fo  fecret,  but  fome  part 
Thereof  did  in  his  frowning  face  appcare  ; 
JLike  as  a  glormie  cloud,   the  which  doth  beare 
An  hideous  ftorme,  is  by  the  northerne  blaft 
Quite  over-blowne,  yet  doth  not  pafTe  fo  cleare, 
But  that  it  all  the  fkie  doth  over-caft 
With  darknes  dred,  and  threatens  all  the   world 
to  waft. 

XLVI. 

*«  Ah,  gentle  Knight !"  then  falfe  DuefTa  fayd, 

**  Why  do  ye  ftrive  for  ladies  love  fo  fore, 

«  Whofe  chiefe  defire  is  love  and  friendly  aid 

"  Mongft  gentle  knights  to  nourifti  evermore  ? 

*'  Ne  be  ye  wroth,  Sir  Scudamour,  therefore, 

"  That  fhe  your  love  lift  love  another  knight, 

"  Ne  do  yourfelfe  diflike  a  whit  the  more, 

*'  For  love  is  free,  and  led  with  felfe  delight, 

"  Ne  will   enforced    be  with    maifterdome  or 
"  might." 

XLVIl, 

So  falfe  DuefTa  ;  bufvile  Ate  thus  ; ' 
*'  Both  foolifh  knights,  1  can  but  laugh  at  both, 
c  That  ftrive  and  ftorme  with  ftirre  outrageous 
'  For  her  that  each  of  you  alike  doth  loth, 
*  And  loves  another,  with  whom  now  fhe  goth 
c  In  lovely  wife,  and  ileepes,   and  fports,  and 

"  playes, 

1  Whileft  both  you  here,  with  jnany  a  curfed  oth, 
'  Sweare  fhe  is  yours,  and  ftirre  up  bloodie  frayes, 
V  To  win  a  willow  bough,  whileft  other  weares 
44  th,e  bayes," 


XLVIII. 

cc  Vile  Hag,"  fayd  Scudamour,  "  why  doft  thou 

"  lye, 

"  And  falfly  feekft  a  virtuous  wight  to  fhame;" 
"  Fond  Knight,"  fayd  (he,  "  the  thing  that  with. 

"  this  eye 

"  I  faw,  why  ftiould  I  doubt  to  tell  the  fame  ?" 
"  Then  tell,"  quoth  Blandamour,  *«  and  feare  no 

«  blame; 

"  Tell  what  thou  faw'ft,  maulgre  whofo  it  heare?." 
"  I  faw,"  quoth  fhe,  "  a  ftranger  knight,  whofe 

"  name 

"  I  wote  not  well,  but  in  his  fhield  he  beares 
"  (That  well  I  wote)  the  heads  of  many  broken 

"  fpcares ; 

XLIX. 

"  I  faw  him  have  your  Amoret  at  will, 
"  1  faw  him  kilfe,  I  faw  him  her  embrace, 
"  I  faw  him  fleepe  with  her  all  knight  his  fill, 
"  All  manie  nights,  and  manie  by  in  place 
"  That  prefent  were  to  teftifie  the  cafe," 
Which  whenas  Scudamour  did  heare,  his  heart 
Was  thrild  with  inward  griefe,  as  when  in  chacc 
The  Parthian  ftrikes  a  flag  with  fhivering  dart, 
The  beaft  aftonifht  ftands  in  middeft  of  his  fmart. 

L. 

So  ftood  Sir  Scudamour  when  this  he  heard  ; 
Ne  word  he  had  to  fpeake  for  great  difmay, 
But  lookt  en  Glauce  grim,  who  woxe  afeard 
Of  outrage  for  the  words  which  fhe  heard  fay, 
Albee  untrue  fhe  wift  them  by  aflay  : 
But  Blandamour,  whenas  he  did  efpie 
His  chaunge  of  cheere  that  a: iguifh- did  bewray, 
He  woxe  full  blithe,  as  he  had  got  thereby, 
And  gan  thereat  to  triumph  without  vidtorie,. 

Ll. 

"  Lo,  Recreant  I"  fayd  he,  '•  the  fruitleffe  end 
"  Of  thy  vaine  boaft,  and  fpoile  of  love  mifgot- 

"  ten, 
"  Whereby  the  name  of  Knighthood  thou  dofl 

"  fhend, 

"  And  all  true  lovers  with  difhonor  blotten  : 
'*  All  things  not  rooted  well  will  foone  be  rot* 

"  ten." 

«  Fy,  fy,  falfe  Knight  !V  then  falfe  Duefia  cryde, 
"  Unworthy  life,  that  love  with  guile  haft  got- 

«'  ten; 

"  Be  thou,  wherever  thou  do  go  or  ryde, 
"  Loathed  of  ladies  all,  and  of  all  knights  de* 

"  fyde." 

MI. 

But  Scudamour,  for  paffing  great  defpight, 
Staid  not  to  anfwer ;  fcarcely  did  refraine, 
But  that  in  all  thofe  knights  and  ladies  light 
He  for  revenge  had  guiltleffe  Glance  flaine  ; 
But  being  paft,  he  thus  began  aniaine ; 
"  Falfe   traitour  Squire,  falfe  Squire   of    falfeft 

"  knight, 
"  Why  doth  mine  hand  from  thine  avenge  ab- 

«  ftaine, 
"  Whofe  lord  hath  done  my  love  this  foule  de- 

"  fpight? 
"  Why  do  I  not  it  wreake  on  thee  now  in  my 

**  might? 
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"  Difcourteoue,  difloyall  Britomart, 

*'  Untrue  to  God,  and  unto  man  uniuft, 

"  What  vengeance  due  can  equall  thy  defart, 

"  That  haft  with  fhamefull  fpot  of  finful  luft 

*c  Defil'd  the  pledge  committed  to  thy  truft  ? 

"  Let  ugly  fhame  and  endlefle  infamy 

*f  Colour  thy  name  with  foule  reproaches  ruft  : 

"  Yet  thou,  falfe  Squire,  his  fault  (halt  deare  aby, 

"  And  with  thy  puniftiment  his  penance  fhalt 


LIV. 


The  aged  dame  him  feeing  fo  enraged, 
Was  dead  with  feare ;  nathlcfle  as  ncede  required 
His  flaming  furie  fought  to  have  afluaged, 
With  fober  words,  that  fufferance  defired, 
Till  time  the  tryall  of  her  truth  expyred, 
And  evermore  fought  Britomart  to  cleare; 
But  he  the  more  with  furious  rage  was  fyred, 
And  thrife  his  hand  to  kill  her  did  uprcare, 
And  thrife  he  drew  it  backe  ;  fo  did  at  laft  fpr- 
beare. 
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8  O  O  K    IV.        CANTOR 


Blandamour  winner  falfe  Florimell, 
Paridell  for  her  ftrives ; 
They  are  accorded :  Agape 
Doth  lengthen  her  fopnes  lives. 


FIREBRAND  of  hell  firft  tynd  ia  Pljlegeton 

By  thoufand  furies,  and  from  thence  out-throwen 

Into  this  world  to  worke  confufion, 

And  fet  it  all  on  fire  by  force  unknowen, 

Is  wicked  Difcord,whofe  ftnall  fparkes  once  bloweo, 

None  but  a  god  or  godlike  man  can  ilake  ; 

Such  as  was  Orpheus,  that  when  (Irife  wasgrowen 

Amongft  thofe  famous  ympes  of  Greece,  did  take 

His  filver  harpe  in  hand,  and  fhortly  friends  them 

make  : 

n. 

Or  fuch  as  that  celeftial  Pfalmift  was, 
That  when  the  wicked  feend  his  lord  tormented, 
With  heavenly  notes,  that  did  ail  other  pas, 
The  outrage  of  his  furious  fit  relented. 
Such  muficke  is  wife  words  with  time  concerned, 
To  moderate  iliffe  mindes  difpofd  to  ftmv ; 
Such  as  that  prudent  Romane  well  invented, 
"What  time  his  people  into  partes  did  rive, 
Them  reconcyld  againe,  and  to  their  hwmes  did 

drive. 

in. 

Such  ufd  wife  Glauce  to  that  wrathful  knight, 
To  calme  the  tempeft  of  his  troubled  thought ; 
Yet  Blandamour,  with  termes  of  foulc  defpight, 
And  Paridell  her  ftornd  and  fet  at  nought, 
As  old  and  crooked,  and  not  good  for  ought ; 
Both  they  unwife  and  warelefle  of  the  evill 
That  by  themfelves  unto  themfelves  is  wrought, 
Through  that  falfewitch  andthatfoule  ageddrevill; 
The  one  a  feeijd,  the  other  an  incarnate  devill. 


With  whom  as  they  thus  rode  uccompanidc, 
They  were  encountred  of  a  luftie  knight, 
That  had  a  goodly  ladie  by  his  fide, 
To  whom  he  made  great  daliance  and  delight; 
It  was  to  weet  the  bold  Sir  Ferraugh  hight, 
He  that  from  Braggudocchio  whilome  reft 
The  fnowy  Florimell,  whofe  beautie  bright 
Made  him  feeme  happie  for  fo  glorious  theft 
Yet  was  it  in  due  triall  but  a  wandrmg  weft. 

v. 

Which  whenas  Blandamour  (whofe  fancie  light 
Was  alwaies  flitting  as  the  wavering  wind, 
After  each  beautie  that  appeard  in  fight) 
Beheld,  eftfoones  it  prickt  his  wanton  mind 
With  fting  of  luft,that  Reafon's  eye  did  blind, 
That  to  Sir  Paridell  thefe  words  he  fent ; 
"  Sir  knight,  why  ride  ye  dumpifli  thus  behind, 
"  Since  fo  good  fortune  doth  to  you  prefent 
"  So  fayre  afpoyle,  to  makeypu  joyous  meriment?" 

VI. 

But  Paridell,  that  had  too  late  a  tryall 
Of  the  bad  iffue  of  his  counfell  vaine, 
Lift  not  to  hearke,  but  made  this  faire  deny  all ; 
"  Laft  turne  was  mine,  well  proved  to  my  paine  ; 
"  This  now  be  yours;  God  fend  you  better  gaine." 
Whofe  fcofled  words  he  taking  halfe  in  fcorne, 
Fiercely  forth  prickt  his  deed,  as  in  difdaine, 
Againfc  that  knight,  ere  he  him  well  could  torn?, 
By  meanes  whereof  he  hath  him  lightly  over 
borne. 
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Who  with  the  fuddcin  itrcke  aftonifht  fore, 

Upon  the  ground  a  while  in  flombre  lay, 

The  whiles  his  love  away  the  other  bore, 

And  fhewing  her,  did  Patidell  upbray  ; 

M  Lo,  fluggifh  knight,  the  victor's  happie  pray  : 

«  So  fortune  friends  the  bold."  Whom  Paridell 

Seeing  fo  faire  indeede,  as  he  did  fay. 

His  hart  with  fecret  envie  gan  to  fwell, 

And  inly  grudge  at  him  that  he  had  fped  fo  well. 

Vlll. 

Nathlefle  proud  man  himfelfe  the- other  deemed, 
Having  fo  peerelefs  paragon  ygot ; 
Tor  fure  the  fayreft  Florimell  him  feemed 
To  him  was  fallen  for  his  happie  lot, 
"Whofe  like  alive  on  earth  he  weened  not ; 
Therefore  he  her  did  court,  did  ferve,  did  wooe, 
"With  humbleft  fuit  that  he  imagine  mot, 
And  all  things  did  devife,  all  tbing»  dooe 
That  might  her  loye  prepare,  and  liking  win 
theretoo. 

IX. 

She  In  regard  thereof  him  recompenft 
"With  golden  words  and  goodly  countenance, 
.And  fuch  fond  favours  fparingly  difpenft ; 
Sometimes  him  bleffing  with  a  light  eye-glance, 
And  coy  lookes  tempring  \tfith  loofe  dalliance ; 
Sometimes  eftranging  him  in  fterner  wife^ 
That  having  caft  him  in  a  foolifti  trance, 
He  feemd  brought  to  bed  in  Paradife,  [moft  wife. 
And  prov'd  himfelfe  moft  foole  in  what  he  feem'd 

x. 

So  great  a  mjftrefle  of  her  art  me  was, 
And  perfectly  pra&iz'd  in  woman's  craft, 
That  though  therein  himfelfe  he  thought  $o  pas, 
And  by  his  falfe  allurements  wylie  draft 
Had  thoufand  women  of  their  love  beraft, 
"Yet  now  he  was  furpriz'd ;  for  that  falfe  fp right, 
"Which  that  fame  witch  had  in  this  forme  engraft, 
Was  fo  expert  in  every  fubtile  flight, 
That  it  could  over-reach  the  wifeft  earthly  wight. 

XI. 

Yet  he  to  her«did  dayly  fervice  more, 

And  day ly more  deceived  was  thereby; 

Yet  Paridell  him  envied  therefore, 

As  fceming  plaft  in  fole  felicity  ; 

So  blind  is  luft  falfe  colours  to  defcry : 

JBut  Ate  foone  difcovering  his  defire, 

And  finding  now  fit  opportunity 

To  ftirre  up  ftrife,  twixt  love,  and  fpight,  and  ire, 

Did  privily  put  coles  unto  his  fecret  fire. 

xn. 

By  fundry  meancs  thereto  fhe  prickt  him  forth, 
Now  with  remembrance  of  thofefpightfull  fpeaches, 
Kow  with  opinion  of  his  owne  more  worth, 
>Jow  with  recounting  of  like  former  b'reaches 
Made  in  their  friendfhip,  as  that  hag  him  teaches; 
And  ever  when  his  paffion  is  allayd 
fehe  it  revives,  and  new  occafion  reaches, 
That  on  a  ?ime,  as  they  together  way'd,         [fayd  ; 
He  made   him  open  chalenge,  and   thus  boldly 

x  ii. 

"  Too  boaftfull  Blandamotir,  too  long  1  beare 
'•  The  open  wrongs  them  docft  me  day  by  day  ; 


"  Well  know'ft  thou  when  we  friendship  firfl  di< 

"  fweare, 

"  The  covenant  was,  that  every  fpoyle  or  pray 
"  Should  equally  be  fhard  betwixt  us  tway  : 
"  Where  is  my  part,  then,  of  this  ladie  bright, 
"  Whom  to  thyfelfe  thou  takeft  quite  away  ? 
"  Render,  therefore,  therein  to  me  my  right, 
"  Or  anfwere  for  thy  wrong  as  fhall  fall  out  ii 

"  fight." 

XIV. 

Exceeding  wroth  thereat  was  Blandamour, 
And  gan  this  bitter  anfwere  to  him  make  ; 
"  Too  foolifh  Paridell,  that  fayrefl  floure 
"  Wouldft  gather  faine,  and  yet  no  paines  woult 

"  take  : 

"  But  not  fo  eafie  will  I  her  forfake ; 
"  This  hand  her  wonne,  this  hand  fhall  her 

«  fend." 
With  that  they  gan  their  Ihiveriiig    fpeares 

(hake, 

And  deadly  points  at  cither's  breaft  to  bend, 
Forgetfull  each  to  have  been  ever  other's  frend, 

xv. 

Their  firie  fteedes  with  fo  untamed  forfe 
Did  beare  them  both  to  felLavenge's  end, 
That  both  their  fpeares  with  pitilefle  remorfe 
Through  fhield,  and  mayle,  and  haberieon,  did 

wend, 

And  in  their  flefh  a  griefly  paffage  rend, 
That  with  the  furie  of  their  owne  affret 
Each  other  horfe  and  man  to  ground  did  fend ; 
Where  lying  ftill  awhile,  both  did  forget 
The  perilous  prefent  ftownd  in  which  their  lives 

were  fet. 

XVI. 

As  when  two  warlike  brigandines  at  fea, 

With  murdrous  weapons  arm'd  to  cruell  fight, 

Do  meete  together  on  the  watry  lea, 

They  ftemme  ech  other  with  fo  fell  defpight, 

That  with   the  fhocke  of    their  owne  heedleffc 

might 

Their  wooden  ribs  are  fhaken  nigh  afonder ; 
They  which  from  fhore  behold  the  dreadful  fight 
Of  flafhing  fire,  and  heare  the  ordenance  thonder, 
Do  greatly  ftand  amaz'd  at  fuch  unwonted  won 
der. 

XVII. 

At  length  they  both  upftarted  in  amaze, 

As  men  awaked  rafhly  cut  of  dreme, 

And  round  about  themfelves  awhile  did  gaze, 

Till  feeing  her,  that  Florimell  did  feeme, 

In  doubt  to  whom  flie  viclorie  fhould  deeme, 

Therewith  their  dulled  fprights  they  edgd  anew, 

And  drawing  both  their  fwords  with  rage  ex* 

treme, 

Like  two  mad  maftiffes,  each  OB  other  flew, 
And  fhields  did  (hare,  and  mailes  did  rafh,  and 

helmes  did  hew. 

XVIII. 

So  furioufly  each  other  did  affayle, 

As  if  their  foules  they  would  attonce  have  rent 

Out  of  their  brefts,  that  ftreames  of    blood  di^i 

rayle 
Adowne,  as  if  their  fprings  of  life  were  fpent, 
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That  all  the  ground  with  purple  bloud  was  fprent 
And  all  their  armours  ftaynd  with  bloudie  gore  ; 
Yet  fcarcely  once  to  breath  would  they  relent, 
So  mortall  was  their  malice,  and  fo  fore, 
Become  of  fayned  friendfilip  which  they  vow'd 
afore. 

XIX. 

A,nd  that  which  is  for  ladies  moft  befitting, 
To  flint  all  ftrife,  and  fofter  friendly  peace, 
Was  from  thofe  dames  fo  farre  and  fo  unfitting, 
As  that  inftead  of  praying  them  furceaie, 
They  did  much  more  their  cruelty  encreafe, 
Bidding  them  fight  lor  honour  of  their  love, 
And  rather  die  then  ladies  caufe  releafc ; 
With  which  vaine  termes  fo  much  they  did  them 

move, 
That  both  refolv'd  the  laft  extremities  to  prove. 

xx. 

There  they  (I  weene)  would  fight  until  this  day, 
Had  not  a  Squyre,  even  he  the  Squyre  of  Dames, 
By  great  adventure  travelled  that  way; 
Who  feeing  both  bent  to  fo  bloudy  games, 
And  both  of  old  well  knowing  by  their  names, 
Drew  nigh,  to  weete  the  caufe  .of  their  debate, 
And  firft  laide  on  thofe  ladies  thoufand  blames, 
That  did  not  fce!-e  t'  appeafe  their  deadly  hate, 
But  gazed,  on  their  harmes,  not  pittying  their 

eftate  : 

XXI. 

And  then  thofe  knights  he  humbly  did  befeech 
To  ftay  their  hands,  till  he  awhile  had  fpoken  ; 
Who  lookt  a  little  up  at  that  his  fpeech, 
Yej:  would  not  let  their  battell  fo  be  broken, 
Both  greedie  fiers  on  other  to  be  wroken  : 
Yet  he  to  them  fo  earneftly  did  call, 
And  them  coniur'd  by  fome  well-known  token, 
That  they  at  laft  their  wrothfull  hands  let  fall, 
Content  to  heare  him  fpeake,  and  glad  to  reft 
withall. 

XXII. 

Firft  he  defir'd  their  caufe  of  ftrife  to  fee  : 

They  faid  it  was  for  love  of  Florimell. 

"  Ah  gentle  knights!"   quoth  he,   "  how  may 

««  that  bee 

fc  And  fhe  fp  farre  aftray,  as  none  can  tell  ? 
"  Fond  Squyre  !"  full  angry  then  faid  Paridell, 
"  Seeft  not  the  ladie  there  before  thy  face  ?" 
He  looked  backe,  and  her  advizing  well, 
Weand,  as  he  faid,  by  that  her  outward  grace 
That  fayreft  Fiorimell  was  prefent  there  in  place. 

XXIII. 

Glad  man  was  he  to  fee  that  ioyous  fight, 
For  none  alive  but  ioy'd  in  Florimell, 
And  lowly  to  her  lowting  thus  behight ; 
"  Fayreft  of  faire  !  that  faireneffe  doeft  excell, 
"  This  happie  day  I  haye  to  greete  you  well, 
"In  which  you  fafe  1  fee,  whom  thouiaqd  late 
"  Mifdoubted  loft  through  mifchiefe  that  befell : 
C4  Long  may  you  live  in  health  and  happie  ftate !" 
She  litle  anfwer'd  him,  but  lightly  did  aggrate. 

XXIV 

Then,  turning  to  thofe  knights,  he  gan  anew; 
y  And  you,  Sir  Blandamour  and  Puridell, 


"  That  for  this  ladie  prefent  in  your  vcvr 

"  Have  raif'd  this  cruell  warre  and  outrage  fell, 

"  Certes  me  fcemes  bene  not  advifed  well, 

"  But  rather  ought  in  friendftup  for  her  fake 

"  To  ioyne  your  force  their  forces  to  repell, 

"  That  feeke  perforce  her  from  you  both  to  take, 

"  And  of  your  gotten  fpoyle  their  owne  triumph 

"  to  make." 

xxv. 

Thereat  Sir  Blandamour,  with  countenance  fterne 
All  full  «sf  wrath,  thus  fiercely  him  befpake ; 
"  Aread,  thou  Squire !  that  I  the  man  may  learne, 
"  That  dare  fro  me  thinke  Florimell  to  take." 
"  Not  one,"  quoth  he,  "  but  many  doe  partake 
"  Herein,  as  thus  :  it  lately  fo  befell, 
"  That  Satyrane  a  girdle  did  uptake 
"  Well  kncwne  to  appertaine  to  Florimell, 
«  Which  for  her  fake  he  wore,  as  him  btfeemed 

"  well. 

XXVI. 

"  But  whenas  {he  herfelfe  was  loft  and  gone, 
"  Full  many  knigh^,  that  loved  her  likexieare, 
*t  Thereat  did  greatly  grudge,  that  he  alone 
"  That  loft  faire  ladies  ornament  Ihould  weare, 
"  And  gan  therefore  clofe  fpight  to  him  to  bearc; 
"  Which  he  to  fliun,  and  ftop  vile  Envies  fting, 
"  Hath  lately  cauid  to  be  proclaimed  each  where 
"  A  folemne  feaft  with  pub  like  turneying, 
"  To  which  all  knights  with  them  their  ladies  arc 
"  to  bring  : 

XXVII. 

"  And  of  them  all  (he  that  is  fayreft  found 
"  Shall  have  that  golden  girdle  for  reward  ; 
"  And  of  thofe  knights  who  is  moft  flout  on 

*'  ground,  * 

"  Shall  to  that  faireft  ladie  be  prefard  : 
"  Since,  therefore,  flie  herfelfe  is  now  your  ward, 
"  To  you  that  ornament  of  her's  pel  taines 
"  Againft  all  thofe  that  chalenge  it  to  gard, 
**  And  fave  her  honour  with  your  ventrous  paines, 
**  That  fhall  you  win  more  glory  then  ye  Here 

"  find  gaines." 

XXVHI. 

When  they  the  reafon  of  his  words  had  hard, . 
They  gan  abate  the  rancour  «f  their  rage, 
And  with  their  honours  and  their  loves  regard 
The  furious  flames  of  malice  to  aflwage : 
Tho  each  to  other  did  his  faith  engage, 
Like  faithfull  friends  thenceforth  to  ioyne  in  one 
With  all  their  force,  and  battell  ftrong  to  wage 
Gainft  all  thofe  knights,  as  their  profeffed  fone, 
That  chaleng'd  outin  Florimell,  fave  they  alone. 

xxix. 

So  well  accorded,  forth  they  rode  together 
In  friendly  fort,  that  lafted  but  awhile, 
And  of  all  old  diilikes  they  made  faire  weather; 
Yet  all  was  forg'd,  and  fpred  with  golden  foyle. 
That  under  it.hidde  hate  and  hollow  guyle. 
Ne  certes  can  that  friendftup  long  endure, 
However  gay  and  goodly  be  the  ftyle, 
That  doth  ill  caufe  or  evill  end  enure, 
For  vertue  is  the  band  that  bindcth  harts  moft 

fure. 
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Thus  as  they  marched  all  in  clofe  difguifc 
Of  fayned  love,  they  chaunft  to  overtake 
Two  knights,  that  lincked  rode  in  lovely  wife, 
As  if  they  fecret  counfels  did  partake  : 
And  each  not  farre  behinde  him  had  1m  make, 
To  weete  two  ladies  of  moft  goodly  hew, 
That  twixt  themfelves  did  gen  le  purpofe  make, 
Unimndfull  both  of  that  dilcordfull  crew, 
The  which   with  -fpeedie   pace    did  after  them 
purfew. 

XXXI. 

Who  as  they  now  approched  nigh  at  hand, 
Deeming  them  doughty  as  they  did  appeare, 
They  fent  that  fquire  afore,  to  anderftand 
What  mote  they  be ;  who   viewing  them  more 

neare,    . 

Returned  readie  newes,  that  thofe  fame  weatc 
Two  of  the  proweft  knights  in  Faery  Lond ; 
And  thofe  two  ladies  their  two  lovers  deare, 
Couragious  Cambell,  and  -flout  Triamond, 
With  Canacee   and   Cambine    linckt    in  lovely 

bond. 

XXXII. 

Whylome,  as  antique  ftories  ttllen  us, 

Thofe  two  were  foes  the  felloneft  from  ground, 

And  battell  made  the  dreddeft  daungerous 

That  ever  fhrilling  trumpet  did  refound, 

Tho>  now  their  ac%s  be  no  where  to  be  found, 

As  that  renowmed  poet  them  compyled 

With  warlike  numbers  and  heroicke  found, 

Dan  Chaucer,  woll  of  Englifh  .undefyled, 

On  Fame's  etcinall  bead-roll  worthie  to  be  fyled. 

XXXIII. 

But  wicked  Time,  that  all  good  thoughts  doth 

wafte, 

And  workes  of  nobleft  wits  to  nought  out-weare, 
That  famous  monitr.ent  hath  quite  defafte, 
And  robd  the  world  of  threafurc  endleffe  deare, 
The  which  mote  have  enriched  all  us  heare. 

0  curfed  Eld,  the  canker-worme  of  writ's, 
How  may  thefe  rimes,  fo  rude  as  doth  appeare, 
Hope  to  endure,  fith  workes  of  heavenly  wits 
Arc  quite  devourd,  and  brought  to  nought  by 

little  bits  ? 

XXXIV. 

Then  pardon,  O  moft  ("acred  happie  fpirit! 
That  I  thy  labours  loft  may  thus  revive, 
And  fteale  from  thee  the  meede  of  thy  due  merit, 
That  none  durft  ever  whileft  thou  waft  alive, 
And  being  dead,  in  vaine  yet  many  ftrive  : 
Ne  dare  I  like,  but  through  infufion  fweete 
Of  thine  owne  fpirit,  which  doth  in  me  furvive, 

1  follow  here  the  footing  of  thy  feete, 

That  with  thy  meaning  fo   i  may  the  rather 
meete. 

XXXV. 

Cambelloes  fifter  was  fayre  Canacee, 

That  was  the  learnedft  ladie  in  her  dayes, 

Well  feene  in  everie  fcience  that  mote  bee, 

And  every  fecret  worke  of  Nature's  wayes, 

In  wittie  riddles,  and  in  wife  foothfayes, 

In  power  of  herbes,  and  tunes  of  beafts  and  burds; 

And,  that  augmented  all  her  other  prayfe, 
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She  modeft  was  in  all  her  deedcs  and  words, 
And  wondrous  chaft  of  life,  yet  lov'd  of  knights 
and  lords. 

XXXVI. 

Full  many  lords  and  many  knights  her  loved, 

Yet  fhe  to  none  of  them  her  liking  lent, 

Ne  ever  was  with  fond  affection  moved, 

But  rul'd  her  thoughts  with  goodly  government, 

For  dread  of  blame  and  honour's  blemifhmexit ; 

And  eke  unto  her  lookes  a  law  fhe  made, 

That  none  of  them  once  out  of  order  went, 

But  like  to  warie  centonels  well  ftay'd, 

Still  watcht  on  every  fide,  of  fecret  foes  afrayd. 

XXXVII. 

So  much  the  more  as  fhe  refufd  to  love, 
So  much  the  more  fhe  loved  was  and  fought, 
That  oftentimes  unquiet  ftrife  did  move 
Amongft  her  lover*,  and  great  quarrels  wrought, 
'That  oft  for  her  in  bloudie  armes  they  fought ; 
Which  whenas  Cambell,  that  was  ftout  and  wife, 
Perceiv'd  would  breede  great  raifchiefe,  he  be 
thought 

How  to  prevent  the  pcrill  that  mote  rife, 
And  turnc  both  him  and  her  to  honour  in  this 
wife. 

XXXVIII. 

One  day  when  all  that  troupe  of  warlike  wooers 
Aflembled  were,  to  weet  whofe  fhe  fhould  bee, 
All  mightie  men  and  dreadfull  derring  dooers, 
(The  harder  it  to  make  them  well  agree) 
Amongft  them  all  this  end  he  did  decree  ; 
That  of  them  all  which  love  to  her  did  make, 
They  by  confent  fhould  chofe  the  ftouteft  three, 
That  with  himfelfe  fhould  combat  for  her  fake, 
And  of  them  all  the  vi&our  fhould  his  fifter  take. 

XXXIX. 

Bold  was  the  chalenge,  as  himfelfe  was  bold, 
And  courage  full  of  haughty  hardiment, 
Approved  oft  in  perils  manifold, 
Which  he  atchiev'd  to  his  great  ornament; 
But  yet  his  fiftcr's  fkill  unto  him  lent 
Moft  confidence  and  hope  of  happie  fpeed, 
Conceived  by  a  ring,  which  fhe  him  fent, 
That  mongft  the  manic  vertues  which  we  reed, 
Had  power  to  ftaunch  al  wounds  that  mortally 
did  bleed. 

XL, 

Well  was  that  ring's  great  vertue  knowen  to  all 
That  dread  thereof,  and  his  redoubted  might, 
Did  all  that  youthly  rout  fo  much  apall, 
That  none  of  them  durft  undertake  the  fight ; 
More  wife  they  weend  to  make  of  love  delight, 
Then  life  to  hazard  for  faire  ladies  looke  ; 
And  yet  uncertaine  by  fuch  outward  fight 
(Though  for  her  fake  they  all  that  perill  tooke) 
Whether  fhe  would  them  love,  or  in  her  liking 

brooke. 

XLI. 
Amongft  thofe  knights  there  were  three  brethren 

bold, 

Three  bolder  brethren  never  were  yborne, 
Borne  of  one  mother  in  one  happie  mold, 
Borne  at  one  burden  in  one  happie  morne ; 
Thrife  happie  mother  I  and  thrilc  happie  mornc  1 
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That  bore  three  fuch,  three  fuch  not  to  be  fond ; 
Her  name  was  Agape,  whofe  children  werue 
All  three  as  one ;  the  firft  hight  Priamond, 
The  fecond  Dy amend,  the  youngeft  Triamond. 

XL1I. 

Stout  Priamond,  but  not  fo  ftrong  to  flrike  ; 
Strong  Diamend,  but  not  fo  ftout  a  knight ;     • 
But  Triamond  was  ftout  and  flrong  alike  : 
On  horfe-backe  ufed  Triamond  to  fight, 
And  Priamond  on  foote  had  more  delight ; 
But  horfe  and  foote  knew  Diamond  to  wield  : 
With  cnrtaxe  ufed  Diamond  to  fmite, 
And  Triamond  to  handle  fpeare  and  fhield, 
But  fpeare  and  curtaxe  both  ufd  Priamond  in  field. 

XLII. 

Thefe  three  did  love  each  other  dearely  well, 
And  with  fo  firme  affection  were  allyde, 
As  if  but  one  foule  in  them  all  did  dwell, 
Which  did  her  powre  into  three  parts  divyde ; 
Like  three  faire  branches  budding  farre  and  wyde, 
That  from  one  roote  deriv'd  their  vitall  fap ; 
And  like  that  roote  that  doth  her  life  divide, 
Their  mother  was,  and  had  full  bleffed  hap 
7'hefe  three  fo  noble  babes  to  bring  forth  at  one 

clap, 

XLIV. 

Their  mother  was  a  Fay,  and  had  the  flail 
Of  fecret  things,  and  all  the  powres  of  Nature, 
Which  fhe  by  art  could  ufe  unto  her  will, 
And  to  her  fervice  bind  each  living  creature, 
Through  fecret  underftanding  of  their  feature. 
Thereto  fhe  was  right  fayre,  wheufoher  face 
She  lift  difcover,  and  of  goodly  ftature ; 
But  fhe,  as  Fayes  are  wont,  in  private  place 
pid  fpend  her  dayes,  and  lov'd  in  forefts  wyld  to 

fpace. 

XLV. 

There  on  a  day  a  noble  youthly  knight, 
Seeking  adventures  in  the  falvage  wood, 
Did  by  great  fortune  get  of  her  the  fight. 
As  fhe  fate  careleffe  by  a  criftall  flood 
Combing  her  golden  lockes,  as  feemd  her  good, 
And  unawares  upon  her  laying  hold, 
That  drove  in  vaine  him  long  to  have  withflood, 
Oppreffed  her,  and  there  (as  it  is  told) 
Got  thefe  three  lovely  babes,  that  prov'd  three 

champions  bold; 

XLVI. 

Which  fhe  with  her  long  foftred  in  that  wood, 
Till  that  to  ripeneffe  of  man's  ftate  they  grew; 
Then  mewing  forth  fignes  of  their  father's  blood, 
They  loved  armes,  and  knighthood  did  enfew, 
Seeking  adventures  where  they  anie  knew  : 
Which  when  their  mother  faw,  fhe  gan  to  dout 
Their  fafetie,  leaft  by  fearching  daungers  new, 
And  rafh  provoking  perils  all  about, 
Their  days  mote  be  abridged  through  their  co- 

rage  flout. 

XLVII. 

Therefore  defirous  th'  end  of  all  their  dayes 
To  know,  and  them  t'  enlarge  with  long  extent, 
By  wondrous  fkill  and  many  hidden  wayes 
,To  the  Three  Fatall  Sifters'  houfe  fhe  went ; 


Farre  under  ground  from  trad  of  living  went, 
Downe  in  the  bottome  of  the  deepe  abyffe, 
Where  Demogorgon  in  dull  darkneffe  pent, 
Farre  from  the  view  of  gods  and  hevtn's  blifs, 
The  hideous  Chaos  keepes,  their  dreadfull  dwe!T 

ling  is. 

xxvjn. 

There  fhe  them  found  all  fitting  round  about, 
The  direfull  djftaffe  ftanding  in  the:  mid,    , 
And  with  unwearied  fingers  drawing  out 
The  lines  of  life,  from  living  knowledge  hid. 
Sad  Clotho  held  the  rocke,  the  whiles  the  third 
By  grieily  Lachefis  was  fpun  with  paine, 
That  cruell  Atrnpqs  eftfoones  undid, 
With  curfed  knife  cutting  the  twift  in  twaine  : 
Moft  wretched  men,  whofe  dayes  depend  on  thrid* 

fo  vaine !     ' 

XI.IX. 

She  them  faluting  there  by  them  fate  full, 
Beholding  how  the  thrids  of  life  they  ipan ; 
And  when  at  laft  fhe  had  beheld  her  fill, 
Trembling  in  heart,  and  looking  pale  and  wan,, 
Her  caufe  of  comming  fhe  to  tell  began. 
To  whom  fierce  Atropos ;  "  Bold  Fay  !  that  durlb 
"  Come  fee  the  fecret  of  the  Ufe  of  man, 
"  Well  worthie  thou  to  be  of  love  accurft, 
"  And  eke   thy   childrens  thrids   to  be  afunder 
"  burft.'' 

L. 

Whereat  fhe  fore  affrayd,  yet  her  befought 
To  graunt  her  boone,  and  rigour  to  abate, 
That  fhe  might  fee  her  childrens  thrids  forth 

brought, 

And  know  the  meafure  of  their  utmoft  date 
To  them  ordained  by  eternall  Fate  ; 
Which  Clotho  graunting,  fhewed  her  the  fame ; 
That  when  fhe  faw,  it  did  her  much  amate 
To  fee  their  thrids  fo  thin  as  fpiders  frame, 
And  eke  fo  fhort,  that  feemd  their  ends  out  fhorN 

ly  caroe. 

LI. 

She  then  began  them  humbly  to  intreate 

To  draw  them  longer  out,  and  better  twine, 

That  fo  their  lives  might  be  prolonged  late  ; 

But  Lachefis  thereat  gan  to  repine, 

And  fayd,  "  Fond  Dame  !  that  deem'ft  of  things 

"  divine 

"  As  of  humane,  that  they  may  altred  bee, 
"  And  chaung'd  at  pleafure  for  thofe  inipes  of 

'«  thine  : 

"  Not  fo ;  for  what  the  Fates  do  once  decree, 
"  Not  all  the  gods  can  chaunge,  nor  love  him- 

"  felfe  can  free." 

LIT. 
"  Then  fince,    "  quoth  fhe,  "  the  term  of  each 

"  man's  life 

"  For  nought  may  leffened  nor  enlarged  bee, 
"  Graunt  this,  that  when  ye   fhred  with  fatal 

"  knife 

"  His  line,  which  is  the  eldeft  of  the  three, 
"  Which  is  of  them  the  fhorteft,  as  I  fee, 
"•  Eftfoones  his  life  may  paffe  into  the  next ; 
"  And  when  the  next  fhall  likewife  ended  bee 


"  That  both  their  lives  may  Hkewife  be  annext 
"  Unto   the   third,    that  his  may  be    Co  trebly 
«  wext." 

LIU. 

They  graunted  it ;  and  then  that  carefull  Fay 
Departed  thence  with  full  contented  mynd ; 
And  comming  home,  in  warlike  frefli  aray, 
Them  found,  all  three  according  to  their  kynd ; 
But  unto  them  what  deftinie  was  afiynd, 
Or  how  their  lives  were  eekt,  (he  did  not  tell; 
But  evermore,  when  Hie  fit  time  could  fynd, 
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She  warned  them  to  tend  their  fafeties  well, 
And  love  each  other  deare,  whatever  them  befell. 

LIV. 

So  did  they  furely  during  all  their  dayes, 
And  never  difcord  did  amongft  them  fall, 
Which  much  augmented  all  their  other  praife  ; 
I  And  now  t*  increafe  affe&ion  naturall, 
j  In  love  of  Canafee  they  ioyned  all ; 

I'  Upon  which  ground  this  fame  great  battell 
(Great  matter  growing  of  beginning  fmall) 
The  which  for  length  I  will  not  here  purfew, 
But  rather  will  refervc  it  for  a  Canto  new. 
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BOOK    IV. 


CANTO     III. 


The  battell  twixt  three  brethren  with 
Cambell  for  Canacee ; 
Cambina,  with  true  friendlhip's  bond, 
Doth  their  long  ftrife  agree. 


O  WHY  doe  wretched  men  fo  much  defire 
To  draw  their  dayes  unio  the  utmoft  date, 
And  doe  not  rather  wifh  them  feone  expire, 
Knowing  the  miferie  of  their  eftate, 
And  thoufand  perills  which  them  ftill  awate, 
Tolling  them  like  a  boate  amid  the  mayne, 
That  every  houre  they  knocke  at  Death es  gate  ? 
And  he  that  happie  feemes  and  leaft  in  payne, 
Yet  is  as  nigh  his  end  as  he   that  moil  doth 
playne. 

n. 

Therefore  this  Fay  I  hold  but  fond  and  vaine, 
The  which  in  feeking  for  her  children  three 
Long  life,  thereby  did  more  prolong  their  paine ; 
Yet  whileft  they  lived  none  did  ever  fee 
More  happie  creatures  then  they  feem'd  to  bee, 
Nor  more  ennobled  for  their  courtefie  ; 
That  made  them  dearely  lov'd  of  each  degree ; 
Ne  more  renowmed  for  their  chivalrie, 
That  made  them  dreaded  much  of  all  men  farre 
and  nie. 

in. 

Thefe  three  that  hardie  challenge  took  in  hand, 
For  Canacee  with  Cambell  for  to  fight ; 
The  day  was  fet,  that  all  might  underftand, 
And  pledges  pawnd  the  fame  to  keep  aright : 
That  day  (the  dreddeft  day  that  living  wight 
Did  ever  fee  upon  this  world  to  fhine) 
So  foone  as  heaven's  window  (hewed  light, 
Thefe  warlike  champions,  all  in  armour  mine, 
Aflcmbled   were   in  field,  the   chaknge  to  de 
fine, 


The  field  with  liftes  was  all  about  endos-'d, 
To  barre  the  preafe  of  people  farre  away, 
And  at  th'  one  fide  fixe  iudges  were  difpos'd, 
To  vew  and  deerue  the  deedes  of  armes  that  day ; 
And  on  the  other  fide,  in  frelh  aray 
Fay  re  Canacee  upon  a  {lately  ft  age 
Was  fet,  to  fee  the  fortune  of  that  fray, 
And  to  be  feene,  as  his  moft  worthie  wage 
That  could  her  purchafe  with  his  live's  adventur'd 

gage. 

v. 

Then  entred  Cambell  firft  into  the  lift, 
With  ftately  fteps  and  feareleffe  countenance, 
As  if  the  conqueft  his  he  furely  wift  : 
Soone  after  did  the  brethren  three  advance 
In  brave  aray  and  goodly  amenance, 
With  fcutchins  gilt  and  banners  broad  difplayd  ; 
And  marching  thrife  in  warlike  ordinance, 
Thrife  lowted  lowly  to  the  noble  mayd  : 
The  whiles  fhril  trumpets  and  loud  clarions  fwcat- 

ly  playd. 

VI. 

Which  doen,  the  doughty  chalenger  came  forth, 
All  arniM  to  point,  his  chaienge  to  abet, 
Gainft  whom  Sir  Priamond  with  equall  worth 
And  equall  armes,  himfelfe  did  forward  fet. 
A  trompet  blew  ;  they  both  together  met, 
With  dreadfull  force  arid  furious  intent, 
Careleffe  of  perill  in  their  liers  aifret, 
As  if  that  life  to  lofle  they  had  forelentj 
And  cared  not  to  fpare  that  fhould  be  fhortly 
fpcnt, 

' 
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Right  pra&icke  was  Sir  Priamond  in  fight, 

And  throughly  (kild  in  ufe  of  Ihield  and  fpeare  ; 

Ne  lefle  approved  was  Cambelloes  might, 

Ne  lelfe  his  fkiil  in  weapons  did  appeare, 

That  hard  it  was  to  wcenc  which  hard  it  were. 

.Full  many  mightie  flrokes  on  either  fide 

"Were  fent,  that  feemed  death  in  them  to  beare ; 

"J3ut  they  were  both  fo  watchfull  and  well  eyde. 

That  they  avoyded  were,  and  vainely  by  did  Hyde. 

VIII. 

Yet  one  of  many  was  fo  ftrongly  bent 
By  Priamond,  that  with  unlucky  glaunce 
Through  Cambel's  (houlder  it  unwarely  went, 
That  forced  him  his  fhield  to  difadvaunce  ; 
Much  was  he  grieved  with  that  graceleffechaunce, 
Yet  from  the  wound  no  drop  of  blood  there  feil, 
But  wondrous  paine,  that  <fc  1  the  more  enhauncc 
His  haughty  courage  to  avengement  fell : 
Smart  daunts  not  mighty  harts,  but  makes  them 
more  to  fwell. 

IX. 

With  that  his  poynant  fpeare  he  fierce  aventred 
With  doubled  force  clofe  underneath  his  ihield, 
That  through  the  mayles  into  his  thigh  it  entred, 
And  there  arrcfHng,  readic  way  did  yield 
For  bloud  to  gufh  forth  on  the  graffie  field, 
That  he  for  paine  himfelfe  n'ote  right  upreare, 
But  to  and  fro  in  great  amazement  reel'd ; 
Like  an  old  oke,  whofe  pith  and  fap  is  feare, 
At  puffe  of  every  florme  doth  ftagger  here  and 

theare. 

x. 

Whom  fo  difmayd  when  Cambell  had  efpide, 
Againe  he  drove  it  at  him  with  double  might, 
That  nought  mote  flay  the  fteele,  till  in  his  fide 
The  mortall  point  tnoft  cruelly  empight ; 
Where  faft  infixed,  whilefl  he  fought  by  flight 
It  forth  to  wreft,  the  ftaffe  afunder  brake, 
And  left  the  head  behinde,  with  which  defpight 
He  all  enrag'd  his  fhivering  fpeare  did  {hake, 
And   charging  him  afrefh,   thus  felly  him    bc- 

fpake ; 

XI. 

ft  Lo  !  Faitour,  there  thy  meede  unto  thee  take, 
"  The  mcede  of  thy  mifchalenge  and  abet  I 
"  Not  for  thine  owne,  but  for  thy  filter's  fake, 
"  Have  I  thus  long  thy  life  unto  thee  let ; 
"  But  to  forbeare  doth  not  forgive  the  det." 
The  wicked  weapon  heard  his  wrathfull  bow, 
And  palling  forth  with  furious  affret, 
Pierft  through  his  bever  quite  into  his  brow,  [bow. 
That  with  the  force  it  backward  forced  him  to 

XII. 

Therewith  afunder  in  the  midft  it  breft, 
And  in  his  hand  nought  but  the  troncheon  left, 
The  other  halfe  behind  yet  flicking  faft, 
Out  of  his  head-peece,  Ctimbell  fiercely  reft, 
And  with  fuch  furie  backe  at  him  it  heft, 
1'hat  making  way  into  his  deareft  life, 
His  weafand-pipe  it  through  his  gorget  cleft ; 
Thence  ftreames  of  purple  bloud  ifiuing  rife, 
Let  forth  his  wearie  ghoft,  and  made  an  end  of 
fcrifc. 


His  wearie  ghoft,  aflbyld  from  fleflily  band, 

Did  not,  as  others  wont,  diredHy  fly 

Unto  her  reft  in  Plutocs  griefly  land, 

Ne  unto  ayre  did  vanifh  prefently, 

Ne  chaunged  was  into  a  ftarre  in  {ky  ; 

But  through  tradudion  was  eftfoones  derive 

Like  as  his  mother  prayd  the  Deftinie, 

Into  his  other  brethren  that  fu'rvived, 

f  n  whom  he  liv'd  anew,  of  former  life  deprived. 

XIV. 

Whom  when  on  ground  his  brother  next  beheld, 

Though  fad  and  forrie  for  fo  heavy  fight, 

Yet  leave  unto  his  forrow  did  not  yeeld, 

Bat  rather  ftir'd  to  vengeaunce  and  defpight, 

Through  fecret  feeling  of  his  generous  fpright, 

Rufht  fiercely  forth,  the  battell  to  renew, 

As  in  reverfion  of  his  brother's  right, 

And  chalenging  the  virgin  as  his  dew  ; 

His  foe  was  foone  addreft  ;  the  trompet  freflil;, 

blew. 

xv. 

With  that  they  both  together  fierfly  met, 
As  if  that  each  ment  other  to  devoure, 
And  with  their  axes  both  fo  forely  bet, 
That  nether  plate  nor  mayle,  whereas  their  powre 
They  felt,  could  once  fuftaine  the  hideous  ftowre, 
But  rived  were  like  rotten  wood  afunder, 
Whileft  through  their  rift  the  ruddy  bloud  du 

fhowre, 

And  fire  did  flafli,  like  lightning  affer  thunder, 
That  fild  the  lookers  on  attonce  with  ruth  and 

wonder. 

XVI. 

As  when  two  tygera,  prickf  with  hunger's  ra<re, 
Have  by  good  fortune  found  fome  beaft's  frcfh 

fpoyle, 

On  which  they  weene  their  famine  to  afiwage, 
And  gaine  a  feaftfull  guerdon  of  their  toyle, 
Both  falling  out  doe  ftirre  up  ftrife-full  broyle, 
And  cruell  battell  twixt  themfelves  do  make, 
Whiles  neither  Jets  the  other  touch  the  foyle, 
But  either  fdeigns  with  other  to  partake ; 
So  cruelly  thole   knights  drove  for   that   ladies 

fake. 

XVII. 

Full  many  ftrokes  that  mortally  were  ment, 
The  whiles  were  enterchaunged  twixt  them  too  j 
Yet  they  were  all  with  fo  good  wariment 
Or  warded,  or  avoyded,  and  let  goe, 
That  ftill  the  life  ftood  teareleffe  of  her  foe  > 
Till  Diamond,  difdeignjng  long  delay 
Of  doubtfull  fortune  wavering  to  and  fro, 
Refolv'd  to  end  it  one  or  other  way, 
And  hcav'd  his  murdrous  axe  at  him  with  mighty 
fway. 

x/ni. 

The  dreadfullftroke,  in  cafe  it  had  arrived 
Where  it  was  ment;  fo  deadly  it  was  ment, 
The  foule  had  fure  out  of  his  body  rived, 
And  ftinted  all  the  ftrife  incontinent ; 
But  Cambe^  fa'e  that  fortune  did  prevent  •+ 
For  feeing  it  at  hand,  he  fwarv'd  afyde, 
And  fo  gave  way.  unto  his  fell  intent ; 
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Who  miffing  of  the  markfi  which  he  had  eyde, 
Was  with  the  force  nigh  feld,  whilft  his  right  foot 
did  flyde. 

XIX. 

As  when  a  vulture,  greedie  of  his  pray, 
Through  hunger  long,  that  hart  to  him  doth  lend, 
Strikes  at  an  heron  with  all  his  bodies  fway, 
That  from  his  force  feemes  nought  may  it  de 
fend; 

The  warie  fowle,  that  fpies  him  toward  bend, 
His  dreadfull  foufe  avoydes,  it  fhunning  light, 
And  maketh  him  his  wing  in  vaine  to  fpend, 
That  with  the  weight  of  his  owne  weeldleffe 

might, 

He  falleth  nigh  to  ground,  and  fcarfe  recovereth 
flight. 

xx. 

Which  faire  adventure,  when  Cambello  fpide, 
Full  lightly,  ere  himfelfe  he  could  recower 
From  daunger's  dread  to  ward  his  naked  fide, 
He  can  let  drive  at  him  with  all  his  power, 
And  with  his  axe  him  fmote  in  evill  hower, 
That  from  his  fhoulders  quite  his  head  he  reft ; 
The  headleffe  tronk,  as  heedleffe  of  that    flower, 
Stood  ftill  awhile,  and  his  faft  footing  kept, 
Till  feeling  life  to  fayle,  it  fell,  and  deadly  flept. 

XXI. 

They  which  that  pitteous  fpe6lacle  beheld, 

Were  much  amaz'd  the  headleffe  trunk  to  fee 

Stand  up  fo  long,  and  weapon  vaine  to  wield, 

Unweeting  of  the  Fates  divine  decree 

For  life's  iuccefiion  in  thole  brethren  three  t 

For  notwithftanding  that  one  foule  was  reft, 

Yet  had  the  bodies  not  difmembred  bee, 

ft  would  have  lived,  and  revived  eft ; 

But  finding  no  fit  feat,  the  lifeleffe  corfe  it  left. 

XXII. 

It  left ;  but  that  fame  foule  which  therein  dwelt, 

Streight  entering  into  Triamond,  him  fild 

With  double  life  and  griefe  ;  which  when  he  f.elt, 

As  one  whofe  inner  parts  had  bene  ythrild 

With  point  of  fteele  that  clofe  his  hart-bloud  fpild, 

He  lightly  lept  out  of  his  place  of  reft, 

And  ruftiirig  forth  into  the  emptie  field, 

Againft  Cambello  fiercely  him  addreft ; 

Who  him  affronting,  foons  to  fight  was  readie 

preft. 

xxni. 

Well  mote  ye  wonder  how  that  noble  knight, 
After  he  had  fo  often  wounded  beene, 
Could  ftand  on  foot  now  to  renew  the  fight ; 
But  had  ye  then  him  forth  advauncing  feene, 
Some   new-borne   wight   ye   would    him   furely 

weene, 

So  frefti  he  feemed  and  fo  fierce  in  fight ; 
Like  as  a  fnake,  whom  wearie  winter's  teene 
Hath  worne  to   nought,    now  feeling  fommer's 

might, 
Cafts  off  his  ragged  Ikin,  and  freihly  doth  him 

dight. 

XXIV. 

All  was  through  vertue  of  the  ring  he  wore, 
The  which  not  onely  did  not  from  him  let 
•One  drop  of  blood  to  fall,  but  did  reftorc 
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His  weakened  powers,  and  dulled  fpirits  whet, 
Through  working  of  .the  ftone  therein  yfet ; 
Elfe  how  could  one  of  e quail  might  with  moil, 
Againft  fo  many  no  leffe  mightie  met, 
Once  thinke  to  match  three  iuch  on  equall  coft  ? 
Three  fuch  as  able  were  to  match  a  puiffauat  hoft. 

xxv 

Yet  nought  thereof  was  Triamond  adredde, 
Ne  defperate  of  glorious  vidlorie, 
But  fnarply  him  affayld,  and  fore  beftedde 
With  heapes  of  ftrokes,  which  he  at  him  let  flic. 
As  thicke  as  hayle  forth  poured  from  the  ikic :' 
He  ftroke,  he  fnuft,  he  foynd,  he  hewd,  he  laflit, 
And  did  his  yron  brond^fo  faft  applie, 
That  from  the  fame  the  fierie  fparkles  flafht, 
As  faft   as   water-fprinkles  againit   a  rocke   are 
dafht, 

XXVI. 

Much  was  Cambello  daunted  with  his  blowes: 
So  thicke  they  fell,  and  forcibly  were  fent, 
That  he  was  lorft  from  daunger  of  the  throwea 
Backe  to  retire,  and  fomewhat  to  relent, 
Till  th'  heat  of  his  fierce  furie  he  had  fpent ; 
Which  when  for  want  of  breath  gan  to  abater 
He  then  afrefh  with  new  encouragement 
Did  him  affayle,  and  mightily  amate, 
As  fall  as  forward  erft,  now  backward  to  retrace. 

XXVII. 

Like  as  the  tide  that  comes  fro  th'  ocean  maynr, 
Flowes  up  the  Shenan  with  contrarie  forfe, 
And  over-ruling  him  in  his  own  rayne, 
Drives  back  the  current  of  his  kindly  courfe, 
And  makes  it  feem  to  have  fome  other  fourfe  ; 
But  when  the  flood  is  fpent,  then  backe  againe 
His  borrowed  waters  forft  to  re-difbourfe, 
He  fends  the  feahis  owne  with  double  gaine, 
And  tribute  eke  withall,  as  to  his  foverayne. 

XXVIII. 

Thus  did  the  battell  varie  to  and  fro, 
With  diverfe  fortune  doubtfull  to  be  deemed  : 
Now  this  the  better  had,  now  had  his  fo  ; 
Then  he  halfe  vanquifht,  then  the  other  feemd  j 
Yet  victors  both  themfelves  alwayes  efteemd  : 
And  all  the  while  the  difentrayled  blood 
Adowne  their  fides  like  liele  rivers  fteerad, 
That  with  the  wafting  of  his  vitall  flood, 
Sir  Triamond  at  laft  full  faint  and  feeble  flood, 

XXIX. 

But  Cambell  ftill  more  ftrong  and  greater  grew, 
Ne  felt  his  blood  to  wafte,  ne  powres  emperifht, 
Through  that  ring's  vertue,  that  with  vigour  new 
Still  whenas  he  enfeebled  was  him  cheriflit, 
And  all  his  wounds  and  all  his  brufes  guarifht  j 
Like  as  a  withred  tree  through  hufband's  toyle 
Is  often  feene  full  freflily  to  have  florimt, 
And  fruitfull  apples  to  have  borne  a  while, 
As  freih  as  when  it  firft  was  planted  in  the  foyle, 

xxx. 

Through  which  advantage,  in  his  ftrength  he  rofc^ 
And  fmote  the  other  with  fo  wondrous  might, 
That  through  the  feame  which  did  his  hauberk 

clofe, 

Into  his  throate  and  life  it  pierced  quight, 
That  downs  he  fell  as  dead  in  all  njeas  fight ; 
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Yet  dead  he  w£s  not,  yr*  he  fure  did  die, 
As  all  men  do  that  Icfe  the  living  fpright  ; 
So  diil  one  foule  out  of  his  feodie  flie 
Unto  her  native  home  from  mortall  miferie. 

XXXI. 

But  nathekfle  whilft  all  the  lookers  on 
Him  did  benight,  as  he  to  all  appeard, 
All  unawares  hellarted  up  anon, 
-As  one  that  had  out  of  a  dreame  bcjie  reard, 
And  frtfh  affayld  his  foe  ;  who  halfe  afFe-ird 
Of  th'  uncouth  fight,  as  he  fome  ghoft  had  iccnc, 
Stood  ftillamaz'd,  holding  his  idle  fweard, 
Till  having  often  by  him  ftrickcn  beene, 
He  forced  was  to  ftiike,  and  fave  himfelfc  from 
teene. 


Vet  from  thenceforth  more  warily  he  fought, 
As  one  in  feare  the  Srygian  godst*  offend, 
Ne  followed  on  fo  faft,  but  rather  fought 
Himfelfe  to  fave,  and  daunger  to  defend,  - 
Then  life  and  labour  both  in  vaine  to  fpend  ; 
Which  Triamond  perceiving,  weened  fure 
He  gaii  to  faint  toward  the  battel's  end, 
And  that  he  fhould  not  long  on  foote  endure, 
A  Cgrie  which  did  to  him  the  vidorie  allure. 

xxxiii. 

Whereof  full  blith,  eftfoones  his  mightie  hand 
He  heav'd  on  high,  in  mind  with  that  fame  blow 
To  make  an  end  of  all  that  did  withftand  ; 
"Which  Cambell  feeing  come,  was  nothing  flow 
Himfelfc  to  fave  from  that  fo  deadly  throw  ; 
And  at  that  inftant  reaching  forth  his  fweard, 
Clofe  underneath  his  fhield,  that  fcarfe  did  (how, 
Stroke  him,  as  he  his  hand  to  ilrike  np-reard, 
In  th'  arm-pit  full,  that  through  both  fides  the 
wound  appeard. 

xxxiv. 

Yet  ftill  that  direfull  ftroke  kept  on  his  way, 
And  falling  heavie  on  Cambeliots  creft, 
Strooke  him  fo  hugely,  that  in  fwowne  he  lay, 
And  in  his  head  an  hideous  wound  impreft  ; 
And  fure  had  it  not  happily  found  reft 
Upon  the  brim  of  his  brode-plated  fhicld, 
It  would  have  cleft  his  braine  downe  to  his  breft  ; 
So  both,  at  once  fell  dead  upon  the  field, 
And  each  to  other  feemd  the  vi&orie  to  yield. 

xxxv. 

Which  whenas  all  the  lookers  on  beheld, 
They  weened  fure,  the  warre  was  at  an  end  ; 
And  iudges  rofe,  and  marfhats  of  the  field 
Broke  up  the  liftes,  their  armes  away  to  rend, 
And  Canacee  gan  wayle  her  deareft  frend  : 
All  fuddenly  they  both  upftarted  light, 
The  one  out  of  the  fwownd  which  did  him  blend, 
The  other  breathing  now  another  ipright, 
And  fiercely  each  ailayling  gan  afrefh  to  fight. 

XXXVI. 

.Long  while  they  then  continued  in  that  wize, 

As  it  but  then  the  battell  had  begonne  ; 

Strokes,  -wounds,  wards^  weapons,  all  they  did 

defpife, 

Ne  either  car'd  to  ward,  or  perill  fhonne, 
Defirous  both  to  have  the  battell  donne  j 
Jsc  either  care.1,  life  :*o  fave  or  fill*  » 


Ne  which  of  them  did  \\ir.r.z,  r.c  which  were 

wonne ; 

So  wearie  both  of  fightingf  had  their  fill, 
That  life  itielie  feemd  loachfome,  ami  long  fafeticill. 

xxxvn. 

Whilft  thus  the  cafe  in  doubti'iill  ballance  hong, 
Unfure  to  whether  fide  it  would  incline, 
And  all  iriens  eyes  and  hearts,  which  there  among 
Stood  gazing,  filled  were  with  rufull  tine 
And  fecfet  feare,  to  fee  their  fatall  fine, 
All  fuddenly  they  heard  a  troublous  noyes, 
That  feemd  fome  perilous  tumult  to  define, 
Confufd  with  womens  cries  and  fhouts  of  boyes, 
Such  as  the  troubled  theatres  oft-timca  annoyes. 

XXXVIII. 

Thereat  the  champions  both  ftood  full  a  fpacc, 
To  veeten  what  that  fudden  clamour  ment ; 
Lo  1  where  they  fpyde  with  fpeedy  whirling  pace 
One  in  a  charet  of  ftraunge  furniment 
Towards  them  driving  like  a  ftorme  out  fent ; 
The  charet  decked  was  in  wondrous  wize 
With  gold,  and  many  a  gorgeous  ornament, 
After  the  Perfian  monarks  antique  gmze, 
Such  as  the  maker  felfe  could  beft  by  art  devize. 

XXXIX. 

And  drrtwne  it  was  (that  wonder  is  to  tell) 
Of  two  grim  lyons  taken  from  the  wood, 
In  which  their  powre  all  others  did  excell, 
Now  made  f<  rget  ther  former  cruell  mood, 
T'obey  their  rider's  heft,  as  feemed  good; 
And  therein  fate  a  ladie  pafling  faire 
And  bright,  that  feemed  borne  of  angels  brood, 
And  with  her  beautie  bountie  did  compare, 
Whether  of  them  in  her  fhould  have  the  greatcf 
fhaie. 

Thereto  fhe  learned  was  in  magicke  leare, 
And  all  the  artes  that  fubtill  wits  difcover, 
Having  therein  bene  trained  mai.y  a  ytare, 
And  Wfll  inftru&ed  by  the  Fay  her  mother, 
That  in  the  fame  fhe  farre  exceld  all  other; 
Who  underftanding  by  her  might  ie  art 
Of  th'  evill  plight  in  which  her  deareft  brother 
Now  ftood,  came  forth  in  haft  to  take  his  part, 
And  pacific  the  ftrife  which  caufd  fo  deadly  fmart, 

XLI. 

And  as  fhe  paffed  through  th'  unruly  preacc 
Of  people,  thronging  thicke  her  to  behold, 
Her  angrie  teame  breaking  their  bonds  of  peace, 
Great  heapes  of  them,  like  fheepe  in  narrow  fold^ 
For  hafc  did  over-runne,  in  duft  enrould ; 
That  through  rude  confufion  of  the  rout, 
Some  fearing  fluickt,  fome  being  harmed  hould, 
Some  laught  for  fport,  fome  did  for  wondei'  ihout, 
And  fome  that  would  feeme  wife  their  wonder 
turnd  to  doubt. 

XI.II. 

In  her  right  hand  a  rod  of  peace  fliee  bore, 
About  the  v\  hich  two  ferpents  wercn  wound, 
Entrayled  mutually  in  lovely  lore, 
And  by  the  tailes  together  firmely  bound,' 
And  both  were  with  »,ne  olive  garland  crownd, 
Like  to  the  rod  which  Maia's  fonne  doth  wield, 
Wherewith  the  hclaih  fiends  he  doth  confound ; 


Canto  ///. 

And  in  her  other  hand  a  cup  flie  hild, 

The  which  was  wi'th  nepenthe  co  the  brim  upfild. 

XLIIl. 

Nepenthe  is  a  drinck  of  Ibverayne  grace, 
Dtvized  by  the  gods  for  to  afiwage 
Hart's  grief,  and  bitter  gall  away  to  chace, 
Which  flirs  up  anguifh  and  contentious  rage  ; 
Inftead  thereof  fweet  peace  and  quiet  age 
It  doth  eftablifh  in  the  troubled  mynd  : 
Few  men,  but  fuch  as  fober  are  and  fage, 
Are  by  'he  gods  to  drink  thereof  affynd, 
But  fuch  as  drinck  eternal  happii:effe  do  fyncj. 

XLIV. 

Such  i  amous  men,  fuch  worthies  of  the  earth, 
As  love  will  have  advaunced  to  the  flcie, 
And  there  made  gods,  though  borne  of  mortall 

berth, 

For  their  high  merits  and  great  dignitie, 
Are  wont,  before  they  may  to  heaven  flie, 
To  drincke  hereof;  whereby  all  cares  forepaft 
Are  wafht  away  quite  from  their  memorie  : 
So  did  thofe  old  heroes  hereof  tafte, 
Before  that  they  in  bliffe  amongft.  the  gods  were 

plafle. 

XLV. 

Much  more  of  price,  and  of  more  gratious  powre 
Is  this,  then  that  fame  water  of  Ardenne, 
The  which  Rinaldo  drunck  in  happie  howre, 
Defcribed  by  that  famous   i  ufcane  penne ; 
For  that  had  might  to  change  the  hearts  of  men 
Fro  love  to  hate,  a  change  of  evill  choife  ; 
But  this  doth  hatred  make-  in  love  to  brenne, 
And  heavy  heart  with  comfort  doth  rejoyce. 
Who  would  not  to  this  vertue  rather  yeeld  his 

voice  ? 

XLVI. 

At  laft  arriving  by  the  liftes  fide, 
Shee  with  her  rod  did  foftly  fmite  the  raile, 
Which  ftraight  flew  ope,  and  gave  her  way  to 

ride. 

Eftfoonesout  of  her  coch  fhe  gan  availe, 
And  pacing  fairely  forth,  did  bid  all  haile 
Firft  to  her  brother,  whom  fhe  loved  deare, 
That  fo  to  fee  him  made  her  heart  to  quaile, 
And  next  to  Cambell,  whofe  fad  ruefull  cheare 
Made  her  to  change  her  heWj,and  hidden  love 

t*  appeare. 

XLVII. 

They  lightly  her  requit,  (for  fmall  delight 
They  had  as  then  her  long  to  entertaine) 
And  et't  them  turned  both  againe  to  fight ; 
Which  when  flie  faw,  downe  on  the  bloudy  plaine 
Herfelfe  fhe  threw,  and  teares  gan  Ihed  amaine, 
Amongft  her  teares  immixing  prayers  meeke, 
And  with  her  prayers  reafons,  to  reftraine 
From  blouddy  ftrife,  and  blefled  peace  to  feeke, 
By  all  that  unto  them  was  deere  did  them  befeeke. 
VOL.  II. 
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XLVJII. 

But  whenas  all  might  nought  with  them  prevaile, 
Shee  fmote  them  lightly  with  her  powrefull  wand, 
Then  fudden  !y,  as  if  their  hearts  did  faile, 
Their  wrathful!  blades  downe  fell  out  of  their 

hand, 

And  they  like  men  aftonifhc  ftili  did  ftand. 
Thus  whileft   their   minds  were  doubtfully  dif- 

traught, 

And  mighty  fpirites  bound  with  mightier  band, 
Her  golden  cup  to  themfor  drinke  fhe  raught, 
Whereof  fiill  glad  for  thiril  ech  drunke  an  harry 

draught : 

XL  IX. 

Of  which  fo  foone  as  they  once  tafted  had, 
(Wonder  it  is  that  fudden  change  to  fee) 
Inftead  of  ftrokes,  each  other  kifled  glad, 
And  lovely  haulft,  from  feare  of  treafon  free, 
And  plighted  hands  for  ever  friends  to  be. 
When  all  men  faw  this  fudden  change  of  things, 
So  mortall  foes  fo.-friendly  to  agree, 
For  paffing  ioy,  which  fo  great  marvaile  brings, 
They  all  gan  fliout  alowd,  that  all  the  heaven 
rings. 

L. 

All  which  when  gentle  Canacee  beheld, 
In  haft  fhe  from  her  loftie  chaire  defcended, 
To  weet  what  fudden  tidings  was  befeld ; 
Where  when  fhe  faw  that  cruell  warre  fo  ended, 
And  deadly  foes  fo  faithfully  affrended, 
In  lovely  wife  flie  gan  that  lady  greet, 
Which  had  fo  great  difmay  fo  well  amended, 
And  entertaining  her  with  curt'fies  meet, 
Profeft  to  her  true  friendlhip  and  affection  fweet. 

LI. 

Thus  when  they  all  accorded  goodly  were, 
The  trumpets  founded,  and  they  ali  arofe, 
Thence"  to  depart  with  glee  and  gladfome  cheie, 
Thofe  warlike  champions  both  together  chofe 
Homeward *to  march,  themfelves  there  to  repufe; 
And  wife  Cambina  taking  by  her  fide 
Faire  Canacee,  as  frefh  as  morning  rofe, 
Unto  her  coch  remounting,  home  did  ride, 
Admir'd  of  all  the  people,  and  much  glorifide. 

LIT. 

Where  making  ioyous  feaft,  their  daies  they  fpent 
In  perfect,  love,  devoide  of  hatefull  flrife, 
Allide  with  bands  of  mutual  couplemerit ; 
For  Triamond  had  Canacee  to  wife, 
With  whom  he  ledd  a  long  and  happie  life  ; 
And  Cambell  tooke  Canjbina  to  his  fere, 
The  which  as  life  were  each  to  other  liefe  : 
So  all  alike  did  love,  and  loved  were, 
That  fince  their  days  fuch  lovers  were  not  found 
clfwhxre. 


THE    FAERT    $JJ  E  E  N  E. 


BOOB: 


CANTO      IT. 


"  Batyrane  makas  a  turr.eyment 
For  love  of  Florimell ; 
Britomart  winnes  the  prize  from  all, 
And  Artegall  doth  quell. 


IT  often  fals  (as  here  it  earft  befell) 
Thut  mortall  foes  doe  turne  to  faithfull  frends, 
And  friends  profeft  are  chaur.gd  to  foemen  fell ; 
The  caufe  of  both,  of  both  their  minds  depends, 
And  th*  end  of  both  likewife  of  both  their  ends; 
For  enmitie,  that  of  no  ill  proceeds, 
But  of  occafion,  with  th*  occafion  ends; 
And  friendfliipr  which  a  faint  aife&ion  breeds, 
Without  regard  of  good,  dyes  like  ill-grounded 

feeds. 

n. 

That  well  (me  feemes)  appeares  by  that  of  late 
Twixt  Cambell  and-  Sir  Triamond  befell, 
As  als  by  this,  that  now  a  ocw  debate 
Stird  up  rwixt  Blatnlamour  and  Paridell, 
The  which  by  courfe  befals  me  here  to  tell  ; 
Who  having  thofe  two  other  knights  efpiile 
Marching  afore,  as  ye  remember  well, 
Sent  forth  their  fquire  to  have  them  both  defcride, 
And  eke  thole  maflced  ladies  riding  them  beiide  : 

in. 

Who  backe  returning,  told  as  he  had  feene, 
That   they  were  doughtie  knights    of    dreaded 

name ; 

And  thofe  two  ladies  their  two  loves  unfeene  ; 
And  therefore  wifht  them,  without  blot  tr  blame, 
To  let  them  pafFe  at  will,  for  dread  or  (hame  : 
But  Blandamour,  full  of  vaine-  glorious  fpright, 
And  rather  ftir'd  by  hi*  difcordfull  dame, 
Upon  them  gladly  would  have  prov'd  his  might, 
But  that  he  yet  was  fare  of  his  h:e  luckJcSfe  fight. 


.  . 

Yet  nigh  approching  he  them  fovrle  befpake, 
Difgracicg  them,  himfelfe  thereby  to  grace, 
As  was  his  wont ;  ib  weening  way  to  make 
To  ladies  love,  wherefo  he  came  in  place, 
And  with  lewd  termes  their  lovers  to  deface, 
Whofe  lharpe  pr.ovokement  them  ii.cenft  fo  fore", 
That  both  were  bent  t*  avenge  his  ufage  bafc, 
And  gan  their  fhields  addrefli;  themfelves  afore  ; 
Fur  evill  de-edes  may  better  then  bad  words  be 
bore. 

.  v. 

But  faire  Cambina,  with  perfwafions  myld, 
Did  mitigate  the  iierccncfle  of  their  mode, 
That  for  the  prefent  they  were  recencyld, 
And  gan  to  treate  of  deeds  of  armes  abrode, 
And  ftrange  adventures,  all  the  way  they  rode  ; 
Aworgft  the  whieh  they  told,  as  then  befell, 
Of  that  great  turney  which  was  blazed  brode, 
For  that  rich  girdle  of  faire  Florimell, 
The  prize  of  her  which  did  in  beautje  moft  cxcell. 

VI. 

To  which  folke-mote  they  all  with  one  confcnt 
(Sith  each  of  them  his  ladie  had  him  by, 
Whofe  beautie  each  of  them  thought  excellent) 
Agreed  to  traveil,  and  their  fortunes  try  : 
So  as  they  pafled  forth,  they  did  efpy 
One  in  bright  armes  with  ready  fpeare  in  reft, 
That  toward  them  his  courfe  feem'd  to  apply, 
Gainft  whom  Sir  Paridell  himfelfe  addreft, 
Him  wtening  ere  he  nigh  approcht,  to  have  re- 


Canto 
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Vn. 


Which  th'  other  feeing,  gah  his  courfe  relent, 
And  vaunted  fpeare  eftfoones  to  difadvaunce, 
As  if  he  naught  but  peace  and  pleafure  ment, 
Now  falne  into  their  fellowfhip  by  chaunce, 
Whereat  they  fhewed  cinteous  countenaunce  ; 
So  as  he  rode  with  them  accompanide, 
His  roving  eie  did  on  the  lady  glaunce 
Which  Blandamour  had  riding  by  his  fide; 
"Whom  fure  he  wctoid  that  he  fomewhere  tofore 
had  eide. 


It  was  to  weete  that  fnowy 
Which  Ferrau  late  from  Braggadochio 
Whom  he  now  feeing,  her  remembred  well, 
How  having  reft  her  from  the  witches  fonne, 
He  feone  her  loft  ;  where/ore  he  now  begunne 
To  challenge  her  anew,  as  his  owne  prize, 
Whom  formerly  he  had  in  battell  wonne, 
And  proffer  made  by  force  her  to  reprize, 
Which    fcornefull   offer   Blandamour   gan   foone 
defpize. 

IX. 

And  faid,  "  Sir  knight,  fith  ye  this  lady  clame, 

"  Whom  he  that  hath  were  loth  to  lofe  fo  light, 

"  (For  fo  to  lofe  a  lady  were  great  fhame) 

"  Yee  fhall  her  winne,  as  I  have  done,  in  fight  j 

"  And  lo  !  fhee  fhall  be  placed  here  in  fight, 

"  Together  with  this  hag  befide  her  fet, 

"  That  whofo  winnes  her  may  her  have  by  right; 

"  But  he  fhall  have  the  hag  that  is  ybet, 

"  And  with  her  alwaies  ride  till  he  another  get/' 

x. 

That  offer  pleafed  all  the  company  ; 
So  Florimell  with  Ate  forth  was  brought, 
At  which  they  all  gan  laugh  full  merrily  ; 
But  Braggadochio  laid,  he  never  thought 
for  fuch  an  hag,  that  feemed  worft  then  nought, 
His  perfon  to  imperill  fo  in  fight  ; 
But  if  to  match  that  lady  they  had  fonght 
Another  like,  that  were  like  faire  and  bright, 
His  life  he  then  would  fpend  to  iuflifie  his  right. 

XI. 

At  which  his  vaine  excuie  they  all  gan  fmile, 
As  fcorning  his  rn  manly  cowardize, 
And  Florinaell  him  fowly  gan  revile, 
That  far  her  fske  refuf'd  to  enterprize 
The  battell,  offred  in  fo  knightly  wize  } 
And  Ate  eke  provokt  him  privily 
With  love  of  her,  and  fliamfi  of  fuch  mefprize  : 
But  naught  he  car'd  for  friend  or  enemy  ; 
For  in  bafe  mind  nor  friendfhip  dwells  nor  en 
mity. 

X'  I. 

But  Cambell  thus  did  fhut  up  all  in  ieftj 
*'   Brave  knights  and  ladies,  certes  ye  do  wrong 
:t  To  flirre  up  flrife,  when  moft  us  needeth  reft, 
•'  That  we  may  us  referve  both  frefh  and  ftrong 
**  Againft  the  tumeiment,  which  is  not  long  : 
"   When  whofo  lift  ta  fight  may  fight  hib  fill  ; 
Till  then  your  challenge?  ye  may  prolong, 
"  And  then  it  fhall  be  tried,  if  ye  will, 
"  Whether  fliall  have   the  hag,  or  hold  the  lady 
"  ftili." 


They  all  agreed  ;  fo  turning  all  to  game 
And  pleafaunt  bord,  they  paft  forth  on  their  way; 
And  all  that  while,  whercfo  they  rode  or  came, 
That  mafked  rmw:k-4night  was  their  fport  and 

play  : 

Till  that  at  length  upon  th'  appointed  day, 
Unto  the  place  of  turneyment  they  came  ; 
Where  they  before  them  found  in  frefh  array 
Mariie  a  brave  knight,  and  manie  a  daintie  dame 
Allemhkd,  for  to  get  the  honour  of  that' game. 

XIV. 

There  this  faire  crew  arriving,  did  divide 
Themfelves  afunder  :   Biandamour,  with  thofe 
Of  his,  on  th'  one ;  the  reft  on  th'  other  fide  : 
But  boaftfull  Braggadochio  rather  chofe 
For  glorie  vaine"  their  fellowfhip  to  lofe, 
That  men  on  him  the  more  might  gaze  alone  : 
The  reft  themfelves  in  troupes  did  elfe  difpofc, 
Like  as  it  feemed  heft  to  every  one  ; 
The  knights  in  couples  marcht  with  ladfes  licckt 


Then  firft  of  all  forth  came  Sir  Satyrane, 

Bearing  that  precious  reiicke  in  an  arke 

Of  gold,  that  bad  eyes  might  it  not  prophanes 

Which  drawing  foftly  forth  out  of  the  darke, 

He  open  Ihewd,  that  all  men  it  mote  marke ; 

A  gorgeous  girdle,  curioufly  emboft 

With   perle   and  preciouv  ftone,  worth  many  a 

marke ; 

Yet  did  the  workmanftiip  farre  pafie  the  coft  : 
It.  was  the  fame  which  lately  Fiorimell  had  k*ft, 

XVI. 

The  fame  aloft  he  hung  in  open  vew, 
To  be  the  prize  of  beautie.  and  of  might, 
The  which  eftfoones  difcovered,  to  it  drew 
The  eyes  of  all,  allur'd  with  clofe  delight, 
And  hearts  quite  robbed  with  fo  glorious  fighr, 
That  all  men  threw  out  vowes  and  wifhes  vaine  5 
Thrife  hapoic  ladie,  agd  thrife  happie  knight, 
Them  feemd  that  could  fo,  goodly  riches  gainea 
So  worthie  of  the  perill,  worthy  of  the  pain. 

xvu. 

Then  tooke  the  bold  Sir  Satyrane  in  hand 
An  huge  great  fpeare,  fuch  as  he  wont  to  wield, 
And  vaundug  forth  from  all  the  other  band 
Of  knights,  addreft  his  maiden-headed  fhield, 
Shewing  himfelfe  all  ready  for  the  field  : 
Gainft  whom  there  tingled  from  the  other  fide 
A  painim  knight  that  well  in  armes  was  fkil'd,. 
And  had  in  many  a  battell  oft  bene  tride, 
Hight  Bruacheval  the  bold,  who  fierfly  forth  did 
ride* 

XVIII, 

So  furiauiiy  they  both  together  met, 

That  neither  could  the  other's  force  fuftaine  : 

As  two  fierce  buls,  that  ftrive  the  rule  to  get 

Of  all  the  heard,  meets  with  fo  hideous  maine, 

That  both  rebutted  tumble  on  the  plaine  i 

So  th*fe  two  champions  to  the  ground  were  felcl, 

Where  in  a  maze  they  both  did  long  remaine, 

And  in  their  hands  their  idle  trcncheor.s  held, 

Which  neither  able  were  to  wag  or  once,  to  weldU 
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Jtao* 


rtx. 


Which  when  the  noble  Ferramont  efpide, 
He  pricked  forth  in  ayd  of  Satyran, 
And  him  againft  Sir  Blandanrour  did  ride, 
With  all  the  ftrength  and  ftifnelfc  that  he  can  : 
But  the  more  ftrong  and  ftiffoly  that  he  ran, 
So  much  more  forely  to  the  ground  he  fell, 
That  on  an  heape  were  tumbled  horfe  and  man ; 
Unto  whole  tefcue  forth  rode  Paridell ; 
But  him  liktwife  with  that  fame  fpeare  he  eke  did 
quell. 

XX. 

Which  Braggadochio  feeing,  had  no  will 
To  haften  greatly  to  his  parties  ayd, 
Albee'his  turne  -were  next ;  but  flood  there  (till, 
As  one  that  feemcd  doubtfull  or  difrnayd  ; 
But  Tnamond,  halfe  wroth  to  fee  him  ftaid, 
Sternly  ftept  forth,  and  ranght  away  his  fpeare, 
With  which  fof.ire  he  Ferramont  affaid, 
.That  horfe  and  man  to  vround  he  quite  didbeare, 
That  neither  could  in  haft  themfclves  againe  up- 
«   reare. 

xxi. 

Which  to  avenge,  Sir  Devon  him  did  dight, 
But  with  no  better  fortune  then  the  reft, 
f'or  him  likewife  he  quickly  downe  did  fmight; 
And  after  him  Sir  Douglas  him  addteft, 
And  after  him  Sir  Palimord  forth  preft ; 
But  none  of  them  againft  his  ftmkes  could  ftand, 
But  all  the  more,  the  more  his  praife  increft  ; 
F6>  either  they  were  left  upon  the  land, 
Or  went  away  fore  wounded  of  his  hiiplefle  hand. 

xxir. 

And1  now  by  this  Sir  Satyrane  abraid 
Gut  of  the  fwowne,  in  which  too  long  he  lay  j 
And  looking  rou"d  about  like  one  difmaid, 
Whenas  he  faw  the  niercilcfie  affray 
Which  doughty  Triamond  had  wrought  that  day 
Unto  the  noble  knights  of  Maidenhead, 
-His  mighty  heart  did  aim  oft  rend  in  tway 
Por  very  gall,  that  rather  wholly  dead 
Himfclfe  he   wifht  have  beene  then  in  fo  bad  a 
ftead. 

XXIII. 

Efrfoones  he  gan  to  gather  up  around 

His  weapons,  which  lay  fcattcred  all  abrode, 

And  as  it  fell  his  fteed  he  ready  found, 

On  whom  remounting,  fiercely  forth  he  rode, 

.Like  fparke  of  fire  that  from  the  andvile  glode, 

There  where  he  faw  the  valiant  Triamond 

Chafing,  and  laying/en  them  heavy  lode, 

That  none  his  force  were  able  to  withftond  ; 

So   drcadfull   was  his  ftrokes,  fo  deadly  was  his 


hond. 


xxiv. 


With  that  at  him  his  beamlike  fpeare  he  aimed, 
And  thereto  all  his  powre  and  might  applide  ; 
The'wicked  fteele  for  mifchiefe  firft  ordained, 
And  having  now  Misfortune  got  for  guide, 
Staid  not,  till  it  arrived  in  his  fide, 
And  therein  made  a  very  griefiy  wound, 
That  ftreames  of  blood  his  armour  ail  bedide  : 
Much  was  he  daunted  with  that  direfull  liownd, 
That  fcarfe  he  him  upheld  frtm  falling  in  a  fownd . 


Yet,  as  he  might,  himfelfe-  he  foft  withdrew 
Out  of  the  field,  that  none  perceiv'd  it  plainc  ; 
Then  gan  the  part  of  chalengers  anew 
To  range  the  field,  and  victor- like  to  raine, 
That  none  againft  them  battdl  durft  maintaine. 
By  that  the  gluomy  evening  on  them  fell, 
That  forced  them  fn>m  fighting   o  rtfraine, 
And  trumpets  found  to  ceale  did  them  compell; 
So  Satyrane  that  day  was  hidg'd   to  beare  the 
bell. 

XXVI. 

The  morrow  next  the  turney  gan  anew, 
And  with  the  firft  the  hardy  Satyrane 
Appcr'd  in  place  with  all  his  noble  crew  : 
On  th'  other  fide  full^many  a  wai  like  fvvaine 
Aflembled  were  that  glorious  prize  to  gain  ; 
But  mongft  them  all  was  not  Sir  Triamond, 
Unable  he  new  ba'tell  to  daraine 
Through  grievaunce  of  his  iate  received  wound, 
That  doubly  did  him  grieve,  when  io  himfelfe  he 
found. 

XXVII. 

Which  Cambell  feeing,  though  he  could  not  falvc, 
Ne  done  undoe,  jet  for  to  falve  his  name 
And  purchafe  honour  in  his  friend's  behalve, 
This  goodly  counterfefaunce  he  did  frame  ; 
The  fhield   and   armes  well   knowne   to  be  the 

fame 

Which  Triamond  had  worne,  un wares  to  wight, 
And  to  his  friend  unwift,  for  doubt  of  blame 
If  he  mifdid,  he  on  himfelfe  did  dight, 
That  none  could  him  difcerae,  and  fo  went  forth 

to  fight. 

XXVIII. 

There  Satyrane  lord  of  the  field  he  found, 
Triumphing  in  great  ioy  and  Jollity, 
Gainft  whom  none  al.le  was  to  ftand  on  ground, 
i  hat  much  he  gan  h^  glone  to  envy, 
And  caft  t'avenge  his  friend's  indignity  : 
A  mighty  fpeare  eftioones  at  him  he  bent, 
Who  feeing  him  come  on  fo  furr  ufly, 
Met  him  mid-way  wirh  equal  hardiment, 
That  forcibly  to  ground  they  both  together  went- 

XXIX. 

They  up  againe  themfclves  gan  lightly  reare, 
And  to  their  tryed  fwords  themfelves  betake, 
With  which  they  wrought  fuch  wondrous  marvels 

there, 

That  all  the  reft  it  did  amazed  make, 
Ne  any  dar'd  their  perill  to  partake  : 
Now  cuffing  clofe,  now  chacing  to  and  fro, 
Now  hurtling  round  advantage  for  to  take  j 
As  two  wild  boare-  together  grapling  go, 
Chaufing  and  fommg  choler  each  agaimt  his  fo, 

XXX. 

So  as  they  courft,  and  tourneyed  here  and  theare, 
It  chaunft  Sir  Satyrane  his  fteed  at  laft, 
Whether  through  foundring  or  through  foddei* 

feare, 

To  ftumble,  that  his  rider  nigh  he  caft ; 
Which  .vauntage  Cambell  did  purfue  fo  faft, 
That  ere  himfelfe  he  had  recovered  well, 
So  fore  he  fowft  him  on  the  compaft  creaft, 


•Canto  IV. 

That  forced  him  to  leave  his  loftie  fell, 

And  rudely  tumbling  dovvne,  under  his  horfe-feete 

fell. 

xxxr. 

Lightly  Cambello  leapt  downe  from  his  fteed, 
For  to  have  rent  his  fhield  and  armes  away, 
That  whylome  wont  to  he  the  vidlor's  meed ; 
When  all  vmwares  he  felt  an  hideous  fway 
Of  many  fwords,  that  lode  on  him  did  lay; 
An  hundred  knights  had  him  enclofed  round, 
To  refcue  Saryrane  out  of  his  pray, 
All  which  at  once  huge  ftrokcs  on  him  did  pound, 
In  hope  to  take  him  prifoner  where  he  flood  on 

ground. 

XXXII. 

He  with  their  multitude  was  nought  difmayd, 
But  with  ftout  courage  turnd  upon  them  all, 
And  with  his  brond-iron  round  about  him  layd, 
Of  which  he  dealt  large  almes,  as  did  befall : 
Like  as  a  lion,  that  by  chaunce  doth  fall 
Into  the  hunter's  roile,  doth  rage  and  rore, 
I*n  royall  heart  difdaii'ing  to  be  thrall : 
But  all  in  vaine ;  for  what  might  one  do  more  ? 
They  have  him  taken  captive,  though  it  grieve 
him  fore, 

XXXI IX. 

Whereof   when  newes  to  Triamond  was  brought, 
Thereas  he  lay,  hi*  wound  he  foone  forgot, 
And  ftarting  up,  ftreight  for  his  armour  fought  : 
In  vaine  he  fought,  for  their  he  found  it  not; 
Cambello  it  away  before  had  got : 
Cambelloes  armes  therefore  he  on  him  threw, 
And  lightly  iflewed  forth  to  take  his  lot : 
There  he  in  troupe  found  all  that  warlike  crew 
Leading  his  friend  away,  full  forie  to  his  vew. 

XXXIV. 

Into  the  thickeft  of  that  knightly  preafie 

He  thruft,  and  fmote   downe   ail  that  was   be- 

tweene, 

Caried  with  fervent  zeal;  ne  did  he  ceafle, 
Till  that  he  came  where  he  had  Cambell  feene, 
Like  captive  thral  two  other  knights  atweene ; 
There  he  amongft  them  cruell  havock  makes, 
That  they  which  lead  him  foone  enforced  beene 
To  let  him  loofe  to  fave  their  proper  ftakes  : 
Who  being  freed,  from  one  a  weapon  fiercely 

takes  : 

xxxv. 

With  that  he  drives  at  them  with  dreadfull  might, 
Both  in  remembrance  of  his  friend's  late  harme, 
And  in  revengement  of  his  owne  defpight  j 
So  both  together  give  a  new  allarme, 
As  if  but  now  the  battell  wexed  warme. 
As  when  two  greedy  wolves  doe  breaks  by  force 
Into  an  heard,  farre  from  the  hulband  farme, 
They  fpoile  and  ravine  without  all  remorfe  ; 
So  did  thefe  two  through  all  the  field  their  foes 

enforce. 

xxxvi. 

Fiercely  they  followd  on  their  bolde  emprife, 
Till  trumpets  found  did  warne  them  all  to  reft  ; 
Then  all  with  one  confent  did  yeeld  the  prize 
To  Triamond  and  Cambell  a*  the  beft  ; 
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But  Triamond  to  C-tmbell  it  rcleft, 
And  Cambell  it  to  Friamond  transferd; 
Each  labouring  t'advnnce  the  other's  geft, 
And  make  his  praife  before  his  owne  preferd ; 
So  that  the  doome  was  to  another  day  differd. 

xxxvn. 
The  laft   day    came,    when    all   thofe  knight$a 

againe 

Affembled  were,  their  deedes  of  armes  to  fhew  : 
Full  many  deedes  that  day  were  {hewed  plaine  : 
But  Satyrane  bove  all  the  other  crew 
His  wondrous  worth  declard  in  all  mens  view ; 
For  from  the  firft  he  to  the  laft  endured, 
And  though  fome  while  Fortune  from  him  with 
drew, 

Yet  evermore  his  honour  he  recured, 
And   with   unwearied  powre  his  party  ftill  af- 
fured. 

xxxvin. 

Ne  was  there  knight  that  ever  thought  of  armes, 
But  that  his  utmoft  prowefie  there  made  knowen. 
That  by  their  many  wounds,^nd  carelefTe  harmes»- 
By  fhivred  fpeares,  and  fwords  all  under  ftrowen, 
By  fcattered  Ihields,  was  eafie  to  be  fliowen. 
There  might  ye  fee  loofe  fteeds  at  randon  ronne, 
Whofe  luckeleffe  riders  late  were  overthrowen, 
And  fquiers  make  haft  to  helpe  their  lords  for- 

donne; 

But  ftill  the  knights  of  Maidenhead  the  better 
wonne. 

xxxix. 

Till  that  there  entred  on  the  other  fide 
A  ftraunger  knight,  from  whence  no  man  cou!4 

reed, 

In  queirit  difguife,  full  hard  to  be  defcride ; 
For  all  his  armour  was  like  falvage  weed 
With  wordy  mofTe  bedight,  and  ail  his  fteed 
With  oaken  leaves  attrapt,  that  fe'emed  fit 
For  falvage  wight,  and  thereto  well  agreed 
His  word,  which  on  his  ragged  fliield  was  writ, 
Satvagefirfarujfntffi,  {hewing  fecret  wit. 

XL. 

He  at  his  firft  in-comming  charg'd  his  fpcre 
At  him  that  firft  appeared  in  his  fight, 
That  was  to  weet  the  ftout  Sir  Sangliere, 
Who  well  was  knowen  to  be  a  valiant  knight, 
Approved  oft  in  many  a  perlous  fight ; 
Him  at  the  firft  encounter  downe  he  fmote 
And  over-bore  beyond  his  crouper  quight ; 
And  after  him  another  knight  that  hote 
Sir  Brianor,  fo  fore,  that  none  him  life  behote. 

XI4. 

Then  ere  his  hand  he  reard,  he  overthrew 
Seven  knights  one  after  other  as  they  came  ; 
And  when   his  fpeare  was  bruft,  his  fword  he 

drew, 

The  inftrument  of  wrath,  and  with  the  fame 
Far'd  like  a  lyon  in  his  bloodie  game, 
Hewing  ^.nd  flafliing  fliields  and  helmets  bright, 
And  beating  downe  whatever  nigh  him  came, 
That  every  one  gan  fliun  his  dreadfull  fight, 
No  lefie  then  Death   itfelfe   in   daungeroua  af 
fright. 

QJ'J 


Much  wondrcd  all  men  what  or  whence  he  came, 
That  did  amongft  the  troupes  fo  tyrannize  ; 
And  each  of  other  gan  inquire  his  name  : 
But  when  they  could  not  learne  it  by  no  wizc, 
JMoft  anfwerable  to  his  wyld  difguize, 
It  feemed  him  to  terme  the  Salvage  Knight; 
BOt  certes  his  right  name  was  otherwize, 
Tho  knowne  to  few,  that  Arrhegall  he  hight, 
The  doughtje  knight  that  liv'd  that  day,  and  moft 
of  might. 

XLIU. 

Thus  was  Sir  Satyrane,  with  all  his  band, 
By  his  fole  manhood  and  achievement  flout, 
Difmayd,  that  none  of  them  in  field  durft  ftand, 
But  beaten  were  acd  chafed  all  about : 
So  he  continued  all  that  day  throughout, 
Till  evening,  that  the  funne gan  downward  bend; 
Then  rufhed  forth  out  of  the  thickeft  rout 
A  ftraunger  knight,  that  did  his  glorie  (hend  j 
bo  nought  may  be  efleemed  happie  till  the  end. 

XL1V. 

He  at  his  ^ntrance  charg'd  his  powrefull  fpeare 
At  Arthegall,  in  middefl  of  his  pryde, 
And  therewith  fmote  him  on  his  umbriere 
So  fare,  that  tumbling  backe  he  downe  did  flyde 
Over  his  horfe's  taile  above  a  ftryde, 
Whence  litle  luft  he  had  to  rife  againe ; 
"Which  Cambell  feeing,  pinch  th,e  lime  envyde, 
And  ran  at  him  with  all  his  might  and  maine, 
But  Jhortly  was  likcwife  feene  lying  on  the  plaine 

XfV. 

"Whereat  full  inly  wroth  was  Triamond, 
And  caft  t'avenge  the  fhame  doca  to  his  freend  ; 
.But  by  his  friend  himfelfe  eke  fpone  he  fond, 
In  no  Icfle  netde  of  helpc  then  him  he  wecnd  : 
All  which  when  Blandamour  from  end  to  end 
Beheld,  hs  woie  therewith  difplcafcd  fpre^ 
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And  thought  in  mind  it  iliortly  to  amend  ; 
His  fpearc  he  feutred,and  at  him  it  bore, 
But  with  no  better  fortune  then  the  reft  afore. 


XLVl. 

Full  many  others  at  him  likewifc  ran, 
But  all  of  them  likewife  difmounted  were  ; 
Ne  certes  wonder  ;  for  no  powre  of  man 
Could  bide  the  force  of  that  cnchaunted  fpeare , 
The  which  this  famous  Britorrart  did  beare  ; 
With   which   fhe   wondrous  deeds  of  armcs  a! 

chieved, 

And  overthrew  whatever  came  her  neare, 
That  all  thofe  ftranger  knighrs  full  fore  aggrieve( 
And  that  late  weaker  band  of  chalengers  reiievec 

XL  VI  I. 

Like  as  in  fommer's  day,  when  raging  heat 
Doth  burne  the  earth,  and  boyled  rivers  drie, 
That  all  brute  beafts,  forft  to  ret'raine  fro  meat, 
Doe  hunt  for  fhude,  where  fhrowded  tbcy  may 

lie, 

And  miffing  it,  fajne  from  themfelvesto  flic; 
All  travellers  tormenjted  arc  with  painc  : 
A  watry  cloud  doth  ovcrcaft  the  flcie, 
And  pourcth  forth  a  fudden  fhoure  of  rainc, 
That  all  the  wr«.tchcd  world  recomfortcth  againe 

XLVIll. 

So  did  the  warlike  Britomart  reftore 

The  prize  to  knights  of  Maydenhead  that  day, 

Which  elfe  vvab  like  to  have  bene  loft,  and  bore 

The  prayfe  of  proweffe  from  them  all  away  : 

Then  drilling  trompets  loudly  gan  to  bray, 

And  bad  them  leave  their  labours  and  long  toyle 

To  ioyons  feaft  and  other  gentle  play, 

Where  beauties   prize   fhold  win  that  pretious 


fpnyle  : 
I   with 


Where  t  with  (Lund  of  trompc  will  alfo  reft 
awhylc. 

a 
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BOOK    IV.        CANTO    V. 


The  ladies  for  the  girdle  ftrive 
Of  famous  Florimell ; 
Scudamour  coming  to  Care's 
Doth  Sjeepe  from  him  expell. 


IT  hath  been  through  all  ages  ever  feene, 

That  with  the  praife  of  aimes  and  chevalrie 

The  prize  of  beautie  ftill  hath  ioyned  beene, 

And  that  for  reafons  fpeciall  prititee  ; 

For  either  doth  o>n  other  much  relie  : 

For  he  me  feemes  moft  fit  the  faire  to  ferve. 

That  can  her  beft  defend  from  villenie  ; 

And  fne  moft  fit  his  fervice  dotj>  deferve, 

That  faireft  is,   and   from  her  faith  will  never 

fwerve. 

ii. 

So  fitly  now  here  commeth  next  in  place, 
After  the  proofe  of  prowefTe  ended  well, 
The  controvcife  of  beauties  foveraine  grace, 
Jn  which  to  her  that  doth  moft  excell 
Shall  fall  the  girdle  of  faire  Flnrimell : 
That  many  wifh  to  win  for  glorie  vaine, 
And  not  for  vertuoirs  ufe,  which  fome  doe  tell 
That  glorious  belt  did  in  itfelfe  containe, 
Which  ladies  ought  to  love,  and  feekQ  for  to  ob- 

taine. 

ijf>. 

Tnat  glrdh  gave  the  vertufi  of  chaile  love 
And  wivehood  true  to  all  that  did  it  beare  ; 
But  whofoever  contraric  doth  prove, 
Might,  not  the  fame  about  her  middle  weare, 
But  it  would  loofe,  or  elle  afunder  tears. 
Whilom e  it  was  (as  Fact  IPS  wont  report) 
Dame  Venus'  girdle,  by  her  fteemed  deare, 
What  rime  {he  ufd  to  live  in  wively  fort ; 
Bur,  layd  afM«  \vhcnfo  flie  ufd  her  iyofer  fport. 


Her  hufband  Vulcan  whylwne  for  her  fake, 
When  firft  he  loved  her  with  heart  entire, 
This  pretious  ornament  they  fay  did  make, 
And  wrought  in  Lemnos  with  unquenched  fire  J 
And  afterwards  did  for  her  love's  firft  hire 
Give  it  to  her,  for  ever  to  remaine, 
Therewith  to  bind  lafcivious  defire, 
And  loofe  affections  ftreightly  to  reftrain?, 
Which  vertue  it  for  ever  after  did  retaine, 

v. 

The  fame  one  day,  when  flie  hfcrfelfe  difpofd 
To  vifite  her  beloved  pararooure, 
The  God  of  Warre,  fhe  from  her  middle  loofd, 
And  left  behind  her  in  her  fecret  bowre, 
Qn  Acidalian  mount  where  many,  an  howre 
She  with  the  pleafant  Graces  wont  to  play  : 
There  Florimell  in  her  firft  age's  flowre 
Was  foftered  by  thofe  Graces  (as  they  fay,) 
And  brought  with  her  from  thence  that  goodly 
belt  away. 

VI. 

That  goodly  belt  was  Ceftus  hight  by  name, 
And  ae  her  life  by  her  efteemed  deare  ; 
No  woftder  then,  if  that  to  winne  the  fame, 
So  many  ladies  fought,  as  fliall  appears, 
For  pe;ireleffe  fhe  was  thought  that  did  it  beare. 
And  now  by  this  their  feaft  all  being  ended, 
The  Judges  which  thereto  lelected  were, 
Into  the  Martian  field  adowne  defcended, 
To  deerne  this  doubt'ull  cafe,  for  which  they  alV 
conterrdedi 
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J3ut   firft   was   queftion   made,    which  of    thofe 

knights 

That  lately  turneyd  had  the  wager  wonne  ? 
There  was  it  iudged  hy  'hofe  worthie  wights, 
That  Safyrane  the  firf>  clay  heft  had  donne, 
For  he  laft  ended,  having  firft  begonne. 
'yht  fecond  was  to  Triamond  behight, 
Tor  that  he  fav'd  rhe  viclou>  from  fordonne; 
For  Camhell  vidlor  was  i;i  all  men's  fight, 
Till  by  mifliap  he  in  his  foe-mens  hand  did  light. 

VIII. 

The  third  dayes  prize  unto  that  ftraunger  knight, 
"Whom   all   men   term'd   Knight  of  the  Hebene 

Speare, 

To  Britomart  was  given  by  good  right ; 
For  that  with  puiffaunt  ftroke    ihe   downe  did 

beare 

The  Salvage  knight  that  viclour  was  whileare, 
And  all  the  reft  which  had  the  beft  afore, 
And  to  the  laft  unconquer'd  did  appeare  ; 
For  laft  is  deemed  beft  :  to  her,  therefore, 
The  fayreftladie  wasadiudged  for  paramore. 

IX. 

But  thereat  greatly  grudged  Arthegall, 

And  much  repynd,  thar  both  of  victor's  meede, 

And  tke  of  honour,  fhe  did  him  foreftall : 

Yet  mote  he  not  withftand  what  was  detreede, 

But  inly  thought  of  that  defpitefull  deede^ 

Fit  time  t'  wait  avenged  for  to  bee. 

This  being  ended  thus,  and  all  agreed, 

Then  next  enfew'd  the  paragon  to  fee  [fee. 

Of  beauties  praife,  and  yield  the  fayreft  her  due 

x- 

Then  firft  Cambello  brought  into  their  view 
His  faire  Cambina,  covered  with  a  veale, 
Which    being   once   withdrawne,    moft    perfect 

hew 

And  pafling  beautie  d;d  eftfoones  reveale, 
That  able  was  weake  harts  away  to  ftcale. 
JSIext  did  Sir  Triamond  unto  their  fight 
The  face  of  his  deare  Canacet  unheale. 
Whofe  beauties beame  eftfoones  did  fhine  fo  bright, 
That  daz'd    the   eyes  of  all,  as  with  exceeding 

light. 

XI. 

And  after  her  did  Paridell  produce 
His  falfe  Dueffa,  that  (he  might  be  feene, 
"Who  with  her  forged  beautie  did  feduce 
The  hearts  of  fome  that  faireft  her  did  weene, 
As  diverfe  wits  affected  divers  beenc : 
Then  did  Sir  Ferramont  unto  them  {hew 
His  Lucida,  that  was  full  faire  and  fheene ; 
And'after  thefe  an  hundred  ladies  moe 
Appear'd  in  place,  the  which  each  other  did  out- 
goe. 

XII. 

All  which  whofb  dare  thinke  for  to  enchace, 
Him  needeth  fure  a  golden  pen,  I  weene, 
To  tell  the  feature  of  each  got  d!y  face  ; 
For  fmce  the  day  that  they  created  beene, 
So  many  heavenly  faces  were  not  fe-ene 
Affen  bled  in  one  place  ;  ne  he  that  thought 
For  Chian  folke  to  pourtraicl;  Beauties  queene, 


By  view  of  all  the  faireft  to  him  brought, 
So  many  faire  did  fee   as  here  he  mi^ht  ha 
fought. 

XIII. 

At  laft  the  moft  redoubted  Britoneffe 
Her  lovely  Amoref  did  open  fhew, 
Whofe  face  discovered,  plainly  did  expreffe 
The  heavenly  pourtraidt  «.f  bright  angels  hew. 
Well  weened  all  which  her  that  time  did  vew, 
That  flie  {hould  furely  beare  the  hell  away, 
Till  Blandamour,  who  thought  he  had  the  trew 
And  very  Florimell,  did  her  difplay. 
The  fight  or   whom   once  fcene  did  all  the 
difmay. 

XIV. 

For  all  afore  that  fcemcd  fayre  and  bright, 
Now  bafe  and  contemptible  d%id  appeare, 
Compar'd  to  her  tha-  (hone  as  Phoebe's  light 
Amongft  the  lefler  flarres  in  evening  cleare. 
All  that  her  fiw,  with  wonder  ravifht  weare, 
And  weend  no  m<  rtall  creature  (he  fhould  bee, 
But  fome  celeftiall  fhape  thar  flefh  did  beare ; 
Yet  all  were  glad  there  Florimell  to  fee, 
Yet  thought  that  Florimell  was  not  fo  faire 
fhee. 


' 


As  guilcfull  goldfmith,  that  by  fecret  fkill 
With  golden  foyle  doth  finely  over-fpred 
Some  bafer  metall,  which  commend  he  will 
Unto  the  vulgar  for  good  gold  inftcd, 
He  much  more  goodly  gloffe  thereon  doth  fhed, 
To  hide  his  falfhood,  then  if  it  were  trew  ; 
So  hard  this  idole  was  to  be  ared, 
That  Florimell  herfelfc  in  all  mens  vew 
She  feem'd  to  paffe  :  io  forged  things  do  faireft 
fhew. 

XVI. 

Then  was  that  golded  belt  by  doome  of  all 
Graunted  to  her,  as  to  the  fayreft  dame; 
Which1  being  brought,  about  her  middle  fmall 
They  thought  to  gird,  as  beft  it  her  became  ; 
But  by  no  meanes  they  could  it  thereto  frame ; 
For  ever  as  they  faftned  it,  it  loc$'d 
And  fell  away,  as  feeling  fecret  blame  : 
Full  oft  about  her  waft  fhe  it  enclos'd, 
And  it  as  oft  was  from  about  her  waft  difclos'd  : 

XVII. 

That  all  men  wondrcd  at  the  uncouth  fight, 
And  each  one  thought  as  to  their  fancies  came; 
But  fhe  herfelfe  did  thinke  it  doen  f«>r  fpight, 
And  touched  was  with  fecret  wrath  and  fhame 
Therewith,  as  thing  deviz'd  her  to  defame. 
Then  many  other  ladies  likewife  tride 
About  their  tender  loyres  to  knit  the  fame  ; 
But  it  would  not  on  none  of  them  abide, 
But  when  they  thought  it  fa,ft,  eftfoqnes  it  wa$ 

untyde. 

xvni. 
Which  when  that  fcornfull  Squyre  of  Dames  did 

vew, 

He  loudly  gan  to  laugh,  and  thus  to  ieft ; 
*'  Alas  for  pittie  that  fo  faire  a  erew, 
"  As  like  cannot  b<p  feene  from  eaft  to  weft, 
"  CauEpt  find  one  this  girdle  to  invert  1 
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"  Fie  on  the  man  that  did  it  firft  invent, 

"  To  fhame  us  all  wuh  this  ttngirt  unllejl  ! 

"  Let  never  ladie  to  his  love  afient, 

"  That  hath  this  day  fo  many  fo  unmanly  fhent." 

XIX. 

Thereat  all  knights  gan  laugh,  and  ladies  lowre ; 

Till  that  at  laft  the  gentle  Am. -ret 

Likewife  afiayd  to  prove  that  girdle's  powre ; 

And  having  it  about  her  middle  fet, 

Did  find  it  fit  withouten  breach  or  let : 

Whereat  the  reft  gan  greatly  to  envie ; 

But  Florimell  exceedingly  did  fret, 

And  fwatching  from  her  hand  halfe  angrily 

The  belt  againe,  about  her  bodie  gan  it  tie  : 

xx. 

Yet  nathemore  would  it  her  bodie  fit; 
Yet  nathelefle  to  her,  as  her  dew  right, 
It  yielded  was  by  them  that  iudged  it, 
And  fhe  herfelfe  adiudged  to  the  knight 
Tha'  bore  the  hebene  fpeare,  as  wonne  in  fight  : 
But  Britomart  would  not  thereto  afient, 
Ne  her  owne  Amoret  forgoe  fo  light 
For  that  ftrange  dame,  whofe  beauties  wonder 
ment 

She  leffe  efteem'd  then  th'  others  vertuous  govern 
ment. 

XXI. 

Whom  when  the  reft  did  fee  her  to  refufe, 
They  were  full  glad,  in  hope  themfelves  to  get 

her; 

Yet  at  bet  choice  they  all  did  greatly  mufe  : 
But  after  that  the  iudges  did  arret  her 
Unto  the  fecond  belt,  that  lov'd  h£r  better, 
That  was  the  Salvage  knight;  but  he  was  gone, 
In  great  difpleafure  that  he  could  not  get  her. 
Then  was  fhe  iudged  Triamond  his  one ; 
But  Triamond  lov'd  Canacee,  and  other  none. 

XXII. 

Tho  unto  Satyran  fhe  was  adiudged, 
Who  was  right  glad  to  game  fo  goodly  meed; 
But  Blandamour  thereat  full  greatly  grudged, 
And  litle  prays'd  his  labours  evill  fpeed, 
That  for  to  tvinne  the  faddle  loft  the  fteed. 
Ne  lefle  thereat  did  Paridell  complaine, 
And  thought  t'  appeale  from  that  which  was  de 
creed, 

To  fingle  combat  with  Sir  Satyrane ; 
Thereto   him   Ate   ftird,  new    difcord  to   main- 
taine. 

XXIII. 

And  eke  with  thefe  full  many  other  knights 
She  through  her  wicked  working  did  incenfe 
Her  to  demaund,  and  chalenge  as  their  rights, 
Deferved  for  their  perils  recompenfe. 
Amongft  the  reft,  with  boaftfull  vaine  pretenfe, 
Stept  Braggadochio  forth,  and  as  his  thrall 
Her  claym'd  by  him  in  batteli  wocne  lung  fens  ; 
Whereto  herfelfe  he  did  to  witneffe  call; 
Who  being  afkt,  accordingly  confeffed  all. 

xxiv. 

Thereat  exceeding  wroth  was  Satyran  ; 
And  wroth  with  Satyran  was  Blandamour ; 
And  wroth  with  Blandamour  was  Erivan  ; 
And  at  them  both  Sir  Paridell  did  loure. 
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So  all  together  ftird  up  ftrifefull  ftoure, 
And  readie  were  new  batteli  to  derraine ; 
Each  one  proieft  to  be  her  paramoure, 
And  vow'd  with  fpeare  and  Ihield  it  fo  main* 
taine;  [ftrainc. 

Ne  iudges  powre,  ne  reafon's  rule  mote  them  re- 

XXV. 

Which  troublous  ftirre  when  Satyrane  aviz'd, 
He  gan  to  caft  how  to  appeafe  the  fame, 
And  to  accord  them  all  this  meanes  deviz'd : 
Firft,  in  the  midft  to  fet  that  fayreft  dame 
To  whom  each  one  his  challenge  fhould  difclamc, 
And  he  himfelfe  his  right  would  eke  releafle  ; 
Then  looke  to  whom  fhe  voluniarie  came, 
He  fhould  without  difturbance  her  pofiefle  : 
Sweete  is  the  love  that  comes  alone  with  willing- 
nefle. 

XXVI. 

They  all  agreed ;  and  then  that  fnowy  mayd 
Was  in  the  middeft  plaft  arm  ng  them  all  : 
All  on  her  gazing  wiftit,  and  vow'd,  and  pray'd^ 
And  to  the  Queene  of  Beautie  clofe  did  call, 
That  ihe  unto  their  portion  might  befall. 
Then  when  fhe  long  had  lookt  upon  each  one, 
As  though  fhe  wifhed  to  have  pleafd  them  all, 
At  laft  to  Braggadochio  felfc  alone 
She  came  of  her  accord,  in  fpight  of  all  his  fone. 

xx  vi  i. 

Which  when  they  all  beheld,  they  chaft  and  rag'd 
And  woxe  nigh  mad  for  very  hart's  defpight, 
That  fiom  revenge  their  willes  they  fcarfc  af- 

fwag'd  : 

Some  thought  from  him  her  to  have  reft  by  might ; 
Some  proffer  made  with  him  for  h^r  to  fight; 
But  he  nought  car'd  for  all  that  they  could  fay, 
For  he  their  words  as  wind  efteemed  light ; 
Yet  not  fit  place  he  thought  it  there  to  ftay, 
But  fccretly  from  thence  that  night  her  bore  away. 

XXVIII. 

They  which  remaynd,  fo  foone  as  they  perceiv'd 
That  fhe  was  gone,  departed  ihence  with  fpeed, 
And  follow'd  them,  in  mind  her  to  have  reav'd 
From  wight  unworthy  of  fo  noble  meed. 
In  which  pourfuit,  how  each  one  did  fucceede, 
Shall  elfe  be  told  in  order  as  it  fell ; 
But  now  of  Britomart  it  here  df  th  neede 
The  hard  adventures  and  ftraunge  haps  to  tell, 
Since  with  the  reft  fhe  went  not  after  FlorimelL 

XXIX. 

For  foone  as  fhe  them  faw  to  difcord  fet, 
Her  lift  no  longer  in  that  place  abide, 
But  taking  with  her  lovely  Amoret, 
Upon  her  firft  adventure  forth  did  ride, 
To  feek  her  lov'd,  making  blind  love  her  guide.   • 
Unluckie  mayd  to  fetk  her  enemie  I 
Unluckie  mayd  to  feeke  him  farre  and  wide, 
Whom,  when  he  was  unto  herieJfe  moft  nie, 
She  through  his  late  difguizement  could  him  not 
defcrie ! 

XXX. 

So  much  the  more  her  griefe  the  more  her  toyle  ; 
Yet  neither  toyle  nor  griefe  fhe  once  did  fpeare. 
In  leeking  him  that  fhould  her  paine  affoyle  j 
Whereto  great  comfort  in  her  fad  miefarc 
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Was  Ampret,  companion  of  her  care  ; 
"Who  like\vife  fought  her  lover  long  mifwent, 
The  gentle  Scudamour,  whofe  heart  whileare 
That  ftryfefull  hag  with  gealous  difcontent 
Had  fild,  that  he  to  fell  revenge  was  fully  bent : 

XXXI. 

Bent  to  revenge  on  blamelefie  Britomart 
The  crime  which  curfed  Ate  kindled  earft, 
The  which  like  thornesdid  pricke  his  gealous  hart, 
And  through  his  foule  like  poyfned  arrow  peril, 
That  by  no  reafon  it  might  be  reverft 
For  ought  that  Glaucc  could  or  doe  or  fay ; 
For  aye  the  more  that  (he  the  fame  reherft 
The  more  it  gauld  and  griev'd  him  night  and  day, 
That  nought  but  dire  revenge  his  anger  mote  de- 
fray. 

XXX1T. 

So  as  they  travelled,  the  drouping  pight, 
Covered  with  cloudie  ftorme  and  bitter  fhowre, 
That  dreadful)  feem'd  to  every  living  wight, 
Upon  them  fell,  before  her  timely  howre, 
That  forced  them  to  feeke  fome  covert  bowrc. 
Where  they  might  hide  their  heads  in  quiet  reft, 
And  fhrowd  their  perfons  from  that  ftormy  ftowre. 
Not  farre  away,  not  meete  for  any  gueft, 
They  fpide  a  little  cottage,  like  feme  poox  man's 
neft. 

XXJC11I. 

Under  a  fteepe  hilles  fide  it  placed  was, 

T^ere  where  the  mouldred  earth  had  cav'd  the 

banke, 

And  faft  befide  a  little  brooke  did  pas 
Of  muddie  water,  that  like  puddle  ilanke, 
By  which  few  crooked  fallowes  grew  in  ranke  ; 
Whereto  approaching  nigh,  they  heard  the  found, 
Of  many  yron  hammers  beating  ranke, 
And  anfwering  their  wcarie  turnes  around, 
That  feemed  fome  blackfmith  dwelt  in  that  defert 

ground. 

XXI IV. 

^There  entring  in,  they  found  tho  goodman  felfe 
Full  bufily  unto  his  worke  ybent, 
Who  was  to  weet  a  wretched  wearifli  elfe, 
With  hollow   eyes    and    rawbone  chokes  fore- 

fpent, 

As  if  he  had  in  prifon  long  bene  pent : 
1'ull  blacke  and  griefiy  did  his  face  appeare, 
JJefmeard  with  fmoke    that   nigh   his   eye-fight 

blent, 

With  rugged  beard,  and  hoarie  {hagged  heare, 
The  which  he  never  wont  to  combe,  or  comely 

fheare. 

xxxv. 

Rude  was  his  garment,  and  to  rags  all  rent, 
Ne  better  had  he,  ne  for  better  cared  ; 
With  bliftered  hands  emongft  the  cinders  brent, 
And  fingers  filthie,  with  long  nayles  unparcd, 
Right  fit  to  rend  the  food  on  which  he  fared  : 
His  name  was  Care  ;  a  blackfmith  by  his  trade, 
That  neither  day  nor  night  from  working  fpared, 
But  to  fmall  purpole  yron  wedges  made  : 
Thofe  be  unquiet  tlipughts  that  carefull  minds 

invade. 


xxxvi. 

In  which  h$s  worke  he  had  fixe  fervants  prcft, 
About  the  andvile  ftanding  evermore 
With  huge  great  hammers,  that  did  never  reft 
From  heaping  ftnrakes  which  thereon  foufed  fore; 
All  fixe  ftrong  groomes,  but  one  then  other  more; 
For  by  degrees  they  all  were  difagreed  : 
So  likewife  did  the  hammers  which  they  bore 
Like  belles  in  grtatnefs  orderly  fucceed, 
That  he  which  was  the  laft  the  firft  did  farre  ex» 
ceede. 

xxxvu. 

He  like  a  monftrous  gyant  feem'd  in  fight, 
Farre  pafling  Bronteus  or  Pyracmon  great, 
The  which  in  Lipari  doe  day  and  night 
Frame  thunderbolts  for  love's  avengefull  threatc  : 
So  dreadfully  he  did  the  andvile  beat, 
That  feem'd  to  duft  he  fhortly  would  it  drive ; 
So  hu£e  his  hammer,  and  fo  fierce  his  beat, 
That  feemd  a  rocke  of  diamond  it  could  rive 
And  rend  afunder  quite,  if  he  thereto  lift  ftrive. 

XXXVIII, 

Sir  Scudamour  there  entring,  much  admired 
The  manner  of  their  worke  and  wearie  paine ; 
And  having  long  beheld,  at  laft  enquired 
The  caufe  and  end  thereof  :  but  all  in  vaine ; 
For  they  for  nought  would  from  their  worke  rf- 

fraine, 

Ne  let  his  fyeeches  come  into  their  care. 
And  eke  the  breathfull  bellowee  blew  amaine, 
Like  to  the  northerne  winde,  that   none   cou!4 

heare  ; 

Thofe  Penfifenefle  did  move,  a?d  fighes  the  bel 
le  ws  wcrrc. 

XXXIX. 

Which  when  that  warriour  faw,  he  faid  no  more, 
But  in  his  armour  layd  him  downe  to  reft  : 
To  reft  he  layd  him  downe  upon  the  flors, 
(Whylome  for  ventrous  knights  the  bedding  beft) 
And  thought  his  wearie  limbs  to  have  redreft. 
And  that  old  aged  dame,  his  faithfull  fquire, 
Her  feeb}e  ioynts  layd  eke  adowne  to  reft, 
That  needed  much  her  weake  age  to  defire, 
After  fo  long  a  travell  which  them  both  did  tire. 

XL. 

There  lay  Sir  Scudamour,  long  while  expe&irg 
When  gentle  fleepe  his  hcavic  eyes  would  clofe. 
Oft  chaunging  fides,  and  oft  BCW  place  electing, 
Where  better  feem'd  he  mote  himfelfe  repofe, 
And  oft  in  wra.th  he  thence  againe  uprofe 
And  oft  in  wrath  he  l»iyd  him  downe  againe  ; 
Byt  wherefoere  he  did  himfelf  difpofe, 
He  by  no  meanes  could  wiflied  eafc  obtaine  : 
So  everyplace  fetm'd  paipefull,  andcch  ^changing 


And  evermore  when  he  to  fleepe  did  thinke, 
The  hammers  found  his  fenles  did  mrlcft ; 
Antl  evermore  when  he  began  to  winke, 
The  bellowes  noyfe  difturb'd  his  quiet  reft, 
Ne  fuffred  fleepe  to  fettle  in  his  breft. 
And  all  the  night  the  dogs  did  ba/ke  and  howle, 
About  the  heufe  at  icent  of  fkanger  gneft ; 


Canto  K. 


THE 


"  / 
FAER 


And  now  the  crowing  cocke,  and  now  the  owle, 
Lowde  Ihriking,  him  afflicted  to  the  very  fowle. 

XLII, 

And  if  by  fortune  any  litle  nap 
Upon  his  heavie  eye-lids  chaunft  to  fall, 
Eftibones  one  of  thofe  villeins  him  did  rap 
Upon  his  head-peece  with  his  yron  mall, 
That  he  was  foone  awaked  therewithall, 
And  lightly  ftarted  up  as  one  affrayd, 
Or  as  if  one  him  fuddenly  did  call : 
So  oftentimes  he  out  of  fleepe  abrayd, 
And  then  lay  mufmg  long  on  that  him  ill  apayd. 

XLI1I. 

So  long  he  muzed,  and  fo  long  he  lay, 
That  at  the  laft  his  wearie  fprite  oppreft 
With  flefhly  weakneffe,  which  no- creature  may 
Long  time  refift,  gave  place  to  kindly  reft, 
That  all  his  fenfes  did  full  foone  arreft ; 
Yet  in  his  foundeft  fleepe  his  dayly  feare 
His  ydle  braine  gan  bufily  moleft, 
Anxl  made  him  dreame  thofe  two  difloyall  were  : 
The  things  that  day  moft  minds  at  night  doe  moft 
appeare. 

XLIV. 

With  that  the  wicked  carle,  the  maifler  fmith, 
A  pair  of  red-whot  yron  tongs  did  take 
Out  of  the  burning  cinders,  and  therewith 
Under  his  fide  him  nipt,  tha:  forft  to  wake,. 
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He  felt  his  hart  for  very  palne  to  quake, 
And  ftarted  up  avenged  for  to  be 
On  him  the  which  his  quiet  flumber  brake ; 
Yet  looking  round  about  him  none  could  fee  ; 
Yet  did  the  fmart  remaine,  though  he  himfeKe  did 
flee. 

XLV. 

In  fuch  difquiet  and  hart-fretting  payne, 
He  all  that  night,  that  too  long  night  did  pafle  : 
And  now  the  day  out  of  the  ocean  mayne 
Began  to  peepe  above  this  earthly  maffe, 
With  pearly  dew  fprinkling  the  morning  grafle ; 
Then  up  he  rofe  like  heavie  lumpe  of  lead, 
That  in  his  fage,  as  in  a  looking  glaffe, 
The  fignes  of  anguifh  one  mote  plainely  read, 
And  gueffe  the  man  tp  be  difmayd  with  gealous 
dread. 

XL  VI. 

Unto  his  lofty  fteede  he  clombe  anone, 
And  forth  upon  his  former  voiage  fared, 
And  with  him  eke  that  aged  fquire  attone*. 
Who,  whatfoever  perill  was  prepared, 
Both  equall  paines  and  equall  perill  fhared ; 
The  end  whereof,  and  daungerous  event, 
Shall  for  another  Canticle  be  fpared ; 
But  here  my  wearie  teeme,  nigh  over-fpent, 
Shall  ^r^ath  itfolfe  a  while  after  fo  long  a  went. 
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CANTO    VI. 


Both  Scudamour  and  Artegall 
Doe  fight  with  Britomart ; 
He  fees  her  fa«e,  doth  fall  in  love, 
And  foone  from  her  depart,     ' 


Vv  HAT  equall  torment  to  the  griefe  of  mind. 
And  pyning  anguilh  hid  in  gentle  hart, 
That  inly  feeds  itfelf  with  thoughts  unkind, 
And  nourifhtth  her  owne  containing  fmart  ? 
"What  medicine  can  any  leaches  art 
Yeeld  fuch  a  fore,  that  doth  her  grievance  hide, 
And  will  to  none  her  maladie  impart  ? 
•Such  was  the  wound  that  Scudamour  did  gride, 
For  which  Dan  Phoebus  felfe  cannot  a  faive  pro 
vide. 

ii. 

Who  having  left  that  reftlefle  houfe  of  Care, 
The  next  day  as  he  on  his  way  did  ride, 
Full  of  melancholic  and  fad  misfare 
Through  mifconceipt,  all  unawares  efpide 
An  armed  knight  under  a  forreft  fide 
Sitting  in  fhade  befide  his  grazing  fteede  ; 
Wh(  ,  fo',<ne  as  them  approaching  he  defcride, 
Gan  towards  them  to  pricke  with  eger  fpeede, 
That  feem'd  he  was  full  bent  to  feme  mifchicvous 
deedc. 

in. 

Which  Scudamour  perceiving,  forth  iffewed 
To  have  rencountred  him  in  equall  race  ; 
But  foone  as  th'  other  nigh  approaching  vewed 
The  armes  he  bore,  his  fpeare  he  gan  abafe, 
And  voide  his  courfe ;  at  which  fo  fuddain  cafe 
He  wondred  much  :  but  th'  other  thus  can  lay; 
"  Ah,  gentle  Scudamour  !  unto  your  grace 
"  I  me  fubmit,  and  you  of  pardon  pray, 
"  That  almoft  had  againil  you  trefpafled  this 
"  day."  4 


17. 

Whereto  thus  Scudamour  ;  "  Small  harme  it  were 
"   For  any  knight  upon  a  ventrous  knight 
"  Without  difpleafance  for  to  prove  his  fpere  : 
"   But  reade  you,  Sir,  fith  ye  my  name  have  hight, 
"  What  is  your  owne,  that  I  mote  you  requite  ?" 
"  Certes,"  fayd  he,  "  ye  mote  as  now  excufe 
"  Me  from  difcovcring  you  my  name  aright ; 
"  For  time  yet  ferves  that  I  the  fame  refufe, 
"  But  call  ye  me  the  Salvage  Knight,  as- others  ufe." 

v. 
"  Then  this,    Sir  Salvage  Knight,"   quoth   he, 

areede ; 

"  Or  doe  you  here  within  this  forreft  wonne, 
"  (I  hat  fcemeth  well  to  anfwere  to  your  weede) 
"  Or  have  ye  it  for  fome  occafion  donne  ? 
"  That   rather  feemes,    fith    knowen   armes  ye 

"  fhonne." 

"  This  other  day,"  fayd  he,  "  a  ftranger  knight 
"  Shame  and  diihonour  hath  unto  me  donne, 
"  On  whom  I  waite  to  wreake  that  foul  defpight, 
"  Whenever  he  this  way  fhall  paffe  by  day  or 

"  night." 

vr. 
"  Shame  be  his  meede,"  quoth  he,  "  that  mcaneth 

"  fhame  : 

"  But  what  is  he  by  whom  ye  fhamed  were  ?" 
tc  A  ftraunger  knight,"  faid  he,  "  unknownc  by 

"  name, 

"  But  knowne  by  fame,  and  by  an  hebene  fpeare, 
"  With  which  he  all  that  met  him  downe  did 
"  He  in  an  open  turney,  lately  held,  [beare. 

"  Fro  me  the  honour  of  that  game  did  rcare, 


Canto  VI. 

'*  And  having  me,  all  wearie  eaffr,  downe  feld, 
'*  The  fayreft  ladie  reft,  and  ever  fince  withheld." 

VII. 

When  Scudamour  heard  mention  of  that  fpeare, 

He  wift  right  well  that  it  was  Britomart ; 

The  which  from  him  his  faireft  love  did  beare  : 

Tho  gan  he  fwell  in  every  inner  part 

For  fell  defpight,  and  gnaw  his  gealous  hart ; 

That  thus  he'fharply  fayd;  "  Now  by  my  head, 

"   Yet  is  not  this  the  firft  unknightly  part 

"  Which  that  fame  knight,  whom  by  his  launce  I 

"  read, 
"  Hath  doen  to  noble  knights,  that  many  makes 

"  him  dread : 

VIII. 

C{  For  lately  he  my  love  hath  fro  me  reft, 

**  And  eke  defiled  with  foule  villanie 

*  The  facred  pledge  which  in  his  faith  was  left, 

*  In  fhame  of  knighthood  and  fidelitie, 

*  The  which  ere  long  full  deare  he  fhall  abie ; 
c  And  if  to  that  avenge  by  you  decreed 

*  This  hand  may  helpe,  or  fuccour  ought  fupplie, 
"  It  fliall  not  fayle  whenfo  ye  fhall  it  need." 

So  both  to  wreake  their  wrathes  on  Britomart 
agreed. 

ITC. 

Whiles  thus  they  communed,  lo  farre  away 
A  knight  foft  ryding  towards  them  they  fpyde, 
Attyr'd  in  forraine  armes  and  ftraunge  aray ; 
Whom  when  they  nigh  approcht,  they  plaine  def- 

cryde 

To  be  the  fame  for  whom  they  did  abyde. 
Sayd  then  Sir  Scudamour,  "  Sir  Salvage  Knight, 
"  Let  me  this  crave,  fith  firft  I  was  defyde, 
"  That  firft  I  may  that  wrong  to  him  requite  ; 
"  And  if  I  hap  to  fayle,  you  fhall  recure  my 

"  right." 

x. 

Which  being  yeelded,he  his  threatfull  fpeare 
Gan  fewter,  and  againft  her  fiercely  ran ; 
Who  foone  as  fhe  him  faw  apprr ching  neare 
With  fo  fell  rage,  herfelfe  fhe  lightly  gan 
To  dight,  to  welcome  him  well  as  fhe  can ; 
But  entertained  him  in  fo  rude  a  wife, 
That  to  the  ground  fhe  fmote  both  horfeand  man; 
Whence  neither  greatly  hafted  to  arife, 
But  on  their  common  harmes  together  did  devife. 

XI. 

But  Artegall  beholding  his  mifchaunce, 
New  matter  added  to  his  former  fire, 
And  eft  aventring  his  fteele-headed  launce, 
Againft  her  rode,  full  of  defpiteous  ire, 
That  nought'  but  fpoyle  and  vengeance  did  re 
quire  ; 

But  to  himfelfe  his  felonous  intent 
Returning,  disappointed  his  defire, 
Whiles  unawares  his  laddie  he  forwent, 
And  found  himfeife  on  ground  in  great  amaze 
ment. 

XII. 

Lightly  he  flatted  up  out  of  that  ftownd, 
And  fnatching  forth  his  direful!  deadly  blade, 
Did  leape  to  her,  as  doth  an  cger  hound 
Thruft  to  an  hvnd  within  fome  covert  glade, 
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Whom  without  perill  he  cannot  invade  : 

With  fuch  fell  greedines  he  her  affayled, 

That  though  fhe  mounted  were,  yet  he  her  made 

To  give  him  ground,   (fo    much  his    force  pre- 

vayled) 
And  fhun  his  mightie   ftrokcs,  gainft  which  no 

armes  avayled. 

XIII. 

So  as  they  courfed  here  and  there,  it  chaunft 
That  in  her  wheeling  round,  behind  her  creft 
So  forely  he  her  ftrooke,  that  thence  it  glaunfl 
Adowtie  her  backe,  the  which  it  fairely  bleft, 
Frpm  foule  mifchaunce;  ne  did  it  ever  reft, 
Till  on  her  horfe's  hinder  parts  it  fell, 
Where  byting  deepe,  fo  deadly  it  impreft, 
That  quite  it  chynd  his  backe  behind  the  fell, 
And  to  alight  on  foote  her  algates  did  compelL 

xiv. 

Like  as  the  lightning  brond  from  riven  fkie, 
Thrownc  out  by  angry  love  in  his  vengeance, 
With  dreadfull  force  falls  on  fome  fteeple  hie, 
Which  battring  downe,  it  on   the  church  doth 

glance, 

And  teares  it  all  with  terrible  mifchance: 
Yet  fhe  no  whit  difmayd  her  fte.ed  forfooke, 
And  cafting  from  her  that  enchaunted  lance, 
Unto  her  fword  and  fhield  her  foone  betooke, 
And   therewithall    at    him    right   furioufly    fhe 

ftrooke, 

xv. 

So  furioufly  fhe  ftrooke  in  her  firft  heat, 
Whiles  with  long   fight  on  foot  he  breathleflc 

was, 

That  fhe  him  forced  backward  to  retreat, 
And  yeeld  unto  her  weapon  way  to  pas ; 
Whofe  raging  rigour  neither  fteele  nor  bras 
Could  ftay,  but  to  the  tender  fivfh  it  went, 
And  pour'd  the  purple  hloud  forth  on  the  gras. 
That  all  his  mayle  yriv'd  and  plates  yrent, 
Shew'd  all  his  bodie  hare  unto  the  cruell  dent. 

xvi 

At  length  whenas  he  faw  her  haftie  heat 
Abate,  and  panting  breath  begin  to  fayle, 
He  through  long  fufferance  growing  now  more 

great, 

Rofe  in  his  ftrength,  and  gan  her  frefh  afiayle, 
Heaping  huge  ftrokes  as  thicke  as  fhowre  of  hayle, 
And  lafhing  dreadfully  at  every  part, 
As  if  he  thought  her  foule  to  difentrayle. 
Ah  !  cruell  hand,  and  thrife  more  cruej  hart ! 
That  workft  fuch  wrecke  on  her  to  whom  thou 

deareft  art. 

XVII. 

What  yron  courage  ever  could  endure 

To  worke  fuch  outrage  on  fo  fayre  a  creature ; 

And  in  his  madnefle  thinke  with  hands  impure 

To  fpoyle  fo  goodly  workmanfhip  of  Nature, 

The  Maker  felfe  i  efembling  in  her  feature  ? 

Certes  fome  hellifh  furie  or  fome  feend 

This   mifchiefe  framd,  for  their  firft    loves  de* 

feature, 

To  bath  their  hands  in  bloud  of  deareft  freend, 
Thereby  to  make  their  loves  beginning  their  lives 

end. 
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XVIII. 


Thus  long  they  trac'd  and  traverft  to  and  fro, 

Sometimes  purfewing  and  fometimes  purfewed, 

Still  as  advantage  they  efpyde  thereto ; 

But  toward  th'  end  Sir  Artegall  renewed 

His  ftrength  ftill  more,   but  fhe  ftill  more  de- 

crewed. 

At  laft  his  lucklefle  hand  he  heav'd  on  high, 
Having  his  forces  all  in  one  accrewtd, 
And  therewith  ftroke  at  her  fo  hideouflie, 
That  feemed  nought  but  death  mote  be  her  de- 

ftinie. 

JODb 

The  wicked  ftroke  upon  her  helmet  chaunft, 
And  with  the  force,  which  in  itfelfe  it  bore, 
Her  ventayle  fhard  away,  and  thence  forth  glaunft 
Adowne  in  vaine,  ne  harm'd  her  any  more. 
"With  that  her  angel's  face,  unfeene  afore, 
Like  to  the  ruddie  Morne  appear'd  in  fight, 
Deawed  with  filver  drops  through  fweating  fore  ; 
But  fomewhat  redder  than  befeem'd  aright, 
Through  toylefome  heate  and  labour  of  her  weary 

fight: 

xx. 

And  round  4bout  the  fame  her  yellow  heare, 
Having  through  ftirring  loofd  their  wonted  baud, 
Like  to  a  golden  border  did  appeare, 
Framed  in  goldfmithes  forge  with  cunning  hand; 
Yet  goldfmithes  cunning  could  not  underftand 
To  frame  fuch  fubtile  wire,  fo  fhinie  cleare  ; 
For  it  did  gliftcr  like  the  golden  fand, 
The  which  Paclolns  with  his  waters  (here 
Throwes  forth  upon  the  rivage  round  about  him 

nere. 

XXI. 

And  as  his  hand  he  up  againe  did  rcafe, 
Thinking  to  worke  on  her  his  utmoft  wracke, 
His    powrelefie    arine,    benumbed    with    fecret 

feare, 

From  his  revengefull  pnrpofe  fhronke  abacke, 
And  cruell  fword  out  of  his  fingers  flacke 
Fell  downe  to  groutld,  as  if  the  fteele  had  fence, 
And  felt  fome  ruth,  or  fence  his  hand  did  lacke, 
Or  both  of  them  did  thinke  obedience 
To  doe  to  fo  divine  a  beauties  excellence. 

XXII. 

And  he  himfelfe  long  gazing  thereupon, 
At  laft  fell  humbly  downe  upon  his  knee, 
And  of  his  wonder  made  religion, 
Weening  fornc  heavenly  goddefle  he  did  fee, 
Or  elfe  unweeting  what  it  elfe  might  bee, 
And  pardon  her  befought  his  errour  frayle, 
That  had  done  outrage  in  fo  high  degree  ; 
Whileft  trembling  horrnur  did  his  fcnfe  aflayle, 
And  rcade  ech  member  quake,  and  manly  hart  to 
quayle. 

XX1I1. 

Jfathelefie  (he  full  of  wrath  for  that  late  ftroke, 
All  that  long  while  upheld  her  wrathfull  hand, 
With  fell  intent  on  him  to  bene  yvvrokc  ; 
And  looking  fterne,  ftill  over  him  did  ftand, 
Threatning  to  ftrike  unlefTe  he  would  withftand  ; 
And  bad  him  rife,  or  furely  he  fhould  die  : 
Eut  die  or  jive,  for  Aought  ke  wouid  upftand, 


But  her  of  pardon  prayd  more  carneftlifj 

Or  wreake  on  him  her  will  for  fo  great  iniurie. 

XXIV. 

Which  whcnas  Scudamour,  who  now  abrayd 
Beheld,  whereas  he  ftood  not  farre  aiidc, 
He  wa»  therewith  right  wondroufly  difmayd, 
And  drawing  nigh,  whenas  he  plaine  defcride 
That  pcereltfle  paterne  of  Dame  Nature's  pridf; 
And  heavenly  image  of  perfection, 
He  blcft  himfelfe,  as  one  lure  terrifide; 
And  turning  feare-to  faint  devotion, 
Did  worftiip  her  as  fome  celeftiall  vifion. 

XXV. 

But  Glauce,  feeing  all  that  chaunced  there, 
Well  weeting  how  their  errour  to  affoyle, 
Full  glad  of  fo  good  end,  to  them  drew  nerc., 
And  her  falewd  with  fcemely  bel-accoyle, 
loyous  to  fee  her  fafe  after  long  toyle ; 
Then  her  befought,  as  me  to  her  was  dearc, 
To  graunt  unto  thofe  warriours  truce  awhyle; 
Which  yeclded,  they  their  bevcrs  up  did  reare, 
And  ftiew'd  themfelves  to  her  fuch  as  indeed  they 
were. 

XXVI. 

When  Britomart,  with  ftiarpe  avizefull  eyf, 
Beheld  the  lovely  face  of  Artegall, 
Tempred  with  fternefie  and  ftout  maieftie, 
She  gan  eftfoones  it  to  her  mind  to  call 
To  be  the  fame  which  in  her  father's  hall 
Long  fince  in  that  enchaunted  glafle  {he  faw; 
Therewith  her  wrathfull  courage  gan  appall, 
And  haughtie  fpirits  meekely  to  adaw, 
That  her  enhaunced  hand  ftie  downe  can  foft  with 
draw. 

XXVII. 

Yet  {he  it  forft  to  have  againe  upheld, 

As  fayning  choler,  which  was  turn'd  to  cold ; 

But  ever  when  his  vifage  {he  beheld, 

Her  hand  fell  downe,  and  would  no  longer  hold 

The  wrathfull  weapon  gainft  his  countnance  bold : 

But  when  in  vaine  to  fight  ftie  oft  ^flayd, 

She  arm'd  her  tongue,  and  thought  at  him  t6 

fcold ; 

Nathlefle  her  tongue  not  tt>  her  will  obayd, 
But  brought  forth  fpeeches  myld,  when  me  would 

have  miflayd. 

XXVIII. 

But  Scudamour,  now  woxen  inly  glad 
That  all  his  gealous  feare  he  falfe  had  found, 
And  how  that  hag  his  love  abufed  had 
With  breach  of  faith  and  loyahie  unfound, 
The  which  long  time  his  grieved  hart  did  wound, 
He  thus  befpake  ;  "  Certes,  Sir  Artegall, 
"  I  ioy  to  fee  you  lout  fo  low  on  gn.und, 
"  Ami  now  become  to  live  a  ladies,  thrajl, 
"  That  whylcme  in  your  minde  wont  to  defpife 
"  them  all." 

XXIX. 

Soone  as  ftie  heard  the  name  of  Artegall, 

Her   hart   did   leape,   -and    ail    her   hart-ftrings 

tremble 

For  fudden  ioy  and  fecret  feare  withall ; 
And  all  her  vitall  powres  with  motion  nimble 
v  it  themfelves  gnn  there 
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That  by  the  ftvift  recourfe  of  flafhing  blood 
Right  plaine  appeard,   though  fhe  it  would  dif- 

femble, 

And  fayned  flrll  her  former  angry  mood, 
Thinking  to  hide  the  depth  by  troubling  of  the 

flood. 

XXX. 

When  Glauce  thus  gan  wifely  all  upknit ; 

"  Ye  gentle  Knight* !  whom  Fortune  here  hath 

"  brought 

"  To  be  fpe&ators  of  this  uncouth  fit, 
"  Which  fecret  Fate  hath  in  this  ladie  wrought 
*'  Againft  the  cotirfe  of  kind,  ne  mervaile  nought, 
"  Ne  thenceforth  fcare  the  thing  that  hethertoo 
'*  Hath    troubled    both  your   mindes  with  idle 

"  thought, 

"  Fearing  leaft  flie  your  loves  away  fhould  woo, 
"  Feared  in  vaine,  lith  mcanes  yc  lee  there  wants 

"  theretoo. 

XXXI. 

"  And  you,  Sir  Artegall,  the  Salvage  Knight, 
"  Henceforth   may  not   difdaine,  that   woman's 

"  hand 

"  Hath  conquered  you  anew  in  fecond  fight ; 
*'  For  whylome  they  have  conquered  fea  and  land, 
"  And  heaven  itfelie,  that  nought  may  them  with- 

"  ftand  : 

*'  Ne  henceforth  be  rebellious  unto  love, 
"  That  is  the  crowne  of  knighthood,  and  the  band 
**  Of  noble  minds  derived  from  above, 
"  Wbkh  being  knit  with  venue  never  will  re. 

**  move. 

XXXII. 

*'  And  you,  faire  Ladie  Knight !  my  de areft  dame, 

w  Relent  the  rigour  of  your  wrathfull  will, 

*'  Whole  fire  were  better  turn'd  to  other  flame, 

"  And,  wiping  out  remembrance  of  all  ill, 

"  Graunt  him  your  grace,  but  fo  that  he  fulfill 

**  The  ipenance  which  ye  fhall  to  him  empart ; 

**  For  lovers  heaven  muft  pafie  by  lorrowes  heU." 

Thereat  full  inly  blufhed  Britomart ; 

But  Artegall,  cloie-fmyling,  ioyd  in  fecret  hart, 

XXXIll. 

Yet  durft  he  not  make  love  fo  fuddenly, 

Ne  thinke  th*  affection  of  her  hart  to  draw 

From  one  to  other  fo  quite  contrary  : 

Befides,  her  modeft  countenance  he  faw 

So  goodly  grave  ajid  full  of  princely  aw, 

That  it  his  ranging  fancie  did  refraine, 

And  loofer  thoughts  to  lawfull  bounds  withdraw ; 

Whereby  the  pafllon  grew  more  fierce  and  faine, 

Like  to  a  ftubborne  fteede   whom  ftrong  hand 

would  reftraine. 

xxxiv. 

JJiat  Scudamour,  whofe  hart  twixt  doubtfull  feare 
And  feeble  hope,  hung  all  this  while  fufpence,. 
Defiring  of  his  Amoret  to  heare 
Some  gladfuH  newes  and  fure  intelligence, 
Her  thus  befpake  ;  "  But,  Sir,,  without  c-ffence 
"  Mote  I  requeft  you  tydings  of  my  love, 
"  My  Amoret,  fith  you  her  freed  fro  thence, 
"  Whera  (he  captived  long  great  woes  did  prove, 
"  That  vo^re  ye  left  I  may  her  feeke,  as  doth  be- 

"  hove."" 
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XXXV. 


To  whom  thus  Britomart ;  »«  Certes,  Sir  knight, 
"  What  is  of  her  become,  or  whether  reft, 
"  1  cannot  unto  you  aread  aright ; 
"  For  from  that  time  I  from  enchaunter's  theft 
"  tier  freed,  in  which  ye  her  all  hopeleffe  left, 
"  I  her  preferv'd  from  perill  and  from  feare, 
"  And  evermore  from  villenie  her  kept ; 
"  Ne  ever  was  there  wight  to  me  more  deare 
"  Then  fhe,  ne  unto  whom  I  more  true  love  did 
"  beare  : 

XXXVI. 

"  Till  on  a  day,  as  through  *  defert  wyld 
"  We  travelled,  both  wearie  of  the  way, 
"  We  did  alight,  and  fate  in  ihadow  myld, 
"  Where  fearelefife  I  to  fleepe  me  downe  did  lay  ; 
"  But  whenas  I  did  out  cf  fleepe  abray, 
"  I  found  her  not  where  I  her  left  whyleare, 
"  But  thought  fhe  wandred  was,  or  gone  aftray ; 
"  I  cal*d  her  loud,  I  fought  her  farre  and  neare, 
"  But  no  where  could  her  find,  nor  tydings  of  her 
"  hearc." 

XXXVII. 

When  Scudamour  thofe  heavie  tydings  heard,      , 
His  hart  was  thrild  with  point  of  deadly  feare, 
Ne  in  his  face  or  bloud  or  life  appeard, 
But  fenfelefle  flood,  like  to  a  mazed  fteare, 
That  yet  of  mortall  ftroke  the  ftound  doth  beare  ; 
Till  Glauce  thus  :  "  Faire  Sir,  be  nought  difmayd 
"  With  needleffe  dread,  till  certaintie  ye  heare, 
"  For  yet  flie  may  be   fafe,   though  fbmewhaft 

"  ftrayd:  [afFraid." 

"  Its  beft  to  hope  the  beft,  though  of  the  worft 

xxxvin. 

Nathlefle  he.  hardly  of  her  chearefull  fpeech' 
Did  comfort  take,  or  in  his  troubled  light 
Shriw'd  change  of  better  cheare  ;  fo  fore  a' breach 
That  iudden  newes  had  made  into  his  fpright, 
Till  Britomart  him  fairely  thus  benight; 
"  Great  caufe  of  forrow,  certes,  Sir  ye  have  ; 
"  But  comfort  take ;  for  by  this  heaven's  light 
'*  I  vow  you  dead  or  living  not  to  leave, 
"  Till  I  her  find,  and  wreake  on  him  that  did  he* 

"  reave.'* 

XXXIX. 

Therewith  he  refled,  and  well  pleafed  was. 
So  peace  being  confirm'd  amongft  them  all, 
They  tooke  their  fteeds,and  forward  thence  did  pa* 
Unto  fome  reding  place,  which  mote  befall, 
All  being  guided  by  Sir  Artegall ; 
Where  goodly  fblace  was  unto  them  made, 
And  dayly  feafting  both  in  bowre,  and  hall, 
Untill  that  they  their  wounds  well  healed  had, 
And  wearie  limmes  recur'd  after  late  ufage  bad,- 

XL. 

Fn  all  which  time  Sir  Artegall  made  way 

Unto  the  love  of  noble  Britcmart, 

And  with  meeke  fervice  and  muchfuit  did  lay 

Continuall  fiege  unto  her  gentle  hart ; 

Which  being  whylome  launcht  with  lovely  darta 

More  eath  wa«  new  imprcffion  to  receive; 

However  fhe  her  paynd  with  womanifh  art 

To  hide  her  wound,  that  none  might  it  perceive  f 

Vaine  isihe  art  that  fe  fetes  iilclfe  ibr  to  deceive, 
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So  well  he  wooM  her,  and  fo  well  he  wrought  her 
With  faire  entreatie  and  fvveet  bjandifhment, 
That  at  the  length  unto  a  bay  he  brought  her, 

50  as  fhe  to  hi:^  fneeche-  was  content 
'J  o  lendean  eare,  and  foftly  to  relenr. 

At   laft,  through  many  vovves  which  forth   he 

pour'd, 

And  many  othes,  fhe  yeelded  her  confcnt 
To  be  hi1?  love,  and  take  him  for  her  lord, 
Till  they  with  manage  might  finifh  that  accord. 

XLII. 
Tho  when  they  had  long  time  there  taken  reft, 

51  Artegpll  (who  all  this  while  was  bound 
Upon  an  hard  adventure  yet  in  queft) 

fit  time  ior  him  thence  to  depart  it  found, 
T    follow  that  which  he  did  lone  propound, 
And  unto  her  his  C'»n^e  tame  to  take  ; 
Eut  her  rhere-vvith  fiili  fore  difpleafd  he  found, 
And  loth  to  leave  her  late  betrothed  make, 
Her  deareft  love  full  loth  fo  ihortly  to  forfake. 

n  in.  ' 

Yet  he  with  ftrong  perfwafion«  her  affwagecj, 
And  wonrie  her  will  to  fuffer  him  depar* ; 
For  which  his  faith  with  her  he  faft  engaged, 
And  thoufund  vowes  from  bo-tome  of  his  hart, 
That  all  fo  foone  a-  he  by  wit  or  art 
Could  that  atchieve  whereto  he  did  afpire, 
He  unto  her  would  fpeedily  revert ; 
No  longer  f|  ace  thereto  he  did  defire, 
But  till  the  horned  nioone  three   courfes  did  ex 
pire. 

XL  IV. 

With  which  fhe  for  the  prefcnt  was  appeafed, 
And  yeelded  leave,  however  malcontent 
She  inly  were,  and  in  her  mind  difp!eafed. 
So  early  on  the  morrow  next  he  went 


Forth  on  his  way  to  which  he  was  ybent ; 

Ne  wijrht  him  to  attend,  or  way  to  guide, 

As  v«  hylome  was  the  cuftome  anciei.t 

Mongft  knights,  when   on  adventures  they  did, 

ride, 
Save  that  fhe  algates  him  awhile  accompanide. 

XLV. 

And  by  the  way  fhe  fundry  purpofe  found 
Of  this  or  that  the  time  for  to  delay, 
And  of  the  perills  whereto  he  was  bound, 
The  feare  whereof  feem'd  much  her  to  affray  ; 
But  all  fhe  did  was  but  to  weare  out  day. 
Full  oftentimes  {he  leave  of  him  did  take, 
And  eft  againe  deviz'd  fomewhat  to  fay 
Which  fhe  forgot,  whereby  excufe  to  make ; 
So  loth  fhe  was  his  companie  for  to  forfake. 

XLVI. 

At  laft,  when  all  her  fpeeches  fhe  had  fpent, 
And  new  occafion  fayld  her  more  to  find, 
She  left  him  to  his  fortune's  government, 
And  backe  returned  with  right  hcavie  mind 
To  Scudamour,  whom  fhe  had  left  behind; 
Wi;h  whom  fhe  went  to  feek  fuire  Amoret, 
Her  fecond  care,  though  in  another  kind  ; 
tor  vertue's  onely  fake,  which  doth  beget 
True  love  and  faithlull  friendfhip,  fhe  by  her  did 
let. 

XLV1I. 

Backe  to  that  defert  forreft  they  retyred, 
Where  foric  Britomart  had  I  ft  her  late  ; 
There  they  her  fought,  and  every  where  inquired 
Where  they  might  tydings  get  of  her  eftatc  ; 
Yet  found  they  none  :  but  by  what  hapleffe  fate, 
Or  hard  misfortune,  fhe  was  thence  convayd, 
And  ftolne  away  from  her  beloved  mate, 
Were  long  to  tell ;  therefore  I  here  will  flay 
Untill  another  tyde,  that  I  it  finifh  may. 
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JJ  O  0  K      IV, 


CANTO      Vir. 


Amoret  rapt  by  greadie  Luft, 

JSelphoebe  faves  from  dread  : 

The  Squire  her  loves,  and  being  blam'd, 

Jiis  dales  in  dole  doth  lead. 


God  of  Love!  that  with  thy  rniell  dar-t» 
Doeft  conquer  greateft  conquerors  on  ground, 
And  fetft  thy  kingdome  in  the  captive  harts 
Of  kings  and  Keafars,  to  thy  fervice  bound, 
What  glorie  or  what  guerdon  haft  thou  found 
In  feeble  ladies  tyranning  fo  fore, 
And  adding  anguifli  to  the  bitter  wound, 
With  which  their  lives  thou  lanchedft  long  afore, 
By  heaping  ftormes  of  trouble  on  them  daily  more? 

II. 

So  whylome  didft  thou  to  faire  Florimell, 
And  fo  and  fo  to  noble  Britomart ; 
So  do  eft  thou  now  to  her  of  whom  I  tell, 
The  lovely  Amoret,  whofe  gentle  hart, 
Thou  martyreft  with  forow  and  with  fmart, 
In  falvage  forrefts  and  in  deferts  wide 
With  beares  and  tygers  taking  heavie  part, 
Withouten  comfort  and  withouten  guide ; 
That  pittie  is  to  heare  the  perils  which  {he  tride. 

m. 

So  foone  as  fhe  with  that  brave  Britonefle 
Had  left  that  turneyment  for  beauty's  prife, 
They  travel'd  long ;  that  n^w  for  wearineffe 
Both  of  the  way  and  war'ike  exercife, 
Both  through  a  foreft  ryding  did  devife 
T'  alight,  and  reft  their  wearie  limbs  awhile: 
Their  heavie  fleepe  the  eye- lids  did  furprife 
Of  Britomart,  after  long  tedious  toyle, 
That  did  her  patted  paines  in  quiet  reft  afToyle. 

IV. 

The  whiles  faire  Amoret,  of  nought  affeard, 
Walkt  through  the  wood  far  pleaiure  or  for  need, 


When  fuddeniy  behind  her  backe  fhe  heard 
One  rufhing  forth  out  of  the  thickeft  weed, 
That  ere  ihe  backe  could  turne  to  taken  heed, 
Had  unawares  her  fnatched  up  from  ground  ; 
Feebly  {he  {hriekt,  but  fo  feebly  indeed, 
That  Britomart  heard  not  the  fhrilling  found, 
There  where  through  weary  travel  {he  lay  fleep 

ing  found. 

v. 

It  was  to  weet  a  wilde  and  falvage  man  ; 
Yet  was  no  man,  but  only  like  in  ftiape, 
And  eke  in  ftature  higher  by  a  fpan, 
All  overgrowne  with  haire,  that  could  awhape 
An  hardy  hart ;  and  his  wide  mouth  did  gape 
With  huge  great  teeth,  like  to  a  tuflced  bore  ; 
For  he  liv'd  all  on  ravin  and  on  rape 
Of  men  and  beafts,  and  fed  on  flefhly  gore, 
The  figne  whereof  yet  ftain'd  his  bloudy  lips  a* 

fore. 

vx. 

His  neather  lip  was  not  like  man  nor  beaft, 
But  like  a  wide  deepe  poke,  down  hanging  low, 
In  which  he  wont  the  relickes  of  his  feaft 
And  cruell  fpoyle,  which  he  had  fpard,  to  flow ; 
And  over  it  his  huge  great  nofe  did  grow, 
Full  dreadfully  empurpled  all  with  bloud, 
And  downe  both  fides  two  wide  long  cares  did 

glow, 
And  raught  downe  to  his  wafte,  when  up  ha 

ftood, 
More  great  then  th'  eares  of  elephants  by  Indn?' 

flood. 
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His  waft  was  with  a  wreath  of  yvie  greene 
Engirt  about,  ne  other  garment  wore  : 
For  all  liis  haire  was  like  a  garment  fcenc ; 
And  in  his  hand  a  tall  young  oake  he  bore, 
Whufe  knottie  fnags  were  fharpned  all  afore, 
And  beath'd  in  fire,  for  fteele  to  be  in  fted  : 
But  whence  he  was,  or  of  what  wombe  ybore, 
Of  beafts,  or  .of  the  earth,   I  have  not  red; 
But  certes  was  with  aiilke  of  wolves  and    tygres 

led. 

vin. 

This  ugly  creature  in  his  armes  her  fnatcht, 
And  through  the  forreft  bore  her  quite  away, 
With  briers  and  bulhes  all  to  rent  and  fcratcht  ; 
Ne  care  he  had,  ne  pittie  of  the  pray, 
Which  many  a  knight  had  fought  fy  many  a  day  ; 
He  ftayed  not,  but  in  his  armes  her  bearing 
Kan,  till  he  came  to  th'  end  of  all  his  way, 
Unto  his  cave,  farre  from  alt  peoples  hearing. 
And  there  he  threw  her  in,  nought  feeling,  ne 

nought   fearing. 

JX. 

For  (he  (dcare  ladie!)  all  the  way  was  dead, 
Whileft  he  in  armes  her  bore;,  but  when  fhe  felt 
Herfelfe  downe  fouft,  flic  waked  out  of  dread 
Su-tight  into  griefe,  that  her  deare  hart  nighfwclt, 
And  eft  gan  into  tender  teares  to  melt : 
Then  when  fhe  loolct  about,  and  nothing  found 
But  darkneflc  and  dread  horrour  where  fhe  dwelt, 
She  almoft  fell  againe  into  a  fwound, 
IMC  wift  whether  above  fhe  were  or  under  ground. 

•     x. 

With  that  flie  heard  fome  one  clofe  by  her  fide 
Sighing  and  fobbing  fore,  as  if  the  paine 
Her  tender  hifrt  in  peeces  would  divide ; 
Which  fhe  long  liftning,  foftly  afkt  againe 
What  mifter  wight  it  was  that  fo  did  plaine  ? 
To  whom  thus  aunfwer'd  was ;  "  Ah,  wretched 

"  wight, 

"  That  fcckes  to  know  another's  griefe  in  vaine, 
"  Unweeting  of  thine  owne  like  haplefle  plight  : 
u  Selfe  to  forget  to  miud  another  is  over-light." 

XI. 

"  Aye  me  !'?  faid  fhe,  '«  where  am   I,   or  with 

"  whom, 

"  Emong  the  living,  or  emong  the  dead  ? 
*'  Whatfhall  of  me,  unhappy  maid!  become  ? 
"  Shall  death  be  th'  end,  or  ought  elfe  worfe,  a- 

"  read  ?" 
*'  Unhappy  mayd,"  then  anfwer'd  fhe,  "  whole 

"  dread 

"  Untride  is  IcfTe  then  when  thou  fhalt  it  try ; 
*'  Death  is  to  him  that  wretched  life  doth  lead 
"   Both  grace  and  gaine';  but  he  in  hell  doth  lie 
"  That  lives  a  loathed  life,  and  wifhing,  cannot 

"  die. 

XII. 

"  This  xh'fmall  day  hath  thee  a  caytive  made, 
"  And  vaffall  to  the  vileft  wretch  alive, 
"  Whofe  curfed  ufage  and  ungodly  trade 
*  The  heavens  ubhorre,.and  into  darknefie  drive  ; 
?*  For  on  the  fpoile  of  women  he  doth  live, 


Soak  A 

"  Whofc  bodie-  chaft,  whenever  in  his  powre 
"  He  may  them  catch,  unable  to  gainc-flrive, 
*'  He  with  his  fhamet'ull  lufl  doth  firft  deflown 
"  And  afterwardes  themielves    doth  cruelly 
"  voure. 

XIII. 

"  Now   twenty  dales  (by  which  the  fonnes 

*  men 
"  Divide  their  workes)  have  paft  through  Iw 

."  .fheene,    •. 

"  Since  I  was  brought  into  this  dolcfull  den; 
"  During  which  fpace  thefe  f  ry  eies  have  feen 
"  Seaven  women  by  him  flaine  and  eaten  dene 
"  And  now  no  more  for  him  but  I  alone, 
"  And  this  old  woman  here  remaining  becne, 
"  Till  thou  cam'ft  hither  to  augment  our  mone, 
"  And. of  us  three  to/*norrow  he  will  fuie  eatc 

"  one." 


"  Ah!    drcadfull  tidings  which  thou  doeft 

"  clare," 

Quoth  (he,  "  of  all  that  ever  hath  bcenc  knowen  1 
tk  Full  many  great  calamities  and  rare 
"  This  ft  eble  bred  endured  hath,  but  none 
"  Equall  to  this,  wherecvcr  I  have  gone: 
"   But  what  are  you,  whom  like  unlucky  lot 
"  Hath  linckt  \vith  me  in  the  fame  chain  attone 
"  To  tell,"  quoth  fhe,  "  that  which  ye,  fee  needs 

"  not; 
"  A  woful  wretched  maid,  of  God  and  man  for- 

«  got. 

XV. 

"  But  what  I  was  it  irkes  jme  to  reherfe, 

"  Daughter  unto  a.  lord  of  high  degree, 

"  That  ioyd  in  happy  peace,  till  Fates  pcrverfe, 

"  With  guilefull  I.ove,  did  fccretly  agree 

"  To  overthrow  my  ftate  and  dignitie. 

"  It  was  my  lot  to  love  a  gentle  fwaine, 

"  Yet  was  he  but  a  fquire  of  low  degree  ; 

"  Yet  was  he  meet,  unlefs  mine  eye  did  faine, 

"  By.  any  ladies  fide  for  leman  to  have  lainc. 

XVI. 

"  But  for  his  meannefle  and  difparagement, 
"  My  fire,  who  me  too  dearely  well  did  love, 
"  Unto  my  choife  by  no  meancs  would  aflent, 
"  But  often  did  my  folly  fowle  reprove  ; 
"  Yet  nothing  could  my  fixed  mind  remove, 
"  But  whether  will'd  or  nilled,  friend  or  foe, 
"  I  me  refolv'd  the  utmoft  end  to  prove, 
"  And  rather  then  my  love  abandon  fo, 
"  Both  -fire  and  friends,  and  all  for  ever,  to  for- 
,  .  «  go. 

XVII. 

"  Thenceforth   I   fought    by  fecret    meancs    to 

«'  worke 

"  Time  to  my  will,  and  from  his  wrathfull  fight 
"  To  hide  th'  intent  vhich  in  my  heart  did  lurke, 
"  Till  I  thereto  had  all  things  ready  dight. 
"   ho  cp  a  day  unweeting  unto  wight, 
"   I  with  that  fquire  agreede  away  to  flit, 
"  And  in  a  privy  place,  betwixt  us  hight, 
"  Within  a  grove  appointed  him  to  meete  ; 
"  To  which  I  boldly  came  upon  my  feeble  feete. 
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"  But  ah  !  unhappy  houre  me.  thither  brought, 

"  For  in  that  place  where  I  him  thought  to  find, 

"  There  was  I  found,  contrary  to  my  thought, 

«'  Of  this  accurfed  carle  of  hellifh  kind, 

"  The  fhame  of  men,  and  plague  of  womankind  ; 

"  Who  trufling  me,  as  eagle  doth  his.  pray, 

*'  Me  hether  brought  with  him  as  fwifte  as  wind, 

**  Where  yet  untouched  till  this  prefent  day, 

"  I  reft  his  wretched  thrall,  the  fad  Aemylia." 

xix. 

"  Ah  !  fad  Aemylia,"  then  fayd  Amoret, 
"  Thy  ruefull  plight  I  pitty  as  mine  owne  ; 
"  But  read  to  me  by  what  devife  or  wit 
«'  tiaft  thou  in  all  this  time  from  him  unknowne 
"  Tnine  honour  fav'd,    though  into   thraldome 

"  throwne." 
"  Thro'  helpe,"  quoth  fhe,  "  of  this  old  woman 

"  here 

"  1  have  fo  done,  as  fhe  to  me  hath  fhowne  ; 
"  For  ever  when  he  burnt  in  luftfull  fire, 
"  She  in  my  ftead  fupplide  his  beftiall  defire." 

xx. 

Thus  of  their  evils  as  they  did  difcourfe, 
And  each  did  other  much  bewaile  and  mone, 
Lee  wfyere  the  villaine  felfc,  their  forrowes  fourfe, 
I  Came  jto  the  cave,  and  rolling  thence  the  ftone 
Which  wont  to  flop  the  mouth  thereof,  that  none 
Might  iflue  forth,  came  rudely  rufhing  in, 
And  fpredding  over  all  the  flore  alone, 
Gin  dight  himfelfe  unto  his  wonted  finne, 
Which  ended,  then  his  bloody  banket  fhould  be- 


Which  whenas  fearefull  Amoret  perceived, 
She  ftaid  not  th'  utmoft  end  thereof  to  try, 
'  But  iike  a  ghaftly  gelt,  whofe  wits  are  reaved, 
Ran  forth,  in  haft  with  hideoue  outcry, 
For  horrour  of  his  fhamefull  villany  j 
But  after  her  full  lightly  he  uprofe, 
And  her  purfu'd  as  faft  as  fhe  did  flie  ; 
Full  faft  fhe  flies,  and  farre  afore  him  goes, 
Ne  feels  the  thorns  and  thickets  pricke  her  tender 
toes, 

xxn. 

Nor  hedge,  nor  ditch,  nor  hill,  nor  dale,  fhe  flaies, 
But  over-leapes  them  all  like  robucke  light, 
And  through  the  thickeft  makes  her  nigheft  waies  ; 
And  evermore,  when  with  regardfu  11  fight 
She  looking  backe  efpies  that  griefly  wight 
Approching  nigh,  fhe  gins  to  mend  her  pace, 
And  makes  her  fear  a  fpur  to  haft  her  flight  ; 
More  fvvift  then  Myrrh'  or  Daphne  in  her  race, 
Or  any  of  the  Thracian  nymphes  in  falvage  chace. 

xxan. 

Long  fo  fhe  fled,  and  fo  he  follow'd  long  ; 
Ne  living  aide  for  her  on  earth  appeares, 
But  if  the  heavens  helpe  to  redreffe  her  wrong, 
Moved  with  pity  ef  her  plenteous  teares. 
It  fortuned  Belphcebe  with  her  peares, 
The  woody  nimphs,  and  with  that  lovely  boy, 
"Was  hunting  then  the  libbards  and  the  beares 
Jri  thefe  wild  woods,  as  was  her  wonted  icy, 
Xo  banifh  floth  that  oft  doth  noble  minds  annoy. 


XXIV. 

It  fo  befell,  as  oft  it  fals  in  chace, 
That  each  of  them  from  other  fundred  were, 
And  that  fame  gentle  fquire  arriv'd  in  place 
Where  this -fame  curfed  caytive  did  appears 
Purfuing  that  faire  lady  full  of  feare  ; 
And  now  he  her  quite  overtaken  had, 
And  now  he  her  away  with  hint  did  beare 
Under  his  arme,  as  feeming  wondrous  giad  ; 
That,  by  his  grenning  laughter  mote  farre  off  be 
rad. 

XXV. 

Which  drery  fight  the  gentle  fquire  efpying, 
Doth  haft  to  crofs  him  by  the  neareft  way, 
Led  with  that  wofull  ladies  piteous  crying, 
And  him  affailes  with  all  the  might  he  may ; 
Yet  will  not  he  the  lovely  fpoile  downe  lay, 
But  (with  his  craggy  club  in  his  right  hand 
Defends  himfelfe,  and  faves  his  gotten  pray; 
Yet  had  it  berie  right  hard  him  to  withftand, 
But  that  li£  was  full  light  and  nimble  on  the  land. 

XXVI. 

Thereto  the  villaine  ufed  craft  in  fight ; 
For  ever  when  the  fquire  his  iavelin  fhooke, 
He  held  the  lady  forth  before  him  right, 
Ahd  with  her  body,  as  a  buckler,  broke 
The  puiffaunce  of  his  intended  ftroke ; 
And  if  it  chaunft  (as  needs  it  muft  in  fight) 
Whileft  he  on  him  was  greedy  to  be  wroke, 
That  any  little  blow  on  her  did  light, 
Then  would  he  laugh  aloud,  and  gather  great  de 
light. 

XXVII. 

Which  fubrill  fleight  did  him  encumber  much, 
And  made  him  oft,  when  he  would  ftrike,  for- 

beare ; 

For  hardly  could  he  come  the  carle  to  touch, 
But  that  he  her  rnoft  hurt,  or  hazard  neare  : 
Yet  he  his  hand  fo  carefully  did  beare, 
That  at  the  laft  he  did  himfelfe  attaine, 
And  therein  left  the  pike-head  of  his  fpeare  ; 
A  ftreame  of  cole-blacke  bloud  thence  gufht  a- 

maine, 
That  all  her  filken  garments  did  with  bloud  be- 

fbine. 

XXVIII. 

With  that  he  threw  her  rudely  on  the  flore, 
And  laying  both  his  hands  upon  his  glave, 
With  dreadfull  ftrokes  let  drive  at  him  fo  fore, 
That  forft  him  flic  abacke,  himfelfe  to  lave ; 
Yet  he  therewith  fo  felly  {till  did  rave, 
That  fcarce  the  fquire  his  hand  could  once  uj-reare 
But  for  advantage  ground  unto  him  gave, 
Tracing  and  travcrfing,  now  here,  now  there; 
For  bcotleffe  thing  it  was  to  think  fuch  blowes  to 
beare. 

XXIX. 

Whijeft  thus  in  battell  they  embufied  were, 
Belphoebe,  raunging  in  that  fore  ft  wide, 
The  hideous  noiie  of  their  huge  ftrokes  did  he*re, 
And  drew  thereto,  making  her  eare  her  guide  ; 
Whom  when  that  theefe  approching  nigh  efpide, 
With  bow  in  hand  and  airowes  ready  bent, 
lie  by  his  former  combate  would  not  bide, 
Kij 


460 


THE    FAERY     QJJEENE. 


But  fled  away  with  ghaftly  dreriment, 

Well  knowing  her  to  be  his  death's  fole  inftru- 


Whom  feeing  flie,  fiie  Ipeedily  pourfewed 
With  winged  feete,  as  nimble  as  the  winde, 
And  ever  in  her  bow  fhc  ready  ihewed 
The  arrow,  to  his  deadly  rnarke  defynde; 
As  when  Latonaes  daughter,  cruell  kynde, 
In  vengemem  <  f  her  mother's  great  difgrace, 
With  fell  defpight  her  cruell  arrowcs  tynde 
Gainft  wofull  Niobe's  unhappy  race, 
1  hat  all  the  gods  did  mone  her  miferable  cafe. 

XXXI. 

So  well  flic  fped  her,  and  fo  far  flie  ventred, 
That  ere  unto  his  hellifh  den  he  raught, 
Even  as  he  ready  was  there  to  have  entred, 
She  fent  an  arrow  forth  with  mighty  draught, 
That  in  the  very  dore  him  over-caught, 
And  in  his  nape  arriving,  through  it  thrild 
His  greedy  throte,  therewith  in  two  diftraught, 
That  all  his  vitall  fpirites  thereby  fpild, 
And  all  his  hairy  breft  with  gory  bloud  was  fild. 

XXXII. 

Whom  when  on   ground  flic  groveling  faw  to 

rovVle, 

She  ran  in  haft  his  life  to  have  bereft ; 
But  ere  ihe  could  him  reach,  the  finfull  fowle, 
Having  his  carrion  corfe  quite  fenceleffe  left, 
Was  fled  to  hell,  fuicharg'd  with  fpoile  and  theft ; 
Yet  over  him  flie  there  long  gazing  Hood, 
And  eft  admir'd  his  mrnftious  lhape,  and  eft 
His  mighty  limbs,  whileft  all  with  filthy  bloud 
The  place  there  over-flowne  feemd  like  a  fodaine 

flood. 

XXXIII. 

Thenceforth  fhe  paft  into  this  dreadfull  den, 
Where    nought    but    darkcfome    drerinefle    ihe 

found, 

Ne  creature  faw,  but  hearkned  now  and  then 
Some  litle  whifpering,  and  loft-groning  found. 
With  that  ihe  aflct,    what    ghofts   there  under 

ground 

Lay  hid  in  horrour  of  eternal!  night  ? 
And  bad  them,  if  fo  be  they  were  not  bound, 
To  come  and  {hew  themfelves  before  the  light, 
Now  freed  from  feaie  and  danger  of  that  difmall 

wight. 

XXX IV. 

Then  forth  the  fad  Aemylia  iffewed, 

Yet  trembling  every  ioynt  through  former  fearc, 

And  after  her  the  hag,  there  with  her  mewed, 

A  foule  and  lothfomc  creature,  did  appeare, 

A  leman  fit  for  luch  a  lover  deare ; 

That  mov'd  Belphcebe  her  no  leiTe  to  hate, 

Then  for  to  rue  the  other's  heavy  cheare; 

Of  whom  ihe  gan  enquire  of  her  eftate ; 

Who  all  to  her  at  large,  as  hapned,  did  relate. 

XXXV. 

Thence  fhe  them  brought  toward  the  place  where 

late 

She  left  the  gentle  fquire  with  Amnret ; 
There  fhe  him  found  by  that  new  lovely  mat  e, 


to  be 

: 


Who  lay  the  whiles  in  fwoune,  full  fadly  fet, 
From  her  faire  eyes  wiping  the  deawy  wet, 
Which  foftly  ftild,  and  killing  them  atweene, 
And  handling  foft  the  hurts  which  ihe  did  get  ; 
For  of  that  carle  ihe  forely  bruz'd  had  beene, 
Als  of  his  owne  rafh  hand  one  wound  was  to  be 
feene. 

xxxvi. 

Which  when  ihe  faw  with  fcdaine  glauncing 
Her  noble  heart  with  fight  thereof  was  fild 
With  deepe  difdaine  and  great  indignity, 
That  in  her  wrath  ihe  thought  ihem  both 

thrild  , 

With  that  felfe  arrow  which  the  carle  had  kild  ; 
Ytt  held  her   wrathfull    hand  from    vengeance 

fore; 

But  drawing  nigh,  ere  he  her  well  beheld, 
"  Is  this  the  faith  ?" — ihe  faid,  and  faid  no  more  : 
But  turnd  her  face,  and  fled  away  for  evermore. 

xxx  vi  i. 

He  feeing  her  depart,  arofe  up  light 
Right  fore  agrieved  at  her  iharpe  reproofe, 
And  follow'd  fail ;  but  when  he  came  in  fight, 
He  durft  not  nigh  approch,  but  kept  aloofe, 
For  dread  of  her  difplcafure's  utmoft  proofe ; 
And  evermore  when  he  did  grace  entreat, 
And  framed  fpeaches  fit  for  his  behoofe, 
Her  mortall  arrowes  ihe  at  him  did  threat, 
And  forft  him  backe  with  fowle  difhonor  to  re 
treat. 

XXXYIII. 

At  laft,  when  long  he  follow'd  had  in  vaine, 
Yet  found  no  cafe  of  griefe  nor  hope  of  grace, 
Unto  thofe  woods  he  turned  backe  againe, 
Full  of  fad  anguifh,  and  in  heavy  cafe; 
And  finding  there  fit  folitary  place 
For  wofull  wight,  chofe  out  a  gloomy  glade, 
Where  hardly  eye  mote  fee  bright  heaven's  face 
For  mofly  trees,  which  covered  all  with  fhade 
And  fad  melancholy,  there  he  his  cabin  made. 

XXXIX. 

His  wonted  warlike  weapons  all  he  broke, 
And  threw  away,  with  vow  to  ufe  no  more, 
Ne  thenceforth  ever  ftrike  in  battell  ftrokc, 
Ne  ever  word  to  fpeake  to  woman  more ; 
But  in  that  wilderneffc,  of  men  forlore, 
And  of  the  wicked  world  forgotten  •quight, 
His  hard  mifhap  in  dolor  to  deplore, 
And  waft  his  wretched  daies  in  \\  ofull  plight  j 
So  on  himlclfe  to  wreake  his  follies  owne   de 
fpight. 

XL. 

And  eke  his  garment,  to  be  thereto  meet, 

He  wilfully  did  cut  and  ihape  anew, 

And  hi*  faire  lockes,  that  wont  with  ointment 

fweet 

TO  be  embaulm'd,  and  fweat  out  dainty  dew, 
He  let  to  grow  and  griefly  to  concrew, 
Uncomb'd,  uncurl'd,  and  carelefly  unfhed, 
That  in  fhort  time  his  face  they  over-grew, 
And  over  all  his  fhoulders  did  difpred, 
That  who  he  whilome  was  uneath  was  to  b<s 

red, 
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As  one  with  griefe  and  anguiflie  over-cum, 


There  he  continued  in  his  carefull  plight, 
"Wretchedly  wearing  out  his  youthly  yeares, 
Through  wilfull  penury  confumed  quight, 
That  like  a  pined  ghoft  he  foone  appeares ; 
For  other  food  then  that  wilde  forreft  bearea, 
Ne  other  drinke  there  did  he  ever  taft 
Then  running  water,  tempred  with  his  teares, 
The  more  his  weakened  body  fo  to  waft, 
That  out  of  all  mens  knowledge  he  was  worne  at 
laft. 

XL1I. 

For  on  a  day,  by  Fortune  as  it  fell, 

His  own  deare  lord,  Prince  Arthure,  came  that 

way, 

Seeking  adventures  where  he  mote  heare  tell ; 
And  as  he  through  the  wandring  wood  did  ftray, 
Having  efpide  his  cabin  far  aVay, 
He  to  it  drew,  to  weet  who  there  did  wonne, 
Weening  therein  fome  holy  hermit  lay, 
That  did  refort  of  finfull  people  ftionne, 
Or  elfe  fome   woodman  fhrowded  there    from 

fcorching  funne. 

XLIII. 

Arriving  there  he  found  this  wretched  man, 
Spending  his  dales  in  dolour  and  dcfpaire, 
And  through  long  fafting  wdjcen  pale  and  wan, 
All  over-growen  with  rude  and  rugged  haire  ; 
That  albeit  his  owne  dear  fquire  he  were, 
Yet  he  him  knew  not,  ue  aviz'd  at  all, 
But  like  ftrange  wight,  whom  he  had  feene  no 

where, 

'  Saluting  him,  gan  into  fpcach  to  fall, 
And  pitty  much  his  plight,  that  liv'd  like  out-caft 

thrall. 

xtiv. 

But  to  his  fpeach  he  aunfvvered  no  whit, 
But  ftood  ftill  mute,  as  if  he  had  beene  dum, 
Ne  figne  of  fence  did  fhew,  ne  common  wit, 


And  unto  every  thing  did  aunfwere--Mum  ; 
And  ever  when  the  prince  unto  him  fpake, 
He  louted  lowly,  as  did  him  becum, 
And  humble  homage  did  unto  him  make, 
Midft  forrow  {hewing  ioyous  fcmblance  for  his 
fake. 

XLV. 

At  which  his  uncouth  guife  and  ufage  quaint 
The  prince  did  wonder  much,  yet  could  not  gheff§ 
The  caufe  of  that  his  forrowfull  conftraint; 
Yet  weend  by  fecret  fignes  of  manlineffe, 
Which  clofe  appeard  in  that  rude  brutifhnefie, 
That  he  whilome  fome  gentle  fwaine  had  beene, 
Traind  up  in  frats  of  armes  and  knightlineffe, 
Which  he  obferv'd  by  that  he  him  had  feene 
To  weld  his  naked  fword,  and  try  the  edges  keenft 

XLVl. 

And  eke  by  that  he  faw  on  every  tree, 
How  he  the  name  of  one  engraven  had, 
Which  likly  was  his  liefeft  love  to  be, 
From  whom  he  now  fo  forely  was  beftad, 
Which  was  by  him  BELPHOEBE  rightly  rad; 
Yet  who  was  that  Belphcebe  he  ne  wift, 
Yet  faw  he  often  how  he  wexed  glad 
When  he  it  heard,  and  how  the  ground  he  kift, 
Wherein   it  written  was,   and  how  hirnfelfe  ho 
blift: 

XLV1I. 

Tho  when  he  long  had  marked  his  demeanor, 

And  faw  that  all  he  faid  and  did  was  vaine, 

Ne  ought  mote  make  him  chaunge  his  wonted 

tenor, 

Ne  ought  mote  ceafe  to  mitigate  his  paine, 
He  left  them  there  in  languor  to  remaine, 
Till  time  for  him  fhould  remedy  provide, 
And  him  reftore  to  former  grace  againe  j 
Which,  for  it  is  too  long  here  to  abide, 
L  will  def&r  the  end  untill  another  tide, 
R  iij 
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OOK1V.         CANTO    VIH. 


The  gentle  Squire  recovers ; 
Sclaunder  her  guefts  doth  ftainc ; 
Corflambo  chafeth  Placidas, 
And  is  by  Arthure  flaine. 


W  ELL  ftfid  the  wifeman,  now  prov'd  true  by  this 
Which  to  this  gentle  fquire  did  happen  late, 
That  the  difpleafiire  of  the  mighty  is 
Than  death  itfelfe  more  dread  and  defperate ; 
For  naught  the  fame  may  calme,  ne  mitigate, 
Till  time  the  tempeft  doe  thereof  delay 
With  fufferance  (off,  which  rigour  can  abate, 
And  have  the  fterne  remembrance  wypt  away 
Of  bitter  thoughts,  which  deepe  therein  infixed 

lay. 

n. 

.Like  as  it  fell  to  this  unhappy  boy, 
Whofe  tender  heart  the  faire  Belphcebe  had 
With  one  fterne  look  fo  daunted,  that  no  joy 
?n  all  his  life,  which  afterwards  he  lad, 
He  ever  tafted,  but  with  penaunce  fad, 
And  penfive  forrow,  pind  and  wore  away  ; 
Ne  ever  laught,  ne  once  fhew'd  countenance  gkd, 
But  alwaies  wept  and  wailed  night  and  day, 
As  blafted  bloffome  through  heat  doth  languid 

and  decay.  » 

in. 

Till  on  a  day,  as  in  his  wonted  wife 
His  doole  he  made,  there  chaunft  a  turtle-dove 
Tc  come,  where  he  his  dolors  did  devile 
That  likewifc  late  had  loft  her  deareft  love, 
Which  loffe  her  made  like  paffion  alfo  prove ; 
Who  feeing  his  fad  plight,  her  tender  heart 
With  deare  compaffion  deeply  did  emmove, 
That  (he  gin  mone  his  undeferved  fmart,      [part. 
And  with  he.r  dolefull  accent  beare  with  him  a 


Shee  fitting  by  him,  as  on  ground  he  lay, 

Her  mournefull  notes  full  piteoufly  did  frame,- 

And  thereof  made  a  lamentable  lay, 

So  fenfibly  compyld,  that  in  the  fame 

Him  feemed  oft  he  heard  his  owne  right  name  t 

With  that  he  forth    would   poure  fo   plenteous 

tcares, 

And  beat  his  breaft,  unworthy  of  fuch  blame, 
And  knocke  his  head,  and  rend  his  rugged  heares, 
That  could  have  perft  the  hearts  of  tigres  and  of 

beares. 

v. 

Thus  long  this  gentle  bird  to  him  did  ufc, 
Withouten  dread  of  perill,  to  repaire 
Unto  his  wonne,  and  with  her  mournefull  mufe 
Him  to  recomfort  in  his  greateft  care, 
That  much  did  eafe  his  mourning  and  misfare; 
And  every  day  for  guerdon  of  her  fong 
He  part  of  his  Imall  feaft  to  her  would  fhare, 
That  at  the  laft  of  all  his  woe  and  wrong 
Companion  fhe  became,  and  fo  continued  long. 

VI. 

Upon  a  day,  as  fhe  him  fate  befide, 

By  chance  he  certahie  miniments  forth  drew, 

Which 'yet  with  him  as  relicks  did  abide 

Of  all  the  bounty  which  Belphocbe  threw 

On  him,  whilil  goodly  grace  fhe  did  him  (hew; 

Amongft  the  reft  a  iewell  rich  he  found, 

That  was  a  ruby  of  right  perfect  hew, 

Shap'd  like  a  heart  yet  bleeding  of  the  wound, 

And  with  a  litlf  golden  chainc  about  it  bound^ 
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The  fame  he  tooke,  and  with  a  riband  new, 
in  which  his  ladies  colours  were,  did  bind 
About  ihe  turtle's  necke,  that  with  the  vew 
Did^greatly  folace  his  cngrieved  mind. 
All  unawares  the  bird,  when  fhe  did  find 
Herfelfe  fo  deckt,  her  nimble  wings  difplaidj 
And  flew  away  as  lightly  as  the  wind  ; 
Which  fodaine  accident  him  much  difmaid, 
And  looking  after  long  did  markc  which  way  fhe 
ftraid. 

vtn. 

But  whcnas  long  he  looked  had  in  vaine, 
Yet  faw  her  forward  ftill  to  make  her  flight, 
His  weary  eie  returud  to  him  againe, 
Full  of  diliromiort  and  difquiet  plight, 
That  both  his  iuell  he  had  loft  fo  light, 
And  eke  his  deare  companion  of  hirf  care  : 
But  that  fweet  bird  departing  flew  forthright 
Through  the  wide  region  of  the  waftfull  aire, 
ifntill.fhe  came  where  wnnned  his  Belphcebe  faire. 

IX. 

There  found  fhe  her  (as  then  it  did  betide) 
Sitting  in  covert  fhade  of  arbors  fweet, 
After  late  wearie  toile,  which  fhe  had  tride 
In  falvage  chafe,  to  reft  as  ftem'd  her  meet : 
There  fhe  alighting,  fell  before  her  feet, 
And  gan  to  her  her  mournfull  plaint  to'make, 
As  was  her  wont,  thinking  to  let  her  weet 
The  great  tormenting  griefe  that  for  her  fake 
Her  gentle  fquire  through  her  difpleafure  did  per- 

take. 

x. 

She  her  beholding  with  attentive  eye, 
At  length  did  marke  about  her  purple  breft 
Tha-t  -precious  iuell,  which  fhe  formerly 
Had  knowne  right  well,  with  colour'd  ribbands 

dreft ; 

Therewith  fhe  rofe  In  haft,  and  her  addreft 
With  ready  hand  it  to  have  reft  away, 
But  the  fwift  bird  obayd  not  her  beheft, 
But  fwarv'd  afide,  and  there  againe  did  ftay  ; 
She  follow'd  her,  and  thought  againe  it  to  affay. 

XI. 

And  ever  when  fhe  nigh  approcht,  the  dove 
Would  flit  a  litle  forward,  and  then  ftay 
Till  fhe  drew  neare,  and  then  againe  remove ; 
So  tempting  her  ftill  to  pur'ue  the  pray, 
And  ftill  from  her  eicaping  loft  away, 
Till  that  at  length  into  that  forreft  wide 
She  drew  her  far,  and  led  with  flow  delay  : 
In  th'  end,  fhe  her  unto  that  place  did  guide, 
Whereas  that  wofull  man  in  langour  did  abide. 

XII. 

Eftfoones  fhe  flew  unto  his  feareleffe  hand, 
And  there  a  piteous  ditty  new  deviz'd, 
As  if  fhe  would  have  made  him  underftand 
His  forrowes  caufe  to  be  of  her  defpis'd  ; 
Whom  when    fhe   faw  in    wretched  weeds   dif- 

guiz'd, 

With  heary  glib  deform'd,  and  meiger  face, 
JLike  ghoft  late  rifen  from  his  grave  agryz'd, 
She  knew  him  not,  but  pittied  much  his  cafe, 
Atfd  wifht  it  were  in  her  to  doe  him  any  grace. 


xm. 


her  beholding  at  her  feete  oxnvne  fell, 
And  kift  the  ground  on  which  her  fole  did  tread, 
And  waiht  the  fame  with  water,  which  did  well 
From  his  moift  eies,  and  like  two  ftreames  pro 

cead  ; 

Yet  fpake  no. word,  whereby  fhe  might  aread 
What  mifter  wight  he  was,  or  what  he  ment; 
But  as  one  daunted  with  her  prefence  dread, 
Onely  few  ruefull  lookes  unto  her  fent 
As  meffengers  of  his  true  meaning  and  intent. 

XIV. 

Yet  nathembre  hi*  meaning  fhe  ared, 

But  wondrcd  much  at  his  fo  felcouth  cafe, 

And  by  his  perlon's  fecret  fcemlyhed, 

Well   weend  that   he   had   beene  foriie  man  of 

place, 

Before  misfortune  did  his  hew  deface  : 
That  being  mov'd  with  ruth,  fhe  thus  befpake  ; 
"  Ah  !  wofull  Man  !  what  heavens  hard  difgrace, 

Or  wrath  of  cruell  wight  on  thee  ywi-ake, 
"  Or  felfe-difliked  life,  doth  thee  thus  wretched 

44  make  ? 

xv., 

"  If  Heaven,  then  none  may  it  redreffe  or  blame, 
"  Sith  to  his  powre  we  all  are  fubiecl:  borne  ; 
"  If  wrathfull   wight,    then  fowle   rebuke  and 

"  fhame 

"  Be  theirs  that  have  fo  cruell  thee  forlorne  ; 
c<  But  if  through  inward  griefe  or.  wilfull  fcorne 
"  Of  life  it  be,  then  better  doe  advife  ; 
"   For  he  whofe  daies  in  wilfull  woe  are  worne, 
"  The  grace  of  his  Creator  doth  defpife, 
"  That  will  not  ufe  his  gifts  for  thanklefle  nigar- 

"  dife." 

xvi. 

When  fo  he  heard  her  fay,  eftfoones  he  brake 
His  fodaine  filence  which  he  long  had  pent, 
And  fighing^nly  deepe,  her  thus  befpake ; 
"  Then  have  they  all  rhemfelvcs  againft  me  bent"  5 
"   For  Heaven,  firft  author  of  my  lailguifhment, 
"  Envying  n\y  too  great  felicity, 
*l  Did  cloiely  with  a  cruell  one  confent 
"  To  clotfd  my  daies  in  dolefull  mifery, 
"  And  make  me  loath  this  life,  ftill  longing  for 

ft  to  die. 

XVII. 

"  Ne  any  but  yourfelf,  O  deafeft  dred  I 

"  Hath  done  this  wrong,  to  wreake  on  worthleffe 

"  wight 
"  Your    high    difpleafure,   through  mifdeeming; 

"  bred; 

"  That  when  your  pleafure  is  to  deeme  arrght, 
"  Ye  may  redreffe,  and  me  reftore  to  light." 
Which  fory  words  her  mightie  hart  did  mate 
With  mild  regard  to  fte  his  ruefull  plight, 
That  her  in-burning  wrath  fhe  gan  abate, 
And  him  receiv'd  againe  to  former  favours  ftate, 

XVIII. 

In  which  he  long  time  afterwards  did  lead 
An  happy  life  with  grace  and  good  accord, 
Feareiefle  of  Fortune's  chaunge  or  Envies  dreada 
And  eke  all  mindleffe  of  his  own  deare  lord 
The  noble  prince,  who  never  heard  one  wtfrd 
R  iiij 
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Of  tydings  what  did  unto  him  betide, 

Or  what  good  fortune  did  to  him  afford  ; 

But   through    the    endlefle    world    did   wander 

wide, 
Him  feeking  evermore,  yet  no  where  him  de- 

fcride ; 

XIX. 

Till  on  a  day,  as  through  that  wood  he  rode, 

lie  chaunfl  to  come  where  thole  two  ladies  late, 

Aemylia  and  Amoret,  abode, 

Both  in  tull  fad  and  forr>wfu-ll  eflate, 

The  one  right  feeble  through  the  evill  rate 

Of  food,  which  in  her  dureffe  fhe  had  found; 

The  other  almolt  dead  and  defperate 

Through  her  late  hurts,  and  through  that  haplefle 

wound 
With  which  the  fquire  in  her  defence  her  fore 

aflound. 

xx. 

Whom  when  the  prince  beheld,  he  gan  to  rcw 
The  evill  cafe  in  which  thofe  ladies  lay; 
But  moft  was  moved  at  the  piteous  vew 
Of  Amoret,  fo  neare  unto  decay, 
That  her  great  daunger  did  him  mnch  difmay. 
Eftfoones  that  pretious  liquor  forth  he  drew, 
Which  he  in  {tore  about  hhn  kept  alway, 
And  with  few  drops  thereof  dkl  foftly  dew 
Her  wounds,  that  unto  flrength  reftor'd  her  foonc 

anew. 

XXI. 

Tho  when  they  both  recovered  were  right  welt, 

He  gan  of  them  inquire,  what  evill  guide 

Them  thether  brought,  and  how  their  harmes 

befell  ? 

To  whom  they  told  all  that  did  them  betide, 
And  how  from  thraldome  vile  they  were  imtide 
Of  that  fame  wkked  carle,  by  virgin's  hond  ; 
Whofe  bloudie  corfe  they  fhew'd  him  there  befide, 
And  eke  his  cave  in  which  they  both  were  bond; 
At  which  he  wondred  much  when  all  thofe  fignts 

he  fond. 

XXII. 

And  evermore  he  greatly  did  defire 

To  know  what  virgin  did  them  thence  unbind  ; 

And  oft  of  them  did  earneftly  inquire 

Where  was  her  won,  and  how  he  mote  her  find  ? 

But  whenas  nought  according  to  his  mind 

He  could  out-learne,  he  them  from  ground  did 

reare, 

(No  fervice  loathfome  to  a  gentle  kind) 
And  on  his  warlike  beaft  them  both  did  beare, 
Himfelfe  by  them  on  foot  to  fuccour  them  from 

feare. 

XXIII. 

So  when  that  forfeit  they  had  puffed  well, 
A  litle  cotage  farre  away  they  fpide, 
To  which  they  drew  ere  night  upon  them  feH, 
And  entnng  in,  found  none  therein  abide, 
But  one  old  woman  fitting  there  befide 
Up>  n  the  ground  in  ragged  rude  attyre, 
With  filthy  lockes  about  her  fcattered  wide, 
Gnawing  her  nayles  for  felnefle  and  for  yre, 
And  there  out  fucking  venune  to  her  parts  en- 
tyre. 


A  foule  and  loathly  creature  fure  In  fight, 
And  in  conditions  to  be  loath'd  no  lefle, 
For  {he  was  ftuft  with  rancour  and  defpight 
Up  to  the  throat,  that  oft  with  bhternefle 
It  forth  would  breake  and  gufhe  in  great  exccflc, 
Pouring  out  {treames  of  poyfon  and  of  gall 
Guinft  all  that  truth  or  vertue  doe  profefle, 
Whom  flic  with  leaftngs  lewdly  did  mifcall, 
And  wickedly  backbite  :  her  name  men  Sclaunder 
call. 

XXV. 

Her  nature  is  all  goodneffe  to  abtife, 

And  caufeleffe  crinws  continually  to  frame, 

With  which  {he  guiltieflie  perfons  may  accufe, 

And  fteale  awaywthe  crowne  of  their  good  name  ; 

Ne  ever  knight  fo  bold,  ne  ever  dame 

So  chaft  and  toyall  liv'd,  but  {he  would  ftrive 

With  forged  caufe  them  falfely  to  defame; 

Ne  ever  thing  fo  well  was  docn  alive, 

Bat  flic  with  blame  would  blot,  and  of  dew  praiic 

deprive. 

xxvt. 

Her  words  were  not,  as  common  Words  are  ment, 
T'  exprefie  the  meaning  of  the  inward  mind; 
But  noyfome  breath,  and  poyfnous  fpirit  fent 
From  inward  parts,  with  cancred  malice  lind, 
And  breatVcd  forth  with  blaft  of  bitter  wind; 
Which  pafiing  through  the  cares,  would  piercd 

the  hart, 

And  wound  the  foule  itfelfe  with  griefe  unkind; 
For  like  the  flings  of  afpes,  that  kill  with  fmart, 
Her  fpightfull  words  did  prickc  and  wound  the 

inner  part. 

XXVII. 

Such  was  that  hag,  unmeet  to  hoft  fuch  guelts, 
Whom  greateft   princes'    court  would   welcome 

fayne. 

But  neede  (that  anfwers  not  to  all  requefts) 
Bad  them  not  looke  for  better  entertayne ; 
And  eke  that  age  defpyfed  nicenefle  vaine, 
Enur'd  to  hardnefle  and  to  homely  fare 
Which  them  to  warlike  difcrpline  did  trayney 
And  manly  limbs  endur'd  with  iitle  care 
Againft  all    hard  mtihaps  and  fortunelefie  mif- 

fare. 

xxvm. 

Then  all  that  evening  (welcomed  tvith  cold 
And  chearekffe  hunger)  they  together  fpent ; 
Yet  found  no  fault,  but  that  the  hag  did  fcold 
And  rayle  at  them  with  grudgefull  difcontcnt, 
For  lodging  there  without  her  owne  confent  ; 
Yet  they  endured  all  with  patience  mikie, 
And  uril<>  reft  themfelves  all  onely  lent, 
Regardlefle  of  that  queane  fo  bafe  and  vildc, 
To  be  uniuftly  biamd,  and  bitterly  revilde. 

XXIX. 

Here  well  I  weene,  whenas  thefe  rimes  be  red 
With  mifregard,  that  fome  raih-witted  wight, 
Whofe  loofer  thought  will  lightly  be  milled, 
Thefe  gentle  ladies  will  mildeeme  too  light, 
For  thus  converting  with  this  noble  knight, 
Sith  now  of  dayes  fuch  temperance  is  rare 
And  hard  to  finde,  that  heat  of  youthfull  fprighc 


rm. 
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For  ought  will  from  his  greedie  pleafure  fpare  ; 
More  hard  for  hungry  fteed  t'abflame  from  plea- 
fant  lare. 

XXX. 

But  antique  Age  yet  in  the  infancie 
Of  Time  did  live  then  like  an  innocent, 
In  fimple  truth  and  blamelefle  chaftitie, 
Ne  then  of  guile  had  made  experiment ; 
But,  voide  of  vile  and  treacherous  intent, 
Held  vertue  for  itfelfe  in  foveraine  awe  ; 
Then  loyall  love  had  royall  regimehr, 
And  each  unto  his  luft  did  make  a  lawe, 
From  all   forbidden   things  his   liking  to  with- 
drawe. 

XXXT. 

The  lyon  there  did  with  the  lambe  cohfort, 
And  eke  the  dove  fate  by  the  faulcon's  fide, 
Ne  each  of  other  feared  fraud  or  tort, 
But  did  in  fafe  fecuritie  abide, 
Withouten  perill  of  the  ftronger  pride  ; 
But  when  the  world  woxe  old,  it  woxe  warre  old, 
(Whereof  it  hight)  and  having  ftiortly  tride 
The  traines  of  wit,  in  wickednefie  woxe  bold, 
And  dared  of  all  finnes  the  fecrets  to  unfold. 

XXXII. 

Then  beautie,  which  was  made  to  reprefent 

The  great  Creatour's  owne  refemblance*  bright, 

Unto  abufe  of  lawleffe  luft  was  lent. 

And  made  the  baite  of  beftiall  delight : 

Then  faire  grew  foule,  and  foule  grewe  faire  in 

fight, 

And  that  which  wont  to  vanquifli  God  and  man, 
Was  made  the  vaffali  of  the  victor's  might ; 
Then  did  her  glorious  flowre  wex  dead  and  wan, 
Defpifd  and  troden  downe  of  all  that  over-ran. 

xxxi  a. 

And  now  it  is  fo  utterly  decayd,  „ 

That  any  bud  thereof  doth  fcarfe  remaine, 
But  if  few  plants,  preferv'd  through  heavenly  ayd, 
tn  princes  court  doe  hap  to  fprout  againc, 
Dew'd  with  her  drops  of  bountie  foveraine, 
Which  from  that  goodly  glorious  flowre  proceed, 
Sprung  of  the  auncient  ftooke  of  princes  ftraine, 
Now  th*  onely  remnant  of  that  royall  breed, 
Whofe  noble  kind  at  firft  was  fure  of  heavenly 

feed. 

XXXIV. 

Tho  foone  as  day  difcovered  heaven's  face 
T-   finfull  men  with  darknes  over-dight, 
This  gentle  crew  gan  from  their  eye-lids  chace 
The  drowzie  humour  of  the  dampiih  night, 
And  did  themselves  unto  their  iourney  dight. 
So  forth  they  yode,  and  forward  foftly  paced, 
That  them  to  view  had  bene  an  uncouth  fight, 
Hnw  all  the  way  the  prince  on  foot-pace  traced, 
The  ladies  both  on  horfe  together  fail  embraced. 

xxxv. 

Soone  as  they  thence  departed  were  afore, 
That  fhamefull  hag,  the  {launder  of  her  fexe, 
Them  follow'd  faft,  and  them  reviled  fore, 
Him  calling  theefe,  them  whores,  that  much  did 

vexe 

His  noble  hart ;  thereto  {he  did  annexe 
f  ajfe  crimes  and  fadb,  (uch  as  they  never  dent, 


That  thofe  two  ladies  much  afham'd  did  wexe  ; 
The  more  did  {he  purfue  her  lewd  intent, 
And  rayl'd  and  rag'd,  till  {he  had  all  her  poyfori 
fpent. 

XXXVI. 

At  laft,  when  they  were  pafled  out  of  fight, 
Yet  ftie  did  not  her  fpighttull  fpeach  forbeare, 
Bur  after  them  did  barke,  and  ftill  backbite, 
Though  there  were  none  her  hatefull  words  to 

heare  : 

Like  as  a  curre  doth  felly  bite  and  teare 
The  ftone  which  pafled  ftraunger  at  him  threw  ; 
So  (he  them  feeing  paft  the  reach  of  eare, 
Againft  the  ftones  and  trees  did  rayle  anew, 
Till  {he  had  duld  the  fting,  which  in  her  tOng*s 

end  grew. 

XXXVII. 

They  pafling  forth  kept  on  their  readie  way, 
With  eafie  fteps  fo  foft  as  foot  could  ftryde, 
Both  for  great  feeblefle,  which  did  oft  afiay 
Faire  Arnoret,  that  fcarcely  me  could  ryde, 
And  eke  through  heavie  armes,  which  fore  an* 

noyd 

The  prmce  on  foot,  not  wonted  fo  to  fare ; 
Whofe   fteadie  hand    was    faine    his    fteede  t« 

guyde, 

And  all  the  way  from  trotting  hard  to  fpare  ; 
So  was  his  toyle  the  more,  the  more  that  was  hi» 

care. 

XXXVIII. 

At  length  they  fpide  where  towards  them  withi 

fpeed 

A  fquire  came  gallopping,  as  he  would  flie, 
Bearing  a  little  dwarfe  before  his  fteed, 
That  all  the  way  full  loud  for  aide  did  crie, 
That  feem'd  his  fhrikes  would  rend  the  brafef^ 

flcie, 

Whom  after  did  a  mightie  man  purfew, 
Ryding  upon  a  dromedare  on  hie, 
Of  ftature  huge,  and  horrible  of  hew, 
That  would  have  maz'd  a  man  his  dreadfull  face 

to  vew. 

XXXIX. 

Fot  from  his  fearefull  eyes  two  fierie  beames, 
More   flaarpe   then  points  of  needles,  did  pro* 

ceede, 

Shooting  forth  farre  away  two  flaming  flreames, 
Full  of  fad  powre,  that  poyfnous  bale  did  breedc 
To  all  that  on  him  lookt  without  good  heed, 
And  fecretly  his  enemies  did  flay  : 
Like  as>  the  bafiliflce,  of  ferpent  feede, 
From  powrefull  eyes  clofe  venim  doth  eonvay 
Into  the  looker's  hart,  and  killeth  farre  away, 

XL. 

He  all  the  way  did  rage  at  that  ftme  fquire, 
And  after  him  full  many  threatnitogs  threw, 
With  curfes  vaine,  in  his  avengefu'i  ire; 
Buc  none  of  them  (fo  faft  away  he  flew) 
Him  overtooke  before  he  canr:  in  vew  : 
Where  when  he  faw  the  prince  in  armour  bright, 
He  cald  to  him  aloud  his  cafe  to  rew, 
And  refcue  him,  through  fuccour  of  his  might, 
From  that   hi3  cruell  foe   that  him  pur&wd  i« 

fight. 
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XLt. 


Eftfoones  the  prince  tooke  downe  thofe  ladies 

twaine, 

From  loftie  fteede,  and  mounting  in  their  ftead, 
Came  to  that  fquire,  yet  trembling  every  vauie  ; 
Of  whom  he  gaii  enquire  his  caufe  of  dread  : 
Who  as  he  gan  the  lame  to  him  aread, 
L,oe     hard  behind  his  backe  his  foe  was  preft, 
With  dreadfull  weapon  aymed  at  his  head, 
That  unto  death  had  doen  him  unredrefl, 
Had  not  the  noble  prince  his  readie  flroke  re- 

preft: 

XLIl. 

Who  thrufting  boldly  twixt  him  and  the  blow, 
The  burden  of  the  deadly  brunt  did  beare 
Upon  his  fhield,  which  lightly  he  did  throw 
Over  his  head  before  the  harme  came  neare  : 
Nathleffe  it  fell  with  fo  difpiteous  dreare 
And  heavie  fway,  that  hard  unto  his  crowne 
The  fhield  it  drove,  and  did  the  covering  reare  ; 
Therewith  both  fquire   and  dwarfe  did  tumble 

downe 
Unto  the  earth,  and  lay  long  while  in  fenfeleffe 

fwowne. 

XLIII. 
Whereat  the  prince  fell  wrath,  his  ftrong  right 

hand 

In  full  avengement  heaved  up  on  hie, 
And  ftroke  the  pagan  with  his  ftecly  brand 
So  fore,  that  to  his  fad«lle-bow  thereby 
He  bowed  low,  and  fo  a  while  did  lie  : 
And  fure  had  not  his  maffie  yron  mace 
Betwixt  him  and  his  hurt  bene  happily, 
It  would  have  cleft  him  to  the  girding  place ; 
Yet,  as  it  was,  it  did  aftonifh  him  long  fpace. 

XLIV. 

But  when  he  to  himfelfe  returnd  againe, 
All  full  of  rage  he  gan  to  curfe  and  fweare, 
And  vow  by  Mahoune  that  he  fhould  be  flaine. 
With  that  his  murdrous  mace  he  up  did  reare, 
That  feemed  nought  the  fufe  thereof  could  beare, 
And  therewith  fmote  at  him  with  all  his  might ; 
But  ere  that  it  to  him  approched  neare, 
The  royall  child,  with  readie  quick  forefight 
Bid  fhun   the  proofe   thereof,    and    it  avoyded 

light. 

XLV. 

But  ere  his  hand  he  could  recure  againe, 
To  ward  his  bodie  from  the  balefull  ftound, 
He  fmote  at  him  with  all  his  might  and  maine 
So  furioufly,  that  ere  he  wift  he  found 
His  head  before  him  tombling  on  the  ground, 
The  whiles  his  babling  tongue  did  yet  blafpheme 
And  curfe  his  god  that  did  him  fo  confound  ; 
The  whiles  his  life  ran  foorth  in  bloudie  ftreame, 
His  foule    defcended   downe    into    the  Stygian 

reame. 

XLVI. 

Which  when  that  fquire  beheld,  he  woxe  full  glad 
To  fee  his  foe  breath  out  his  fpright  in  vaine ; 
But  that  fame  dwarfe  right  forie  feem'd  and  fad, 
And  howld  aloud  to  fee  his  lord  there  flaine, 
And  rent  his  haire,  and  fcratcht  his  face  for 

paine. 


?   QJT  E  E  N  £.  A**  /r; 

Then  gan  the  prince  at  kature  to  inquire 
Of  all  the  accident  there  hapned  plaine, 
And  what  he  was  whofe  eyes  did  flame  with  fire  :v 
All  which   was  thus   to    him   declared    by  that. 
fquire  : 

XLV!  I. 

"  This  mightie  man,"  qudth  he, "  whom  yon  have 

"  flaine, 

"  Of  an  huge  geauntefie  whylome  was  bred, 
"  And  by  his  ftrength  rule  to  himfelfe  did  gaine 
"  Of  many  nations  into  thraldome  led, 
"  A>nd  mightie  kingdomes  of  his  force  adred  ; 
"  tVhom  yet  he  conquer'd  not  by  bloudie  fight, 
"  Ne  hoftes  of  men  with  banners  brode  difpred, 
"  But  by  the  powre  of  his  infectious  fight, 
"  With  which  he  killed  all  that  came  within  his 

a  might. 

XLVIII. 

•*  Ne  was  he  ever  vanquifhed  afore, 

"  But  ever  vanquiiht  all  with  whom  he  fought ; 

"  Ne  was  there  man  fo  ftrong,  but  he  downe  bore; 

"   Ne  woman  yet  fo  faire,  but  he  her  brought 

"  Unto  his  bay,  and  captived  her  thought ; 

"  For  moft  of  ftrength  and  beautie  his  defirc 

"  Was   fpoyle   to   make,   and   waft   them   unto 

"  nought, 

**  By  cafting  fecret  flakes  of  luftfull  fire 
"  From  his  falfe  eyes  into  their  harts  and  parts' 

"  entire. 

XLIX. 

"  Therefore  Corflambo  was  he  cald  aright, 
"  Though  nameleffe  there  his  bodie  now  doth  lie, 
"  Yet  hath  he  left  one  daughter  that  is  bight 
<c  The  faire  Pceana,  who  feemes  outwardly 
"  So  faire  as  ever  yet  faw  living  eie  ; 
"  And  were  her  vertue  like  her  beautie  bright, 
"  She  were  as  faire  as  any  under  fide  ; 
"  But  ah  r  (he  given  is  to  vaine  delight, 
"  And  eke  too  loofe  of  life,  and  eke  of  love  too 

"  light. 

L. 

"  So  as  it  fell,  there  was  a  gentle  fquire 

"  That  lov'd  a  lady  of  high  parentage, 

"  But  for  his  meane  degree  might  not  afpirc 

"  To  match  fo  high ;  her  friends  with  counfelt 

"  fage 

Diffuaded  her  from  fuch  a  defparage  ; 
But  fhe,  whofe  hart  to  love  was  wholly  lent, ' 
Out  of  his  hands  could  not  redeeme  her  gage, 
But  firmely  following  her  firft  intent, 
Refolv'd  with  him  to  wend  gainft  all  her  friend^ 
"  confent. 


"  So  twixt  tfcemfelves  they  pointed  time   and 

"  place ; 

"  To  which  when  he  according  did  repaire, 
"  An  hard  mifhap  and  difadventrous  cafe 

Him  chaunft  ;  inftead  of  his  Aemyliu  faire, 
"  This  gyant's  fonne,  that  lies  there  on  the  laire 
"  An  headlefle  heape,  him  unawares  there  caught, 
"  And  all  difmayd  through  mercileffe  defpaire, 

*  Him  wretched  thrall  unto  his  dungeon  brought, 

*  Where  he  remaincs  of  all  unfuccour'd  and  un- 

"  fought. 


Cento  rill. 
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MI. 


"  This  gyant's  daughter  came  upon  a  day 

<c  Unto  the  prifon  in  her  Joyous  glee, 

"  To  view  the  thrals  which  there  in  bondage  lay; 

"  Amongft  the  reft  fhe  chaunced  there  to  fee 

"  This  lovely  fwaine,  the  Squyre  of  Low  Degree, 

*  To  whom  fhe  did  her  liking  lightly  caft, 
And  wooed  him  her  paramour  to  befit : 

*  From  day  to  day  fhe  woo'd  and  prayd  him  faft, 

*  And  for  his  love  him  promift  libertie  at  laft. 

LIII. 

He,  though  affide  unto  a  former  love, 
To  whom  his  faith  he  firmly  ment  to  hold, 
'   Yet  feeing  not  how  thence  he  mote  remove, 
e  But  by  that  meanes  which  fortune  did  unfold, 
Her  graunted  love,  but  with  affeclion  cold, 
To  win  her  grace  his  libertie  to  get ; 

*  Yet  fhe  him  flill  detaines  in  captive  hold, 
{   Fearing  leaft  if  fhe  fhould  him  freely  fet, 

He  would  her  fhortly  leave,  and  former  love 
"  forget. 

x        L1V. 

Yet  fo  much  favour  fhe  to  him  hath  hight 
e  Above  the  reft,  that  he  fometimes  may  fpace 
And  walke  about  her  gardens  of  delight, 
Having  a  keeper  ftill  with  him  in  place  ; 
Which  keeper  is  this  dwarfe,  her  dearling  bafe, 

*  To  whom  the  keyes  of  every  prifon-dore 

*  By  her  commited  be  of  fpeciall  grace, 

*  And  at  his  will  may  whom  he  lift  reftore, 

'  And  whom  he  lift  referve  to  be  afflicted  more. 

i.v, 

Whereof  when  tydings  came  unto  mine  eare, 
(Full  inly  forie  for  the  fervent  zeale 
Which  I  to  him  as  to  my  foul  did  beare) 
I  thether  went,  where- 1  did  long  conceale 
Myfelfe,  till  that  the  dwarfe  did  me  reveale, 
And  told  his  dame  her  Squyre  of  Low  Degree 
Did  fecretely  out  of  her  prifon  fteale  : 

•  For  me  he  did  miftake  that  fquire  to  bee; 
For  never  two  fo  like  did  living  creature  fee. 

LVI. 

That  was  T  taken  and  before  her  brought, 
Who  through  the  HkenefTe  of  my  outward  hew, 
Being  likewife  beguiled  in  her  thought, 
Gan  blame  me  much  for  being  fo  untrew 
To  feeke  by  flight  her  fellowfhip  t'  efchew, 
That  lov'd  me  dearc,  as  deareft  thing  alive  : 
Thence  fhe  commanded  me  to  prifon  new; 
Whereof  I  glad  did  not  gaine-fay  nor  ftrive, 
But  fuffred  that  fame  dwarfe  me  to  her  dongen 
"  drive. 

LVII. 

There  did  I  finde  mine  onely  faifhfull  frend 
In  heavy  plight  and  fad  perplexitie, 
Whereof  1  forrie,  yet  myiclfe  did  bend 
Him  to  recomfort  with  my  companie ; 
But  him  the  more  agreev'd  1  found  thereby ; 
For  all  his  ioy,  he  faid,  in  that  diftreffe, 
Was  mine  and  his  Aemylia's  libertie  ; 
Aemylia  well  he  lov'd,  as  I  mote  gheffe  ; 
Yet  greater  love  to  me  than  her,  he  did  pro- 
«  feffe, 


LVIII. 

"  But  I  with  better  reafon  him  aviz'd, 
"  And  fhew'd  him  how  through  error  and  mif- 

"  thought 

"   Of  our  like  perfons  eath  to  be  difguiz'd, 
"  Or  his  exchaunge  or  freedom  might  be  wrought : 
"  Whereto  full  loth  was  he,  ne  would  for  ought 
"   Confent  that  I,  who  ftood  all  fearelefle  free, 
"  Should  wilfully  be  into  thrald:,me  brought,- 
f£  Till  fortune  did  perforce  it  fo  decree; 
"  Yet  over-ruld  at  laft  he  did  to  me  agree. 

LIX. 

"  The  morrow  next  about  the  wonted  howre, 
"  The  dwarfe  cald  at  the  door  of  Amyas 
"  To  come  forthwith  into  his  ladies  bowre  ;  j 
"  Infteed  of  whom  forth  came  I  Placidas, 
**  And  undifcerned  forth  with  him  did  pas  : 
"  There  with  great  ioyance   and  with  gladfome 

"  glee 

"  Of  faire  Poeana  I  received  was, 
"  And  oft  imbraft,  as  if  that  I  were  hee, 
"  And  with  kind  words  accoyd,  vowing  great 

"  love  to  mee. 

LX. 

"  Which  I,  that  was  not  bent  to  former  love, 
".  As  was  my  friend,  that  had  her  long  refus'd, 
"  Did  well  accept,  as  well  it  did  behove, 
u  And  to  the  prefent  neede  it  wifely  ufd ; 
"  My  former  hardneffe  firft  I  faire  excufd, 
"  And  after  prdmift  large  amends  to  make. 
"  With  fuch  fmooth  termes  her  error  I  abufd, 
"  To  my  friend's  good  more  then  for  mine  owne 

"  fake, 
"  For  vvhofe  fole  libertie  I  love  and  life  did  ftake. 

LXt. 

"  Thenceforth  I  found  more  favour  at  her  hand ; 
"  That   to   her   dwarfe,  vvhich   had   me   in  hi» 

"  charge, 

"  She  bad  to  lighten  my  too  heavie  band, 
"  And  graunt   more  fcope  to   me  to  walkc  at 

"  large. 

"  So  on  a  day,  as  by  the  flowry  marge 
"  Of  a  frefh  ftreame  I  with  that  elfe  did  play, 
"  Finding  no  meanes  how  I  might  us  enlarge, 
"  'But  if  that  dwarfe  I  could  with  me  convay, 
"  I  lightly   fnateht   him  up,  and  with  me  bore 

"  away. 

LXII, 

**  Thereat  he  fhriekt  aloud,  that  with  his  cry 
"  The  tyrant  felie  came  forth  with  yelling  bray, 
"  And  me  purfew'd  ;  but  nathemore  would  I 
"  Forgoe  the  purchafe  of  my  gotten  pray, 
"  But  have  perforce  him  hether  brought  away." 
Thus  as  they  talked,  loe !  where  nigh  at  hand 
Thofe  ladies  two,  yet  doubtful  through  difmay, 
In  prefence  came,  defirous  t'  underftand 
Tydings  of  all  which  there  had  hapned  on  th« 

land. 

LXIII. 

Where  foon  as  fad  Aemylia  did  efpie 
Her  captive  lover's  friend,  young  Placidas, 
All  mindleffe  of  her  wonted  modeftie, 
She  to  him  ran,  and  him  with  ftraight  embras 


tffl- 


Enfolding  faid,  "  And  lives  yet  Amyas  ?" 
««  He  lives,"  quoth  he,  "  and  his  Aemylia  loves." 
•*  Then  lefle,"  faid  (he,  "  by  all  the  woe  I  pas, 
•*  With  which  my  weaker  patience  Fortune  proves' 
^  But  what  mi  {hap  thus  long  him  fro  myfelfe  re- 
"  moves?" 

LXIV. 

Then  gan  he  all  this  florie  to  renew, 
And  tell  the  courfe  of  his  captivitic, 
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That  her  deare  hart  full  deepely  made  to  rew, 


And  figh  full  fore,  to  heare  the  miferie 
In  which  fo  long  he  mercilefle  did  lie  : 
Then,  after  many  teares  and  forrowes  fpenrt 
She  deare  befought  the  prince  of  remedie; 
Who  thereto  did  with  readie  will  confent, 
And  well  perform' d,  as  lhall  appeare  by  thi» 
vent. 
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B  O  O  K    IV.      C  A  N  T  O    IX. 


The  Squire  of  Low  Degree  releaft 
Poeana  takes  to  wife  ; 
Britomart  fightes  with  many  knights  $ 
prince  Arthur  flints  their  ftrife. 


HARD  is  the  doubt,  and  difficult  to  deeme, 

When  all  three  kinds  of  love  together  meet, 

And  doe  difpart  the  hart  with  powre  extreme, 

Whether  {hall  weigh  the  balance  downe  ;  to  weet, 

The  deare  affection  unto  kindred  fweet, 

Or  raging  fire  of  love  to  womankind, 

Or  zeale  of  friends  combynd  with  vertues  meet ; 

But  of  them  all  the  band  of  vertuous  mind 

Me  feemes  the  gentle  hart  fhould  mod  aflured 

bind  : 

ii. 

Jor  naturall  affection  foone  doth  cefle, 
And  quenched  is  with  Cupid's  greater  flame  ; 
But  faithfull  friendlhip  duth  them  both  fuprefle. 
And  them  with  mayftring  difcipline  doth  tame, 
Through  thoughts  afpyring  t©  eternall  fame  : 
For  as  the  loule  doth  rule  the  earthly  mafic, 
And  all  the  fervice  of  the  bodie  frame, 
So  love  of  loule  doth  love  of  bodie  pafle, 
No  lefie  than  perfed  gold  furmounts  the  meaneft 

braffe. 

in. 

All  which  who  lift  by  tryall  to  aflay, 
Shall  in  this  ftorie  find  approved  plaine ;         [fway 
In  which  this  fquire's  true  friendlhip   mere  did 
Then  either  care  of  parents  could  refraine, 
Or  love  of  faireft  ladie  could  conflraine; 
For  though  Pceana  were  as  faire  as  morne, 
Yet  did  this  truftie  fquire  with  proud  difdaine 
For  his  friend's  fake  her  offred  favours  fcorne, 

fhe   herfelfe   her  fyre  of,  whprn  Ihe  was 

ybornc. 


Now  after  that  Prince  Arthur  graunted  had 
To  yeeld  ftrong  fuccour  to  that  gentle  fwayne, 
Who  now  long  time  had  lyen  in  prifon  fad, 
He  gan  advife  how  be  ft  he  mote  derrayne 
That  enter  prize,  for  greateft  glories  gayne. 
That  headlefle   tyrant's  tronke   he   reard   froi* 

ground, 

And  having  ympt  the  head  to  it  agayne, 
Upon  his  ufuall  beaft  it  firmely  bound, 
And  made  it  fo  to  ride  as  it  alive  was  found, 

Y. 

Then  did  he  take  that  chaced  fquire,  and  layd 
Before  the  ryder,  as  he  captive  were, 
And  made  his  dwarfe,  though  with  unwilling  ayd, 
To  guide  the  beaft  that  did  his  maifter  beare, 
Till  to  his  caftle  they  approached  neare  : 
Whom  when  the  watch,  that  kept  continuall  ward, 
Saw  comming  home,  all  voide  of  doubtfuil  feare, 
He  running  downe,  the  gate  to  him  unbard; 
Whom  ftraight  the  prince  enfuing,  in  together 
far'd. 

VI. 

There  did  he  find  in  her  delitious  boure 
The  faire  Pceana  playing  on  a  rote, 
Complayning  of  her  cruell  paramoure, 
And  fmging  all  her  forrow  to  the  note, 
As  Ihe  had  learned  readily  by  rote  ; 
That  with  the  fweetnefle  of  her  rate  delight, 
The  prince  half  rapt  began  on  her  to  dote, 
Till  better  him  bethinking  of  the  right, 
He  her  unwar.es  attacht,  and  captive  held  bjr 
might. 
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VII. 

Whence  being  forth  produc'd,  when  fhe  perceiv'd 
Her  own  deare  fire,  fhe  cald  to  him  for  aide; 
But  when  of  him  no  aunfwere  fhe  received, 
But  faw  him  fenceleffe  by  the  fquire  up-ftaide, 
She  weened  well  that  then  fhe  v/as  betraide  ; 
Then  gan  fhe  loudly  cry,  and  weepe  and  wailc, 
And  that  fame  fquire  of  treafon  to  upbraide  ; 
But  all  in  vaine  ;  her  plaints  might  not  prevaile, 
Ne  none  there  was  to  refkue  her,  ne  none  to  baile 

V11I.' 

Then  tooke  he  that  fame  dwarfe,  and  him  com- 

peld 

To  open  unto  him  the  prifon  dore, 
And  forth  to  bring  thofe  thrals   which  there  he 

held : 

Thence  forth  were  brought  to  him  above  a  fcore 
,Of  knights  and  fquires  to  him  unknowne  afore ; 
All  which  he  did  from  bitter  boadjge  free, 
And  unto  former  liberty  reftore ; 
Amongft  the  reft  that  Squire  of  Low  Degree 
Came  forth  full  weake  and  wan,  not  like  himfelfe 

to  bee. 

,         ix. 

Whom  foon  as  faire  Aemylia  beheld 
And  Placidas,  they  both  unto  him  Kin. 
And  him  embracing  faft  betwixt  them  held, 
Striving  to  comfort  him  all  that  they  can, 
And  kifling  oft  his  vifage  pale  and  wan  ; 
That  faire  Poeana  trjem  beholding  both, 
Gan  both  envy  and  bitterly  to  ban, 
Through  iealous  paflion  weeping  inly  wroth, 
To  fee  the  fight  perforce  that  both  her  eyes  were 


But  when  awhile  they  had  together  beene, 

And  diverfly  conferred  of  their  cafe, 

She,  though  full  oft  fhe  both  of  them  had  feene 

Afunder,  yet  not  ever  in  one  place, 

Began  to  doubt,  when  fhe  them  faw  embrace, 

Which  was  the  captive  fquire  flic  lov'd  fo  deare, 

Deceived  through  great  likenefie  of  their  face  ; 

For  they  fo  like  in  perfon  did  appeare, 

That-  fhe  uneath  difccrned  whether  whether  weare. 

XI. 

And  eke  the  prince,  whenas  he  them  avized, 
Their  like  relemblaunce  much  admired  there, 
And  mazd  how  Nature  had  fo  well  difguized 
Her  worke,  and  cotintcrfet  herfelfe  fo  nere, 
As  if  that  by  one  patterne  feene  fomewhere 
bhe  had  them  made  a  paragone  to  be  ; 
Or  whether  it,  through  {kill  or  errour  were  : 
Thus  gazing  long  at  them  much  wondred  he, 
So  did  the  other  knights  and  fquires  which  him 
did  fee. 

XII. 

Then  gan  they  ranfacke  that  fame  cattle  ftrong, 
In  which  he  found  great  ftore  of  hoorded  threa- 

fure, 

The  which  that  tyrant  gathered  had  by  wrong 
And  tortious  powre,  without  refpect  or  meafure  ; 
Upon  all  which  the  Briton  prince  made  feafure, 
Ajid  afterwards  continu'd  there  awhile 
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,  To  reft  himfclfe,  and  folacc  in  foft  pleafure 
|  Thofe  weaker  ludier,  after  weary  toile, 
To   whom   he   did  divide   part  of  his   purchaft 
fpoile. 

xii  t. 

And  for  more  ioy  that  captive  lady  faire, 
The  faire  Poeana,  he  enlarged  free, 
And  by  the  reft  did  fet  in  fumptuous  chaire 
To  fealt  and  frollicke,  nathemore  would  fhe 
Shew  g'tadfome  countenance  nor  pleafaunt  glee, 
But  grieved  was  for  loffe  both  of  her  fire 
And  eke  of  lordfhip,  with  bcth  land  and  fee  ; 
But  moft  flie  touched  was  with  griefe  entire ' 
For  lofle  of  her  new  love,  the  hope  of  her  defirc. 

xiv. 

But  her  the  prince  through  his  well-wonted  grace 
To  belter  termes  of  myldneire  did  entreat, 
From  that  fowle  rudenelle  which  did  her  deface , 
And  that  fame  bitter  cor'five  which  did  eat 
Her  tender  hear?,  and  made  refraine  from  meat ; 
He  with  good  thewes  and  fpeaches  well  applyde 
Did  moliifie,  and  calme  her  raging  heat, 
For  though  fhe  were  moft  faire  and  goodly  dyde, 
Yet  fhe  it  all  did  mar  with  cruelty  and  pride. 

xv. 

And  for  to  (hut  up  all  in  friendly  love, 
Sith  love  was  firft  the  ground  of  all  her  griefe, 
That  trufty  fquire  he  wifely  well  did  move 
Not  to  defpife  that  dame  which  lov'd  him  life, 
Till  he  had  made  of  her  fome  better  priefe, 
But  to  accept  her  to  his  wedded  wife  : 
Thereto  he  offred  for  to  make  him  chiefe 
Of  all  her  land  and  lordfhip  during  life  : 
He  ycclded   and  her  tooke ;  fo  Hinted  all  their 
flnfe. 

XVI. 

From  that  .day  forth  in  peace  and  ioyous  blis 
They  liv'd  together  long  without  debate  ; 
Nc  private  iarre,  ne  fpite  of  enemis, 
Could  fhake  the  fafe  affurance  of  their  ftate ; 
And  fhe  whom  Nature  did  fo  faire  create, 
That  fhe  mote  match  the  faireft  of  her  daics, 
Yet  with  lewd  loves  and  luft  intemperate 
Had  it  defafte,  thenceforth  reformd  her  waies, 
That  all  men  much  admyrde  her  change,  and  fpake 
her  praife. 

XVII. 

Thus/when  the  prince  had  perfectly  compylde 
Thefe  paires  of  friends  in  peace  and  fetled  reft, 
Himfelfe,  .whofe  minde  did  travcll  as  with  chyldc 
Of  his  old  love  conceav'd  in  fecret  breft, 
Refolved  to  purfue  his  former  gueft  ; 
And  taking  leave  of  all,  with  him  did  beare 
Faire  Amoret,  whom  fortune  by  bequeft 
Had  left  in  his  protection  whileare, 
Exchanged  out  of  one  into  another  feare. 

XVIII. 

Feare  of  her  fafety  did  her  not  conftrainc ; 
For  well  fhe  wift  now  in  a  mighty  bond 
Her  perfon  late  in  perill  did  remaine, 
Who  able  was  all  daungers  to  withftond; 
But  now  in  feare  of  fhaine  fhe  more  did  ftond» 
Seeing  herfelfe  all  foly  fuccourlefle, 


anto  IX, 
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Left  in  the  victor's  powre,  like  vaflal  bond, 
Whofe  will  her  weakeneffe  could   no   way  re- 

preiFe. 
In -cafe  his  burning  luft  mould  breake  into  ex- 

cefie. 

XIX. 

But  caufe  of  feare  fure  had  fhe  none  at  all 
Of  him,  who  goodly  learned  had  of  yore 
The  courfe  of  loofe  affection  to  forftall, 
And  lawlefle  luft,  to  rule  with  reafon's  lore, 
That  all  the  while  he  by  his  fide  her  bore, 
She  was  as  fafe  as  in  a  fanctuary. 
Thus  many  miles  they  two  together  wore, 
To  feeke  their  loves  difperfed  diverfly, 
Yet  neither  fhewd  to  other  ther  hart's  privity. 

xx. 

At  length  they  came  whereas  a  troupe  of  knights 
They  faw  together  fkirmifhing,  as  feemed  ; 
Sixe  they  were  all,  all  full  of  fell  defpight, 
But  foure  of  them  the  battel  beft  befeemed, 
That  which  of  them  was  beft  mote  not  be  deemed. 
Thofe  foure  were  they  from  whom  falfe  Florimell 
By  Braggadochio  lately  was  redeemed, 
To  weet  fterne  Druon,  and  lewd  Claribell. 
Love-la  viih  Blandamour,  and  luftfull  Paridell. 

XXI. 

Druon's  delight  was  all  in  fingle  life, 

And,  unto  ladies  love  would  lend  no  leafure ; 

The  more  was  Ciaribell  enraged  rife 

With  fervent  flames,  and  loved  out  of  meafure  : 

Po  eke  lov'd  Blandamour,  but  yet  at  plefure 

Would  change  his  liking,  and  new  lemans  prove; 

But  Paridell  of  love  did  make  no  threafure, 

But  lufted  after  all  that  did  him  move  : 

S0«diverfly  thefe  foure  difpofed  were  to  love. 

xxii. 

But  thofe  two  other,  which  befide  them  ftoode, 
Were  Britomart  and  gentle  Scudamour, 
Who  all  the  while  beheld  their  wrathfull  moode, 
And  wondred  at  their  implacable  ftoure, 
Whofe  like  they  never  faw  till  that  fame  houre  : 
So  dreadful!  ftrokes  each  did  at  other  drive,          ' 
And  laid  on  load  with  all  their  might  and  pewre, 
As  if  that  every  dint  the  ghoft  would  rive 
Out  of  their  wretched  corfes,  and  their  lives  de 
prive. 

XXIII. 

As  when  Dan  ^olus,  in  great  difpleafure 
For  lofle  of  his  deare  love  by  Neptune  hint, 
Sends  forth  the  winds  out  of  his  hidden-  threafure, 
Upon  the  fea  to  wreak  his  fell  intent, 
They  breaking  forth  with  rude  unruliment 
From  all  foure  parts  of  heaven  doe  rage  full  fore, 
And  tofle  the  deepes,  and  teare  the  firmament, 
And  all  the  world  confound  with  wide  uprore, 
As  if  inftead  thereof  they  Chaos  would  reftore. 

XXIV.  i 

Caufe  of  their  difcord  and  fo  fell  debate 
Was  for  the  love  of  that  fame  fnowy  maid, 
Whome  they  had  loft  in  turneyment  of  late  ; 
And  feeking  long  to  weet  which  way  fhe  ftraid, 
Met   here- together ;    where  through  lewd   up- 

braide 
Of  Arte  and  Duefla  they  fell  out, 


And  each  one  taking  part  in  other's  aide, 

This  cruell  conflict  raifed  thereabout, 

Whofe  dangerous  fuccefie  depended  yet  in  doubt ; 

xxv. 

For  fometime's  Paridell  and  Blandamour 
The  better  had,  and  bet  the  others  backe  ; 
Eftfoones  the  others  did  the  field  recoure, 
And  on  their  foes  did  worke  full  cruell  wracke  : 
Yet  neither  would  their  fiend-like  fury  flacke, 
But  evermore  their  malice  did  augment, 
Till  that  uneath  they  forced  were  for  lacke 
Of  breath  £heir  raging  rigour  to  relent, 
And  reft  themfelves,  for  to  recover  fpirits  fpent. 

XXVI. 

There  gan  they  change  their  fides  and  new  parts 

take  ; 

For  Paridell  did  take  to  Druon's  fide 
For  old  defpight,  which  now  forth  newly  brake 
Gainft  Blandamour,  whom  alwaies  he  envide  ; 
And  Blandamour  to  Claribell  relide  ; 
So  all  afrefh  gan  former  fight  renew  ; 
As  when  two  barkes,  this  carried  with  the  tide, 
That  with  the  wind,  contrary  courfes  few, 
If  wind  and  tide  doe  chaunge,  their  cour/es  change 

anew. 

XXVII. 

Thenceforth  they  mpch  more  furioufly  gan  fare, 
As  if  but  then  the  battell  had  begonne ; 
Ne  helmets  bright,  ne  hawberksftrongdid  fpare, 
That  through  the  clifts  the  vermeill  blood  out 

fponne, 

And  all  adowne  their  riven  fides  did  ronne. 
Such  mortall  malice  wonder  was  to  fee 
In  friends  profeft,  and  fo  great  outrage  donne ; 
But  footh  is  faid,  and  tride  in  each  degree, 
Faint  friends  when  they  fall  out  moft  cruell  fomen. 

bee. 

XXYIII. 

Thus  they  long  while  continued  in  fight, 
Till  Scudamour  and  that  fame  Briton  maide  ; 
By  fortune  in  that  place  did  chaunce  to  light ; 
Whom  foone  as  they  with  wrathfull  eie  bewraide, 
They  gan  remember  of  the  fowle  upbraide, 
The  which  that  Britonneffe  had  to  them  donne 
In  that  late  turney  for  the  fnowey  maide ; 
Where  fhe  had  them  both  fhamciully  fordonne, 
And  eke  the  famous  prize  of  beauty  from  them 

wonne. 

XXIX 

Eftfoones  all  burning  with  a  frefh  defire 

Of  fell  revenge  in  their  malicious  mood, 

They  from  themfelves  gan  turne  their  furious  ire, 

And  cruell  blades  yet  fteeming  with  whot  bloud 

Againft  thofe  two  let  drive  as  they  were  wood  ; 

Who  wondring  much  at  that  fo  fodaine  fit» 

Yet   nought   difmayd,   them  ftoutly   well  with- 

ftood; 

Ne  yeelded  foote,  ne  once  abacke  did  flit, 
But  being  doubly  fmitten,  likewife  doubly  fmit. 

XXX. 

The  warlike  dame  was  on-her  part  aflaid 
Of  Claribell  and  Blandamour  attone ; 
And  Pari4ell,  and  Druon  fiercely  laid 
At  Scudamour,  both  his  pro&ffed  fone  ; 
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Foure  charged  two,  and  two  furcharged  one ; 
Yet  did  thofe  two  themfelves  fo  bravely  beare, 
T/iat  th'  other  litle  gained  hy  the  lone, 
But  with  their  owne  repayed  duly  wearc, 
And  uiury  withall :  fuch  gaine  was  gotten  deare. 

xxxi.    » 

. .Full  oftentimes  did  Britomart  affay 
To  fpeake  to  them,  and  fome  emparlance  move ; 
But  they  for  ought  their  crueli  hands  would  itay, 
Ne  lend  an  care  to  nought  that  might  behove. 
As  when  an  eager  maftiffe  once  doth  prove 
The  taft  of  bloud  of  fome  engored  beaft, 
No  words  may  rate,  nor  rigour  him  remove 
From  greedy  hold  of  that  his  bhmdy  feaft  ; 
So  litle  did  they  hearken  te  her  fwect  beheaft, 

XXXII. 

Whom  when  the  Briton  prince  afarre  beheld 
With  ods  of  fo  unequall  match  oppreft, 
His  mighty  heart  with  indignation  fweld, 
And  inward  grudge  fild  his  heroicke  bred ; 
Eftfoones  himfelfe  he  to  their  aide  addreft, 
And  thrufting  fierce  into  the  thickeft  pleace, 
Divided  them,  however  Joth  to  reft, 
And  would  them  fajne  from  battell  to  furceafle, 
With  gentle  words  perfwading  them  to  frienoUy 
peace : 

XXXIIl. 

But  they  fo  farre  from  peace  or  patience  were, 
That  all  at  once  at  him  gan  fiercely  flie, 
And  lay  on  load,  as  they  him  downe  would  beare; 
Like  to  a  ftorme,  which  hovers  under  flcie, 
JLong  here  and  there,  and  round  about  doth  flie, 
At  length  breakes  downe  in  raine,  and  haile,  and 

fleet, 

^Firft  from  one  coaft,  till  nought  thereof  be  drie, 
And  then  another,  till  that  likewife  fleet ; 
And  fo  from  fide  to  fide  till  all  the  world  it 

weet. 

XXXIV. 

But  now  their  forces  greatly  were  decayd, 
The  prince  yet  being  frefh  unt.  ucht  afore, 
Who  them  with  fpeaches  inilde  gan  firft  diffwade 
from  fuch  foule  outrage,  and  them  long  forbore ; 
Till  feeing  them  through  fuffrance  hardued  more, 
Himfelfe  he  bent  their  furies  to  abate, 
And  layd  at  them  fo  fharply  and  fo  fore, 
That  fhorly  them  compelled  to  retrate,  ' 
And  being  brought  in  daunger,  to  relent  too 
late. 

XXXV. 

But  now  his  courage  being  throughly  fired, 
He  ment  to  make  them  know  their  follies  prife, 
Had  not  thofe  two  him  inftantly  defired 
T'affwagc  his  wrath,  and  pardon  their  mefprife  ; 
At  whofe  requcft  he  gan  hicnfclfe  advife 
To  ftay  his  hand,  and  ot  a  truce  to  treat 
In  milder  tearmes,  as  lift  them  to  devife  : 
Mongft  which  the  caufe  of  their  fo  crutll  heat 
He  did  them  afke,  who  all  that  paffed  gan  repeat; 

xxxvi. 

And  told  at  large  how  that  fame  errant  knight, 
To  weete  faire  Britomart,  them  late  had  foyled 
in  open  turney,  and  by  wron^fpll  fight, 
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Both  of  their  publicke  praife  had  them  defpoyled 
And  alfo  of  their  private  loves  beguyled  ; 
Of  two  full  hard  to  read  the  harder  theft : 
But  fhe  that  wrongful  challenge  foone  affoyled, 
And  fhew'd  tr  at  fhe  had  not  that  lady  reft, 
(As  they  fuppofd)  but  her  had   to  her  liking 
left. 

XXXVII. 

To  whom  the  prince  thus  goodly  well  replied ; 
"  Certes,  Sir  knight,  ye  feemen  much  to  blame 
"  To  rip  up  wrong,  that  battell  once  hath  tried, 
"  Wherein  the  honour  both  of  a.  mes  ye  ihame, 
"  And  eke  the  love  of  ladic*  foule  defame  ; 
"  To  whom  the  world  thi-  franchife  ever  yeelded, 
"  That  of  their  loves  choife  they  might  freedom 

"  clamc, 

"  And  in  that  right  mould  by  all  knights  be  fhielded; 
"  Gainft  which  me  feemes  this  war  yc  wrongfully 

"  have  wielded." 

XXXVIII. 

"  And  yet,"  quoth  fhe,  "  a  greater  wrong  re- 

'*  ma-ines ; 

"  For  I  thereby  my  former  love  have  loft: 
"  Wh  .m,    feeking    ever    fince     with    endlefla 

"  paincs, 

"  Hath  me  much  forrow  and  much  travell  coft ; 
"  Aye  me  to  fee  that  gentle  maide  fo  toft  " 
But  Scudamour,  then  fighing  deepe,  thu^  faide ; 
"  Certes  her  loffc  ought  me  to  forrow  moft, 
"  Whofe  right  (he  is,  wherever  fhe  be  ftraide, 
"  Through  many  perils  wonne,  and  many  fortunet 

"  waide  : 

xxxix. 

"  For  from  the  firft  that  1  her  love  profeft, 
"  Unto  this  houre,  this  prefent  lucklefle  howre, 
"  I  never  ioyed  happineffe  nor  reft ; 
"  But  thus  turmoild  from  one  to  other  ftowre 
"  I  waft  my  life,  and  doe  my  daies  devowrc 
"  In  wretched  anguifhc  and  inctlfant  woe, 
"   Faffing  the  meafurc  of  my  feeble  powre  ; 
"  That  living  thus  a  wretch,  and  loving  fo, 
"  1  neither  can  my  love  ne  yet  my  life  forgo.'* 

XL. 

Then  good  Sir  Claribcll  him  thus  befpake; 
"  Now  were  it  not,  Sir  Scudamour,  to  you 
"  Diflikefull  paine  fo  fad  a  tafke  to  take, 
"  Mote  we  entreat  you,  fith  this  gentle  crew 
"  Is  now  fo  well  accorded  all  anew, 
"  That  as  we  ride  together  on  our  way, 
'*  Ye  will  rtp  unt  to  us,  in  order  dew, 
"  All  that  adventure  which  ye  did  aflay 
'*'  For   that  faire.  ladies  love  :    paft   perils  welj 

apay." 

xi.i. 

So  gar  the  reft  him  likewife  to  require ; 
But  Britomart  did  him  importune  hard 
To  take  on  him  that  paine  ;  whofe  great  dcfire 
He  glad  to  fatisfie,  himfelfe  prepar'd 
To  tell  through  what  misfortune  he  had  far'd 
In  that  atchievcmentj  as  to  him  befell; 
And  all  thofe  daungers  unto  them  declar'd, 
Which  fith  they  cannot  in  this  Canto  well 
Comprifed  be,  I  will  them  in  another  tejl. 
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BOOK    IV. 


CANTO    X. 


Scudamour  doth  his  conqueft  tell 
Of  vertuous  Amofet : 
Great  Venus'  temple  is  defcrib'd, 
And  lovers  life  forth  fet. 


*. 

XftuE  he  it  faid,  whatever  mart  it  fayd, 
That  love  with  gall  and  hony  doth  abound  j 
But  if  the  one  be  with  the  other  wayd, 
For  every  dram  of  hony  therein  found 
A  pound  of  gall  doth  over  it  redound  : 
That  I  too  true  by  triall  have  approved ; 
For  fince  the  day  that  firft  with  deadly  wound 
My  heart  was  launcht.  and  learned  to  have  loved, 
I  never  ioyed  howre,  but  flill  with  care  was 

"  moved, 

ii. 

And  yet  fuch  grace  i-  given  them  from  above, 
That  all  the  cares  and  evill  which  they  meet 
May  nought  at  all  their  fetled  mindes  remove, 
But  feeme  gainft  common  fence  to  them  moft 

"  fweet; 

As  bofting  in  their  martyrdome  unmeet : 
So  all  that  ever  yet  I  have  endured 
I  count  as  naught,  and  tread  downe  under  feet, 
Since  of  my  love  at  length  I  reft  aflured, 
That  to  difluyalty  fhe  will  not  be  allured. 

in. 

Long  were  to  tell  the  travell  and  long  toile 
Through   w  hich  this  fliield  of  Love  I  late  have 

"  wont  e, 

And  purchafed  this  peerelefie  beauties  fpoile, 
Thar  harder  may  be  ended  then  begone ; 
But  fince  ye  fo  defire,  your  will  be  donne. 
Then  hearke,  ye  gentle  knights  and  ladies  free! 
Mv  hard  mifhaps,  that  ye  may  learne  to  (bonne; 
For  though  fweet  love  to  conquer  glorious  bee, 
Ytt  is  the  paine  thereof  much,  greater  then  the 

"  fee. 
VOL.  II. 


What  time  the  fame  of  this  renowmed  prlfe 
Flew  faft  abroad,  and  all  mens  cares  pofleft, 
I  having  armes  then  taken,  gan  avife 
To  winne  me  honour  by  fome  noble  geft, 
And  purchafe  me  fome  place  amongft  the  beft, 
I  boldly  thought  (fo  young  mens  thoughts  arc 

"  bold) 

That  this  fame  brave  emprize  for  me  did  reft, 
And  that  both  fhield  and  fhe  whom  I  behold, 
Might  be  my  lucky  lot,  fith  all  by  lot  we 

"  hold. 

v. 

So  on  that  hard  adventure  forth  I  went, 
And  to  the  place  of  perill  (hortly  came, 
That  was  a  temple  faire  and  auncient, 
Which,  of  great  mother  Venus  bare  the  name, 
And  farre  renowmed  through  exceeding  fame  | 
Much  more  then  that  which  was  in  Paphos  built, 
Or  that  in  Cyprus,  b(  th  long  fince  this  fame, 
Though  all  the  pillours  of  the  one  were  guilt, 
And  all  the  other's  pavement  were  with  yvory 

«  fpilt: 

vl. 

And  it  was  feated  in  an  ifland  ftrong, 
Abounding  all  with  delices  moft  rare, 
And  wall'd  by  Nature  gainft  invaders  wrong, 
That  none  mote  have  accefle,  nor  inward  fare, 
But  by  one  way  that  paflage  did  prepare : 
It  was  a  bridge  ybuilt  in  goodly  wize 
With  curious  corbes  arid  pendants  graven  faircj 
And  arched  all  with  porches,  did  arize 
On  ftately  pillours  fram'd  after  the   Dorickc 

«  guize  : 

$ 
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And  for  defence  thereof  on  th'  other  end 
There  reared  was  a  caftle  faire  and  ftrong, 
That  warded  all  which  in  or  out  did  wend, 
And  flancked  both  the  bridge's  fides  along, 
Gainft  all  that  would  it  faine  to  force  or  wrong  ; 
And  therein  wonned  twenty  valiant  knights, 
All  twenty  tride  in  warres  experience  long, 
Whofe  office  was  againft  all  manner  wights 
By  all  "meanes  to  maintain  that  cartel's  ancient 
"  rights. 

VI  IT. 

Before  that  caftle  was  an  open  plaine, 

And  in  midft  thereof  a  pillar  placed, 

On  which  this  fhield,  of  many  fought  iti  %aine, 

The  Ihield  of  Love,  whofe  guerdon  me  hath 

"  graced, 

Was  hangd  on  high  with  golden  ribbands  laced, 
And  in  the  marble  ftone  was  written  this, 
With  gulden  letters  well  enchaced, 
Blejfed  the  matt  that  -well  can  ufe  tfjis  bltfs  ; 
Wbofeeiier  be  the Jbifld, faire  Amorct  be  his. 

IX. 

Which  when  I  red,  my  heart  did  inly  eartle, 
And  pant  with  hope  of  that  adventure's  hap, 
Ne  flayed  further  newes  thereof  to  learne, 
But  with  iny  fpeare  upon  the  fhield  did  rap, 
That  all  the  caftle  ringed  with  the  clap  : 
Streight   forth   ifiewd   a  knight   all  arm'd  to 

"  proofe, 

And  bravely  mounted  to  his  moft  mifhap, 
Who  ftaying  nought  to  queftion  from  aloofe, 
Ran  fierce  at  me,  that  fire  glaunft  from  his 

"  horfe's  hoofe. 

x. 

Whom  boldly  f  encountred  (as  I  could) 
And  by  good  fortune  fhortly  him  tmfeated  : 
Eftfooncs  out  fprung  two  more  of  equall  mould, 
But  f  them  both  with  equall  hap  defeated  ; 
So  all  the  twenty  I  like  wife  entreated, 
And  left  them  groning  there  upon  the  plaine ; 
Then  preaching  to  the  pillour,  I  repeated 
The  read  thereof  for  guerdon  of  my  paine, 
And  taking  downc  the  fhield,  with  me  did  it 

"  retaine. 

XI. 

So  ferth  without  impediment  I  paft, 
Till  to  the  bridge's  utter  gate  I  came, 
The  which  I  found  fure  lockt  and  chained  fafl ; 
I  knockr,  but  no  man  anfwer'd  me  by  name; 
I  cald,  but  no  man  anfwerd  to  my  clame ; 
Yet  I  perfever'd  ftill  to  knocke  and  call, 
Till  at  the  laft  I  fpide  within  the  fame, 
Where  one  flood  peeping  through  a  crevis  fmall, 
To  whom  I  cald  aloud,  halfe  angry  therewithal. 

XII. 

That  was  to  weet  the  porter  of  the  place, 
Unto  whofe  truft  the  charge  thereof  was  lent ; 
His  name  was  Doubt,  that  had  a  double  face, 
Th'  one  forward  looking,  th'  other  backeward 

*'  bent, 

Therein  refembling  lanus  auncient 
Which  hath  in  charge  the  ingate  of  the  ycare  ; 
And  evermore  his  eyes  about  him  went, 
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"  As  if  fome  proved  perill  he  did  feare, 
"  Or  did  mifdoubt  fome  ill  whofe  caufe  did  not 
"  appeare. 

XIII. 

"  On  th'  one  fide  he,  on  th'  other  fate  Delay, 
"  Behind  the  gate,  that  none  her  might  efpy  ; 
"  Whofe  manner  was  all  paflengcrs  to  ftay, 
"  And  entertaine  with  her  occafions  fly, 
"  Through  which  fome  loft  great  hope  uuheedilr, 
"  Which  never  they  recover  might  againe, 
"  And  others  quite  excluded  forth  did  ly, 
"  Long  languifhing  there  in  unpittied  paine, 
"  And  feeking    often    entraunce   afterwards   in 
"  vaine. 

XIV. 

"  Me  when  as  he  had  privily  efpide 

"  Bearing  the  fhield  which  I  had  conquered  late, 

"  He  kend  it  ftreight,  and  to  me  opened  wide  : 

"  So  in  I  paft,  and  ftreight  he  clofed  the  gate. 

"  But  being  in,  Delay  in  clofe  awaite 

"  Caught  hold  on  me,  and  thought  my  fteps  to 

«  ftay, 

"  Feigning  full  many  a  fond  excufe  to  prate, 
"  And  time  to-"  ftealc,  the  threafure  of  man's  day, 
"  Whofe  fmalleft  minute  loft,  no  riches  render 

"  may. 

xv. 

"  But  by  no  meanes  my  way  I  would  forflow, 
"  For  ought  that  ever  fhe  could  doe  or  fay, 
"  But  from  my  lofty  ftecde  difmounting  low, 
"  Paft  forth  on  foote,  beholding  all  the  way 
"  The  goodly  workes  and  ftones  of  rich  affay 
"  Caft  into  fundry  fhapes  by  wondrous  fkill, 
"  That  like  on  earth  no  where  I  recken  may ; 
"  And  underneath  the  river  rolling  ftill, 
"  With  murmure  fofr,  that  feem'd  to  ferve  the 

«'  workman's  will. 

XVI. 

"  Thence  forth  I  paffed  to  the  fecond  gate, 

"  The  Gate  of  Good  Dtfert,  whofe  goodly  pride 

"  And  coftly  frame  were  long  here  to  relate ; 

"  The  fame  to  all  ftoode  alwaies  open  wide 

"  But  in  the  porch  did  evermore  abide 

"  An  hideous  giant,  dreadfull  to  behold, 

"  That   ftept   the   entraunce   with   his  fpacious 

u  ftiide, 

"  And  with  the  terrour  of  his  countenance  boH 
"  Full   many    did  affray,  that  elfe   faine   enter 

"  would  : 

XVII. 

"  His  name  was  Daunger,  dreaded  over  all, 

"  Who  day  and  night  did  watch  and'ducly  ward, 

"  From  fearefull  c P. wards  entrance  to  forftall, 

"  And  faint-heart  fooles,  whom  fhew  of  perill 

"  hard 

v  Could  terrific  from  Fortune's  faire  adward  ; 
"  For  oftentimes  faint  hearts  at  firfl  efpiall 
"  Of  his  grim  face  were  from  approching  fcard  ;- 
"  Unworthy  they  of  grace,  whom  one  deniall 
"  Excludes  'from  faired  hope  withoutcn  further 

"  triall. 

XVIII. 

(t  Yet  n? any  doughty  warriours  often  tride 
"  In  greater  perils  to  be  flout  and  bold. 


Canto  X. 
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',  Durft  not  the  fternnefle  of  his  looke  abide ; 
K  But  fooiie  as  they  his  countenance  did  behold, 
1  Began  to  faint,  and  feele  their  corage  cold  : 

*  Againe  ibme  other,  that  in  hard  aflaies 

'  Where  cowards  knowne,  and  little  count  did  hold 
'  Either   through   gifts,    or   guile,  or  iuch  like 

"  waies,   , 
'  Crept  in  by  ftouping  low,  or  ftealing  of  the 

"  kaies. 

XJX.  > 

*,  Rut  I,  though  meaneft  man  of  many  moe, 
'.  Yet  much  difdaining  unto  him  to  lout, 
c   Or  creepe  between e  his  legs,  fo  in  to  goe, 
'  Refolv'dhim  to  afTault  with  manhood  Ibout, 
c  And  either  beat  him  in  or  drive  him  out. 
'  Eftfoones  advauncing  that  enchaunted  ihield, 
'   With  all  my  might  I  gan  to  lay  about, 
'  Which  when  he  favr,  the  glaive  which  he  did 

.        "  wield 
'  He  gan  forthwith  t'avale,  and  way  unto  me 

"  yield. 

xx. 

c  So  as  I  entred  I  did  backward  looke 
'  For  feare  of  harme,  that  might  lie  hidden  there, 
5  And  loe  his  hind-parts,  whereof  heed  I  tooke, 
'  Much  more  deformed,  fearful!,  Ugly,  were 
'  Then  all  his  former  parts  d^d  earil  appere,; 
'  For  Hatred,  Murther,  Treafon,  and  Dcfpight, 
'  With  many  moe  lay  in  ambufhment  there, 
',  Awayring  to  entrap  the  warelefie  wight, 
l,  Whkh   did   not   them   prevent   with   vigilant 

"  forefight. 
....   .  xxi. 

1  Thus  having  paft  all  peri'll,  I  was  come 
!  Within  the  compaffe  of  that  ifland's  fpace, 
',  T.  he  which  did  feemc  unto  my  fimple  doorae 
:  The  onsly  pleafant  and  delightfull  place 
:  That  ever  trodden  was  of  footing's  trace; 
!  For  all  that  Nature  by  her  mother  wit 
1  Could  frame  in  earth,  and  forme  of  fubflance 

"  hale, 

c   Was  there ;  and  all  that  Nature  did  omit, 
;  Art,  playing  fecond  Nature's  part,  iupplyed  it. 

xxn. 

'•  No  tree  that  is  of  count  in  greenewood  growes, 
;  From  loweft  iuniper  to  ceder  tall, 
:  No  flowre  in  field,  that  daintie  odour  throwes, 
;  And  deckes  his  branch  with  bloffomes  over  all, 
;  But  there  was  planted  pr  grew  naturall ; 
'.  Nor  fenfe  of  man  fo  coy  and  curious  nice,    ; 
5  But  there  mote  find  to  pleafe  itfelfe  withall; 
;  Nor  hart  could  wilh  for  any  queint  device, 
;  But  there  it  prefect  was,  and  didfraile  fenfe  entice. 

xxui. 

1  In  fucn  luxurious  plentie  of  all  pleafure, 
1  It  feem'd  a  fecond  Puradife  to  gheffe, 

So  lavifhly  enricht  with  Nature's  threafure, 
;  That  if  the  happie  foules  which  doe  poffefle 
;  Th'  Elyfian  Fields,  and  live  in  lafting  blefle, 
:  Should  happen  this  wi^h  living  eye  to  fee, 

•  They  foone  would  loath  their  lefier  happinefle, 
;  And  wifh  to  life  return'd  againe  to  bee, 

:  1'hat  in  this  ioyous  place  they  mote  have  ioy- 
"  ance  free. 


Frefh  madowes,  fit  to  fhroud  from  funny  ray, 
Faire  lawnds,  to  take  the  funne  in  feafon  dew, 
iSweet  fprings,  in  which  a  thoufand  nymphes 

«  did  play, 
Soft   rumbliog   brookes,  that    gentle    {lumber 

.      "  drew,- 

High-reared  mounts,  the  lands  about  to  view, 
Low-looking    dales,    difloignd  from   common 

".  gaze, 

Delightfull  bowres,  to  folace  lovers  trew, 
Falie  labyrinthes,  fond  runners  eyes  to  daze, 
All  which  by  Nature  made  did  Nature  felfe 


"  And  all  without  were  walkes  and  alleyes  dight, 
"  With  divers  treqs  enrang'd  in  even  rankes, 
*'  And  here  and  there  were  pleafant  arbors  pight, 
"  Andjhadie  feates,  and  fundry^lowriug  hanked, 
"  To  fit  and  reft  the  walkers  wearie  fliunkes; 
"  And  therein  thoufand  payres  of  lovers  walkt, 
"  Prayfmg .  their  God,  and   yielding  him   great 

"   thankes, 

"  Ne  ever  ought  but  of  their  true  loves  talkt. 
"  Ne  ever  for  rebuke  or  blame  of  any  balkt. 

XXVI. 

"  AH  thefe  together  by  themfelves  did  fpo'rt, 

"  Their  fpotlefle  pleafurcs  and  fweet  loves  cori- 

"  ten:;  -  ,     . 

"  But  farre  away  from  thefe  another  fort 
"  Of  lovers  lincked  in  true  hart's  confent, 
"  Which  loved  not  as  thefe  for  like  intent, 
"  But  on  chafte  vercue  grounded  their  defire, 
"  Farre  from  all  fayned  blandifhmetit ; 
"  Which  in  their  fpirits  kindling  zealous  firr, 
"  Brave  thoughts  and  noble  deeds  did  evermore 

"  afpire. 

xx  vii. 

"  Such  were  great  Hercules  and  Hylus  deare ; 
"  True  lonathan  and  David  truftie  tryde, 
",  Stout  Thefeus,  and  Perithous  his  feare; 
"  Pylades,  and  Oreftes  by  his  fyde ; 
"  Myld  Titus,  and  Gefippus  without  pryde  ; 
"  Damon  and  Pythias,  whom  death  could  not 

" .  fever  : 

"  All  thefe,  and  all  that  ever  had  been  tyde 
"  In  bands,  of  f riendlhip,  there  did  live  for  ever, 
"  Whofe  lives,  although  decay 'd,  yet  loves  decayed 

"  never. 

XXVIII. 

"  V/hich  whenas  I  that  never  tafted  blis, 

*'  Nor  happy  howre,  beheld  with  gazefull  eye, 

•*  I  thought  there  was  none  other  heaven  then 

"  this, 

"  And  gan  their  endlefle  happinefie  envyey 
"  That  being  free  from  feare  and  gealoiye, 
"  Might  frankely  there  their  loves  defire  poflefle, 
"   Whileft  1  through  pains  and  pcrlous  ieopardic 
"  Was  fortl  to  feeke  my  life's  deare  patroneffe  :• 
"  Much  dearer  be  the  things  which  come  through 

"  hard  diilreffe. 

XXIX. 

"  Y-t  all  thofe  fights,  and  all  that  elfe  I  faw, 
"  Ivfi^ht  not  my  fteps  withold,  but  that  ftjrfhrigbt 
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u  Unto  that  purpofd  place  I  did  me  diaw; 
*'  Whereas  my  love  was  lodged  day  and  night, 
"  The  temple  of  great  Venus,  that  is  hight 
"  The  Queene  of  Beautie,and  of  Love  the  mother, 
"  There  worfhipped  of  every  living  wight ; 
"  Whofe  goodly  woikmanfhip  farre  paft  all  other 
"  That  ever  *  ere  on  earth,  all  were  they  fct  to-' 
«  gether. 

XXX. 

**  Not  that  fame  famous  Temple  of  Diane, 

"  Whole  hight  all  Ephefus  did  over-fee, 

«*  And  which  all  -rtfia    fought    with  vows  pro- 

"  phane, 

"  One  of  the  world'*  feven  wonders  fayd  to  bee, 
"  Might  match  with  this  by  many  a  degree; 
•'  Nor  that  which  that  wife  king  of  lurie  framed 
«  With  endleffe  coft,  to  be  the  Almighties  fee  ; 
"  Nor  all  that  elfe  through  all  the  world  is  named 
"  To  all  the  heathen  gods,  might  like  to  this  be 

**  clamed. 

xixi. 

*'  I  much  admyring  that  ib  goodly  frame, 
"  Unto  the  porch  approcht,  which  open  flood, 
"  But  therein  fate  an  amiable  dame, 
"  That  feem'd  to  he  of  very  fober  mood, 
"  And  in  her  femblant  fhcvr'd  great  womanhood ; 
"  Mrange  was  her  tyre,  for  on  her  head  a  crowne 
"  She  wore  much  like  unto  a  Damfk  hood, 
"  Foudred   with   perle    and   ftone,  and   all  her 

*'  gowne 
«  Enwoven  was  with  gold,  that  raught  full  low 

"  adewne. 

xxxn. 

"  On  either  fide  of  her  two  young  men  flood, 
"  Both  ftrongly  arm'd,  as  fearing  one  another, 
"  Yet  were  they  brethren  both  of  halfe  the  blood 
"  Begotten  by  two  fathers  of  on*  mother, 
"  Though  of  contrarie  natures  each  to  other  : 
*'  Tkc  one  <  f  them  hight  Love,  the  other  Hate ; 
"  Hate  was  the  elder,  Love  the  younger  brother 
"  Yet  was  the  younger  ftronger  in  his  ftate 
"  Then  th'  elder,  and  him  mayftred  ftill  in  al 
tt  debate. 

XXX]  II. 

"  NatheVjffe  that  dame  fo  well  them  tempred 

"  both, 

Th?t  fhe  them  forced  hand  to  ioyne  in  hand, 
Aibe  that  H  tred  was  thereto  full  loth, 
And  turn'd  his  lace  away,  as  he  did  ftand, 
Unwilling  to  behold  that  lovely  band  ; 
Yet  fhc  was  of  fuch  grace  and  vertuous  might, 
That  her  commaundmtnt  he  could  not  with 

"  ftand, 

u  But  bit  his  lip  for  felonous  defpight, 
"  And  gnafht  his  yron  tulkes  at  that  difpleafin 
-  fight. 

XXXIV. 

"  Concord  fhe  clecped  was  in  common  reed, 
"  Mother  of  bltffed  Peace  and  Friendfhip  trew  -, 
w  They  both  her  twins,  boih  boJ  ne  of  hcavenl 

«  feed, 

"  And  fhe  herfelfe  likewife  divinely  grew, 
•*  The  which  right  well  her  \vorkes  divine  di 


For  ftrength,  and  wealth,  and  happinefle  (he  lends, 
And  ftrifc,  and  warre,  and  anger,  does  fubdew  j 
Of  little  much,  of  foes  fhe  maketh  frends, 
And  to  afHided  minds  fweet  reft  and  quiet  fends. 

XXXV. 

By  her  the  heaven  is  in  his  courfe  contained, 
And  all  the  world  in  ftate  unmoved  ftands, 
As  their  almightie  Maker  firft  ordained, 
And  bound  them  with  inviolable  bands; 
Elfe  would  the  waters  over-flow  the  lands, 
And  fire  devour  the  ayre,  and  hell  them  quighf, 
But  that  fhe  holds  them  with  her  bleffed  hands. 
She  is  the  nourfe  of  pleafure  and  delight, 
'  And  unto  Venus'  grace  the  gate  doth  open  right. 

XXXVI. 

By  her  I  entring,  halfe  difmayed  was, 
But  fhe  in  gentle  wife  me  entcrtayned, 
And  twixt  herfelfe  and  Love  did  let  me  pas ; 
But  Hatred  would  my  entrance  have  reftrayned, 
1  And  with  hrs  club  me  threatned  to  have  brayned, 
Had  not  the  ladie  with  her  powerfull  fpeech 
Him  from  his  wicked  will  uneath  refrayned; 
;  And  th'  other  eke  his  malice  did  empeach, 
;  Till  I  was  throughly  paft  the  pcrill  of  his  reach- 

XXXVII. 

1  Into  the  inmoft  temple  thus  I  came, 

'  Which  fuming  all  with  frackenfence  1  found, 

1  And  odours  rifing  from  the  altar's  flame  : 

'  Upon  an  hundred  marble  pillors  round 

'  The  roof  up  high  was  reared  from  the  ground, 

'  All  deckt  with  crownes,  and  chayncs,  and  gir-1 

"  lands  gay, 
'  And  thoufand  pretfous  gifts  worth  many  a 

"  pound, 

'  The  which  fad  lovers  for  their  vowes  did  pay, 
•  And  all  the  ground  was  ftrow'd  with  flowresas 

"  fiefh  as  May. 

xxxviir. 

"  An  hundred  altars  round  abotit  were  fet, 
"  All  flaming  with  their  facrifices  fire, 
"  That  with  the  fteme  thereof  the  temple  fwet, 
"  Which,  rould  in  clouds,  to  heaven  dkl  afpire, 
a  And  in  them  bore  true  lovers  vowes  entire ; 
"  And  eke  an  hundred  brafen  caudrons  bright 
"  To  bath  in  ioy  and  amorous  dcfire, 
w  Every  of  which  was  to  a  damzell  hight ; 
0  For  all  the  priefts  were  damzels  in  foft  linen 

«  dight. 

XXXIX. 

"  Right  in  the  midft  the  goddeffc  felfe  did  ftand, 

"  Upon  an  altar  of  fome  coftly  maffe, 

"  Whofe  fubftance  was  uneath  to  underftand, 

**  For  neither  prctious  ftone,  nor  durefull  braffe, 

"  Nor  fhiniiig  gold,  nor  mouldring  clay,  it  was  ; 

"  But  much  more  rare  and  pietious  to  efteeme, 

"  Pure  in  afped,  and  like  to  chrifbll  glaffe  ; 

"  Yet  glaffe  was  not,  if  one  did  rightly  deeme, 

"  But  being  faire   and  brickie   likeft  glafle  did 
"  feeme. 

II. 

"  But  it  in  fhape  and  beautie  did  excell 

"  All  other  idoles  which  the  heathen  adore, 

"  Farre  paffing  that  which  by  furpafling  fkill 

"  Phidias  did  make  in  Papho*'  ifle  of  yore, 


X. 
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tl  With  which  that  wretched  Greeke,  that  life 

"  forlore, 

"  Did  fall  in  love  ;  yet  this  much  fairer  ihined, 
"  But  covered  with  a  flender  veile  afore; 
"  And  hoth  her  leete  and  legs  together  twyned 
**  Were  with  a  fuake,  whofe  head  and  tail  were 

"  faft  combyned. 

XLl. 

"  The  caufe  why  fhe  was  covered  with  a  vele 
"  Was  hard  to  know,  for  that  her  priefts  the  fame 
"  From  people's  knowledge  labour'd  to  concele  ; 
"  But  footh  it  was  not  fure  for  womanifh  fliame, 
*'  Nor  any  blemifh  which  the  worke  mote  blame  ; 
"  But  for  (they  fay)  fhe  hath  both  kinds  in  one, 
"  Both  male  and  female,  both  under  one  nanSe  : 
"  She  fyre  and  mother  is  herfelfe  alone, 
"  Begets  and   eke  conceives,  ne  needeth   other 
"  none. 

XLIl. 

"  And  all  about  her  necke  and  fhouUlers  flew 
•*  A  flocke  of  little  Loves,  and  Sports,  and  loyes, 
"  With  nimble  wings  of  gold  and  purple  hew, 
"  Whofe   fhapes  feem'd  not   like  to  terreftriall 

"  boyes, 

"  But  like  to  angels  playing  heavenly  toyes  ; 
«  The  whileft  their  eldeft  brother  was  away, 
"  Cupid,  their  eldeft  brother,  he  enioyes 
"  The  wide  kingdome  of  Love  with  lordly  fway, 
"  And  to  his  law  compels  all  creatures  to  obey. 


! 


And  all  about  her  altar  fcattered  lay 
Great  forts  of  lovers  piteoufly  complayning, 
Some  of  their  lofle,  fome  of  their  loves  delay, 
Some  of  their  pride,  fome  paragons  difdayning, 
Some  fearing  fraud,  fome  fraudulently  fayning, 
As  every  one  had  caufe  of  good  or  ill  ; 
Amongft  the  reft  fome  one  through  loves  con- 

"  ftrayning, 

Tormented  fore,  could  not  containeit  ftill,  [fill  : 
But  thus  brake  forth,  that  all  the  temple  it  did 

xtiv. 

Great  Venus  !  queene  of  beautie  and  of  grace, 
The  ioy  of  gods  and  men,  that  under  fkie 
Doeft  iayreft  fhine,  and  moft  adorne  thy  place, 
That  with  thy  fmyling  looke  doeft  pacific 
The  raging  feas,  and  makft  the  ftormes  to  flie  ; 
Thee,  Goddeffe  !  thee  the  windes,  the  clouds 

"  doe  feare  ; 

And  when  thou  fpredft  thy  mantle  forth  on  hie, 
The  waters  play,  and  pleafant  lands  appeare, 
And  heavens  laugh,  and  al  the  world  fliews 

"  ioyous  cheare  : 

XLV. 
Then  doth  the  dxdale  Earth  throw  forth  to 

"thee 

Out  of  her  fruitfull  lap  abundant  flowres  ; 
And  then  all  living  wights,  foone  as  they  fee 
The  Spring  breaks  forth  out  of  his  lufty  bowres, 
They  all  do  learn  to  play  the  paramours  : 
Firft  doe  the  merry  birds,  thy  pretty  pages, 
I'rivily  pricked  with  thy  luftfull  powres, 
Chirpe  loud  to  thee  out  of  their  leavy  cages, 
And  thee  their  mother  call  to  cooie  their  kindly 


XL  VI. 

Then  doe  the  falvage  beafts  begin  to  play 
Their  pleafant  frifkes,  and  loath  their  wonted 

"  food; 

The  lyons  rore,  the  tygers  loudly  bray, 
The  raging  buls  rebellow  through  the  wood, 
And   breaking   forth  dare   tempt  the  deepefl 

*  flood, 
To  come  where  thou  doeft  draw  them  witH 

"  defire: 

So  all  things  elfe,  that  nourifh  vitall  blood, 
Soone  as  with  fury  thou  doeft  them  ipfpire, 
In  generation  feeke  to  quench  their  inward  fire« 

XL  VII. 

So  ail  the  world  by  thee  at  fir  ft  was  made, 
And  dayly  yet  thou  doeft  the  fame  repayrej 
Ne  oughc  on  earth  that  merry  is  and  glad, 
Ne  ought  on  earth  that  lovely  is  and  fayre 
But  thou  the  fame  for  pleafute  didft  prejjayre. 
Thou  art  the  root  of  all  that  ioyous  is, 
Great  God   of  men   and    women,    queene  of 

«  th'ayre, 
Mother  of  laughter,  and  weWpring  of  blifle, 

0  graunt  that  of  my  love  at  laft  I  may  not 

"  miffe." 

xivin. 

So  did  he  fay ;  but  I  with  murmure  foft, 
That  none  might  heare  the  forrow  of  my  hart, 
Yet  inly  groning  deepe,  and  fighing  oft, 
Befought  her  to  graunt  eafe  unto  -my  Imart, 
And  to  my  wound  her  gratkius  help  impart. 
Whileft  thus  I  ipake,  behold  with  happy  eye 

1  fpyde  where  at  the  idoles  feet  apart 
A  bevie  of  fayre  damzels  ciofe  did  lye, 
Wayting  whenas  the  antheme  Ihould  be  fung  on 

"  hye. 

XL1X. 

The  firft  of  them  did  feeme  of  ryper  yeares 
And  grayer  countenance  then  all  the  reft  ; 
Yet  all  the  reft  were  eke  her  equal!  peares, 
Yet  unto  her  obayed  all  the  belt  : 
Her  name  was  Womanhood  ;  that  fhe  expreft 
By  her  fad  femblant  and  deameanure  wyie ; 
For  ftedfaft  ftill  her  eyes  did  fixed  reft, 
Ne  rov'd  at  random  after  gazers  guyfe, 
Whofe  luring  bates  oftimes  doe  heedlefle  harts 
*'  entyfe. 

,L, 

And  next  to  her  fate  goodly  Shamfaftneffe, 
Ne  ever  durft  her  eyes  from  ground  upreare, 
1  Ne  ever  once  did  looke  up  from  her  deffe, 
:  As  if  fome  blame  of  evill  fhe  did  feare, 
;  That  in  her  cheekes  made  rofes  oft  appeare ; 
;  And  her  againft  fweet  Cherefulnefie  was  placed, 
Whofe  eyes   like   twinkling  ftars  in   evening 

*  cleare 

;  Were  deckt  with  frnjles,  that  all  fad  humors 

"  chaced,         .  [graced, 

;  And  darted  forth  delights,  the  which  her  goodly 

LI. 

:  And  next  to  her  fate  fober  Modeftie, 
1  Holding  her  hand  upon  her  gentle  hart ; 
;  And  her  againft  fate  comely  Courtefie, 
:  That  unto  every  perfon  knew  her  part ; 
S  iij 
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And  her  before  was  Coated  overthwart 

Soft  Silence,'and  fubmiffe  Obedience, 

Both  linckt  together  never  to  difpart, 

Both  gifts  of  God,  not  gotten  but  from  thence, 

Both  girlonds  of   his  faints  againft  their   foes 

"  offence. 

in. 

Thus  fate  they  all  around  in  feemely  rate, 
And  in  the  niidfl  of  them -a  goodly  mayd, 
Even  in  the  lap  of  Womanhood  there  fate, 
The  which  was  all  in  lilly  white  aray'd, 
With  filver  ftreames  amongft  the  linuen  ftray'd  ; 
Like  to  the  Morne,  when  fu'ft  her  fliining  face 
Hath  to  the  gloomy  world  itfelf  bewray'd  ; 
That  fame  was  fay  reft  Amoret  in  place, 
Shyning  with  beauties  light,  and  heavenly  ver- 

*'  tues  grace. 

LIII. 

Whom  foon  as  I  beheld,  my  hart  gan  throb, 
And  wade   in   doubt    what  beft    wwe    to  be 

"  doune, 

For  facrilege  me  feem'd  the  church  to  rob, 
And  folly  feem'd  to  leave  the  thing  undonne, 
Which  with  fq  ftrong  attempt  I  had  begonne ; 
Tho  fhaking  off  all  doubt  and  fh.amefaft  feare, 
Which  ladies  love  J  heard  had  never  wonne 
Mongft  men  of  worth,  I  to  her  ftepped  neare, 
And  by  the  lilly  hand  her  labour'd  up  to  reare, 

L1V. 

Therat  that  forrnoft  matrone  me  did  blame, 
And  fharpe  rebuke,  for  being  over-bold  ; 
Saying  it  was  to  knight  unfeemely  fhame, 
Upon  a  reclufe  virgin  to  lay  hold, 
That  unto  Venus'  ler vices  was  fold. 
To  whom  I  thus,  Nay,  but  if  fitteth  beft 
For  Cupid's  man  with  Venus'  mayd  to  hold, 
For  ill  your  goddefle  lervices  are  dreft 
By  virgins,  and  her  facrifkes  let  to  reft. 

LV. 

With  that  my  fhield  I  forth  to  her  did  fhow, 
Which  all  that  while  I  clofely  had  concdd  ; 


On  which  when  Cupid  with  his  killing  bow 
And  crucll  fliafts  emblazond  (he  beheld, 
"  At  fight  thereof  Ihe  was  with  terror  queld, 
And   faid    no  more  ;    but   I,   which    all   that 

"  while, 

"  The  pledge  of  faith,  her  hand  engaged  held, 
"  Like  warie  hynd  within  the  weedie  foyle, 
*«  For    no    intreatie   would   forgoe    fo    glorious 


LVI. 

"  And  evermore  upon  the  goddefle  face 

"  Mine  eye  was  fixt,  for  feare  of  her  offence  ; 

"  Whom  when  I  faw  with  amiable  grace 

"  rl'o  laugh  on  me,  and  favour  my  pretence, 

"  I  was  tmboldned  with  more  confidence, 

"  And  nought  for  niceneffe  nor  for  envy  fparjngi 

"  Jn  prefence  of  them  all  forth  led  her  thence, 

"  All  looking  on,  and  like  aftonifht  ftaring, 

"  Yet  to  lay  hand  on  her  not  one  of  all  them 
"  daring. 

I.VII. 

"  She  often  pray'd,  and  often  me  befought, 

"  Sometime  with  tender  fearesto  let  her  goe, 

"  Sometime  with  witching  fmyles;  but  yet  for 

"  nought 

"  That  ever  fh«  to  me  could  fay  or  doe, 

"  Could  fhe  her  wiflied  freedome  fro  me  wooe  ; 

"  But  forth  I  led  her  through  the  temple  gate, 

"  By  which  I  hardly  paft  with  much  adoe  ; 

"  But  that  fame  ladie  which  me  friended  late 

"  In  entrance,  did  me  alfo  friend  in  my  retrate. 

LVI  II. 

"  No  lefle  did  Paunger  threaten  me  with  dread, 
«  Whenas  he  faw  me,  maugre  all  his  powre, 
"  That  glorious  fpoyle  of  beautie  with  me  lead, 
"  ']  hen  Cerberus,  when  Orpheus  did  recoure 
"  His  leman  from  the  Stygian  prince's  boure  : 
"  But  evermore  my  fhield  did  me  defend 
"  Againft  the  ftormc  of  every  dreadfull  ftoure  ; 
"  Thus  fafejy  with  my  love  I  thence  did  wend." 
So  ended  he  his  talc,  where  I  this  Canto  end. 
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B  O  O  K    IV.         C  A  N  T  O     XL 


Marinell's  former  wound  is  heald ; 
He  comes  to  Proteus'  hall, 
Where  Thames  doth  the  Medway  wedd, 
And  feafts  the  fea-gods  ajl. 


BUT  ah  for  pittle  !  that  I  have  thus  long 

Left  a  fayre  ladie  languifhing  in  payne  : 

Now  well  away  !  that  I  have  doen  fuch  wrong, 

To  let  faire  Florimell  in  bands  remayne, 

In  bands  of  love,  and  in  fad  thraldomes  chayne, 

From  which  unlefie   fome   heavenly  powre  her 

free 

By  miracle,  not  yet  appearing  playne, 
She  lenger  yet  is  like  captiv'd  to  bee  ; 
That  even  to  thinke  thereof  it  Inly  pitties  niee. 

11. 

Here  neede  you  to  remember,  how  erewhile 
Unlovely  Proteus,  miffing  to  his  mind 
That  virgin's  love  to  win  by  wit  or  wile, 
Her  threw  into  a  dongeon  deepe  and  blind, 
And  there  in  chaynes  her  cruelly  did  bind, 
In  hope  thereby  her  to  his  bent  to  draw  ; 
Fcr  whanas  neither  gifts  nor  graces  kind 
Her  conftant  mind  could  move  at  all  he  faw, 
He  thought  her  to  compell  by  crueltie  and  awe. 

in. 

Deepe  in  the  bottome  of  an  huge  great  rocke 
The  dongeon  was  in  which  her  bound  he  left, 
That  neither  yron  barres  nor  brafen  locke 
Did  neede  to  gard  from  force  or  fecret  theft 
Of  all  her  lovers  which  would  her  have  reft ; 
For  wall'd  it  was  with  waves,  which  rag'd  and 

ror'd 
As  they  the  clUFe  in  pieces  would  have  cleft ; 


Betides,  ten  thoufand  monfters  foule  abhor'd 
Did  waite  about  it,  gaping  griefly,all  begor'd. 

IV. 

And  in  the  midft  thereof  did  Horror  dwell, 
And  Dafknefie  dredd,  that  never  viewed  day, 
Like  to  the  balefull  houfe  of  loweft  hell, 
In  which  old  Styx  her  aged  bones  away 
(Old  Styx,  the  grandame  of  the  gods)  doth  lay  : 
There  did  this  luckleffe  mayd  feven  months  abide, 
Ne  ever  evening  faw,  ne  morning's  ray, 
Ne  ever  from  the  day  the  night  defends, 
But  thought  it  all  one  night,  that  did  no  houres 
divide. 

v. 

All  this  was  for  love  of  Marinell, 
Who  her  defpys'd  (ah  !  who  would  her  defpyfe?) 
And  wemens  love  did  from  his  hart  expell, 
And  all  thofe  ioyes  that  weake  manllnd  entyfe. 
Nathlefle  his  pride  full  dearely  he  did  pryle, 
For  of  a  woman's  hand  it  was  y  wroke, 
That  of  the  wound  he  yet  in  languor  lyes, 
Ne  can  be  cured  of  that  cruell  ftroke 
Which  Britomart  him  gave  when  he  did  her  pro 
voke. 

VI. 

Yet  farre  and  neare  the  nymph  his  mother  fought. 
And  many  falves  did  to  his  fore  applie, 
And  many  herbes  did  ufe  ;  but  whenas  nought 
She  faw  could  eafe  his  rankling  maladie, 
At  laft  to  Tryphon  fhe  for  helps  did  hie, 
S  iiij 


(This  Tryphon  is  the  fea-gods  furgeon  hight) 
Whom  fhe  befought  to  find  forne  remedie, 
A.nd  for  his  paines  a  whiftle  him  bchight, 
That  of  a  fifhes  fhell  was  wrought  withrare  delight. 

vn. 

So  well  that  leach  did  hearke  to  her  requeft, 
And  did  fo  well  employ  his  carefull  paine, 
That  in  fhort  fpace  his  hurts  he  had  redreft, 
And  him  reftor'd  to  healthfull  ftate^gaine, 
In  which  he  long  time  after  did  remaine 
There  with  the  nymph  his  mother,  like  her  thrall; 
Who  frre  againft  his  will  did  him  retaine. 
For  feare  of  perill  which  to  him  mote  fall 
Through  his  too  ventrous  prowefle,  proved  over 
\1U 

vm. 

It  fortun'd  then  a  folemne  feaft  was  there 
To  all  the  fea-gods  and  their  fruitfull  feede, 
In  honour  of  the  fpoufalls  which  then  were 
Betwixt  the  Medway  and  the  Thames  agreed. 
JLong  had  the  Thames  (as  we  in  records  reed) 
Before  » hat  day  her  wpt  ed  to  his  bed, 
But  the  jroud  nymph  would  for  no  worldly  meed, 
Nor  no  enrreatie,  to  his  love  be  led, 
Till  now  at  laft  relenting  fhe  to  him  was  wed. 

IX. 

So  both  agreed  that  this  their  bridale  feaft 
Should  for  the  gods  in  Proteus'  houfe  be  made, 
To  which  they  all  repay r'd,  both  moft  and  leafl, 
As  well  which  in  the  mightie  ocean  trade. 
As  that  in  rivers  fwim,  or  brookes  do  wade  ; 
All  which  not  if  an  hundred  tongues  to  tell, 
And  hundred  mouthes,  and  voice  of  brafie,  J  had, 
And  endU-fle  memorie,  that  mote  excell, 
In  order  as  they  came  cpuld  I  recount  them  well. 

x. 

Helpe,  therefore,  < '  thou  facred  Imp  of  love  ! 
The  nourfling  of  Dame  JVlemoric  his  dcare, 
To  whom  thofe  rolle*,  layd  up  in  heaven  above, 
And  records  t>f  antiquitie  appcare, 
To  which  no  "wit  of  man  may  comen  neare; 
Helpe  me  to  tell  the  names  of  all  thole  floods, 
And  all  thofe  nymphes  which  then  afiemblcd  were 
To  that  great  banquet  of  the  watry  gods, 
And  all  their  fundry  kinds,  and  all  their  hid  a- 
bodes. 

XI. 

Firft  came  great  Neptune   with   his  thrce-forkt 

mace, 

That  rule*  the  feas,  and  makes  them  rife  or  fall ; 
His  dewy  lockes  did  drop  with  brine  apace 
Undt-rhis  dUdem  imperiall; 
And  by  his  fide  his  queene  with  coronall, 
Faire  Amphitrite,  moft  divinely  faire, 
Whofe  y vorit  ihoulders  weren  covered  all, 
As  with  a  robe,  with  her  owne  iilver  hajre, 
And  deckt  with  pearls  which  th'  Indian  feas  for 

her  prepaire. 

xn. 

Thefe  marched  farre  afore  the  other  crew, 
Aiid  all  the  way  before  them  as  they  went, 
Triton  his  trompct  ftnill  befure  them  blew, 
For  goodly  triumph  and  great  iollymeut, 
That  m»de  the  rcckes  to  roare  as  they  were  rent ; 
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And  after  them  the  royall  iffuc  came. 
Which  of  them  fyrung  by  lineall  defcent ; 
Firft  the  fea-gods,  which  to  themfelves  doe  clamc 
The  powre  to  rule  the  billowes,  and  the  waves  to 
tame : 


Phorcys,  the  father  of  that  fatall  brood 

By  whom  thofc  old  heroes  wont  e  fuch  fame, 

And  Glaucus,  that  wife  fouthfaye$  underftood ; 

And  tragicke  Inoes  fonne,  the  which  became 

A  god  of  feas  through  hjs  mad  mother's  blame, 

Now  hight  Palemon,  ami  his  faylers  frend  ; 

Great  Bronte*,  and  Altraus,  that  did  fhame 

Himfeife  with  inceft  of  his  kin  unkend ; 

And  huge  Orion,  that  doth  tempefts  ftill  portend  ;. 

xiv. 

The  rich  Cteatus,  and  Eurytus  Jong ; 
Neleus  and  Pelias,  lovely  brethren  both  ; 
Mightie  Chryfaor,  and  Caicus  ftrong  ; 
Eurypulu*-,  that  calmcs  the  waters  wroth ; 
A'.'.d  faire  Euphccmus,  that  up<  n  them  g-»th 
As  on  the  ground  without  difmay  or  diead ; 
Fierce  Eryx,  and  Alebius,  that  know'th 
The  waters  depth,  and  doth  their  bottom  tread  ; 
And  fad  Afopus,  comely  with  his  hoary  head. 

xv. 

There  alfo  fonne  moft  famous  founders  were 
Of  puiflant  nations,  which  the  world  poffeft ; 
Yet  fonnes  of  Neptune,  now  aflembled  here : 
Ancient  Ogyges,  even  th'  auncienteft, 
And  Inachus,  rcnowmd  above  the  rtft  ; 
Phctnix,  and  Aon,  and  Pelafgus  old, 
Great  Belus,  Phoeax,  and  Agenor  br ft  ; 
And  mighrie  Albion,  father  of  the  bold 
And  warlike  people  which   the  Britaine  iflaad; 
hold: 

TVI. 

For  Albion  the  fonnc  of  Neptune  was, 

Who  for  the  proofe  of  his  great  puiflance, 

Out  of  his  Albion  did  on  dry-foU  pas 

Into  old  Gall,  that  now  is  cleeped  France, 

To  fight  with  Hercules,  that  did  advance 

To  vanquifh  all  the  world  with  matchlefle  might, 

And  there  his  mt  rtall  part  by  great  miichauncc 

Was  flaine;    but   that  which   is  th'-  immortaU 

Bright 

Lives  ftiil,  and  to  his  feaft  with   Neptune's  feed; 
was  dight. 

xvn. 

But  what  do  I  their  canies  feeke  to  reherfe. 
Which  all  the  world  have  with  their  jffue  fild  ? 
How  can  they  all  in  thi*  fo  i. arrow  vcrfe 
Contayned  be,  and  in  imall  ct-mpalTe  hild  ? 
Let  them  record  them  thar  are  better  fkild 
And  know  the  comments  of  pafied  age  ; 
Onely  what  needeth  fhall  be  here.fulfild, 
T'  expreffe  fome  part  of  that  great  equipage, 
Which  from  Great  Neptune  Uo  derive  their  pa 
rentage. 

XVIII. 

Next  came  the  aged  Ocean  and  his  dame, 
Old  Tethys,  th'  oldeft  two  of  all  the  reft, 
For  all  the  reft  of  thofe  two  parents  came, 
Which  afterwards  both  fca  and  land  poffeft 
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Of  all  which  Nereus  th'  eldeft  and  the  beft 
Did  firft  proceed,  then  which  none  more  upright, 
Ne  more  fincere  in  word  and  deed  profeft, 
Moft  voide  of  guile,  moil  free  from  fowle  de- 

fpight, 
Doing  Jiimfelfe,  and  teaching  others  to  doe  right. 

XIX. 

Thereto  he  was  expert  in  prophecies, 
And  could  the  kdden  of  the  gods  unfold, 
Through  which,  when  Paris  brought  his  famous 

priie, 

The  faire  Tindarid  laffe,  he  him  foretold 
Thar  her  all  Greece,  with  many  a  champion  bold 
Should  fetch  againe,  and  finally  deftroy 
i'roud  Priam's  towne  :   fo  wife  is  Nereus  old, 
And  fo  well  flcild  ;  nathelefle  he  takes  great  ioy 
Oft-times  amongft  the  wanton  nymphs  to  fport 

and  toy. 


after  him  the  famous  rivers  came 
\Vhich  doe  the  earth  enrich  and  beautifjc  ; 
The  fertile  Nile,  which  creatures  now  doth  frame; 
.Long  Rhodanus,  whofe  fourfe  fprings  from  the 

ikie; 

Faire  Ifter,  flowing  from  the  mountaines  hie  ; 
pivine  Scamander,  purpled  yet  with  blood 
Of  Grcekes  and   Troians,  which  therein  did  die  ; 
Padolus,  gliftjring  with  his  golden  flood, 
And  Tygris  fierce,  whole  ftreames  of  none  may 

be  wjthftood  : 

XXI. 

Great  Ganges,  and  immortall  Euphrates  j 
Dcepe  Indus,  and  Mxander  intricate; 
Slow  Peneus,  and  tempeftuous  Phaiides; 
Swift  Rhene,  and  Alpheus  ftill  immaculate  j 
Ooraxes,  feared  for  great  Cyrus'  fate  ; 
Tybris,  renowmed  for  the  Romaines  fame  ; 
Rich  Oranochy,  though  but  knowen  late  ; 
And  that  huge  river  which  doth  beare  his  name 
Of    warlike   Amazons,   which   doe  poffefle    the 
fame. 

XXII, 

Toy  on  thofe  warlike  women,  which  fo  long 
Can  from  all  men  fo  rich  a  kingdom  hold  ; 
An*i  fhame  on  you,  O  Men  !  which  boaftcyqur 

ftrong 
And  valiant  hearts,   in  thoughts  lefle  hard  and 

bold, 

Yet  quaile  in  conqueil  of  that  land  of  gold. 
But  this  to  you,  O  Britons  1  moft  pertaincs 
To  whom  the  right  hereof  itfelf  hath  fold, 
The  which  for  fparing  litle  coft  or  paines, 
Loofe  fo  immortall  glory,  and  fo  cndlefle  gaines. 

xxm. 

Then  was  there  heard  a  moft  celeftial  found 
Of  dainty  muficke,  which  did  next  enfew 
Before  the  fpoufe,  that  was  Arion  crownd, 
Who  playing  on  his  harpe,  unto  him  drew 
The  cares  and  hearts  of  all  that  goodly  crew  ; 
That  even  yet  the  dolphin  which  him  bore 
Through  the  JEgean  leas  from  pirates  vew 
Stood  ftill,  by  him  aftonifht  at  his  lore, 
And  all  the  raging  feas  for  ioy  forget  to  rore. 


XXIV. 

So  went  he  playing  on  the  watery  plaine ; 
Soone  after  whom  the  lovely  bridegroome  came. 
The  noble  Thatnis,  with  all  his  goodly  traine  j 
But  him  before  there  went,  as  beft  became, 
His  auncient  parents,  namely  th'  au-icient  Thame; 
But  much  more  aged  was  his  wife  than  he, 
The  Ouze,  whom  men  doe  Ifis  rightly  name ; 
Full  weakeand  crooked  creature -feemed  (hee, 
And  almoft  blinde  through  eld,  that  fcarce  her 
way  could  fee. 

XXV. 

Therefore  on  either  fide  ihe  was  fuftained 

Of  two  fmal  grooms,  which  by  their  names  were 

hight 
The  Churrie  and   Charwell,  two  fmall  ftreames 

which  pained 

Themfelves  her  footing  to  direct  aright, 
Which  fayled  oft  through  faint  and  feeble  plight  ; 
But  Thame  was  ftronger,  and  of  better  ftay, 
Yet  feem'd   full  aged  by  his  outward  u\cht, 
With  head  all  hoary,  and  his  beard  all  gray, 
Deawed  with  filver  drops  that  trickled  downe  al- 

way. 

xxvi. 

And  eke  fomewhat  feem'd  to  ftoupe  afore 
With  bowed  backe,  by  realbn  of  the  lode 
And  auncient  heavy  burden  which  he  bore 
Of  that  faire  city,  wherein  make  abode 
So  many  learned  impes,  that  Ihoote  abrode, 
And  with  their  braunches  fpred  all  Brjtany, 
No  leffe  then  do  her  elder  fitter's  broode  : 
Ioy  to  you  both,  ye  double  nourfery 
Of  arts :    but  Oxford !  thine  doth  Thame  moft 

glorify. 

XXVII. 

But  he  their  fonne  full  frefh  and  iojly  was, 

All  decked  in  a  robe  of  watchet  hew, 

On  which  the  waves,  glittering  like  chriftall  gla$, 

So  cunningly  enwoyen  were,  that  few 

Could  weenen  whether  they  were  falfe  or  trew ; 

And  on  his  head  like  to  a  coronet 

He  wore,  that  leemed  ftrange  to  common  vew, 

In  which  were  many  towres  and  cattels  ftt, 

That  it  encompaft  round  as  with  a  golden  fret. 

xxvin. 

J,ike  as  the  mother  of  the  gods,  they  fay, 
In  her  great  iron  charet  wonts  to  ride, 
Whan  to  love's  pallace  flic  doth  take  her  way, 
Old  Cybele,  arayd  with  pompous  pride, 
Wearing  a  diademe  embattild  wide 
With  hundred  turrets,  like  a  turribant ; 
With  fuch  as  one  was  Thamis  beautifide, 
That  was  to  weet  the  famous  Troynovant, 
In  which  her  kingdome^  throne  is  chiefly  refiant* 

XXIX. 

And  round  about  him  many  a  pretty  page 

Attended  duely,  ready  to  obay ; 

All  little  rivers  which  owe  vaflalage 

To  him,  as  to  their  lord,  and  tribute  pay ; 

The  chaulky  Kenet,  and  the  Thetis  gray  ; 

The  morifli  Cole,  and  the  foft-fliding  Breanef 

The  wanton  Lee,  that  oft  doth  loofe  his  way, 
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And  the  flill  Darent,  in  whofe  waters  clcanc 
Ten  thoufand  fiihes  play  and  decke  his  pleafant 

llreame. 

xxx. 
Then  came  his  neighbour  flouds  which  nigh  him 

dwell, 

And  wa^er  all  the  Englifli  foile  throughout ; 
They  all  on  him  this  day  attended  well, 
And  with  meet  fervice  waited  him  about, 
^Ne  none  difdained  low  to  him  to  lout; 
No,  not  the  (lately  Severne  grudg'd  at  all, 
Ne  ftorming  Huniber,  though  he  looked  ftout, 
But  both  him  honor'd  as  their  principall, 
And  let  their  iwelling  waters  low   before  him 

fall. 

XXXI. 

There  was  the  fpeedy  Tamar,  which  divides 
The  Cornifh  and  the  Devonifh  confines, 
Through  both  whofe    borders  fwiftly  downe  it 

glides, 

And   meeting  Plim,   to  Plimmouth  thence    de 
clines 

And  Dart,  nigh  chockt  with  fandsof  tinny  mines; 
But  Avon  marched  in  more  (lately  path, 
Proud  of  his  adamants  with  which  he  (nines 
And  glifters  wide,  as  als  of  wondrous  Bath, 
And  Briftow  faire,  which  on  his  waves  he  build- 
cd  hath. 

XXXI 1. 

And  there  came  Stoure,  with  terrible  afpecl, 

Bearing  his  fixe  deformed  heads  on  hye. 

That  doth  his  courfe  through  Blandford  plains 

dired, 

And  wafticth  Windborne  meades  in  feafon  drye  ; 
Next  to  him  went  Wylibourne  with  paffage  ilye, 
That  of  his  wylineffe  his  name  doth  take, 
And  of  himfelfe  doth  name  the  (hire  thereby ; 
And  Mole,  that  like  a  noufling  mole  doth  make 
His  way  dill  under  ground  till  Thamis  he  over 
take. 

xxxin. 

Then  came  the  Rother,  decked  all  with  woods, 
Uke  a  wood  god  and  flowing  faft  to  Rhy  ; 
And  Sturc,  that  partcth  with  his  plcafaiit  floods 
The  Eafterne  Saxons  from  the  Southerne  ny, 
And  Clare  and  Harwitch  both  doth  beautify  ; 
Him  follow'd  Yar,  foft  wafhing  Norwitch  wall, 
And  with  him  brought  a  prelent  ioyfully 
Of  his  owne  fifliunto  their  feftivall, 
Whofe  like  none  elfe  could  ihew,  the  which  the 
Ruffins  call. 

XXXIV. 

.Next  thefe  the  plenteous  Oufe  came  far  from  land, 

By  many  a  city  and  by  many  a  towne, 

And  many  rivers  taking  under  hand 

Into  his  waters,  as  he  paffeth  downe, 

The  Cle,  the  Were,  the  Guant,   the   Sture,  the 

Rowne, 

Thence  doth  by  Huntingdon  and  Cambridge  flit, 
My  mother  Cambridge,  whom  as  with  a  crowne 
He  doth  adorne,  and  is  adorn'd  of  it 
"With  many  a  gentle  Mule  and  many  a  learned 

wit. 


XXXV. 

And  after  him  the  fatall  Welland  went, 
That  if  old  fawes  prove  true  (which  God  forbid) 
Shall  drowne  all  Holland  with  his  excrement, 
And  (hall  fee  Stamford,  though  now  homely  hid, 
Then  fliine  in  learning  more  then  ever  did 
Cambridge  or  Oxford,  England's  goodly  beanies  j 
And  next  to  him  the  Nene  downe  foftly  flid ; 
And  bounteous  Trent,  that  in  himfelfe  enfeames 
Both  thirty  forts  of  fifh,and  thirty  fundry  ftreams. 

xxxvi. 

Next  thefe  came  Tyne,  along  whofe  (lony  banckc 
That  Romaine  monarch  built  a  brafen  wall, 
Which  mote  the  fecbled  Britons  ftrongly  flanckc 
Againft  the  Picls,  that  fwarmed  over  all, 
Which  yet  thereof  Gualfever  they  do  call; 
And  Twede,  the  limit  betwixt  Logris  land 
And  Albany  ;  and  Eden  though  but  fmall, 
Yet  often  flainde  with  bloud  of  many  a  band 
Of  Scots   and  Englifli  both,  that  tyued    on   his 
Arand. 

XXXVII. 

Then  came  thofe  fixe  fad  brethren,  like  forlorne, 
That  whilome  were,  as  antique  fathers  tell, 
Sixe  valiant  knights,  of  one  faire  nymph  yborne, 
Which  did  in  noble  deedes  of  armes  excell, 
And   wonned  there  where  now   Yorke    people 

dwell ; 
Still  Ure,  fwift  Werfe,  and  Ozc,   the  moft   of 

might, 

High  Swale,  unquiet  Nide,  and  troublous  Skel!, 
All  whom  a  Scythian  King,  that  Humber  hight 
Slew  cruelly,  and  in  the  river  drowned  quite  : 

xxxvni. 

But  paft  not  long,  ere  Brutus'  warlicke  fonne 
L,ocrinus  them  aveng'd,  and  the  fame  date 
Which  the  proud  Humber  unto  them  had  donne, 
By  equall  dome  repayd  on  his  own  pate  ; 
For  in  the  felfe  fame  river  where  he  late 
Had  drenched  them,  he  drowned  him  againe, 
And  nam'd  the  river  of  his  wretched  fate, 
Whofe  bad  condition  yet  it  doth  retaine, 
Oft  tofled  with  his  ftormes  which  therein  ftill  re* 

maine. 

XXXIX. 

Thefe  after  came  the  ftony  (hallow  Lone, 
That  to  old  JLoncafter  his  name  doth  lend, 
And  following  Dee,  which  Britons  long  ygone 
Did  call  divine,  that  doth  by  Chefter  tend ; 
And    Conway,   which  out  of    his  ftrcame  doth 

fend 

Plenty  of  pearles  to  decke  his  dames  withall; 
And  JLindus,  that  his  pikes  doth  moft  commend, 
Of  which  the  auncient  Lincolne  men  doe  call : 
All  thefe  together  marched  toward  Proteus'  hall. 

XL. 

Ne  thence  the  Irilhe  rivers  abfent  were, 
Sith  no  lefs  famous  than  the  reft  they  bee, 
And  ioynd  in  neighbourhood  of  kingdome  nere, 
Why  mould  they  not  likewife  in  love  agree, 
And  ioy  likewife  this  folemne  day  to  fee  ? 
They  faw  it  all,  and  prefent  were  in  place, 
Though  I  them  all  according  their  degree 


XT. 
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Cannot  recount,  nor  tell  their  hidden  race, 
i       Nor  read  their  falvage  countries  thorough  which 

they  pace. 

XLT. 

There  was  the  Liffy  rolling  down  the  lea, 
The  fandy  Slane,  the  ftony  Aubrian, 
The  fpacious  Shenan  fpreading  like  a  fca, 
The  pleafaunt  Boyne,  the  fifty  fruitfull  Ban, 
Swiff  Awniduff,  which  of  the  Englifh  man 
Is  cal'de  Blacke-\yater,  and  the  Liffer  deep, 
iSad  Trowis,  that  once  his  people  over-ran, 
Strong  Allo,  tombling  from  Slewloghcr  fteep, 
And  Mulla  mine,  whofe  waves  I  whilom  taught 

to  weep. 

XLH. 

And  there  the  three  renowned  brethren  were, 
Which  that  great  gyant  Blomius  begot 
Of  the  faire  nimph  Rheufa  wandring  there ; 
One  day,  as  fhe  to  fhunne  the  feafon  whot 
Under  Slewboome  in  ihady  grove  was  got, 
This  gyant  found  her,  and  by  force  deflowr'd, 
Whereof  conceiving,  fhe  in  time  forth  brought 
Thefe  three  faire  fons,  which  being  thenceforth, 

powrd, 
In  three  great  rivers  ran,  and  many  countries 

fcowrd. 

XLIIl. 

The  firft  the  gentle  Shure,  that  making  way 
Byfweet  Clohmell,  adqrnesrich  Waterford; 
The  next  the  flubborne  Newre,  whofe  waters 

gray 

By  faire  Kilkenny  and  Roffeponte  boord ; 
The  third  the  goodly  Barow,  which  doth  hoord 
Great  heapes  of  falmons  in  his  deepe  bofome  : 
All  which  long  fundred,  doe  at  laft  accord 
To  ioyne  in  one  ere  to  the  fea  they  come  ; 
So  flowing  all  from  one,  all  one'  at  laft  become. 

XLIV; 

There  alfo  was  the  wide  embayed  Mayre, 
The  pleafaunt  Bandon,  crownd  with  many.awood, 
The  fpreading  Lee,  that  like  an  ifland  fayre 
F.nclofeth  Corke  with  his  divided  flood, 
And  balefull  6ure,late  ftaind  with  Englifh  blood  ; 
With  many  more  .whole  names  no  tongue  can  tell : 
All  which  that  day,  in  order  feemly  good, 
Did  on  the  Thamis  attend,  and  waited  well 
To  doe  their  duefull  fervice  as  to  them  befell. 

XLV. 

Then  came  the  bride,  the  lovely  Medua  came, 
Clad  in  a  vefture  of  unknowen  geare, 
And  uncouth  fafhion,  yet  her  well  became, 
That  feem'd  like  filver  fprincked  here  and  theare, 
With  glitterings'  fpangs  that  did  like  ftarres  ap- 

peare, 

And  wav'd  upon  like  water  chamelot, 
To  hide  the  metall,  which  yet  every  where 
Bewrayed  itfelfe,  to  let  men  plainely  wot 
It  was  no  mortal!  worke,  that  feem'd  and  yet  was 

not. 

XLVI. 

Her  goodly  lockes  adowne  her  backe  did  flow"' 
Unto  her  wafte,  with  flowres  befcattered, 
The  which  ambrofiall  odours  forth  did  throw- 


To  all  about,  and  all  her  fliouldcrs  fpred 
As  a  new  fpring  ;  and  likewife  on  her  hcd 
A  chapelet  of  fundry  flowers  fhe  wore, 
From  under  which  the  deawy  humour  fhed 
Did  tricle  downe  her  haire,  like  to  the  hore 
Congealed   litle    drops  which  doe  the  morns  a» 
dore. 

XLVIl. 

On  her  two  pretty  handmaides  did  attend, 
One  cald  the  Theife,  the  other  cald  the  Crane, 
Which  on  her  waited  things  amiffe  to  mend, 
And  both  behind  upheld  her  fpredciing  'raine, 
Under  the  \vhich  her  feet  appeared  plains, 
Her  filver  feet,  faire  wafht  againft  this  day; 
And  her  before  there  paced  pages  twaine, 
Both  clad  in  colours  like,  and  like  array, 
1  he  Doune  and  eke  the  Frith,  both  which ,  pre- 
par'd  her  way. 

XL  VII  I. 

And  after  thefe  the  fea-nymphs  marched  all, 
All    goodly    damzejs,  deckt   with   long    greenc 

hare, 

Whom  of  their  fire  Nereides  men  call, 
All  which  the  Ocean's  daughter  to  him  bare, 
The  grey-eyde  Doris,  all  which  fifty  are  ; 
All  which  fhe  there  on  her  attending  had; 
Swift  Proto,  mild  Eucrate,  Thetis  faire ; 
Soft  Spio,  fweete  Endore,  Sao  fad ; 
Light  Doto,  wanton  Glance,  and  Galene  glad ; 

XL1X. 

White-hand  Eunica,  proud  Dynamene  ; 
loyous  Thalia,  goodly  Amphitrite  ; 
Lovely  Pafithee,  kinde  Eulimene; 
Light-foote  Cymothoe,  and  fweete  Melite  ; 
Fairefl  Pherufa,  Phao  lilly  white ; 
Wondred  Agave,  Poris,  and  Nefoea  ; 
With  Erato  that  doth  in  love  delite, 
And  Panepse,  and  wife  Protomedaea, 
And  fnowy-necked  Doris,  and  milke-white  Ga- 
lathaea ; 

t. 

Speedy  Hippothoe,  and  chafte  Actea; 
Large  Lifianaffa,  and  Pronaa  fage ; 
Euagore,  and  light  Pontoperea  ; 
And  fhe  that  with  her  leaft  word  can  affwage 
The  furging  feas  when  they  doe  foreft  rage, 
Cymodoce,  and  ftout  Autonoe ; 
And  Nefo,  and  Eione  well  in  age, 
And  feeming  ftill  to  fmile  Glauconome, 
And  fhe  that  hight  of  many  heaftes  Polynotne ; 

LI. 

Frefh  Alimeda,  deckt  with  girlond  greene ; 
Hyponeo,  with  fait  bedewed  wrefts ; 
Laomedia,  like  the  chriftall  fheene ; 
Liagore,  much  praifd  for  wife  behefts, 
And  Pfamathe  for  her  brode  fnowy  brefls ; 
Cymo,  Eupompe,  and  Themifte  iuft ; 
And  fhe  that  vertue  loves  and  vice  detefts, 
Euarna,  and  Menippe  true  in  truft, 
And  Nemertea,  learned  well  to  rule  her  Iuft. 

LIT. 

All  thefe  the  daughters  of  old  Nereus  were, 
Which  have  the  lea  in  charge  to  them  afiin<ie, 
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To  rule  his  tide*,  and  furgea  to  up-rcre, 

To   bring  forth   ftormes,   or  faft   them  to   up- 

binde, 

And  fajlers  favc  from  wreckesof  wrafhfull  windc; 
And  yet  befides  three  thoufand  more  there  were 
Of   th*   Oceans  feede,  but  Jove's  and   Phoebus' 

kinde, 

The  which  in  floods  and  fountaines  doe  appere, 
And  all  mankinds  doe  nouriih  with  their  waters 

dere. 


tin. 


The  which  more  eath.  it  were  for  mortall  wight 
To  tell  the  fands,  or  count  the  ftarres  on  hye, 
Or  ought  more  hard,  then  thinke  to  reckon  right; 
But  well  I  wote  that  thefe  which  I  defcry 
Were  prefent  at  this  great  folemrity  ; 
And  there  amengft  the  reft  the  mother  was 
Of  luckleffe  Marinell,  Cymodoce ; 
Which,  for  my  Mufe  herfelfe  now  tyred  hat5 
Unto  another  Canto  I  will  over-pas. 


r  HE   FA  ERT 


E  N  M. 


O  O  K    IV.        CANTO    XIL 


IVtarin,  for  love  of  Florimellj 

In  languor  waftes  hi*  life  ; 

The  nymph  his  mother  getteth  her  j 

And  gives  tahim  for  wife. 


O  WHAT  an  endlefle  worke  have  I  in  hand, 
To  count  the  feas  abundant  progeny  ! 
Whofe  fruitfull  feede  farrc  paffeth  thofe  in  land, 
And  alfo  thofe  which  wonne  in  the  azure  fky  i 
For  much  more  eath  to  tell  the  ftarres  on  hy, 
Albe  they  endleffe  feeme  in  eftimation, 
Then  to  recount  rhefeas  pofterity ; 
So  fertile  be  the  flouds  in  generation, 
So  huge  their  numbers,  and  fo  numberleffe  their 
nation. 

n. 

Therefore  the  antique  wifa'rds  well  invented 
That  Venus  of  the  i'omy  fea  was  bred, 
For  that  the  feas  by  her  are  moft  augmented, 
WitneiTe  th'  exceeding  fry  which  there  are  fed, 
And  wondrous  fholes  which  may  of  none  be  red  : 
Then  blame  me  not  if  1  have  err'd  in  count 
Of  gods,  of  nymphs,  of  rivers  yet  unred  ; 
For  though  their  numbers  do  much  more  fur- 
mount, 

Yet  all  thofe  fame  were  there  which  erft  I  did  re 
count. 

in. 

All  thofe  were  there,  and  many  other  more, 
"Whofe  names  and  nations  were  too  long  to  tell, 
That  Proteus'  houfe  they  fild  even  to  the  dore  ; 
Yet  were  they  all  in  order,  as  befell, 
According  iheir  degrees  difpofed  well. 
Amongft  the  reft  was  faire  Cymodoce, 
The  mother  of  unlucky  Marinell, 
Who  thitht  r  with  her  came,  to  learne  and  fee  [be 
The  manner  of  the  gods  when  they  at  banquet 
3 


But  for  he  was  halfe  mortall,  being  bred 
Of  mortall  fire,  though  of  immortall  wombe, 
He  might  not  with  immortal  food  be  fed, 
Ne  with  th'  eternall  gods  to  banckct  come  ; 
But  walkt  abrode,  and  round  about  did  tome 
To  view  the  building  of  that  uncouth  place, 
That  feeaa'd  unlike  unto  his  earthly  home, 
Where  as  he  to  and  fro  by  chaunce  did  trace, 
There  unto  him  betid  a  difadventrous  cafe. 

v. 

Under  the  hanging  of  an  hideous  cliefFe 
He  heard  the  lamentable  voice  of  one 
That  piteoufly  complaind  her  carefull  griefFe, 
Which  never  me  before  difclofd  to  none, 
Bat  to  herfeKe  her  forrow  did  bemoue  : 
So  feelingly  her  cafe  fhe  did  complaine, 
That  truth  it  moved  in  the  rocky  ftone, 
And  made  it  feeme  to  feele  her  grievous  paine, 
And  oft  to  grone  with  billowes  beating  from  the 
mainc : 

VI. 

"  Though  vaine  I  fee  my  forrowes  to  unfold, 

u  And  count  my   cares,  when  none  is   nigh   to 

"  heare, 

"  Yet  hoping  griefe  may  leflen  being  told, 
"  I  will  them  tell,  though  unto  no  man  neare; 
"  For  heaven,  that  unto  all  lends  equall  eare, 
"  Is  farre  from  hearing  of  my  heavy  plight, 
"  And  loweft  hell,  to  which  I  lie  moft  neare, 
"  Cares  not  what  evils  hap  to  wretched  wight, 
"  And  greedy  feai  do  in  the  fpoile  of  life  de«. 

«  light, 
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vn- 

"  Yet  loe  the  feas  I  fee  by  often  beating 
"  Doe    pence    the  rockes,    and   hardeft    marbl 

"   vveares  ; 

"  But  his  hard  rocky  hart  for  no  entreating 
"  Will  yeeld,   but  when  my  piteous  plaints  h 

.    ".hear.es, 

*€  Is  hardned  more  with  my  aboundant  teares  ; 
"  Yet  though  he  never  lift  to.  me  relent, 
"  But  let  me  wafte  in  woe  my  wretched  yeares, 
"  Yet  will  I  never  of  my  love  repent, 
"  But  ioy  that  for  his  fake  I  fuffer  prifonment. 

VIII. 

"  And  when  my  weary  gheft,  with  grief  e  out 

*'  worne, 

"  By  timely  death  fhall  winne  her  wiflied  reft, 
"  Let  then  this  plaint  unto  his  eares  be  borne, 
"  That  blame  it  is  to  him  that  ar'mes  profeft, 
**  To  let  her  die  whom  he  might  have  redreft." 
There  did  (he  paufe,  inforced  to  give  place 
Unto  the  paffion  that  her  heart  oppreft, 
And  after  fhe  had  wept  and  wail'd  a  fpace, 
She  gan  afrefh  thus  to  renew  her  wretched  cafe  : 

IX. 

"  Ye  gods  of  feas !  if  any  gods  at  all 

"  Have  care  of  right,  or  ruth  of  wretches  wrong1 

"  By  one  or  other  way  me  woefull  thrall 

"  Deliver  hence  out  of  this  dungeon  ftrong, 

"  In  which  I  daily  dying  am  too  long ; 

"  And  if  ye  deeme  me  death  for  loving  one 

"  That  loves  not  me,  then  doc  it  not  prolong, 

"  But  let  me  die,  and  end  my  daies  attone, 

"  And  let  him  live  unlov'd,  or  love  hirafelfe  alone. 

x. 

"  But  if  that  life  ye  unto  me  decree, 
"  Then  let  mee  live  as  lovers  ought  to  do, 
"  And  of  my  life's  deare  love  beloved  be  ; 
"  And   if  he  fliould  through  pride  your  doome 

"  undo, 

c<  Do  you  by  durcffe  him  compell  thereto, 
"  And  in  this  prifon  put  him  here  with  me  ; 
"  One  prifon  fitteft  is  to  hold  us  two  : 
"  So  had  I  rather  to  be  thrall  then  free  ; 
"  Such  thraldome  or  fuch  freedome  let  it  furely 

"  be. 

XI. 

"  But  O  vaine  iudgment,  and  conditions  vaine, 
"  The  which  the  prifoner  points  unto  the  free ; 
"  The  whiles  I  him  condemne,  and  deeme  his 

«  paine, 

"  He  where  he  lift  goes  loofe,  and  laughes  at  me ; 
"  So  ever  loofe,  fo  ever  happy  be  : 
"  But  v/herefo  loofe  or  happy  that  thou  art, 
"  Know,  Marinell,  that  all  this  is  for  thee." 
XVith  that  fhe  wept  and  wail'd,  as  if  her  hart 
Would  quite  have  burft  though  great  abundance 

of  her  fmart. 

xn. 

All  which  complaint,  when  Marinell  had  heard, 
And  underftood  the  caufe  of  all  her  care 
To  come  of  him  for  ufmg  her  fo  hard, 
His  ftubborne  heart,  that  never  felt  misfare, 
Was  toucht  with  foft  remorfe  and  pitty  rare, 
That  even  for  griefe  of  mlnde  he  oil  did  grone, 


And  inly  wifht  that  in  LJs  powre  it  weare 

Her  to  redreffe  ;  but  fince  he  meanes  found  none, 

He  could  no  more  but  her  great  mifcry  bemone. 

XIII. 

Thus  whilft  his  ftony  heart  with  tender  ruth 
Was  toucht,  and  mighty  courage  mollifide, 
Dame  Venus'  fonne  (that  tameth  ftubbojne  youth 
With  yron  bit,  and  maketh  him  abide, 
Till  like  a  victor  on  his  backe  he  ride) 
Into  his  mouth  his  mayftring  bridle  threw, 
That  made  him  ftoupe,  till  he  did  him  beftride  ? 
Then  gan  he  make  him  tread  his  fteps  anew, 
And  learne  to  love,  by  learning  lovers  paines  to 


Now  gan  he  in  his  grieved  minde  devife, 
How  from  that  dungeon  he  might  her  enlarge ; 
Some  while  he  thought  by  faire  and  humble  wife 
To  Proteus  felfe  to  fue  for  her  difcharge  ; 
But  then  he  fear'd  his  mother's  former  charge 
Gainft  womens  love,  long  given  him  in  vaine  ; 
Then  gan  he  thinke  perforce  with  fword  arid 

,          targe 

Her  forth  to  fetch,  and  Proteus  to  conftraine ; 
But  foone  he  gan  fuch  folly  to  forthinke  againe. 

xv. 

Then  did  he  caft  to  fteale   her  thence  away, 
And  with  him  beare  where   none   of  her  might 

know : 

But  all  in  vaine ;  for  why?  he  found  no  way 
To  enter  in,  or  iffue  forth  below. 
For  all  about  that  rocke  the  fea  did  flow  : 
And  though  unto  his  wiM  Ihe  given  were, 
Yet  without  Clip  or  bote  her  thence  to  rqvr 
He  wift  not  how  her  thence  away  to  here, 
And  daunger   well  he    wift    long  to  continue 
there. 

XVI. 

At  laft,  whenas  no  meanes  he  could  invent, 
Backe  to  himfelfe  he  gan  returne  the  blame, 
That  was  the  author  of  her  punifhrneot, 
And  with  vile  curies  and  reprochfull  fhame 
To  damne  himfelfe  by  every  evil  name, 
And  deeme  unworthy  or  of  love  or  life, 
That  had  defpifde  fo  chaft  and  faire  a  dame, 
Which  him  had  fought  through  trouble  and  long 

ftrife, 
Yet  had  refufde  a  god  that  her  had  fought  to 

wife. 

XVII. 

In  this  fad  plight  he  walked  here  and  there, 
And  romed  round  about  the  rocke  in  vaine, 
As  he  had  loft  himfelfe,  he  wift  not  where, 
Oft  liftening  if  he  mote  her  here  againe, 
And  ftill  bemoning  her  unworthy  paine  : 
Like  as  an  hynde,  whofe  calfe  is  falne  unwares 
Into  fome  pit,  where  ibe  him  hearts  complaiue, 
An  hundred  times  about  the  pit  tide  fares, 
Right  forrowfully  mourning  her  bereaved  cares. 

XVIII. 

And  now  by  this  the  feaft  was  throughly  ended, 
And  eveiy  one  gan  homeward  to  refort ; 
Which  feeing,  Marinell  \vas  fore  oflendtu 
That  his  departnce  ihoukL-be  fo  Ihort, 
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And  leave  his  love  in  that  fea-walled  fort ; 
Yet  durft  he  not  his  mother  difobay, 
But  her  attending  in  full  feemly  fort, 
Did  march  amo.ugft  the  many  all  the  way, 
And  all  the  way  did  inly  mourne  like  one  aftray 

XIX. 

Being  returned  to  his  mother's  bowre, 
In  folitary  filence,  far  from  \vight,' 
He  gan  record  the  lamentable  ftowre 
In  which  his  wretched  love  lay  day  and  night 
For  his  deare  fake,  that  ill  deferv'd  that  fJight ; 
The  thought  whereof  empierft  his  hart  fo  deepe, 
That  of  no  worldly  thing  he  tooke  delight;' 
Ne  dayly  food  did  take,  ne  nightly  fleepe, 
But  pyn'd,  and  mourn'd,  and  langifht,  and  alone 
did  weepe  : 

xx. 

That  in  fhort  fpace  his  wonted  ehsarefull  hew 
Gan  fade,  and  li vely  fpirits  deaded  quight ; 
His  cheeke-bones  raw,  and  eie-pits  hollow  grew, 
And  brawney  armes  had  loft  their  knowen  might, 
That  nothing  like  himfelfe  he  feem'd  in  fight. 
Ere  long  fo  weake  of  lirabe,  and  ficke  of  love 
He  woxe,  that  lenger  he  note  ftand  upright, 
But  to  his  bed  was  brought,  and  layd  above, 
Like  ruefull  ghofl,  unable  once  to  flir  or  move. 

XXI. 

Which  when  his  mother  faw,  fhe  in  her  mind 
Was  troubled  fore,  ne  wift  well  what  to  weene, 
Ne  could  by  fearch  nor  any  meanes  out  find , 
The  fecret  caufe  and  nature  of  his  teene, 
Whereby  fhe  might  apply  fome  medicine  ; 
But  weeping  day  and  night  did  him  attend, 
And  mourn'd  to  fee  her  lofie  before  her  eyne ; 
Which  griev'd  her  more,  that  fhe  it  could  not 

mend  : 
To  fee  an  helplefTe  evill  double  griefe  doth  lend. 

XXII. 

Nought  could  fhe  read  the  root  of  his  difeafe, 
Ne  weehe  what  mifter  maladie  it  is, 
Whereby  to  feeke  fome  meanes  it  to  appeafe  : 
Moft  did  fhe  thinke,  but  moft  fhe  thought  amis. 
That  that  fame  former  fatall  wound  of  his 
Whyleare  by  Tryphon  was  not  throughly  healed, 
But  clofely  rankled  under  th'orifis  : 
Leafl  did  fhe  thinke,  that  which  he  moft  con 
cealed, 
That  love  it  was  which  rn  his  hart  lay  unrevealed. 

XXIII. 

Therefore  to  Tryphon  fhe  againe  doth  haft, 
And  him  doth  chyde  as  falfe  and  fraudulent, 
That  fayld  the  truft  which  fhe  in  him  had  plafl, 
To  cure  her  fonne,  as  he  his  faith  had  lent, 
Who  now  was  falne  into  new  languifhment 
Of  his  old  hurt,  which  was  not  throughly  cured ; 
So  backe  he  came  unto  her  patient, 
Where  learching  every  part,  her  well  affured, 
That  it   was  no  old  fore  which  his  new  paine 
procured  : 

xxiv. 

But  that  it  was  fome  other  maladie, 
Or  griefe  unknowne,  which  he  could  not  difcerne; 
So  left  he  her  withouten  rcmedie. 
Then  gun  her  heart  to  faint,  and  quake,  and  earne, 


And  inly  troubled  was  the  truth  to  learne. 
Unto  himfelfe  fhe  came,  and  him  befought, 
Now  with  faire  fpeaches,  now  wich  threatning* 

flerne, 

If  ought  lay  hidden  in  his  grieved  thought, 
it  to  reveale  :  who  ilill  her  anfwered  there  was 

nought. 

XXV. 

Nathlefie  fhe  refted  not  fo  fatisfide ;       K )4 
But  leaving  watry  gods,  as  booting  nought, 
Unto  the  fhinie  heaven  in  hafte  Ihe  hide, 
And  thence  Apollo  king  of  leaches  brought. 
Apollo  came ;  who  ibone  as  he  had  fought 
Through  his  difeafe,  did  by  and  by  out  finde 
That  he  did  languifli  of  fome  inward  thought, 
The  whieh  afBi&ed  his  engrieved  mind  ; 
Which  love  he  red  to  be,  that  leads  each  living 
kind. 

XXVI. 

Which  when  he  had  unto  his  mother  told, 
She  gan  thereat  to  fret  and  greatly  grieve  ; 
And  coming  to  her  fonne,  gan  firft  to  fcold 
And  chyde  at  him,  that  made  her  mifbelieve  ; 
But  afterwards  fhe  gan  him  foft  te  fhrieve, 
And  wooe  with  faire  entreatie,  to  difclofe 
Which  of  the  nymphes  his  heart  fo  fore  did  mieve, 
For  fure  ihe  weend  it  was  fome  one  of  thofe 
Which  he  had  lately  feene,  that  for  his  love  he 
chofe. 

XXVTl. 

Now  lefle  fhe  feared  that  farae  fatal!  read, 
That  warned  him  of  womens  love  beware, 
Which  being  ment  of  mortall  creatures  fead, 
For  love  of  nymphes  fhe  thought  fhe  need  not 

care, 

But  promift  him,  whatever  wight  fhe  weare, 
That  flie  her  love  to  him  would  fhortly  gainc  : 
So  he  her  told  ;  but  foone  as  fhe  did  heare       • 
That  Florimell  it  was  which  wrought  his  paine, 
She  gan  afrefh.  to  chafe,  and  grieve  in  every  vaine. 

XXVIII. 

Yet  Cnce  fhe  faw  the  ftreight  extremitie 
In  which  his  life  unluckily  was  layd, 
It  was  no  time  to  fcan  the  prophecie, 
Whether  old  Proteus  true  or  falfe  had  fayd, 
That  his  decay  fhould  happen  by  a  mayd  : 
It's  late  in  death  of  daunger  to  advize, 
Or  love  forbid  him  that  is  life  denayd  ; 
But  rather  gan  in  troubled  mind  devize 
How  fhe  that  ladies  liberue  might  er.terprize. 

XXIX. 

To  Proteus'  felfe  t®  few  fhe  thought  it  vaine, 
Who  was  the  root  and  worker  of  i.er  woe, 
Nor  unto  any  meaner  to  complaine, 
But  unto  great  King  Neptune  felfe  did  goe, 
And  on  her  knee  before  him  falling  lowe, 
Made  humble  fmt  unto  his  maieftie 
To  graunt  to  her  her  fonncs  life,  which  his  foe, 
A  cruell  tyrant,  had  prefumpteouflie 
By  wicked  doome  condemn'd  a  wretched  death  to 
die. 

XXX, 

To  whom  god  Neptune,  fofUy  fmyling,  thus ; 
Daughter  !  me  feemeaof  double  wrong  ye  plaine. 


in 

**  Gainft  one  that  hath  both  wronged  you  and  us; 
"  For  death  t'adward  I  ween'd  did  appertains 
**  To  none  but  to  the  fcas  fole  foverayne. 
««.  Read,  therefore,  who  it   is   which   this   hath 

"  wrought, 

«'  And  for  what  caufe ;  the  truth  difcover  plaine ; 
*'  For  never  wight  io  evill  did  or  thought, 
**  But  would  f«jme  rightfull  caufe  pretend,  though 

rightly  nought." 

XXXI. 

To  whom  Ihe  anfwer'd,  "  Then  it  is  by  name 
•'  Proteus,  that  hath  ordayn'd  my  fonne  to  die, 
"  For  that  a  waift,  the  which  by  fortune  came 
"  Upon  your  fcas,  he  clayin  d  as  propertie; 
"  And  yet  nor  his  nor  hi^  in  cquitie, 
"  But  your'*  the  waift  by  high  prerogative  ; 
"  Therefore  I  humbly  crave  your  maicftie 
"  It  to  replevie,  and  my  fonne  reprive, 
"  So  fhall  you  by  one  gift  fave  all  us  three 
«  alive." 

XXXII. 

He  graunted  it,  and  ftreight  his  warrant  made, 
Under  the  fea*god's  fcale  authcnticall, 
Commaundirg    Proitus    ftraight    t'  enlarge    the 

mayd, 

Which  wandering  on  hisfeas  imperiall 
He  lately  tooke,  and  fithence  kept  as  thrall : 
Which  ihe  receiving,  with  meete  thankfulnefle 
Departed  ftraight  to  Proteus  therewithall : 
Who  reading  it  with  inward  loathfulnefTe, 
Was  grieved  to  reflore  the  pledge  he  did  poficfle, 
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xxxm. 

Yet  durft  he  not  the  warrant  to  withfland, 
But  unto  her  delivered  Florimell. 
Whom  ike  receiving  by  the  lilly  hand, 
Admyr'd  her  beautie  much,  as  (he  mote  well, 
For  fhe  all  living  creatures  did  excell ; 
And  was  right  ioyous  that  (he  gotten  had 
Sofaire  a  wife  for  her  fonne  Marinell  : 
So  home  with  her  fhe  ftraight  the  virgin  lad, 
And  ihewed  her  to  him  then  being  fore  beftad* 

XXXIV. 

Who  foone  as  he  beheld  that  angel's  face, 
Adorn'd  with  all  divine  perfection, 
His  cheared  heart  eftfoones  away  gan  chace 
Sad  death,  revived  \^ith  her  fweet  infpcclion, 
And  feeble  fpirit  inly  felt  refection  ; 
As  withered  weed  through  cruell  Winter's  tine, 
Thatfeeles  the  warmth  of  funny  beamesrefle&ion, 
Liftes  up  his  head  that  did  before  decline, 
And  gins  to  fprcd  bis  leafe  before  the  faire  fun- 
fhine. 

XXXV. 

Right  to  himfelfe  did  Marinell  upreare,  ' 
I  When  he  in  place  his  deareft  loVe  did  ipy, 
And  though  his  limbs  could  not  his  body  beare, 
Ne  former  thength  returne  f  >  fuddenly, 
Yet  chearefull  fignes  he  ftiewed  outwardly. 
Ne  lefle  was  (he  in  fecret  hart  affcftcd, 
But  that  flie  maikcd  it  with  modcftie, 
For  feare  fhe  ihould  of  lightnefle  be  detected, 
I  Which  to  another  place  I  leave  to  be  perfe&edw 
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THE  LEGEND  OF  ARTEGALL,  OR  OF  JUSTICE. 


So  oft  as  I  with  ftate  of  prefenttime 
The  image  of  the  antique  world  compare, 
Whenas  man's  age  was  in  his  frefheft  prime^ 
And  the  firft  bloffome  of  faire  vtrtue  bare, 
Such  oddes  I  finde  twixt  thofe  and  thefe  which  are, 
As  that,  through  long  continuance  of  his  courfe, 
Me  feemes  the  world  is  runne-q  V.re  out  of  fquare 
From  the  firft  point  of  his  appointed  fourfe, 
And  being  once  amiffe,  growes  daily  wourfe  and 

wourfe  : 

it. 

For  from  the  Golden  Age,  that  firft  was  named, 
It's  now  at  earft  become  a  ftonie  one  ; 
And  men   themfelves,  the   which   at   firft  were 

framed 

Of  earthly  mould,  and  form'd  of  flefh  and  bone, 
Are  now  transformed  into  hardeft  ftcne, 
Such  as  behind  their  backs  (fo  backward  bred) 
Were  throwne  by  I  yrrha  and  Deucalione  ; 
And  if  then  thofe  may  any  worfe  be  red, 
They  into  that  ere  long  will  be  degendered. 

in.         , 

Let  none  then  blame  me  if,  in  difcipline 
Of  vertue  and  of  civil!  ufe's  lore, 
I  do  not  forme  them  to  the  common  line 
Of  prefent  dayes,  which  are  corrupted  fore, 
But  to  the  antique  ufe  which  was  of  yore, 
When  good  was  onely  for  itfrife  defy  red, 
VOL.  II. 


And  all  men  fought  their  owne,  and  none  no 

more  ; 

When  luftice  was  not  for  moft  meed  out-hyred, 
But  fimple  Truth  did  rayne,  and  was  of  all  admyred. 

IV. 

For  that  which  all  men  then  did  vertue  call, 

Is  now  cald  vice  ;  and  that  which  vice  was  hight, 

Is  now  hight  vertue,  and  fo  us'd  of  all  : 

Right  now  is  wrong,  and  wrong  that  was  is  right, 

A.S  all  things  elfe  in  time  are  chaunged  quight ; 

Ne  wonder,  for  the  heavens  revolution 

Is  wandred  farre  from  where  it  firft  was  pight, 

And  fo  doe  make  contrarie  conftitution 

Of  all  this  lower  world  toward  his  diflblution. 

v. 

For  whofo  lift  into  the  heavens  looke, 
And  fearch  the  courfes  of  the  rowling  fpheares, 
Shall  find  that  from  the  point  where  they  firft 

tooke 

Their  fetting  forth,  in  thefe  fewthoufand  yeares, 
They  all  are  wandred  much ;  that  plaine  appearea 
For  that  fame  golden  fleecy  Ram,  which  bore 
PhrSxus  and  Hclle  from  their  ftepdames  feares, 
Hath  now  forgot  where  he  was  plaft  of  yore, 
And  fhouldred  hath  the  Bull  which  fayre  Europ? 

bore  : 

VI. 

And  eke  the  Bull  hath  with  his  bow-bent  home, 
Sp  hardly  butted  thofe  two  twinnes  of  love, 
T 
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r. 


That  they  have  cruflit  the  Crab,  and  quight  him 

borne 

Into  the  great  Nemzan  Lion's  grove  : 
So  now  all  range  and  doe  at  Random  rov£ 
Out  of  their  proper  places  farre  away, 
And  all  this  world  with  them  amiffe  doe  move, 
And  all  this  creatures  from  their  courfe  aftray, 
Till  they  arrive  at  their  lafl  ruinous  decay. 

VII. 

Ne  is  that  fame  great  glorious  Jampe  of  light 
That  doth  enlumine  all  thefe  lefler  fyres 
In  better  cafe,  ne  keepes  his  courfe  more  right:,1 
But  is  mifearried  with  the  other  fpheres ; 
For  fince  the  terme  of  fourteen  hundred  yeres, 
That  learned  Ptolomaee  his  hight  did  take, 
He  is  declyned  from  that  marke  of  theirs 
Nigh  thirtie  minutes  to  the  foutherne  lake, 
That  makes  me  feare  in  time  he  will  us  quite  for* 
fake. 

VIII. 

And  if  to  thofe  ./Egyptian  wiiards  old 

(Which  in  (tar-read  were  wont  have  beft  in- 

fight) 

Faith  may  be  given,  it  is  by  them  told, 
That  Cnce  the  time  they  firfl  tooke  the  funnes 

hight, 

Foure  times  his  place  he  flufted  hath  in  fight, 
And  twice  hath  rifen  where  he  now  doth  weft, 
And  wefted  twife where  he  ought  rife  aright; 
But  moft  is  Mars  amifie  of  all  the  reft, 
And  next  to  him  ofd"  Saturne,  that  vras  wont  be 


IX. 


For  during  Saturnes  ancient  raigne  it's  fayd 
That  all  the  world  with  goodnefle  did  abound ; 
All  loved  vcrtue,  no  man  was  affrayd 
Of  force,  ne  fraud  in  wight  was  to  be  found ; 
No   warre  was  knowne,  no   dreadful    trompetY 

found ; 

Peace  univerfal  rayn'd  mongft  men  and  beafts, 
And  all  things  freely  grow  out  of  the  ground  : 
luftice  fate  high  ador'd  with  foleran  feafts, 
And  to  all  people  did  divide  her  dred  behefts  : 

*. 

Moft  facred  Vertue  (he  of  all  the  reft, 
fcefembling  God  in  his  imperiall  might, 
Whofe  foveraine  powre  is  herein  moft  expreft, 
That  both  to  good  and  bad  he  dealeth  right, 
And  all  his  workes  with  iuftice  hath  bedight. 
That  powre  he  alfo  doth  to  princes  lend, 
And  makes  them  like  himfelfc  in  glorious  fight 
To  fit  in  his  own  feate,  his  caufc  to  end, 
And  rule  his  people  right,  as  he  doth  recom 
mend. 

XI. 

Dread  foverayne  Goddefle  !  that  doft  higheft  fit 
In  feate  of  iudgment  ifi  the  Almightiesftead, 
And-with  magnificke  might  and  wondrous  wit 
Doeft  to  thy  people  righteous  doome  aread, 
That  furtheft  nations  fills  with  awfull  dread, 
Pardon  the  boldnefle  of  thy  bafeft  thrall, 
That  dare  difcourfe  of  fo  divine  a  read 
As  thy  great  iuftice  prayfed  over  all, 
The  inftrument  whereof,  loc  here  thy  Artegalh 
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Artegall  trayn'd  in  iuftice  lore 
Ircnaes  queft  perfewed ; 
He  doeth  avenge  on  Sanglier 
His  ladies  bloud  erabrewed. 


THOVGH  vertue  then  were  held  in  higheft  price 
16  thofe  old  times  of  which  I  doe  intreat. 
Yet  then  likewife  the  wicked  feede  of  vice 
Began  to  fpring,  which  fhortly  grew  full  great,' 
j^nd  with  their  boughesthe  gentle  plants  did  beat; 
But  evermore  fome  of  the  vertuous  race 
Rofe  up,  infpired  with  hefoicke  heat, 
*i*hat  cropt  the  branches  of  the  iient  bale, 
And  with  ftrong  hand  their  fruitfull  ranckries  did 
deface. 

u. 

Such  firft  was  Bacchus,  that  with  furious  might 
All  th'  Eaft,  before  untam'd,  did  over-ronne, 
And  wrong  repreffed,  and  eftablifht  right, 
Which  lawlefff  men  had  formerly  fordonne ; 
There  Iuftice  firft  her  princely  rule  begonne : 
Next  Hercules  his  like  enfample  fhewed, 
Who  all  the  Weft  with  equall  conqueft  wonne, 
And  monftrous  tyrants  with  his  club  fubdewed, 
The  club  of  Iuftice  dread,  with  kingly  powre  en- 
dewed. 

nr. 

And  fuch  was  he  of  whom  I  have  to  tell, 
The  champion  of  true  Iuftice,  ArtegaH, 
Whom  (as  ye  lately  mote  remember  well) 
An  hard  adventure,  which  did  them  befaH, 
Into  redoubted  perill  forth  did  call ; 
That  was  to  fuccoure  a  diftrefled  dame, 
Whom  a  ffrong  tyrant  did  uniuftly  thrall, 


Arid  from  the  heritage  which  fhe  did  clarrie, 
Did  with  ftrong  hand  withhold;  Graiitorto  was 
his  name. 

IV. 

Wherefore  the  lady,  which  Ireria  hight, 
Did  to  the  Faery  Queen e  her  way  addrefle, 
To  whom  complayning  her  afflicied  plight, 
She  her  befought  of  gratious  redreflc  : 
That  foveraine  queene,  that  mightie  emperefTe, 
Whofe  glofie  Is  to  aide  all  fttppliants  pore, 
And  of  weaTce  princes  to  be  patronefle, 
Chofe  Artegall  to  right  her  to  reftore. 
For  that  to  her  he  feem'd  beft  Ikild  in  righteotis 
lore. 

v« 

For  Artegall  in  iuftice  was  upbrought, 
Even  from  the  cradle  of  his  infancie, 
And  all  the  depth  of  rightfull  doome  was  taught 
By  faire  Aftrsea  with  great  induftrie, 
Whileft  here  on  earth  fhe  lived  mortallie  ; 
For  till  the  world  from  his  perfection  fell 
Irito  all  filth  and  fo'ule  iniquitie, 
Aftraea  here  mongft  earthly  men  did  dwell, 
And  in  the  rul'es  of  iuftice  them  inftrudled  well. 

VI. 

Chiles  through  the  world  fhe  walked  in  this  fbltj 
Upon  a  day  fhe  found  this  gentle  childe 
Aniongft  his  peres  playing  his  childifh  fport, 
Who  feeing  fit,  and  with  no  crime  defilde, 
She  did  allure  with  gifts  and  fpeaches  miMa 
Tij 
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To   wend   with   her,    fo   thence   him   farre   fhe 

brought 

Into  a  cave,  from  compaine  exiide, 
In  which  fhe  nourfled  him  till  yeares  he  raught, 
And  all  the  discipline  of  iuftice  there  him  taught. 

VII. 

There  fhe  him  taught  to  weigh  both  right  and 

wrong 

In  equ&ll  ballance  with  due  rccompencc, 
And  equitie  to  meafure  out  along 
According  to  the  line  of  confidence, 
Whenfo  it  needles  with  rigour  to  difpence  : 
Of  all  the  which,  for  want  there  of  mankind, 
She  caufed  him  to  make  experience 
Upon  wyld  beads,  which  me  in  woods  did  find, 
With  wrongfull  powre  opprefling  others  of  their 

kind. 

VIII. 

Thus  fhe  him  trayned,  and  thus  fhe  him  taught, 
In  all  the  fkill  of  deeming  wrong  and  right, 
Untill  the  ripeneffe  of  man's  yeares  he  raught, 
That   even   wilde   beads   did   feare    his    awfull 

fight, 

And  men  admyr'd  his  over-rulhig  might ; 
Ne  any  liv'd  on  ground  that  durft  withdand 
His   dreadfnil   head,  much  leffe  him   match  in 

fight, 

Or  bide  the  horror  of  his  wreakfull  hand, 
Wher.fo  he  lid  in  wrath  lift  up  his  deely  brand  : 

IX. 

Which  fteely  brand,  to  make  him  dreaded  more, 
She  gave  unto  him,  gotten  by  her  flight 
And  earned  fearch,  where  it  was  kept  in  dore 
In  love's  c  tern  all  houfe,  unwid  of  wight, 
Since  he  himfelfe  it  uf'd  in  that  gre'at  fight 
Againd  the  Titans,  that  whylome  rebelled 
Gaind  highed  heaven  ;  Chryiaor  it  \vas  hight ; 
Chryfaor  !  that  all  other  fvvords  excelled, 
Well  prov'd  in  that  lame  day  when  love  thofe 
gyants  quelled  : 

x. 

For  of  mod  perfc£  metall  it  was  made, 
Tempred  with  adamant  amongd  the  lame, 
And  garnifht  all  with -g.. Id  upon  the  blade, 
in  goodly  wife,  whereof  it  tooke  his  name, 
And  was  of  no  leffe  vertue  than  of  farre  ; 
For  there  no  fubdance  was  fo  firme  and  ftard, 
But  it  would  peirce  or  c.eave  wherelo  it  came, 
Ne  any  armour  could  his  dint  out-ward, 
But  wherefoever  it  did  light  it  throughly  fhard. 

XI. 

Now  when  the  world  with  finne  gan  to  abound, 
AOraea  lothing  lender  here  to  Jpace  , 

Mongd  wicked  men,   in   whom   no    truth   ihe 

found, 

Return'd  to  heaven,  whence  (he  deriv'd  her  race, 
Where  fhe  hath  now  an  everlading  place 
Mongd  thofe  twelve  figncs  which  nightly  we  <to 

fee 

The  heavens  brighr-  fhining  baudricke  to  enchace, 
Ana  is  the  Virgin,  fixt  in  her  degree, 
And  next  hertelfe  her  righteous  Balance  hanging 

bee. 


XII. 


But  when  fhe  parted  hence  fhe  left  her  groome, 
An  yron  man,  which  did  on  her  attend 
Always  to  execute  her  dedfad  doome, 
And  willed  him  with  Artegall  t»  wend, 
And  doe  whatever  thing  he  did  intend  : 
His  name  was  Talus  ;  made  of  yron  mould, 
Immoveable,  refiftleffe,  without  end, 
Who  in  his  hand  an  yron  flale  did  hould. 
With  which  he  threfht  out  falfhood,  and  did  truth 
fould. 

X1I1. 

He  now  went  with  him  in  this  new  inqueft, 
Him  for  to  aid,  if  aide  he  chaund  to  neede, 
.Againft  that  cruell  tyrant  which  oppreft 
The  faire  Irena  with  his  foule  mifdeede, 
And  kept  the  crowne  in  which  fhe  fhould  fucceed:. 
And  now  together  on  their  way  they  bin, 
Whenas  they  faw  a  fquirc,  in  fquallid  weed, 
Lamenting  fore  his  forrowfull  fad  tyne, 
With  many  bitter  teares  fixed  from  his  blubbred 
eyne. 

XIV. 

To  whom  as  they  approched,  they  efpide 

A  forie  fight  as  ever  feene  with  eye, 

An  hea«ileffe  ladie  lying  him  bcfide, 

In  her  owne  blood  all  wallow'd  wofully, 

That  her  gay  clothes  did  in  difcolour  die  : 

Much  was  he  moved  at  that  ruefull  fight, 

And,  flam'd  with  zcale  of  vengeance  inwardly, 

He  afkt  who  had  that  dame  fo  fouly  dight, 

Or  whether  his  owne  hand,  or  whether  other 


"  Ah  !  woe  is  me,  and  well  away  !"  quoth  he?, 
Burding  fi>rth  teares  like  fprings  out  of  a  banke, 
"  That  ever  I  this  difaiall  day  did  fee  ! 
"  Full  farre  was  I  from  thinkirg  fuch  a  pranke; 
"  Yer  litle  loffe  it  were,  and  mickle  thanke, 
k<  If  I  fhou'd  grant  that  I  have  doen  the  fame, 
"  That  I  mote  drinke  the  cup  whereof  fhe  drank ; 
"  But  that  I  fhould  die  guiltie  of  the  blame, 
"  The  which  another  did,  who  now  is  fled  with 
"  fhame." 

XVI. 

"  Who    was    it   then,"    fayd    Artegall,    "  that 

"  wrought  ? 

And  why  ?  doe  it  declare  unto  me  trew." 
A  knight,"  faid  he,  "  if  knight  he  may  be 

w  thought 

That  did  his  hand  in  ladies  bloud  embrew, 
And  for  no  caule,  but  as  I  fhall  you  fhew. 
This  day  as  I  in  folace  fate  hereby 
With  a  faire  love,  whofe  lofle  I  now1  do  rew, 
"  There  came  this  knight,  having  in  companie 
"  This  Incklefle  ladie  which  now  here  dcth  head" 
"  lefle  lie. 

XVII. 

"  He  whether  mine  feem'd  fairer  in  his  eye, 

"  Or  that  he  wexed  weary  of  his  owne, 

"  Would  change  with  me  ;  but  I  did  it  denye, 

"  bo  did  the  ladies  both,  as  may  be  knowne  ; 

"  But  he,  whofe  fpirit  was  with  pride  upblowne, 


T.  THE 

.«c  Would  not  fo  reft  contented  with  his  right, 
«'  But  having  from  his  courfer  her  downe  thrown 
*'  Fro  me  refr  mine  away  by  lawleffe  might, 
«*  And  on  his  ileed  her  fet,  to  beare  her  out  o 
"  fight. 

xvin. 

"  Which  when  his  ladie  faw,  fhe  follow'd  faft, 
"  And  on  him  catching  hold,  gan  loud  to  crie 
"  Not  fo  to  leave  her,  nor  away  to  caft, 
"  But  rather  of  his  hand  befought  to  die  ; 
"  With  that  his  fword  he  drew  all  wrathfully, 
"  And   at  one   ftroke  cropt   off  her  head  with 

"  fcorne, 

"  In  that  fame  place  where  as  it  now  doth  lie  : 
"  So  he  my  love  away  with  him  hath  borne, 
"  And  left  me  here  both  his  and  mine  owne  loye 
"  to  morne." 

xix. 
"  Aread,"   fayd  he,  '*  which   way   then  did  he 

"  make? 
"  Ahd  by   what  markes  may  he    be    knowne 

"  againe  ?" 

*'  To  hope,"  quoth  he,  "  him  foone  to  overtake, 
**  That  hence  fo  long  departed,  is  but  vaine  ; 
*'  But  yet  he  pricked  over  yonder  plaine, 
"  And  as  I  marked  bore  upon  his  fhield, 
*'  By  which  it's  eafie  him  to  know  againe, 
"  A  broken  fword  within  a  bloodie  field, 
""  Expreffing  well  his  nature  which  the  fame  did 
"  wield." 

xx 

No  fooner  fayd,  but  (height  he  after  fent 
His  yron  page,  who  him  purfewd  fo  light, 
As  that  it  feemd  above  the  ground  he  went ; 
For  he  was  fwift  as  fwallow  in  her  flight, 
And  ftrong  as  lyon  in  his  lordly  might. 
It  was  not  long  before  he  overt ooke 
Sir  tanglier,  (fo  cleeped  was  that  knight) 
Whom  at  the  firft  he  gheffed  by  his  looke, 
And  by  the  other  markes  which  of  his  fhield  he 
tooke. 

XXI. 

He  bad  him  ftay,  and  backe  with  him  retire  ; 

Who  full  of  fcorne  to  be  commaunded  fo, 

The  lady  to  alight  did  eft  require, 

Whileft  he  reformed  that  uncivell  fo, 

And  ftreight  at  him  with  all  his  force  did  go; 

Who   mov'd   n»  more   theiewith,  then  when  a 

rocke 

Is  lightly  ftricken  with  fome  ftone's  throw, 
But  to  him  leaping,  lent  him  fuch  a  knocke, 
That  on  the  ground  he  layd  him  like  a  fenceleffe 

bloke. 

XXII. 

But  ere  he  could  himfelfe  recure  againe, 
Him  in  his  iron  paw  he  feized  had, 
That  when  he  wak'c  out  of  his  wareleffe  pajoe, 
He  found  himfelfe  unwift  fo  ill  beftad, 
That  lim  he  could  not  wag  ;  thence  he  him  lad, 
Bound  like  a  beaft  appointed  to  the  ftall, 
The  fight  whereof  the  lady  fore  adrad, 
And  fain'd  to  fly  for  feare  of  being  thrall ; 
But  he   her  quickly  flayd,    and  foril  to  wend 
wit  hall. 
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XXIII. 

When  to  the  place  they  came  where  Artegall 
By  that  fame  cartf  jll  fquire  did  then  abide, 
He  gently  gan  him  to  demaund  of  all 
That  did  betwixt  him  and  that  fquire  betide ; 
Who  with  fterne  countenance  and  indignant  pride 
Did  anlwere,  that  of  all  he  guiltleffe  ftood, 
And  hi?  accufer  ihereuppon  defide  ; 
lor  neither  he  did  fhed  that  ladies  bkmd, 
Nor  tooke  away  his.  love,  but  his  owne  proper 
good. 

XXIV. 

Well  did  the  fquire  perceive  himfelfe  too  weak<; 
To  aunfwere  his  defiaunce  in  the  field, 
And  rather  chofe  his  challenge  off  to  breake, 
Then  to  approve  his  right  with  fpearc  and  fhield 
And  rather  guilty  chofe  himfelfe  to  yield  : 
But  Artegall,  by  fignes,  perceiving  plaine 
That  he  it  was  not  which  that  lady  kild, 
But  that  ftrange  knight,  the  fairer  love  to  gaine, 
Did  caft  about  by  Height  the  truth  thereout  to 

ftraine ; 

xxv. 

And  fayd,  "  Now  fure  this  dotibtfull  caufe's  right 
"  Can  hardly  but  by  facrament  be  tride, 
"  Or  elfe  by  ordele,  or  by  bloody  fight, 
"  That  ill  perhaps  mote  fall  to  either  fide  ; 
:t  But  if  ye  pleafe  that  I  your  caufe  decide, 
•'  Perhaps  I  may  all  further  quarrell  end, 
;t  So  ye  will  fweare  my  iudgement  to  abide." 
Thereto  they  both  did  franckly  condifcend, 
And  to  his  doome  with  lifti'ull  cares  did  both 

attend. 

XXVI. 

Sith  then,"  fayd  he,  "  ye  both  the  dead  deny, 
And  both  the  living  lady  claime  your  right, 
Let  both  the  dead  and  living  equally 
Devided  be  betwixt  you.  litre  in  fight, 
And  each  or  either  take  his  fhare  aright. 
But  looke,  who  does  diffem  from  this  my  read, 
He  for  a  twelve  moneths  day  fhali  in  defpight 
Beare  for  his  penaunce  that  fame  ladies  head, 
To  witneffe  to  the  world  that  fhe  by  him  is 
"  dead." 

XXVII. 

Well  pleafed  with  that  doome  was  Sangliere, 
And  offred  ftreight  the  lady  to  be  fiaine ; 
But  that  fame  fquire  to  whom  fhe  was  more  dere, 
Whenas  he  law  fhe  fhould  be  cut  in  twame, 

)id  yield  fhe  rather  fhould  with  him  remaine 
Alive  then  to  himfelfe  be  fhared  dead ; 
And  rather  then  his  love  fhould  fuffer  paine, 

le  chofe  with  fhame  to  beare  that  ladies  head  : 

True  love  defpifeth  fhame,  when  life  is  cald  in 
dread. 

XXVIII. 

Vhom  when  fo  willing  Artegall  perceaved, 
Not  fo,  thou  fquire!"  he  fayd,  u  but  thine  I 

"  deeme 

The  living  lady,  which  from  thee  he  reaved ; 
For  worthy  thou  of  her  doeft  rightly  feeme. 
And,  you,  Sir  knight,  that  lovd  fo  light  ef» 

"  teeme, 
As  that  ye  would  for  little  leave  the 
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"  Take  here  'your  own  that  doth  you  beft  be- 

•      "  feeme, ' 

"  And  with  it  beare  the  burden  of  defame, 
"  Your  owne  dead  ladies  head  to  tell  abrode  your 
««  fhame." 

xxtx. 

But  Sangliere  difdained  much  his  doome, 
And  fternly  gan  repine  at  Jiis  behead, 
Ne  would  for'  ought  obay,  as  did  become, 
r,To  beare  that  ladies  head  before  his  bresft, 
Until!  that  Talus  had  his  pride  repreft, 
And  forced  him  maulgre  it  up  to  reare ; 
Who  when  he  faw  it  bootle;fe  to  refift, 
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He  tooke  it  up,  and  thence  with  him  did  beare, 
As  rated  fpaniell  takes' his  burden  up  for  feare. 

XXX. 

Much  did  that  fquire  Sir  Artegall  adore 
For  his  great  iuftice,  held  in  high  regard, 
And  as  his  fquire  him  offred  evermore 
To  ferve  for  want  bf  other  meete  reward, 
And  wend  with  him  on  his  adventure  hard; 
But  he  thereto  would  by  no  meanes  content, 
But  leaving  him,  forth  on  his  iourney  far'd; 
Ne  weight  with  him  but  onely  Talus  went ; 
They  two  enough  t'enxounter  an  whole  regiment, 
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Artegall  hearts  of  Florimell ; 
Does  with  the  Pagan  fight : 
Hirii  flaies ;  drownes  lady  Munera; 
Does  race  her  caftle  quight. 


is  more  honourable  to  a  knight, 
Ne  better  doth  befeeme  brave  chevalry, 
Then  to  defend  the  feeble  in  their  right, 
And  wrong  redrefle  in  fuch  as  wend  awry  : 
Whilome  thofe  great  heroes  got  thereby 
Their  greateft  glory  for  their  rightfull  deedes, 
And  place  deferved  with  the  gods  on  hy  : 
Herein  the  nobleffe  of  this  knight  exceedes, 
Who  now  to  perils  great  for  iuftice'  fake  pxor 

ceedes; 

11. 

To  which  as  he  now  was  uppon  the  way., 
He  chaunft  to  meet  a  dwarfe  in  hafty  fourfe^ 
Whom  he  requir'd  his  forward  haft  to  ftay, 
Till  he  of  tidings  mote  with  him  .difcourfe  : 
Loth  was  the  dwarfe,  yet  did  he  ftay  perforce, 
And  gan  of  fundry  newes  his  ftore  to  tell, 
As  to  his  memory  they  had  recourfe, 
But  chiefly  of  the  faireft  Florimell, 
How  Ihe  was  found  againe,  and  fpoufde  to  Ma- 

rinell. 

in. 

For  this  was  Dony,  Florimel's  owne  dwarfe, 
Whom    having    loft,   (as  ye   have  heard   why- 

leare) 

And  finding  in  the  way  the  fcattred  fcarfe, 
The  fortune  of  her  life  long  time  did  feare  ; 
But  of  her  health  when  Artegall  did  heare, 
And  fafe  returne,  he  was  full  inly  glad, 
And  aflct  him  where  and  when  her  bridal  cheare 
Should  be  folemniz'd  ?  for  if  time  he  had, 
PC  would  be  there,  and  honor  to  her  fpoufall  ad. 


Within  three  dales,"  qtpth  he,"  as  I  doehesre, 

It  will  be  at  the  Caftle  of  the  Strond ; 

What  time,  if  naught  me  let,  I  will  be  there 

To  doe  her  fervice,  fo  as  I  am  bond  ; 

But  in  my  way,  a  little  here  beyond, 

A  curfed  cruell  S^razin  doth  wonne, 

That  keepes  a  bridge's  pafiage  by  ftrong  hond, 

And  many  errant  knights  hath  there  fordonne,. 

That  makes  all  men  for  feare  thaj  paflage  fos 

"  to  fliqnue." 

v. 
What  mifter  wight,"  quoth  he,  "  and  how  far 

"  henqe 

Is  he  that  doth  to  travellers  fuch  harmes?" 
He  is,5'  faid  he,  "  a  man  of  great  defence, 
Expert  in  bat.tell  and  in  deedes  of  armes, 
And  more  embolden  by  the  wicked  charmes 
With  which  his  daughter  doth  him  ftill  fupportj 
Having  great  lordfliips  got,  and  goodly  farmes^ 
Through  ftrong  oppreflion  of  his  powre  extort, 
By  which  he  ftil  them  holds,  and  keepes  with 

"  ftrong  effort. 

VI. 

And  dayle  he  his  wrongs  encreafeth  more  ; 
For  never  wight  he  lets  to  pafle  that  way, 
Over  his  bridge,  albee  he  rich  or  poore, 
But  he  him  makes  his  paflage-penny  pay, 
Els  he  do:h  hold  him  backe  or  beat  away. 
Thereto  he  hath  a  groome  of  evill  guize, 
Whofe  fcalp  is  bare,  that  bondage  doth  bewray^ 
Which  pols  and  pils  the  poore  in  piteous  wize, 
But  he  himielfe  upon  the  rich  doth 
T  Hi) 
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r. 


VJI. 


"  His  name  is  hight  Poliente,  rightly  fo 
"  For  that  he  is  fo  puiffant  and  ftrong, 
*'  That  with  his  powre  he  all  doth  over-go 
"  And  makes  them  fubjed:  to  his  mighty  wrong, 
"  Anci  fome  by  fleight  he  eke  doth  underfong ; 
f  For  on  a  bridge  he  cuftometh  to  fight, 
"  Which  is  but  narrow,  but  exceeding  long, 
"   And  in  the  Tame  are  many  trap-fals  pight, 
"  Through  which  the  rider  Jowne  doth  fall  through 
"  overfight. 

VIII. 

w  And  underneath  the  fame  a  river  flowes, 
"  That  is  both  fwift  and  dangerous  deepe  withall, 
"  And  in  the  which  whomfo  he  overthrowes, 
c*  AH  deftiture  of  helpe  doth  headlong  fall ; 
"  But  he  himfelfe  through  pradife  ufuall 
"  Leapes  forth  into  the  floud.  and  their  afi"aie$ 
"  His  foe  confufed  through  his  fodaine  fall ; 
•'  That  horfe  and  man  he  equally  difmais, 
«(  And  either  both  them  drownes,  or  trayteroufly 
"  Haies. 

JX 

«c  Then  dotfi  he  take  the  fpoile  of  them  at  will, 
f*  And  to  his  daughter  brings,  that  dwells  thereby, 
"  Who  all  that  comes  doth  take,  and  therewith 

«  fill 

"  The  coffers  of  her  wicked  threafury, 
"  Which  fhe  with  wrongs  hath  heaped  up  fo  hy, 
"  That  many  princes  fhe  in  wealth  exceedes, 
**  And  purchalt  all  the  countrcy  lying  ny 
«  With  the  revenue  of  her  plenteous  meedes ; 
"  Her  name  is  Munera,  agreeing  with  her  deedes; 

x. 

"  Thereto  (he  is  full  faire,  and  rich  attired, 
tc   With  golden  hands  and  filver  feete  befide, 
"  That  many  lords  have  her  to  wife  defired, 
"  But  (he  them  all  defpifeth  for  great  pride." 
"  Now  by  my  life,"  iayd  he,  "  and  God  to  guide, 
*'  None  otllbr  way  will  I  this  day  betake, 
"  But  by  that  bridge  whereas  he  doth  abide, 
"   iherefore   me   thether   lead."     No   more   he 

fpake, 
But  thitherward  forthright   his  ready  way  did 

make. 

XI. 

Unto  the  place  he  came  within  a  while, 
Where  on  the  bridge  he  ready  armed  faw 
The  Sarazin,  awayting  for  fome  fpoile, 
Who  as  they  to  the  paffage  gan  to  draw, 
A  villame  to  them  came  with  fkull  all  raw, 
That  paffagc-money  did  of  them  require, 
According  to  the  cuftorne  of  their  law ; 
To  whom  he  aniwered  wroth,  "  Lo  there  thy 

"  hire-:" 
And  with  that  word  him  ftrooke,  that  ftreight  he 

did  expire. 

XII. 

Which  when  the  pagan  faw,  he  wexed  wroth, 
And  ftreight  himfelfe  unto  the  fight  addreft  ; 
Ne  was  Sir  Artegall  behind  :  fo  both 
Together  ran  with  ready  fpeares  in  rell. 
Right  in  the  midft,  whereas  they  brcft  to  brefl 
Should  meet,  a  trap  was  letten  dowce  to  fall 


Into  the  floud  ;  ftreighf  leapt  the  carle  urbleft, 
Well  weening  that  his  foe  was  falne  withall  ; 
But  he  was  well  aware,  and  lept  before  his  fall. 

XIII. 

There  being  both  together  in  the  floud, 
They  each  at  other  tyrannoufly  flew, 
Ne  ought  the  water  cooled  their  whot  bloud, 
But  rathe*  in  them  kindled  choler  new  : 
But  there  the  paynim,  who  that  ufe  well  knew 
To  fight  in  water,  great  advantage  had, 
Thar  oftentimes  him  nigh  he  overthrew; 
And  eke  the  courfer  whcreuppon  he  rad 
Could  fwim  like  to  a  fifh,  whiles  he  his  backc 
beflrad. 

XIV. 

Which  odtles  vyhenas  Sir  Artegall  efpide, 

He  faw  noway  but  clofe  with  him  in  haft; 

And  to  him  driving  ftrongly  downe  the  tide, 

Uppon  his  iron  collar  griped  faft, 

That  with  the  ftraint  hiswefand  nigh  he  braft. 

There  they  together  ftrove  and  ftrugled  long, 

Either  the  other  from  his  fteed  to  caft  ; 

Ne  ever  Artegall  his  griple  ftrong 

For  any  things  would  flacke,  but  ftill  upon  bin} 

hong. 

xv. 

As  when  a  dolphin  and  a  fele  are  met 
In  the  wide  champain  of  the  ocean  plaine, 
With  cruell  chaufe  their  courages  they  whet, 
The  mayfterdome  of  each  by  force  to  gain, 
And  dreadfull  battaile  twixt  them  to  darraine  ; 
They  fnuf,  they  fnort,  they  bounce,  they  rage, 

they  rore, 

That  all  the  fea  difturbed  with  their  traine, 
Doth  frie  with  fome  above  the  furges  hr>re  ; 
Such  was  betwixt  thefe  two  the  troubleiome^uprore, 

XVI. 

So  Artegall  at  length  him  forft  forfake 

His  horle's  backe  for  dread  of  being  drownd, 

And  to  his  handy  fwimming  him  betake. 

Eftfoties  himfelfe  he  from  his  hold  unbownd, 

And  then  no  ods  at  all  in  him  he  fownd  ; 

For  Artegall  in  fwimming  Ikilfuil  was, 

A»d  durft  the  depth  of  any  water  fownd; 

So  ought  each  knight,  that  ufe  of  perill  has, 

In  fwimming  be  expert,  through  waters  force  t^ 


Then  very  doubtfull  was  the  warres  event, 

Uncertaine  whether  had  the  better  fide, 

For  both  were  feild  in  that  experiment, 

A.nd  both  in  armcs  well  tiaind  and  throughly 

tride  ; 

But  Artegall  was  better  breath'd  befide, 
And  towards  th*  end  grew  greater  ii  his  might, 
That  his  faint  foe  no  longer  could  abide 
His  puifiance,  ne  beare  himfelfe  upright  ; 
But  from  the  water  to  the  land  betooke  his  flight. 

rvin. 

But  Artegall  purfewd  hiai  ftill  fo  neare 
With  bright  Chryfaor  in  his  cruell  hand, 
That  as  his  head  he  gan  a  litle  re-are 
Above  the  brincke  to  tread  upon  the  land 
He  fmote  it  off,  that  tumbling  on  ^he  ftrand, 
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It  bit  the  earth  for  very  fell  defpight, 
And  gnafhed  with  his  teeth,  as  if  he  band 
High  God,  whofe  goodneffe  he  defpaired  quight, 
Or  curft  the  hand  which  did  that  vengeance  on 

him  dight. 

xix. 

His  corps  was  carried  downe  along  the  lee, 
Whofe  waters  with  his  filthy  bloud  it  ftayned ; 
But  his  blafphemous  head,  that  all  might  fee, 
He  pitcht  upon  a  pole  on  high  ordayned, 
Where  many  yeares  it  afterwards  remayned, 
To  be  a  mirrour  to  all  mighty  men, 
Jn  whofe  right  hands  great  power  is  contained, 
That  m>ne  of  them  the  feeble  over-ren, 
But  alwaies  doe  their  powre  within  iuft  compaffe 

pen.  f 

xx. 

That  done,  unto  the  cattle  he  did  wend, 
In  which  the  paynjm's  daughter  did  abide, 
Guarded  of  many  which  did  her  defend 
Of  v\  hom  he  entrance  fought  but  was  denide, 
And  with  reprochfull  blafphemy  defide, 
Beaten  with  flones  downe  from  the  batilement, 
That  he  was  forced  to  withdraw  aiide  ; 
And  bad  his  fervant  Talus  to  invent 
Which  way  he  enter  might  without  endanger- 

ment. 

XXI. 

Eftfonnes  his  page  drew  to  the  caftle  gate, 
And  with  his  iron  flale  at  it  let  flie, 
That  all  the  warders  it  did  fore  amate, 
The  which  ere-while  f;.akefo  rep,  ochfully, 
And  made  them  floupe,  that  looked  earft  fo  hie ; 
Yet  flill  he  bet  and  bounft  uppon  the  dore, 
And  thundred  ftrokes  thereon  fo  hideouflie, 
That  all  the  peece  he  fhaked  from  the  flore, 
And  filled  all  the  houie  with  fearc   and   great 

uprore. 

xxn. 

With  noife  thereof  the  lady  forth  appeared 
Uppon  the  caftle-wall;  and  when  fhe  faw 
The  daungerous  ftate  in  which  ihe  flood,  flie 

feared 

The  fad  effecl  of  her  neare  overthrow, 
And  gan  intreat  that  iron  man  below 
To  ceafe  his  outrage,  and  him  faire  befought, 
Sith  neither  force  of  ftones  which  they  did  throve, 
Nor  powre  of  charms,  which  fhe   againft  him 
_          wrought, 
Might  otherwife  prevaile,  or  make  him  ceafe  for 

ought. 

XXIII. 

But  whenas  yet  fte  faw  him  to  proceede, 
Unmov'd  with  praiers  or  with  piteous  thought, 
She  meut  him  to  corrupt  with  goodly  meede, 
And   caufde   great  fackes,   with   endleffe  riches 

fraught 

Unto  the  battilment  to  be  upbrought, 
And  powred  forth  over  the  caftle  wall, 
That  fhe  might   win    fometime,  though  dearly 

bought, 

Whileft  he  to  gathering  of  the  gold  did  fall  • 
But  he  was  nothing  rnov'd  nor  tempted  there 
withal!  : 


XXIV. 

But  ftill  continu'd  his  afiault  the  more, 
And  layd  on  load  with  his  huge  yron  flaile, 
That  at  the  length  he  has  yrent  the  dore, 
And  made  way  for  his  maifter  to  affaile; 
Who  being  entred,  nought  did  then  avaiie 
For  wight  againft  his  powre  themfelves  to  reare  » 
Each  one  did  flie  ;  their  hearts  begart  to  faile, 
.And  hid  themfelves  in  corners  here  and  there, 
And  eke  their  dame,  halfe  dead,  did  hide  herfelfc 
for  feare. 

XXV. 

Long  they  her  fought,  yet  no  where  could  they 

finde  her, 

That  fure  they  ween'd  fhe  was  efcapt  away  ; 
But  Talus,  that  could  like  a  lime-hound  winde  her,. 
And  all  things  fecret  wifely  could  bewray, 
Ac  length  found  out  whereas  fhe  hidden  lay 
Under  an  heape  of  gold  ;  thence  he  her  drew 
By  the  faire  lockes,  and  fowly  did  array 
WJthouten  pitty  of  her  goodly  hew, 
That  Artegall  himfelfe  her  feemelefle  plight  di$ 


Yet  for  no  pitty  would  he  chaunge  the  courfc 
Of  iuftice  which  in  Talus'  hand  did  lye, 
Who  rudely  hayld  her  forth  without  remorfe, 
Still  holding  up  her  fuppjiant  hands  on  hye, 
And  kneeling  at  his  feete  fubmiffively  ; 
But  he  her  fuppliant  hands,  thofe  hands  of  gold, 
And  eke  her  feete,  rhpfe  feete  of  filver  trye, 
Which  fought  unrighteoufnefTe,  and  iuftice  fold, 
Chopt  off,  and  nayld  on  high,  that  all  might  them 
behold. 


Herfelfe  then  tooke  he  by  the  fclender  waft, 

In  vaine  loud  crying,  and  into  the  flood 

Over  the  caftie  wall  adowne  her  caft, 

And  there  her  drowned  in  the  dirty  mud  ; 

But  the  ftreame  wafht  away  her  guilty  blood. 

Thereafter  all  that  mucky  pelfe  he  tooke, 

The  fpoile  of  peoples  evil  gotten  good, 

The  which  her  fire  had  fcrapt  by  hooke  and 

crooke, 
And  burning  all  to  afhes,  powr'd  it  downe  the 

brooke, 

XXVIII. 

And,  laflly,  all  that  caftle  quite  he  raced, 
Even  from  the  fole  of  his  foundation, 
And  all  the  hewen  ftones  thereof  defaced, 
That  there  mote  be  no  hope  of  reparation, 
Nor  memory  thereof  to  any  nation. 
All  which  when  Talus  throughly  had  perfourme^ 
Sir  Artegall  undid  the  evill  fafhion, 
And  wicked  cuftomes  of  that  bridge  refourmed  ; 
Which  done,    unto  his  former  iourney  he  rc» 
tourntd. 

xxix. 

In  which  they  meafur'd  mickle  weary  way, 
Till  that  at  length  nigh  to  the  fea  they  drew, 
By  which  as  they  did  traveil  on  a  day, 
They  faw  before  them,  far  as  they  could  vew^. 
Full  many  people  gathered  in  a  crev/, 
Whofe  great  affembly  they  did  much  admire, 
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.For  never  there  the  like  refort  they  knew ; 
vSo  towarcks  them  they  coafted,  to  enquire 
What  thing  fo  many  nations  met  did  there  defire. 

xxx. 

There  they  beheld  a  rnighty  gyant  ftand 
Upon  a  rocke,  and  holding  forth  on  hie 
An  huge  great  pair  of  ballance  in  his  hand, 
With  which  he  boafted,  in  his  furquedrie, 
That  all  the  world.he  would  weigh  equallie, 
If  ought  he  had  the  fame  to  counterpoys ; 
For  want  whereof  he  weighed  vanity, 
And  fild  his  balhunce  full  of  idle  toys; 
Yet  was  admired  much  of  .Coolcs,  women,  and 
boys. 

XXXI. 

Ke  fayd  that  he  would  all  the  earth  uptake, 
And  all  the  fea,  divided  each  from  either ; 
So  would  he  of  the  fire  one  ballaunce  make, 
And  one  ©f  th'  ayre,  without  or  wind  or  wether ; 
Then  would  he  fcallaunce  -heaven  and  hell  .toge 
ther, 

And  all  that  did  within  them  all  containe, 
Of  all  whofe  wight  he  would  not  mifle  a  fether; 
And  looke,  what  furplus  did  of  each  remaine, 
He  would  to   his  ownc  part   reftore  the  fame 
againe. 

XXXII. 

For  why  ?  he  fayd  :they  all  unequall  were, 
And  had  encroched  uppon  others  fhare ; 
Like  as  the  fea  (which  plaine  he  fhewed  there) 
Had  worne  the  earth  ;  fo  did  the  fire  the  aire ; 
So  all  the  reft  did  others  parts  empaire  ; 
And  fo  were  realmes  and  nations  run  awry  : 
All  which  he  undertooke  for  to  repaire, 
In  fort  as  they  were  formed  aunciently, 
And  aU  things  would  reduce  unto  equality. 

XXXIH. 

Therefore  the  vulgar  did  about  him  flocke, 
And  clufter  thicke  unto  his  leafings  vaine, 
Like  foolifh  flies  about  an  hony-crocke, 
In  hope  by  him  great  benefite  to  gaine, 
And  uncontrolled  freedomc  to  obtaine. 
All  which  when  Artegall  did  fee,  and  heare 
How  he  mifled  the  fimple  peoples  traine, 
hi  fdeignfull  wize  he  drew  unto  him  nearc, 
And  thus  unto   him  fpake,  without  regard   or 

feare ; 

xxxiv. 

"  Thou  that  prefum'ft  to  weigh  the  world  anew, 
V  And  all  things  to  an  equall  to  reftore, 
**  Inftead  of  right,  me  feemes  great  wrong  doft 

"  fhew, 

*'  And  far  above  thy  forces  pitch  to  fore ; 
"  For  ere  thou  limit  what  is  lefle  or  more 
"  In  every  thing,  thou  oughteft  firft  to  know 
«•  What  was  the  poyfe  of  every  part  of  yore, 
"  And  looke  then  how  much  it  doth  overflow, 
"  Or  faile  thereof ;  fo  much  is  more  then  iuft  I 

"  trow. 

XXXV. 

«  For  at  the  firft  they  all  created  were 
f*  In  goodly  meafure  by  their  Maker's  might, 
"  And  weighed  out  in  ballaunces  fo  nere, 
«  That  not  a  dram  was  miffing  of  their  right : 


QJJEEN-E.  **.tir. 

"  The  earth  was  in  the  middle  centre  pight, 
"  In  which  it  doth  immovcable  abide, 
"  Hemd  in  with  waters  like  a  wall  in  fight," 
"  And  they  with  aire,  that  not  a  drop  can  flide  ; 
"  Al  which   the  heavens  containe,  and  in  their 

"  courfes  guide. 

xxxvi. 

"  Such  heavenly  iuftice  doth  among  them  raine, 
"  That  every  one  doe  know  their  certaine  bound, 
"  In  which  they  doe  thefe  many  yeares  remaine, 
"  And  mongft  them  al  no  change  hath  yet  beene 

"  found; 
4t  But  if  thou  now  fhouldft  weigh  them  new  i» 

"  pound, 

"  We  are  not  fure  they  would  fo  long  remaine ; 
"  All  change   is  perillous,  and  all  chaunce  un- 

«  found  ; 

"  Therefore  leave  off  to  weigh  them  all  againe, 
"  Till  we  may  be  affur'd  they  fhall  their  courfe 

"  retainc." 

XXXVII. 

"  Thou  fooliflie  Elfe,"  faid  then  the  gyant  wroth, 
"  S,eeft  not  how  badly  all  things  prefent  bee, 
"  And  each  eftate  quite  out  of  order  goth  ? 
"  The  fea  itfelfe,  doeft  thou  not  plainely  fee 
"  Encroch  uppon  the  land  there  under  thee  ? 
"  And  th'  earth  itfelfe  how  daily  its  increaft 
"  By  all  that  dying  to  it  turned  be  ? 
"  Were  it  not  good  that  wrong  were  then  fur- 

"  ceaft, 
"  And  from  the  moft  that  fom«  werje  given  to  the 

"leaft? 

x  XKXVIIl. 

"  Therefore  I  will  throw  downe  thefe  mountains 

"  hie, 

"  And  make  them  levell  with  the  lowly  plaine  ; 
"  Thefe  towring  rocks,  which  reach  unto  the 

"  ikie, 

"  I  will  thruft  downe  into  the  deepeft  maine, 
"  And  as  they  were  them  equalize  againe. 
"  Tyrants,  that  make  men  fubiect  to  their  law, 
"  1  will  fupprefle,  that  they  no  more  may  raine, 
"  And  lordings  curbe  that  commons  over-aw, 
"  Arid  all  the  wealth  of  rich  men  to  the  poore 

"  will  draw." 

XXXIX. 

"  Of  things    unfeene    how   canft    thou    deeme 

u  aright," 

Then  anfwered  the  righteous  Artcgall, 
"  Sith  thou  mifdeem'ft  fo  much  of  things  in  fight  J 
"  What  though  the  fea  with  waves  continual! 
"  Doe  eate  the  earth,  it  is  no  more  at  all ; 
"  Ne  is  the  earth  the  leffe,  or  lofeth  ought ; 
For  whatfoever  from  one  place  doth  fall, 
Is  with  the  tide  unto  another  brought ; 
For  there  is  nothing  loft  that  may  be  found  if 
"  fought. 

XL. 

"  Likewife  the  earth  is  not  augmented  more 
"  Sy  all  that  dying  into  it  doe  fade, 

For  of  the  earth  they  formed  were  of  yore ; 

However  gay  their  bloffome  or  their  blade 

Doe  flourifh  now,  they  into  duft  fhall  vade. 

What  wrong  then  is  it  if  that  when  they  die, 


Cant*  II. 


THE    FAERY    QJJ  E  E  N  E. 


*«  They  turse  to  that  whereof  they  firft  were 

"  made? 

«'  All  in  the  powre  of  their  great  Maker  lie  ; 
"  All  creatures  muft  obey  the  voice  of  the  Moft 

«  Hie. 

XLI. 

•*  They  live,  they  die,  like  as  he  doth  ordaine, 

"  Ne  ever  any  aiketh  reafon  why. 

«*  The  hils  doe  not  the  lowly  dales  difdaine ; 

The  dales  doe  not  the  lofty  hik  euvy. 

He  maketh  kings  to  fit  in  ioverainty ; 

He  maketh  fubiedts  to  their  powre  obay ; 

He  pulleth  downe,  he  fetteth  up  on  hy ; 

He  gives  to  this,  from  that  he  takes  away ; 

For  all  we  have  is  his  :  what  he  lift  doe  he 
"  may. 

XLII. 

*'  Whatever  thing  is  done,  by  him  is  donne, 
"  Ne  any  may  his  mighty  will  withftand  $ 
*'  Ne  any  may  his  foveraine  power  ftionne, 
"  Ne  loofe  that    he  hath  bound  with  ftedfaft 

(  "  band ; 

"  In  vaine  therefore  doeft  thou  now  take  in  hand 
*(  To  call  to  count,  or  weigh  his  workes  anew, 
*'  Whofe  counfels  depth  thou  canft  not  underftand, 
"  Sith  of  things  fubied  to  thy  daily  vew 
"  Thou  doeft  not  know  the  caufes  nor  their  courfes 
«  dew. 

XLIII. 

"  For  take  thy  ballaunce,  if  thou  be  fo  wife, 

"  And  weigh  the  winde  that  under  heaven  doth 

*'  blow  ; 

"  Or  weigh  the  light  that  in  the  eaft  doth  rjfe, 
"  Or  weigh  the  thought  that  from  mans  mind 

"  doth  flow  : 

"  But  if  the  weight  «f  thefe  thou  canft  not  (how, 
"  Weigh  but  one  word  which  from  thy  lips  doth 

"  fall : 

"  For  how  canft  thou  thofe  greater  fecrets  know, 
"  That  doeft  not  know  the  leaft  thing  of  them  all? 
"  111  can  he  rule  the  great  that  cannot  reach  the 

"  fmall." 

XL1V. 

Therewith  the  gyaunt,  much  abafhed,  fayd, 
That  he  of  little  things  made  reckoning  light ; 
Yet  the  leaft  word  that  ever  could  be  layd 
Within  his  ballaunce,  he  could  way  aright, 
"  Which  is,"  fayd   he,  "  more  heavy  then  in 

"  weight, 
"  The  right  or  wrong,    the    falfe  or  elfe  the 

"  trew?" 

He  anfwered  that  he  would  try  it  ftreight ; 
So  he  the  words  into  his  ballaunce  threw, 
But  ftreight  the  winged  words  out  of  his  ballaunce 

flew. 

XLV. 
Wroth  wext  he  then,  and  fayd  that  words  were 

light, 

Ne  could  within  his  ballaunce  well  abide  ; 
But  he  could  iuftly  weigh  the  wrong  or  right. 
"  Well,  then,"  fayd  Artegall,  "  let  it  be  tride  ; 
"  Firft  in  one  ballance  fet  the  true  afide." 
He  did  fo  firft,  and  then  the  falfe  he  layd 
In  th'  other  fcale ;  but  ftill  it  downe  did  flide, 


And  by  no  meane  could  in  the  weight  be.ftayd  ; 
For  by  no  meanes  the  falfe  will  with  the  truth  be 

wayd. 

XLVI. 

"  Now  take  the  right  iikewife,"  fayd  Artegale, 
"  And    counterpeife    the    fame    with  fo   much 

"  wrong." 

So  firft  the  right  he  put  into  one  fcale, 
And  then  the  gyant  ftrove,  with  puilTance  ftrong, 
To  fill  the  other  fcale  with  fo  much  wrong ; 
But  all  the  wrongs  that  he  therein  could  lay 
Might  it  not  peife  ;  ,yet  did  he  labour  long, 
And  fwat,  and  chauf 'd,  and  proved  every  way; 
Yet  all  the  wrongs  could  not  a  little  right  downe 

way. 

XLVII. 

Which  when  he  faw,  he  greatly  grew  in  rage 
And  almoft  would  his  balances  have  broken  ; 
But  Artegall  him  fairely  gan  affwage, 
And  faid,  "  Be  not  upon  thy  balance  wroken, 
"  For  they  do  nought  but  right  or  wrong  betoken ; 
"  But  in  the  mind  the  doome  of  right  muft  bee, 
"   And  fo  likewife  of  words,  the  which  be  fpokenf 
"  The  eare  muft  be  the  ballance,  to  decree 
"  And  iudge  whether  with  truth  or  falihood  they 

agree. 

XL  VIII. 

"  But  fet  the  truth  and  fet  the  right  afide, 
**  For  they  with  wrong  or  falfliood  will  not  fare 
"  And  put  two  wrongs  together  to  be  tride, 
"  Or  elfe  two  falfes,  of  each  equall  fhare, 
"  And  then  together  doe  them  both  compare ; 
"  For  truth  is  one,  and  right  is  ever  one." 
So  did  he  ;  and  then  plaine  it  did  appeare 
Whether  of  them  the  greater  were  attone  ; 
But  right  fat  in  the  middeft  of  the  beame  alone. 

XLIX. 

But  he  the  right  from  thence  did  thruft  away, 
For  it  was  not  the  right  which  he  did  feeke  ; 
But  rather  ftrove  extremities  to  way, 
Th'  one  to  diminifh,  the  other  for  to  eeke, 
For  of  the  meane  he  greatly  did  miileeke  ; 
Whom  when  fo  lewdly  minded  Talus  found, 
Approching  nigh  unto  him  cheeke  by  cheeke, 
He  mouldered  him  from  off  the  higher  ground, 
And  down  the  rock  him  throwing,  in  the  fea  him 
drpwnd. 

Like  as  a  {hip,  whom  cruell  tempeft  drives 
Upon  a  rocke  with  horrible  difrnay, 
Her  mattered  ribs  in  thoufand  peeces  rives, 
And  fpoyling  all  her  geares  and  goodly  ray, 
Does  make  herfelfe  Misfortune's  piteous  pray  ; 
So  downe  the  cliffe  the  wretched  gyant  tumbled ; 
His  battred  ballances  in  peeces  lay, 
His  timbred  bones  all  broken  rudely  rumbled ; 
So    was    the    high-afpyring    with    huge    ruine 
humbled. 

LI. 

That  when  the  people,  which  had  there  about 
Long  way  ted,  faw  his  fudden  defolation, 
They  gan  together  in  tumultuous  rout, 
And  mutining  to  flirre  up  civill  faclion 
For  certaine  loffe  of  fo  great  expectation  • 


For  well  they  hoped  to  have  got  great  good, 
And  wondrous  riches  by  his  innovation  ; 
Therefore  refolving  to  revenge  his  blood, 
They  rofe  in  armes,  and  all  in  battell  order  flood. 

LII. 

Which  lawleffe  multitude  him  comming  to 
In  warlike  wife  when  Artegall  did  vew, 
He  much  was  troubled,  ne  wift  what  to  do, 
For  loth  he  was  his  noble  hands  t'embrew 
fn  the  bafe  blood  of  fuch  a  rafcall  crew ; 
And  otherwife,  if  that  he  fhould  retire. 
He  fear'd  leaft  they  with  fli«anie  would  him  pur«. 

few  ; 

Therefore  he  Talus  to  them  fent  t'inquire 
The  caufe  of  their  array,  and  truce  for  to  defire, 

L1II. 

But  foone  as  they  him  nigh  approching  fpide, 
They  gaii  with  all  their  weapons  him  affay, 
And  rudely  ftroke  at  him  on  every  fide, 
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Yet  nought  they  could  him  hurt,  ne  ought  dw- 


may; 

But  when  at  them  he  with  his  flaile  gan  lay, 
He  like  a  fwarm  of  flyes  them  overthrew ; 
Ne  any  of  them  durft  come  in  his  way, 
But  here  and  there  before  his  prefence  flew, 
And  hid  themfelves  in  holes  and  bulhes  from  his 


As  when  a  falcon  hath  with  nimble  flight 
Flowne  at  a  flufh  of  ducks  foreby  the  bronfce, 
The  trembling  foule,  difmayd  with  dreadful  fight: 
Of  death,  the  which  thtm  almoft  overtooke, 
Doe  hide  themfelves  from  her  aftonyirg  looke 
Amongft  the  flags  and  covext  round  abrut ; 
When  Talus  faw  they  all  the  field  forfoeke, 
And  none  appear'd  of  all  that  rafkall  rout, 
To   Artegall   he   turn'd,    and    went    with 
throughout. 
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BOOKV*        CANTO     III. 


The  fpoufals  of  faire  Florimeil, 
Where  turney  many  knights ; 
There  Braggadochio  is  uncas'd* 
In  all  the  ladies  fights.    - 


AFTER  long  ftormes  and  tempefts  over-blowne, 
The  fUnne  at  length  his  ioyous  face  doth  cleare  ; 
So  whenas  Fortune  all  her  fpight  hath  fliowne, 
Some  blifsful  houres  at  laft  muft  needes  appeare, 
Elfe  fhould  afflicted  wights  ott-times  defpeire  : 
So  comes  it  now  to  Florimeil  by  tourne, 
After  long  forrowes  fuffered  whyleare, 
In  which  captiv'd  fhe  many  moneths  did  mourne, 
To  taft  of  ioy,  and  to  wont  pleafures  to  retourne  : 

Who  being  freed  from  Proteus'  cruell  band 

By  Marinell  was  unto  him  affide, 

And  by  him  brought  againe  to  Faerie  Land, 

Where  he  her  fpous'd,  and  made  his  ioyous  bride. 

The  time  and  j.lace  was  blazed  farre  and  wide, 

And  folemne  feaftes  and  giufts  ordain'd  therefore, 

To  which  there  did  refort  from  every  fide 

Of  lords  and  ladies  infinite  great  ftore; 

Ne  any  knight  was  abfent  that  brave    courage 

bore. 

in. 

To  tell  the  glorie  of  the  feaft  that  day, 
The  goodly  fervice,  the  devicefull  fights, 
The  bridegroome's  ftate,  the  bride's  moft  rich  a- 

ray, 

The  pride  of  ladies  and  the  worth  of  knights, 
The  royall  banquets  and  the  rare  delights, 
Were  worke  fit  for  an«herauld,  not  for  me; 
But  for  fo  much  as  to  my  lot  here  lights, 
That  with  this  prefent  treatife  doth  agree, 
True  vertue  to  advance,   (hall  here  recounted 

bee, 


When  all  men  had  with  full  fatietie 

Of  meates  and  drinkes  their  appetites  fufEzM,. 

To  deedes  of  armes  and  proofe  of  chevalrie 

They  gan  themfclves  addrefle,  full  rich  aguiz'd, 

As  each  one  had  his  furniture  deviz'd  : 

And  firft  of  all  iffu'd  Sir  Marinell, 

And  with  him  fixe  knights  more,  which  enter- 

priz'd 

The  chalenge  all  in  right  of  Florimeil, 
And  to  maintaine  that  (he  all  others  did  excell. 

v. 

The  firft  of  them  was  hight  Sir  Orimont, 
A  noble  knight,  and  tride  in  hard  aflayes; 
The  fecond  had  to  name  Sir  Bellifont, 
But  fecond  unto  none  in  proweffe  prayfe; 
The  third  was  Brunell,  famous  in  his  dayes; 
The  fourth  Ecaftor,  of  exceeding  might ; 
The  fift  Armeddan,  ikild  in  lovely  layes; 
The  fixt  was  Lanfack,  a  redoubted  knight : 
All  fix  well  feene  in  armes,  and  prov'd  in  many 

a  fight. 

VI, 

And  them  againft  came  all  that  lift  to  giuft, 
From  every  coaft  and  countrie  under  funne ; 
None  was  debard,  but  all  had  leave  thit  luft. 
The  trompets  found ;  then  all  together  ronne. 
Full  many  deeds  of  armes  that  day  were  donne, 
And  many  knights  unhorft,  and  many  wounded, 
As  fortune  fell,  yet  little  loft  or  wonne ; 
But  all  that  day  the  greateft  prayfe  redounded 
To  Marinell,   whofe  name  the  heralds  loud  re-' 
founded. 
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VII. 


The  fecond  day,  fo  foone  as  morrow  light 

Appcar'd  in  heaven,  into  the  field  they  came, 

And  there  all  day  owinew'd  eruell  fight, 

With  divers  fortune  fit  for  fuch  a  game, 

In  which  all  ftrove  with  perill  to  winne  fame, 

Yet  whether  fide  was  vicftor  not  be  gheft  ; 

^But  at  the  laft  the  trompets  did  proclame 

That  Marinell  that  day  deferved  beft.  : 

So  they  difpar'ted  were,  and  all  men  went  to  reft 

VIII.- 

The  third  day  came,  that  fhould  due  tryall  lend 
Of  all  the  reft  ;  and  then  this  warlike  crew 
Together  met,  of  all  t6  make  an  end. 
There  Marinell  great  dcedes  of  armes  did  (hew, 
Anil  through  the  thickeft  like  a  lyon  flew, 
Rafhing  off  helmets,  and  ry  ving  plates  afonder, 
That  every  one  his  daunger  did  efchevf  : 
So  terribly  his  dreadfiill  flrokes  did  thonder, 
That  all  men  flood  amaz'd,  and  at  his  might  die 
wonder. 

-...-.  IX' 

But  what  on  earth  can  alwaias  happy  (land  ? 
The  greater  prowefle  greater  perils  find. 
So  farre  he  paft  amongft  his  enemies  band,' 
That  they  have  him  enclofed  fo  behind, 
As  by  no  meanes  he  can  himfelfe  outwind  : 
And  now  perforce  they  have  him  prifoner  taken  ;* 
And  now  they  doe  with  captive  bands  him  bind  ; 
And  now  they  lead  him  thence,  of  all  forfaken, 
Unlefle  Ibme  iuccour  had  in  time  him  overtaken. 

It  fortun'd,  whil^ft  they  were  thus  ill  befet,' 
Sir  Artegall  into  the  tilt-yard  came, 
Wfih  Braggadochio,  whom  he  lately  met 
Upon  the  way  with  that  his  fnowy  dame  ; 
Where  When  he  underftood  by  common  fame, 
What  evil'hap  to  Marinell  betid, 
He  much  was  mov'd  at  fo  unworthie  fhame, 
And  ftraight  that  boafter  prayd,  with  whom  he 

rid, 
To  change  his  fhield  with  him,  to  be  the  b«t- 

ter  hid. 

XI. 

So  forth  he  went,  and  foone  them  over-hent, 
Where  they  were  leading  Marinell  away  ; 
Whom  he  afTayld  with  dreadlefTe  hardiment, 
And  forft  the  burden  of  their  prize  to  ftay. 
They  were  an  hundred  knights  of  that  array, 
Of  which  th'  one  halfe  upon  himfelfe  did  fet, 
Th'  other  ftayd  behind  to  gard  the  pray ; 
3ut  he  ere  long  the  former  fiftie  bet, 
And  from  th'  other  fiftie  foone  the  prifoner  fet. 

xn. 

So  backe  he  brought  Sir  Marinell  againe  ; 
Whom  having  quickly  arm'd  againe  anew, 
They  brought  together  ioyned  might  and  maine, 
To  fet  afrefh  on  all  the  other  crew, 
Whom  with  fore  havocke  foone  they  overthrew, 
yV.«d  chaccd  quite  out  of  the  field,  that  none 
Againft  them  durfl  his  head  to  perill  fhew  : 
So  were  they  left  lords  of  th   field  alone  ; 
§o  Marinell  by  him.  was  reicu'd  from  his  tone. 
$ 


xm. 


Which  when  he  had  performed,  then  backe  agair 

To  Braggadochio  did  his  fhield  reftore; 

Who  all  this  while  behind  him  did  remaine, 

Keeping  there  clofe  with  him  in  pretious  ftore, 

That  his  falfe  ladie,  as  ye  heard  afore. 

1  hen  did  the  trompets  found,  and  iudges  rofe, 

And  all  thefe  knights,  which  that  day  armour 

bore, 

Came  to  th'e  open  hall  to  liften  whofc 
The  honour  of  the  prize  fhould  be  adiudg'd 

thofe. 

XIV. 

And  thether  alfo  came  in  open  fight 
Fayre  Florimell  into  the  common  hall. 
To  greet  his  guerdon  unto  every  knight, 
And  beft  to  him  to  whom  the  beft  fhould  fall  : 
Tfien  for  that  ftfenger  knight  they  loud  did  call, 
To  whom  that  day  they  fhould  the  girlond  yield  :; 
Who  came  not  forth ;  but  for  Sir*  Artegall 
Came  Braggadochio,  and  did  fhew  his  fhield,. 
Which  bore  the  funne  brode  blazed  in  a  goldcc 

field. 

xv. 

The  fighf  whereof  did  all  with  gladnefle  fill ;     * 
So  unto  him  they  did  addeeme  the  prife 
Of  all  that  triumph  :  then  the  trompets  fhrill 
Don  Braggadochio's  name  refounded  thriie ; 
So  courage  lent  a  cloke  to  cowardife  : 
And  then  to  him  came  fayrcfl  Florimell, 
And  goodly  gan  to  greet  his  brave  emprife, 
And  thoufand  thankes  him  yield,  that  had  fo  well 
Approv'd  that  day  that  fhe  all  others  did  excell. 

xvi. 

To  whom  the  boafter,  that  all  knights  did  blot, 
With  proud  difdaine  did  fcornfull  anfwere  make, 
That  what  he  did  that  day,  he  did  it  not 
For  her,  but  for  his  owne.  deare  ladies  fake, 
Whom  on  his  perill  he  did  undertake 
Both  her  and  eke  all  others  to  excell ; 
And  further  did  uncomely  fpeaches  crake  : 
Much  did  his  words  the  gentle  ladie  quell, 
And  turn'd  afide  for  fhame^  to  heare  what  he 

did  tell, 

.     ,          xvii. 
Then  forth  ha  brought  his  fnowy  Florimele, 
Whom  Trompart  had  in  keeping  there  befide, 
Covered  from  peoples  gazement  with  a  vele  ;     . 
Whom  when  diicovered  they  had  throughly  eiiis, 
With  great  amazement  they  were  ftupetide ; 
And  faid,  that  furely  Florimell  it  was, 
Or  if  it  were  not  Florimell  fo  tride, 
That  Florimell  herfclfe  fhe  then  did  pas. 
So  feeble  flciil  of  perfect  things  the  vulgafhas. 

XVIII. 

Which  when  as  Marinell  beheld  like  wife, 
3e  was  therewith  exceedingly  difmayd, 
SJe  wift  he  what  to  thinke,  or  to  devife  ; 
3ut  like  as  one  whom  feends  had  made  affrayd, 
ie  long  aftonifht  flood,  ne  ought  he  fayd, 
ought  he  did,  but  with  fa  ft  fixed  eies 
ie  gazed  ftill  upon  that  fnowy  mayd, 
Whom  ever  as  he  did  the  more  avize, 
The  more  to  be  f  rue  Florimell  he  did  furmize. 


Canto  HI. 


THE    FAERY     OJJ  E  E  N  E, 


xix. 


As  when  two  funnes  appear  in  th'  azure  fkye, 

Mounted  in  Phoebus'  charet  fierie  bright, 

Both  darting  forth  faire  beames  to  each  man's 

eye, 

And  both  adorn'd  with  lampes  of  flaming  light, 
All  that  behold  fo  ftrange  prodigious  fight, 
Not  knowing  Nature's  worke,  nor  what  to  weene, 
Are  rapt  with  wonder  and  with  rare  affright ; 
So  ftood  Sir  Marinell  when  he  had  feene 
The  femblanc  of  this  falfe  by  his  faire  beauties 
queene. 

zx. 

All  which  when  Artegall,  who  all  this  while 
Stood  in  the  preafie  clofe  covered,  well  had  vewed, 
And  faw  that  boafter's  pride  and  gracelefle  guile, 
He  could  no  longer  beare,  but  forth  iffewed, 
And  unto  all  himfelfe  there  open  fliewed; 
And  to  the  boafter  faid,  «  Thou-  loffel  bafe  ! 
*'  That  haft  with  borrowed  plumes  thyfelfe  en- 
dewed, 

<c  And  others  worth  with  leafings  doeft  deface, 
<'  When  they  are  all  reftor'd  thou  (halt  reft  in 
"  dilgrace. 

XXI. 

"  That  fhield  which  thou  doeft  beare  was  it  in- 

"  deed 

"  Which  this  dayes  honour  fav'd  to  Marinell ; 
"  B*ut  not  that  arme,  nor  thou  the  man,  1  reed, 
"  Which  didft  that  fervice  unto  Florimell ; 
**  For  proofe  (hew  forth  thy  fword,  and  let  it  tell 
"  What  ftrokes,    what  dreadfull  ftoure   it  ftird 

•'  this  day, 

fc  Or  (hew  the  wounds  which  unto  thee  befell ; 
"  Or  (hew  the  fweat  with   which  thou  diddeft 

**  fway 
"  So  iharpe  a  battel,  that  fo  many  did  difmay. 

XXII. 

"  But  this  the  fvvord  which  wrought  thofe  cruell 

"  ftounds, 
"  ArwLUiis  the  arme  the  which   that  fhield  did 

""  beare, 

"  And  thefe  the  fignes,(fo  fhewed forth  his  wounds) 
"  By  which  that  glory  gotten  doth  appeare. 
"  As  for  this  ladie  which  he  fheweth  here, 
"  Is  not  (I  wager)  Florimell  at  all, 
**  But  fome  fayre  franion,  fit  for  fuch  a  fere, 
"  That  by  misfortune  in  his  hand  did  fall ;" 
For  proofe  whereof  he  bad  them  Florimell  forth 
call. 

XXIII. 

So  forth  the  noble  ladie  was  ybrought, 
Adorn'd  with  honor  and  all  comely  grace, 
Whereto  her  bafhful  fliamefaflneffe  ywrought 
A  ^jreat  increafe  in  her  faire  blufhing  face, 
As  rofcs  did  with  lillies  interlace; 
For  of  thofe  words,  the  which  that  boafter  threw 
She  inly  yet  conceived  great  difgrace, 
Whom  whenas  all  the  people  fuch  did  vew, 
They  fhouted  loud,  and  fignes  of  giadnefie  all  did 
fhew. 

XXIV. 

Then  did  he  fet  her  by  that  fnowy  one, 
Like  the  true  faint  befide  the  image  fet, 


Of  both  their  beauties  to  make  paragone 
And  triall  whether  fhould  the  honor  get  : 
Streightway  fo  foone  as  both  together  met, 
The  enchaunted  damzell  vanifht  into  nought ; 
Her  fnowy  fubftance  melted  as  with  heat, 
Ne  of  that  goodly  hew  remayned  ought, 
But  th'  emptie  girdle  which  about  her  waft  was 
wrought. 

xxv. 

As  when  the  daughter  of  Thaumantes  faire, 
Hath  in  a  watry  cloud  difplayed  wide 
Her  goodly  bow,  which  paints  the  liquid  ayre, 
That  all  men  wonder  at  her  colours  pride, 
All  fuddenly,  ere  one  can  looke  afide, 
The  glorious  picture  vaniffieth  away, 
Ne  any  token  doth  thereof  abide  j 
So  did  this  ladies  goodly  forme  decay, 
And  into  nothing  goe  ere  one  could  it  bewray. 

XXVI. 

Which  whenas  all  that  prefent  were  beheld, 
They  ftricken  were  with  great  aftonifhment, 
And    their    faint  harts   with  fenfeleffe   horrour 

quell'd, 

To  fee  the  thing  that  feem'd  fo  excellent 
So  ftolen  from  their  fancies  wonderment ; 
That  what  of  it  became  none  underftood ; 
And  Braggadochio  felfe  with  dreriment 
So  daunted  was  in  his  defpeyring  mood, 
That  like  a  lifelefle  corfe  immoveable  he  ftood. 

XX  VI  I. 

But  Artegall  that  golden  belt  uptooke, 

The  which  of  all  her  fpoyle  was  onely  left, 

Which  was  not  her's,  as  many  it  miftooke, 

But  FlorimeH's  owne  girdle,  from  her  reft 

While  foe  was  flying,  like  a  weary  weft, 

From  that  foule  monfter  which  did  her  compel!1 

To  perils  great ;  which  he  unbuckling  eft, 

Prefented  to  the  faireft  Florimeli ; 

Who  found  about  her  tender  waft  it  fitted  well. 

XXVIII. 

Full  many  ladies  often  had  aflayd 

About  their  noddles  that  faire  belt  to  knit, 

And  many  a  one  fuppos'd  to  be  a  mayd ; 

Yet  it  to  none  of  all  their  loynes  would  fijt, 

Till  Florimell  about  her  faftned  it. 

Such  power  it  had,  that  to  no  woman's  waft 

By  any  {kill  or  labour  it  would  fit, 

Unleffe  that  fhe  were  continent  and  chaft, 

But  it  would  lofe  or  break,  that  many  had  difgraft. 

xxix. 

Whileft  thus  they  bufied  were  bout  Florimell, 
And  boaftfull  Braggadochio  to  defame, 
Sir  Guyon,  as  by  fortune  then  befell, 
Forth  from  the  thickeft  preafle  of  people  came, 
His  owne  good  fteed,  which  he  had  ftolen,  t» 

clame ; 

And  th'  one  hand  feizing  on  his  golden  bit, 
With  th'  other  drew  his  fword ;  for  with  the  fame 
He  ment  the  thiefe  there  deadly  to  have  fmit ; 
And  had  he  not  beene  held,  he  nought  bad  fayld 

of  it. 

XXX. 

Thereof  great  hurly  burly  snoved  was 
Ihroughgut  the  hall  for  that  fame  warlike  horfe: 
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For  Braggadochio  would  not  let  him  pas ; 
And  Guyon  would  him  algates  have  peifwrfe, 
Or  it  approve  uppon  his  carrion  corfe  : 
Which  troublous  ftirre  when  Artegall  perceived, 
He  nigh  them  drew,  to  ftay  th'  avenger's  forfe, 
And  gan  inquire  how  was  that  deed  bereaved, 
Whether  by  might  extort,  or  elfe  by  flight  de 
ceaved. 

xxxr. 

Who  all  that  piteous  ftorie,  which  befell 
About  the  woefull  couple  which  were  flaihe, 
And  their  young  bloodie  babe,  to  him  gan  tell; 
With  whom  whiles  he  did  in  the  wood  remains 
His  horfe  purloyned  was  by  fubtill  traine, 
For  which  he  chalenged  the  thicfe  to  fight : 
But  he  for  nought  could  him  thereto  conftraine, 
For  as  the  death  he  hated  fuch  defpight, 
And  rather  had  to  lofe  then  trie  in  armes  his 
right. 

xxxii. 

Which  Artegall  well  hearing  (though  no  more 
By  law  of  armes  there  neede  one's  right  to  trie, 
As  was  the  wont  of  warlike  knights  of  yore, 
Then  that  his  foe  Should  him  the  field  denie) 
Yet  further  right  by  tokens  to  defcrie, 
He  afkt  what  privie  tokens  he  did  beare  ? 
"  If  that,"  faid  Guyon,  "  may  you  fatisfie, 
"  Within  his  mouth  a  blacke  fpot  doth  appeare, 
"  -Shapt  like  a  horfe's  fhoe,  who  lift  to  leeke  it 
"  there." 

xxxi  li. 

Whereof  to  make  due  tryall,  bne  did  take 
The  horfe  in  hand,  within  his  mouth  to  lookei 
But  with  his  heelcs  fo  forely  he  him  ftrake, 
That  all  his  ribs  he  quite  in  pceces  broke, 
That  never  word  from  that  day  forth  he  fpoke  : 
Another,  that  would  feemc  to  have  more  wit, 
Him  by  the  bright  embrodered  hedftall  tookc, 
But  by  the  fhoulder  him  fo  fore  he  bit, 
That  he  him  maymed  quite,  and  all  his  fhoulder 
fplit. 

XXXIV. 

Ne  he  his  mouth  would  open  unto  wight, 
Untill  that  Guyon  felfe  unto  him  fpake, 
And  called  Brigadore  (fo  was  he  hight) 
Whofe  voice  fo  foone  as  he  did  undertake, 
Eftfoones  he  flood  as  ftill  as  any  ftake, 
And  fuffred  all  his  fecret  marke  to  fee  ; 
And  whenas  he  him  nam'd,  for  ioy  he  brake 
His  bands,  and  follow'd  him  with  gladfull  glee, 
And  frrfkt,  and  flond  aloft,  and  louted  low  on , 

knee. 

xxxv. 

Thereby  Sir  Artegall  did  plaine  areed, 
That  unto  him  the  horfe  belong'd,  and  fayd, 
"  Lo  there,  Sir  Guyon,  take  to  you  the  Heed, 
*:  As  he  with  golden  faddle  is  arayd, 
u  And  let  that  lofell,  plainely  now  difplayd, 
$'  Hence  fare   on  foot,  till   he   an  horf«  have 

"  gayned." 


But  the  proud  boafter  gan  his  doome  upbrayd, 

And  him  revil'd,  and  rated,  and  difdayned 

That  Judgement   fo  uniuft  againft    him  had  or* 

dayned. 

xxxvi. 

Mnch  was  the  knight  incenft  with  his  lewd  word, 
To  have  revenged  that  his  villeny, 
And  thrife  did  lay  his  hand  upon  his  fword, 
TO  have  him  flaine,  or  dcarely  doen  aby  ; 
But  Guyon  did  his  choler  pacify, 
Saying,  "  Sir  Knight  it  would  difhonour  bee 
"  To  you  that  are  our  iudge  of  equity, 
"  To  wreake  your  wrath  on  fuch  a  carle  as  hee ; 
"  It's  punifliment  enough  that  all  his  fhame  do* 

"  fee." 

XXXVII. 

So  did  he  mitigate  Sir  Artegall  ; 
But  Talus  by  th^  backe  the  boafter  hent, 
And  drawing  him  out  of  rhc  open  hall, 
Upon  him  did  inflicl  this  punifinnent ; 
Firft  he  his  beard  did  {have,  and  fowly  ftient, 
Then  from  him  reft  his  fliield,  and  it  renvcrfr, 
And  blotted  otit  his  arms  with  falfc'nood  blent, 
And  himfelfe  baffuld,  and  his  armes  unhcrft, 
And  broke  his  fword  in  twaine,  and  all  his  armour 
fperft. 

XXXVIII. 

The  whiles  his  guilefull  groome  was  fled  away, 

But  vaine  it  \vas  t  >  thinke  from  him  to  flic, 

Who  overtaking  him  did  difaray, 

And  all  his  face  deform'd  with  infamie, 

And  out  of  court  him  fcour<;ec!  o^nly. 

So  ought  all  faytours,  that  true  knighthood  fliame,' 

And  armes  diihonour  with  bafe  villanie, 

From  all  brave  knights  be  banifht  with  defame  ; 

For  oft  their  lewdaefs  blotteth  good  deferts  with 

blame. 

xxxi*. 

N-)W  when  thefe  counterfeits  were  thus  uncafed 
Out  of  the  forefide  of  their  forgerie, 
And  in  the  fighc  of  all  men  cleane  difgraced, 
All  gan  to  ieft  and  gibe  full  merilte 
At  the  remembrance  of  their  knaverie  : 
Ladies  can  laugh  at  ladies,  knights  at  knight^ 
To  think  with  how  great  vaunt  of  braveiie 
He  them  abiifed  through  his  fubtil  flights, 
And  what  a  glorious  fhew  he  made  in  all  their 

fights. 

xt. 

There  leave  we  them  in  pleafure  and  repaft, 
Spending  their  Joyous  dayes  and  gladfuil  nights, 
And  taking  ufurie  of  time  forepaft, 
With  all  deare  delices  and  rare  delights, 
Fit  for  fuch  ladies  and  fuch  lovely  knights  ; 
And  turne  we  here  to  this  faire  furrowes  end 
Our  wearie  yokes,  to  gather  frelher  fprights, 
That  whenas  t  me  to  Artegall  fhall  tend, 
We   on  his  firft   adventure  may  him  for  ware! 

fend. 
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B  O  O  K    V.          CANTO    IV. 


Artegull  dealeth  right  betwixt 
Two  brethren   hat  Jo  flrive  ; 
Saves  Terpin  from  the  Callow-tree, 
And  doth  from  death  reprive. 


I. 

V^THOSO  upon  himfelfe  will  take  the  (kill 
True  iuflice  unto  people  to  divide, 
Had  need  have  mightie  hands  for  to  fulfill 
That  which  he  doth  with  righteous  doome  de 
cide, 

And  for  to  maifter  wrong  and  puiffant  pride  ; 
For  vaine  it  is  to  deeme  of  things  aright, 
And  makes  wrong  doers  iuftice  to  deride, 
TInleffe  it  be  perform'd  with  dreadieffe  might; 
For  powre  is  the  right  hand  of   lattice   truely 
hight. 

ii. 

Therefore  whylome  to  knights  of  great  emprife 
The  charge  of  luilice  given  was  in  truft, 
That  they  might  execute  her  Judgements  wife, 
And  with  their  might  beat  downe  licentious  luft, 
"Which  proudly  did  impugne  her  fentence  iufl ; 
Whereof  no  braver  prefident  this  day 
Remaines  on  earth,  preferv'd  from  yron  rufl, 
Of  rude  oblivion  and  long  time'.-,  decay, 
Then  this  of  Artegall,  which  here  we  have  to 
fay. 

III. 

Who  having  lately  left  that  lovely  payre, 
Eiiliricked  fall  in  wedlockes  loyall  bond, 
Bold  Marinell  with  Florimell  the  fayre, 
With  whom  great  feaft  and  goodly  glee  he  fond, 
Departed  from  the  caftle  of  the  Strond, 
To  follow  his  adventure's  firft  intent, 
Which  long  ago  he  taken  had  in  hpnd  ; 
VOL.  IT, 


Ne  wight  with  him  for  his  affi  fiance  went, 
But  that  great  yron  groome,  his  gard  and  go 
vernment  : 

IV. 

With  whom  as  he  did  pafTe  by  the  fea-fhore, 
He  chaunit  to  come  whereas  two  comely  fquires, 
Both  brethren  whom  one  wombe  together  bore^ 
But  ftirred  up  with  different  defires, 
Together  ftrove,  and  kindled  wrathfull  fires; 
And  them  befide  two  feemly  damzels  flood, 
By  all  meanes  feeking  to  affwage  their  ires, 
Now  with  faire  words;  but  words  did  little  good : 
Now  with  fharpe  threats ;  but  threats  the  more 
increafl  their  mood. 

v. 

And  there  before  them  flood  a  coffer  flrong, 
Fail  bound  on  every  fide  with  yron  bands, 
But  feeming  to  have  fufFred  miekle  wrong, 
Either  by  being  wreckt  upon  the  fands, 
Or  being  carried  farre  from  forraine  lands  : 
Seem'd  that  for  it  thefe  fquires  at  odds  did  fall, 
And  bent  againft  themfclves  their  cruell  hands ; 
But  evermore  thofe  damzels  did  foreflall 
Their  furious  encounter,  and  their  fiercenefie  pall, 

VI. 

But  firmely  fixt  they  were  with  dint  of  fvvord 
A.nd  battailes  doubtfull  proofe  their  rights  to  try, 
Ne  other  end  their  fury  would  afford, 
But  what  to  them  Fortune  would  iuftify ; 
So  flood  they  both  in  readinefie  thereby 
To  iovne  the  combate,with  cruell  intent; 

U 
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When  Arregalt  arriving  hazily, 

DiU  flay  awhile  their  greedy  bkkermcnt, 

Till  he  had  queftioned  the  caufe  of  their  diflent. 


Sod 


To  whom  the  elder  did  this  anfwer  frame  : 
"  Then  weet  ye,  Sir,  that  we  two  brethren  be, 
"  To  whom  our  fire,  Milcfio  by  name, 
'.'  Did  equally  bequeath  his  lands  in  fee, 
*'  Two  iflands,  which  ye  there  before  you  fee 
"  Not  farre  in  fea,  of  which  the  ore  appeares 
"  But  like  a  little  mount  of  fmall  degree, 
**  Yet  was  as  great  and  wide  ere  many  yeares, 
"  As  that  fame  other  ifle,that  greater  bredth  now 
"  beares. 

VIII. 

"  But  traft  of  time,  that  all  things  doth  decay, 
"  And   this    devouring    lea,   that    nought   doth 

"  fpare, 

"  The  moft  part  of  my  land  hath  wafht  away, 
"  And  throwne  it  tip  unto  my  brother's  {hare, 
"  So  his  increafed  but  mine  did  empaire. 
"  Before  which  time  I  lov'd,  as  was  my  lot, 
"  That  further  mayd,  hight  Philtera  the  fajre, 
«r  With  whom  a  goodly  doure  I  fhould  have  got, 
*  And  fhould  have  ioyned  bene  to  her  in  wed- 

<f  lock's  knot. 


Then  did  my  yonder  brother  Amidas 
Love  that  fame  other  damzell,  Lucy  bright, 
To  whom  but  little  dowre  allotted  was1; 
Her  vertue  was  the  dowre  that  did  delight  : 
What  better  dowre  can  to  a  dame  be  hight  ? 
But  now  when  Philtra  faw  my  lands  decay, 
And  former  livel'od  faylc,  fhe  left  me  quight, 
And  to  my  brother  did  elope  ftraight  way, 
Who  taking  her  from  me,  his  owne  love  left 

"  aftray. 

x. 

She  fecfng  then  herfelie  forfakcn  fo, 
Through   dolorous  defpayre,    which   fhe  con- 

"  ceyved, 

Into  the  fea  hcrfelfe  did  headlong  throw, 
Thinking  to  have  her  grieie  by  death  bereaved  ; 
But  fee  how  much  her  purpofe  was  deceived  ! 
Whilft  thus  amidft  the  billowes  beating  of  her, 
Twixt  life  and  death  long  to  and  fro  fhcweaved, 
She  chaunft  unwarcs  to  light  upon  this  eerier, 
Which  tocher  ui  that  daimger  hope  of  life  did 
'     "  ofi'cr; 

xr. 

The  wretched  mayd,  that  earfl  defir'd  to  die, 
Whenas  tlie  paine  of  death  fhe  tafted  had, 
And  but  halfe  fecne  his  ugfy  vilhomie, 
Gan  to  repent  that  fhe  had  beene  fo  mad 
For  any  death  to  chaunge  life,  through  rfrofl 

"  bad  ; 

And  catching  hold  of  this  fea-beaten  chefr, 
(The  lucky  pylotof  her  paffage  lad) 
After  long  toffir.g  in  the  feas  diftreft, 
Her  weary  barke  at  laft  uppon  mine  ifle  did 

"  reft  : 

xn. 

Where  I  by  chaunce  then  wandring  on  the  fhore 
Did  her  efpy,  and  through  my  good  endeavour 


"  From  dreadfull  mouth  of  death,  which  threat- 

"  ened  fore 
"  Her  to  have  fvvallow'd  up,  did  helpe  to  favc 

"  her. 

"  She  then  in  recompence  of  that  great  favour 
"   Which  I  on  her  beftowecl,  btrftowed  on  me 
"  The  portion  of  that  good  which  Fortune  gave 

«  her, 

"  Together  with  herfelf  in  dowry  free  ; 
"  Both  goodly  portions,  but  of  both  the  Jbetter  fhe. 

XIII. 

"  Yet  in  this  coffer  which  fhe  with  her  brought, 
"  Great  threafure  fithence  we  did  finde  contained^ 
r<  Which  as  our  owne  we  tooke,and  fo  it  thought; 
"   By  this  fame  other  damzell  fince  hath  fained 
"  That  to  herftlfe  that  threafure  appertained, 
"•  And  that  fhe  did  tranfport  the  fame  by  lea, 
"  To  bring  it  to  her  hufband  now  ordained, 
"    But  fufired  cruell  fhipwrackc  by  the  way  ; 
"  But  whether  it  be  fo  or  no  I  cannot  fay. 

XIV. 

"  But  whether  it  indeede  be  fo  or  no, 
"  This  doe  I  fay,  that  whatfo  good  or  ill, 
"  Or  God  or  Fortune  unto  me  did  throw, 
"  (Not  wronging  any  other  by  my  will) 
"  I  hold  mine  owne,  and  fo  will  hold  it  ft  ill  : 
"  And  though  my  land  he  firft  did  winne  awaf, 
"  And  then  my  love  (though  now  it  little  fkill) 
"  Yet  my  good  lucke  he  fhall  not  likewifc  pray  ; 
"  But  I  will  ic  defend  whilft  ever  that  1  may." 

xv. 

So  having  fa  yd,  the  younger  did  enfew  ; 
"  Full  trcw  it  is  whatfo  about  our  land 
"  My  brother  here  declared  hath  to  you  ; 
"  But  not  for  it  this  ods  twixt  us  doth  ftancT, 
"  But  for  this  threafure  throwne  uppon  his  flmnd  ; 
"  Which  well  I  prove,  as  fhall  appearc  by  trialL, 
"  To  be  this  maides  with  whom  I  faftned  hand, 
"  Known  by  good  markes  and  perfect  good  tf- 

"  piail; 
"  Therefore  it  (-light  be  rendred  her  without  de- 

"  niall." 

XVI. 

Wlien  they  thus  ended  had,  the  knight  began  ; 
"  Certe*  your  ft  rife  were  eafie  to  accord, 
"   Would  ye  remit  it  to  fomc  righteous  man." 
"  Unto   yourfeift?,"    fuid   they  ;    «'  we   give  our 

"  w<jrd 

"  To  bide  what  iudgement  ye  fhall  in  afford." 
"  Then  for  afTurance  to  my  doome  to  ftand, 
"  Under  my  foot  let  each  lay  downc  his  fworcl, 
"  And  then  you  fliall  my  fentenee  underftand." 
So  each  of  them  layd  do\vne  hi^  fvvord  out  of  hw 

hand. 

XVII. 

Then  Artepall  thus  to  the  younger  fayd; 

'*  Now  ttll  me,  Amidas,  if  that  ye  may, 

*'  Your  brother's  land  which  the  fea  hath  layd" 

"  Unto  your  part,  and  pluckt  from  his  away, 

"  By   what   good   right   doe    you   withold    this 

"  day  ?" 
"  What   other  right,"   quoth   he,  "  fhould   you 

«'  efteeme, 
"  But  that  the  fea  it  to  my  fhare  did  lay  ?'' 
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"  Your  right  is  good,"  fayd  he,  "  and  fo  I  deenae, 
"  That  what  the  fea  unto  you  Tent    your  own 

"  ftiould  feenie." 

xvnt. 

Then  turning  to  the  elder  thus  he  fayd ; 
**  Now,  Bracidas,  let  this  likewife  he  fhowne ; 
«'  Your  brother's  threafure,  which  from  him  is 

«  ftrayd, 

"  Being  the  dowre  of  his  wife  well  knowne, 
"  By  what  right  doe  you   claime   to   be    your 

"  owne  ?" 
"  What  other  right,"  quoth  he,  "  fhouJd  you  ef- 

"  teeme, 

c<  But  that  the  fea  hath  it  unto  me  throwne  ?" 
"  Your  right  is  good,"  fayd  he,  "  and  fo  I  deeme, 
*'  That  what  the  fea  unto  you  fent  your  own 

"  fhould  feeme. 

XIX. 

**  For  equall  right  in  equall  things  doth  (land  ; 
"  For  what  the  mighty  fea  hath  once  pofleft, 
'*  And  plucked  quite  from  all  pofleffors  hand, 
"  Whether  by  rage  of  wave^  that  never  reft, 
"  Or  elfc  by  wracke,  that  wretches  hath  diftreft, 
**  He  may  difpofe  by  his  imperiail  might, 
'*  As  thir.g  at  random  left,  to  whom  he  lift. 
**  So  Amidas,  the  land  was  your's  firft  hight ; 
"  And  fo  the  threaiure   yoitr's   is,  Bracidas,  by 

«  right." 

xx. 

When  he  his  fentence  thus  pronounced  had, 
Both  Amidas  and  Philtra  were  difpleafed ; 
But  Bracidas  and  Lucy  were  right  glad, 
And  on  the  threaiure  by  that  iudgment  feafed. 
So  was  their  difcord  by  this  doonie  appeafed, 
And  each  one  had  his  right.     Then  Artegall, 
Whenas  their  fharpe  contention  he  had  ceafed, 
Departed  on  his  way,  as  did  befall, 
To  follow  his  old  queft,  the  which  him  forth  did 

call. 

XXT. 

So  as  he  travelled  upon  the  way, 
tie  chaunft  to  come,  where  happily  he  fpide 
A  route  of  many  people  farse  away, 
To  whom  his  courfe  he  haftily  appJide, 
To  weete  the  caufe  «f  their  aifemblaunce  wide ; 
To  whom  when  he  anproched  neare  in  fight 
(An  uncouth  fight)  he  plainely  then  defcride 
To  be  a  troupe  of  women,  warlike  dight, 
With  weapons  in  their  hands,    as  ready  for  to 
fight : 

xxrr. 

And  in  the  midft  of  them  he  faw  a  knight;, 
With  both  his  hands  behind  him  pinuced  hard, 
And  round  about  his  riecke  an  halter  tight, 
As  ready  tor  the  gallow-tree  prepard  : 
His  face  was  covered,  and  his  head  was  bar'd, 
That  who  he  was-  wieath  was  to  defcry; 
And  with  full  heavy  heart  with  them  he  fard, 
Griev'd  to  the  foule,  and  groning  inwardly, 
That  he  of  womens  hands  fo  bafe  a  death  fhould  dy. 

XXtJT. 

But  they  like  tyrants  mercileffe,  the  more 
Reioyced  at  his  miferable  cafe, 


And  him  reviled,  and  reprdched  fbae 
With  bitter  taunts  and  terms  of  vile  difgrace. 
Now  whenas  Artegall,  arriv'd  in  place, 
Did  aik  what  caufe  brought  that  man  to  decay  ? 
They  round  about  him  gan  to  fwarm  apace, 
Meaning  on  him  their  cruell  hands  to  lay, 
And  to  have  wrought  unwares  fome  villanous  af« 
fay. 

XXIV. 

But  lie  was  foone  aware  of  their  ill  minde, 
And  drawing  backe,  deceived  their  intent ; 
Yet  though  himfelfe  did  fliame  on  womankinde, 
His  mighty  hand  to  fhend,  he  Talus  fent 
To  wteckc  on  them  their  follies  hardyment ; 
Who  with  few  fowces  of  his  yron  flale 
Difperfed  all  their  troupe  incontinent, 
And  fent  them  home  to  tell  a  piteous  tale 
Of   their  vain  proweffe  turned  to   their  proper 

bale  : 

xxv. 

But  that  fame  wretched  man,  ofdaynd  to  die, 
They  left  behind  them,  glad  to  be  fo  quic ; 
Him  Talus  tooke  out  of  perplexitie, 
And  horror  of  fowle  death  for  knight  unfit, 
Who  more  than  loffe  of  life  ydreaded  it ; 
And  him  reftoring  unto  living  light, 
So  brought  unto  his  lordj  where  he  did  fit 
Beholding  all  that  womanifti  weake  fight ; 
Whom  fome  as  he  beheld  he  knew,  and  thus  be- 

hight ; 

XXVI. 

"  Sir   Turpine !  haplefTe  man !  what  make  you 

"  here  ? 

"  Or  have  you  loft  yourfelfe  and  your  discretion, 
"  That  ever  in  this  wretched  cafe  ye  were  ? 
l<  Or  have  ye  yeelded  you  to  proude  oppreffion 
"  Of  womens  powre,    that  boaft  of   mens  fub» 

"  ieclion? 

"  Or  elfe  what  other  deadly  difmal  day 
"  Is  falne  on  you  by  Heaven's  hard  direction, 
"  That  ye  were  runne  fo  fondly  far  aftray 
"  As  for  to  lead  yourfelfe  unto  your  owne  de- 

«  cay?" 

XX  VI  I. 

Much  was  the  man  confounded  in  his  mind, 

Partly  with  fliame  and  partly  with  difmay, 

That  all  aftonifht  he  himfelfe  did  find, 

And  little  had  for  his  exbufe  to  fay, 

But  onely  thus;  "  Molt  happlefie  well  ye  may 

"  Me  iuftly  terme,  that  to  this  (hame  am  brought, 

"  And  made  the  fcornfi  of  knighthood  this  fame 

«  day  ; 
"  But  who  can  fcape  what  his  own  Fate  hath 

"  wrought  ? 
"  The  worke  of  Heaven's  will  furpafleth  humaine 

"  thought." 

xxvuj. 

"  Right  true ;  but  faulty  men  ufe  oftentimes 
"  To  attribute  their  folly  unto  Fate, 
"  Ami   lay  on  Heaven  the  guilt  of   their  owjj 

"  crimes. 

But  tell,  Sir  Terpin,  n.e  let  you  amate 
Your  mifery,  how  fell  ye  in  this  ftate  ?? 
U  i] 


THE     FAERY 


*'  Then  fitli  ye  needs,'*  quoth  he,  "  will  know 

"  my  ihamc, 

"  And  all  the  ill  which  chaunil  to  me  of  late, 
".I  fhortly  will  to  you  rehearfc  the  fame, 
"   In  hope  ye  will  not  turne  misfortune  to  my 

"   blame. 

XXIX. 

"  Being  defirous  (as  all  knights  are  vvoont) 
"  Through  hard  adventures  deedes  of  armes  to  try, 
**  And  after  fame  and  honour  for  to  hunt, 
'*  I  heard  report,  that  farre  abrode  did  fly, 
<«  That  a  proud  Amazon  did  late  defy 
"  All  the  brave  knights  that  hold  of  Maidenhead, 
'*  And  unto  them  wrought  all  the  villany 
"  That  ihe  could  forge  in  her  malicious  head, 
"  Which  fome  hath  put  to  fhame,  and  many  done 
«  be  dead. 

,  XXX. 

"  The  caufe,  they  fay,  of  this  her  cruell  hate, 
«  Is  for  the  fake  of  Bellodant  the  Bold, 
41  To  whom  fhe  bore  moil  fervent  love  of  late, 
"  And  wooed  him  by  all  the  waies  fhe  could ; 
*'  But  when  ihe  faw  at  laft  that  he  ne  would 
"  For  ought  or  nought  be  wonne  unto  her  will, 
"  She  turn'd  her  love  to  hatred  manifold, 
*'  And  for  his  fake  vow'd  to  doe  all  the  ill 
"  Which  ihe  could  doe  to  knights,  which  now  flic 
«  doth  fulfill. 

XXXT. 

rt  For  all  thofe  knights,  the  which  by  force  or 

"  guile 

««  She  doth  fubdue,  fhe  fowVy  doth  entreate ; 
**  Firft  ihe  doth  them  of  warlike  armes  defpoile, 
"  And  cloth  in  womens  \veedes,  and  then  with 

"  threat 
"  Doth   them   compell   to  worke  to  earne  their 

"  meat, 

"  To  fpin,  to  card,  to  few,  to  wafh,  to  wring; 
*'  Ne  doth  fhe  give  them  other  thing  to  eat 
«'  But  bread  and  water,  or  like  feeble  thing, 
"  Them  to  difable  from  revenge  adventuring. 

XXXII. 

**  But  if  through  flout  difdaine  of  manly  mind 
"  Any  her  proud  obfervance  will  withftand, 
"  Upon  that  gibbet,  which  is  there  behind, 
**  She  caufeth  them  be  hang'd  up  out  of  hand, 
"  In  which  condition  I  right  now  did  ftand  ; 
'*  For  being  overcome  by  her  in  fight, 
"  And  put  to  that  bafe  ftrvice  of  her  band, 
"  I  rather  chofe  die  in  live's  defpight, 
"  Then  lead  that  ihamefull  life,  unworthy  of 
"  knight." 

XXXIII. 

•*  How  hight  that  Amazon,"  fayd  Artegall, 
"  And  where  and  how  far  hence  does  fhe  abide  ? 
"  Her  name,"  quoth  he,  "  they  Radigund  doe  cal 
"  A  princefle  of  great  powre  and  greater  pride, 
"  And  Queen  of  Amazons,  in  armes  well  tride 
"  And  fundry  battels  which  fhe  had  atchieved 
'  With  great  fuccefle,  that  her  hath  glorifide, 
"  And  made  her  famous  more  than  ig  believed, 
<;'  Ne  would  I  it  have  ween'd,  had  1  not  late 
prieved." 


±V  E  E  N  E.  Eo«k  , 

xxxitr. 

Now  fure,"  faid  he,  "  and  by  the  faith  that  I 
To  Ma'ydenhead  and  noble  knighthood  owe, 
I  will  not  reft  it  till  I  her  might  doe  trie, 
And  venge  the  fhame  that  ihe  to  knights  doth 

"  fhow  : 

Therefore,  £ir  Terpin,  from  you  lightly  throw 
This  fqualid  wetde,  the  patterne  of  defpaire, 
And   wend   with   me,   that   ye  may   lee  and 

"  know 

How  fortune  will  your  ruin'd  name  icpaire, 
And  knights  of  Maidenhead,  whofe  praifc 

"  would  empaire." 

XXXV. 

With  that  like  one  that  hopelefle  was  repryv'd 
rom  Deathes  dore  at  which  he  lately  lay, 
'hofe  yron  fetters  wherewith  he  was  gy v'd, 
'he  badges  of  reproch,  he  threw  away, 

And  nimbly  did  him  dight  to  guide  the  way 

Unto  the  dwdling  of  that  Amazonc  ; 

Which  was  from  thence  not  pail  a  mile  or  tway  t 

A  goodly  citty  and  a  mighty  one, 
'he  which  of  her  owne  name  fhe  called 
gone. 


Where  they  arriving,  by  the  watchmen  were 
Defcried  ftreight,  who  alf  the  citty  warned 
low  that  three  warlike  perfons  did  appeare, 
Of  which  the  one  him  feem'd  a  knight  all  arm'c 
And  th'  other  two  well  likely  to  have  harmed. 
Eftfoones  the  people  all  to  harnefle  ran, 
And  like  a  fort  of  bees  in  cluilers  fwarmed  ; 
Ere  long  their  queene  herfelfe,  arm'd  like  a  man. 
Came  forth  into  the  rout,  and  them  t  array  be 
gan. 

xxxvir. 

And  now  the  knights  being  arrived  ncare, 
_)id  bear  uppon  the  gates  to  enter  in, 
And  at  the  porter,  fcorning  them  fo  few, 
Threw  many  threats,  if  they  the  town  did  win, 
To  teare  his  flefh  in  pieces  for  his  fin  ; 
Which  whenas  Radigund  their  comming  heard, 
Her  heart  for  rage  did  grate,  and  teeth  did  grin  : 
She   bad  that   ftraight  the   gates   fhould  be  un- 

bard, 

And  to  them  way  to  make  with  weapons  well 
prepard. 

xxxvui. 

Soone  as  the  gates  were  open  to  them  fet, 
They  preffed  forward,  entraunce  to  have  made; 
But  in  the  middle  way  they  were  ymct 
With   a  fharpe  fhowre  of  arrowcs,  which  thefa 

ftaid, 

And  better  bad  advife,  ere  they  affaid 
Unknowen  perill  of  bold  womens  pride. 
Then  all  that  rout  uppon  them  rudely  laid, 
And  heaped  ftrokes  lo  fail  on  every  fide, 
And  arrowes  haild  fo  thicke,  that  they  could  net 
abide. 

XXXI X. 

But  Radigund  herfelfe,  when  fhe  efpide 
Sir  Terpin  from  her  direfull  doorae  acquit, 
So  cruell  doale  amongft  her  maides  divide,. . . 
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T*  avenge  that  fliame  they  did  on  him  commit, 
All  fodainely  enflam'd  with  furious  fit, 
Like  a  fell  lioneffe  at  him  fhe  flew, 
And  on  his  head-piece  him  fo  fiercely  fmit, 
That  to  the  ground  him  quite  fhe  overthrew, 
Difmaydfo  with  the  ftroke  that  he  no  colours 
e-J-'.-j    knew. 

XL. 

Soone  as  fhe  faw  him  on  the  ground  to  grovell, 
She  lightly  to  him  leapt,  and  in  his  necke 
Her  proud  foote  letting,  at  his  head  did  leveil, 
Weening  at  once  her  wrath  on  him  to  wreake, 
And  his  contempt,  that  did  her  iudg'ment  breake: 
As  when  a  beare  hath  feiz'd  her  crueil  clawes 
Uppon  the  carkaffe  of  fome  beaft  too  weake, 
Proudly  {lands  over,  and  a  while  doth  paufe 
To  heare  the  piteous  beaft  pleading  her  pleintiffe 

caufe. 

XLI. 

Whom  whenas  Artegall  in  that  diftreffe 
By  chaunce  beheld,  he  left  the  bloody  flaughter 
In  which  he  fwam,  and  ranne  to  his  rtdrefle  ; 
There  her  afiayling  fiercely  frefli,  he  raught  her 
Such  an  huge  ftroke,  that  it  of  fenfe  diftraught 

her, 

And  had  fhe  not  it  warded  warily, 
It  had  depriv'd  her  mother  of  a  daughter  : 
Nathleffe  for  all  the  powre  fhe  did  apply 
It  made  her  ftagger  oft,  and  flare  with  ghaftly 

eye. 

XLII, 

Like  to  an  eagle,  in  his  kingly  pride, 

Soring  through  his  wide  empire  of  the  aire, 

To   weather  his  brodc   lailes,  by    chaunce  hath 

fpide 

A  gofhauke,  which  hath  feized  for  her  (hare 
Uppon   fome   fowlc   that    fhould    her   feaft  pre 
pare  ; 

With  dreadfull  force  he  flies  at  her  bylive, 
That  with  his  fouce,  which  none  enduren  dare, 
Her  from  the  quarrey  he  away  doth  drive, 
And  from  her  griping  pounce  the  greedy  prey 
doth  rive. 

XLKI. 

But  foone  as  fhe  her  fence  recover'd  had, 
She,  fiercely  towards  him  herfelfe  gan  dight, 
Through  vengeful  wrath  and  fdeignfull  pride  hali 

mad, 

For  never  had  fhe  fuiTred  fuch  defpight ; 
But  ere  {he  could  ioyne  hand  with  him  to  fight, 
Her  warlike  rnaides  about  her  flockt  fo  faft, 
That  they  difparted  them,  maugre  their  might, 
And  with  their  troupes  did  far  afunder  caft  ; 
But  mongft  the  reft  the  fight  did  untill  evening 
laft. 

XL1V. 

And  every  while  that  mighty  yron  man 
With  his  ftraunge  weapon,  never  wont  in  warre, 
Them  forely  vext,  and  courfl,  a'.id  over-ran, 
And  broke  their  bowcs,  and  did  their  fhooting 

marre, 

That  none  of  all  the  many  or.ce  did  darre 
Him  to  aflault,  ncr  once  approach  him  nie; 


like  a  fort  of  fheepe  difperfod  farre, 
7or  dread  of  their  devouring  enemie, 
Through  all  the  fields  and  vallies  did  before  him 
fiie. 

XLV. 

3ut  whenas  daies  faire  fhinie  beame  yclowded 
Vvrith  fearefull  fhadowes  of  deformed  night, 
Warn'd  man  and  beaft  in  quiet  reft  be  fhrowded. 
Bold  Radigund,  with  found  of  troinpe  on  highr, 
I!aufd  all  her  people  to  furceafe  from  fight, 
And  gathering  them  unto  her  citties  gate, 
Vlade  them  all  enter  in  before  her  fight, 
And  all  the  wounded,  and  the  weake  in  flate, 
To  be  convayed  in,  ere  fhe  would  once  retrate. 

XLVI. 

When  thus  the  field  was  voided  all  away, 
And  all  things  quieted  the  Elfin  knight, 
Wearie  of  toile  and  traveil  of  that  day, 

aufd  his  pavilion  to  be  richly  pight 
Before  the  city-gate  in  open  fight, 
Where  he  himfelfe  did  reft  in  iafety. 
Together  with  Sir  Tcrpin, all  that  night; 
But  Talus  ufde  in  times  of  ieopardy 
To  kcepe  a  nightly  watch  for  dread  of  treachery. 

XLVII. 

But  Radigund,  full  of  heart-gnawing  griefe 
For  the  rebuke  which  five  fuftain'd  that  day, 
Could  take  no  reft,  ne  would  receive  rcliele, 
But  toffed  in  her  troublous  minde  what  way- 
She  mote  revenge  that  blot  which  on  her  lay. 
There  fhe  refolv'd  herfelfe  in  finglc  fight 
To  try  her  fortune,  and  his  force  aflay, 
Rather  then  fee  her  people  fpoiled  qujght, 
As   flic   had    feene    that    day,   a  diladvcnteror.s 

fifht, 

XLVIII, 

She  called  forth  to  her  a  trufty  mayd, 
Whom  fhe  thought  fitted  for  that  bufinffle> 
Her  name  was  Clarin,  and  thus  to  her  layd  ; 
"   Goe,  Damzell,  quickly  doe  thyfelfe  addrefle 
"  To  doe  the  meflage  which  I  {hall  expreffe  : 
"  Goe  thou  unto  that  ftrnnger  Faery  knight, 
"  Who  yefterday  drove  us  to  fuch  diftrefie, 
"  Tell  that  to-morrow  I  with  him  will  fight, 
"  And  try  in  equall  field  whether  hath  greater 

"  might. 

XLIX. 

'  But  thefc  conditions  doe  to  him  propound, 

*  That  if  I  vanauiih  him,  he  fhall  obay 

*  My  law,  and  ever  to  my  lore  be  bound ; 
'  And  fo  will  I,  if  me  he  vanquifli  may  ; 

'    Whatever  he  ihall  like  to  doe  or  fay  : 
'     Gee  ftreight,  and  take  with  thee  to  witncffe  it 
"   Sixe  of  thy  fellowes  of  the  beft  array  j 
u   And  beare  with  you  both  wine  and  iuncates  fit, 
"  And  bid  him  eate  :  henceforth  he  oft  fhall  hun- 
"  gryfit." 

I.. 

The  damzell  ftreight  obayd ;  a^d  putting  all 
In  readineffe,  forth  to  the  town-gate  went; 
Where  founding  loud  a  trumpet  from  the  wall, 
Unto  thofe  warlike  knights  fhe  warning  fent. 
Then  Talus  forth  iffuingfrom  the  tent, 
U  nj 


Unto  the  wall  his  way  did  fearelefle  take, 
To  weetcn  what  that  trumpet's  founding  ment ; 
Where  that  iame  damzell  lowdly  him  befpake, 
And  fhewd  that  with  his  lord  ihe  would  emper- 
launce  make. 


So  he  them  ftreight  conducted  to  his  lord, 
Whrt  as  he  could,  them  gordly  well  did  greetc, 
Till  they  had  told  their  mcffa-ge  word  by  word ; 
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Which  he  accepting  well,  as  he  could  wecte, 
Them  fairely  cntertayned  with  curt'fies  meete, 
And  gave  thtm  gilts  and  things  of  deare  delight ; 
So  backe   againc    they    homeward  turn'd   their 

feete ; 

But  Artegall  himfelfe  to  reft  did  dight, 
That  he  mote  frclher  be  againfl  the  nixt  dales 

tight. 
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BOOK      V. 


CANTO 


Artegall  fights  with  Radigund, 
And  is  fubdew'd  by  guylc  ; 
He  is  by  her  impriibned, 
But  wrought  by  Clarin's  wile. 


Oo  foone  as  day  Forth  dawning  from  the  Eaft 
Right's  humid  curtaiue  from  the  heavens  with 
drew, 

And  earely  calling  forth  both  man  and  beaft, 
Commaunded  them  their  daily  workes  renew, 
Thefe  noble  warriors,  micdefull  to  purfew 
Th:;  laft  daies  purpoie  of  their  vowed  fight, 
Themfelvcs  thereto  preparde  in  order  dew; 
The  knight  as  beft  was  feeming  for  a  knight, 
And  th'  Amazon  as  beft  it  likt  herfelfe  to  dight. 

n.  • 

All  in  a  camis  light  of  purple  filke, 
Woven  uppon  with  iilver,  fubtiy  wrought, 
And  quilted  uppon  ikttin  white  as  milke, 
Trayled  with  ribbands  diverfly  diftraught, 
JLike  as  the  workeman  had  their  courfes  taught, 
Which  was  flioi  t  tucked  for  light  motion 
Up  to  her  ham,  but  when  {he  lift  it  raught 
Downe  to  her  loweft  heele,  and  thereuppon 
bhe  wore  for  her  defence  a  mayled  habergeon. 

in. 

And  on  her  legs  fhe  painted  bufkins  wore, 
Bafted  with  bends  of  gold  on  every  fide, 
And  mailes  betweene,  and  laced  cloiie  afore; 
Uppon  her  thigh  her  cemitare  was  tide 
With  an  embroidered  belt  of  mickle  pride  ; 
And  on  her  moulder  hung  her  fhield  bedeckt 
Uppon  the  bofle  with  ftones  that  mined  wide, 
A.s  the  faire  moone  in  her  moft  lull  afpeft, 
That  to  the  moone  it  mote  be  like  in.  each  refpect. 


So  forth  fhe  came  out  of  the  citty-gate 
With  itatcly  port  and  proud  magnificence, 
Guarded  with  many  damzells  that  did  waite 
Uppon  her  perfon  for  her  lure  defence, 
Playing   on   fiiaumes  and    trumpets,    that   from 

hence 

Their  found  did  reach  unto  the  heavens  hight; 
So  forth  into  the  field  ihe  marched  thence, 
Where  was  a  rich  pavillion  ready  pight 
Her  to  receive,  till  time  they  mould  begin  the 
fight. 

v. 

Then  forth  came  Artegall  out  of  his  tent, 
Ail  arm'd  to  point,  and  iirft  the  lifts  did  enter; 
Soone  after  eke  came  fhe  with  fell  intent, 
And  countenaunce  fierce,   us  having  fully  bent 

her 

That  baud's  utmoft  triall  to  adventer. 
The  lifts  were  clofedfaib,  to  barre  the  rout 
From  rudely  prefling  to  the  middle  center ; 
Which  in  great  heapes  them  circled  all  about, 
Wayting  how  Fortune  would  rciblve  that  dange 
rous  dout. 

VI. 

The  trumpets  founded  and  the  field  began  : 
With  bitter  ftrokes  it  both  began  and  ended. 
She  at  the  firft  encounter  on  him  run 
With  furious  rage,  as  if  {he  had  intended 
Out  of  his  breaft  the  very  heart  have  rcnded  ; 
But  he,  that  had  like  tempefts  often  tride, 
Uiiij 
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From  that  firft  flaw  hinifclfe  right  well  defended. 
The  more  fhe  rag'd,  the  more  he  did  ahide  ; 
She  hewd,  fhe  foynd,  (he  lafht,  flie  laid  on  every 
fide. 

VII. 

Yet  ftill  her  b'owes  he  bore,  and  her  forbore, 
Weening  at  laft  to  win  advantage  new ; 
Yet  ftill  her  crueltie  increafed  more, 
And  though  powre  faild,  her  courage  did  accrew, 
Which  fayling,  he  gan  fiercely  her  purfew  : 
Like  as  a  fnnth,  that  to  his  cunning  feat 
The  ftubborne  mettall  feckerh  to  fubdew, 
Soove  as  he  feeles  it  mollifide  with  heat, 
With  his  great  yron  fledge  doth  ftrongly  on  it 
beat. 

VIII. 

So  did  'Sir  Artcgall  upon  her  lay, 
As  if  (he  had  an  yron  andvile  bcene, 
That  flakes  of  fire  bright  as  the  funny  ray, 
Out  of  her  fteele  armes  were  fiafhing  feenc, 
That  all  on  fire  ye  would  her  furely  weene ; 
But  with  her  fhield  fo  well  herfelte  fhe  warded 
From  rhe  dicad  daunger  of  his  weapon  kecne, 
That  all  that  while  her  life  fhe  fafely  garded, 
But  he  that  helpe  from  her  againft  her  will  dif- 
carded  : 

IX. 

For  with  his  trenchant  blade  at  the  next  blow 
Halfe  of  her  fhicld  he  fharcd  quite  away, 
That  halfe  her  fide  itfelfe  did  naked  fhow, 
And  thenceforth  unto  daunger  opened  way. 
Much  was  flie  moved  with  the  mighty  fway 
Of  that  fad  flroke,  that  halfe  cnrag'd  flie  grew; 
And  like  a  greedie  bearc  unro  her  pray, 
With  her  fharp  cemitare  at  him  fhe  flew, 
That  glauncing  downe  his  thigh,  the  purple  bloud 

forth  drew. 

x. 

Thereat  fhe  gan  to  triumph  with  great  boaft, 
And  to  upbraid  that  chaunce  which  him  misfell, 
As  if  the  prize  flie  gotten  had  almoft, 
With  fpightfull  fpeaches,  fitting  with  her  well, 
That  his  great  hart  gan  inwardly  to  fwcll 
With  indignation  at  her  vaunting  vaine, 
And  at  her  fliooke  with  pui fiance  fearefull  fell; 
Yet  with  her  fliield  fhe  warded  it  againe, 
That   fhattered    al!   to    pieces   round    about  the 

plain  e. 

XI. 

Having  her  thus  difarmcd  of  her  fhield, 
Upon  her  helmet  he  againe  her  ftrooke. 
That  downe  fhe  fell  upon  the  graffie  field 
In  fencelefie  fwoune,  as  if  her  life  L  rfooke, 
And  pangs  of  death  her  fpirit  overtooke ; 
Whom  when  he  f'aw  before  his  foote  proftrated, 
He  to  btr  lept  with  deadly  dreadfull  looke, 
And  her  i'un-fliynie  lielmet  fodne  unlaced, 
Thinking  at  once  both  head  and  helmet  to  have 
raced. 

Xll. 

But  whenas  he  difcovered  had  her  face, 
He  faw,  his  fences  ftraunge  aftonifliment, 
A  miracle  of  Nature's  goodly  grace 
In  her  faire  vifage  voide  of  ornament, 
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But  bath'd  in  bloud  and  fweat  together  ment 
Which  in  the  rudenefle  of  that  cvill  plight 
Bewrayed  the  fignes  of  feature  excellent ; 
Like  as  the  moone  in  foggie  winter's  night 
Doth  fecme  to  be  herfelfe,  though  darkei 
her  light. 

XIII. 

At  fight  thereof  his  cruell  minded  hart 

Empierccd  was  with  pittifull  regard, 

That  hi?,  fharpe  fword  he  threw  from  him  aparr, 

Ctirfmg  his  hand  that  had  that  vifage  mard  : 

No  hand  fo  cruell,  nor  no  hart  fo  hard, 

But  ruth  of  bcautie  will  it  mollifie, 

By  this  upftarting  from  her  fwoune,  fhe  ftar'd    ' 

Awhile  about  her  with  confufed  eye, 

Like  one  that  from  his  dreame  is  waked  fuddcnlye, 

XIV. 

Soone  as  the  knight  fhe  there  by  her  did  fpy, 
Standing  v\ith  emptie  hands  all  weaponleffe, 
With  frcfli  aflault  upon  him  fhe  did  fly, 
And  gan  renew  her  former  cruelnefie  ; 
And  though  he  ftill  retyr'd,  yet  natholefie 
With  huge  redoubled  ftrokes  flie  on  him  layd, 
And  more  increaft  her  outrage  mcrcilefle, 
The  more  that  he  with  meeke  intreatie  pray'd 
Her  wrathful!  hand  from  greedy  vengeance  tu 

have  ftayd. 

xv. 

Like  as  a  puttoke,  having  fpyde  in  fight 
A  gentle  faulcon  fitting  on  an  hill, 
Whofe  other  wing,  now  made  unmcetefor  flight, 
Was  lately  broken  by  fome  fortune  ill, 
The  foolifh  kytc   led  with  licentious  will, 
Dcth  beat  upon  the  gentle  bird  in  vaine, 
With  many  idle  ftoups  her  troubling  ftill ; 
Even  fo  did  Radigund  with  bootlcfie  paine 
Annoy  this  noble  knight,  and  forcly  him  con-. 

ftrainc. 

xvi. 

Nought  could  he  do  but  fhun  the  dred  dtfpight 
Of  her  fierce  wrath,  and  backward  ftill  retyre, 
And  with  his  fingle  fhield,  well  as  he  might, 
Beare  off  the  burden  of  her  raging  yre  ; 
And  evermore  he  gently  did  defyre 
To  ftay  her  ftroks,  and  he  himfelfe  would  yield ; 
Yet  nould  fhe  hearke,  ne  let  him  once  refpyre, 
Till  he  to  her  delivered  had  his  fhield, 
And  to  her  mercie  him  fubmittcd  in  plaine  field. 

xvn. 

So  was  he  overcome,  not  overcome, 
But  to  her  yeelded  of  his  owne  accord  ; 
Yet  was  he  iuQly  damned  by  the  doome 
Of  his  ownc  mouth,  that  fpake  fo  warelefle  word 
To  be  her  thrall,  and  fervice  her  afford ; 
For  though  thr.t  he  firft  viclorie  obtayned, 
Yet  after,  by  abandoning  his  fword, 
He  wilfull  loft  that  he  before  attayned  : 
No  fayrer  ccncjueft  then  that  with  goodwill  is 

gayned. 

xvin. 

Tho'  with  her  fword  en  him  fhe  flatling  flrooke, 
In  figne  of  true  fubieclion  to  her  powre, 
And  as  her  vafial  him  to  thraldome  tooke  ; 
But  Tcrpine,  borne  to  a  more  unhappy  howrc, 
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As  he  on  whom  the  luckleffe  ftarres  did  lowre, 
She  caufd  to  be  attacht,  and  forthwith  led 
Unto  the  crooke,  t'abide  the  balefull  ftowre 
From  which  he  lately  had  through  reflcew  fled, 
Whe/e  he  full  fhamefuUy  was  hanged  by  the  hed. 

XIX. 

Btif  when  they  thought  en  Talus  hands  to  lay, 
He  with  his  yron  flaile  amongft  them  thondred, 
That  they  were  fayne  to  let  him  fcape  away, 
Glad  from  his  companie  to  be  ib  fondred, 
Whofe  prefencc  all  their  troops  fo  much  encom- 

bred, 
That  th'  heapes  of  thofe  which  he  did  wound  and 

flay, 

Bcfides  the  reft  difmayd,  might  not  be  nombred ; 
Yet  all  that  while  he  would  not  once  affay 
To  reflcew  his  owne  lord,   but  thought  it  iuft 

t'obay. 

xx. 

Then  tooke  the  Amazon  this  noble  knight, 
Left  to  her  will  by  his  owne  wilful  1  blame, 
And  caufed  him  to  be  difarmed  quight 
Of  all  the  ornaments  of  knightly  name, 
With  which  whilome  he  gotten  had  great  fame  ; 
Tnftead  whereof  fhe  made  him  to  be  dight 
In  womans  weedes,  thai  is  to  manhood  flume, 
And  put  before  his  lap  an  apron  white, 
Inftead  of  curiets  and  bafes  fit  for  fight. 

XXI. 

So  being  clad,  {he  brought  him  from  the  field, 
In  which  he  had  bene  trayned  many  a  day, 
Into  a  long  large  chamber,  which  was  field 
With  moniments  of  many  knights  decay, 
By  her  fubdewed  in  victorious  fray  ; 
Amongil  the  which  fhe  caufd  his  warlike  armes 
Be  hang'd  on  high,  that  mote  his  fhame  bewray, 
And  broke  his  fvvord  for  feare  of  further  harmes, 
With  which   he    went   to    ftirre    up   battailous 
alarmes. 

XXII, 

There  cntred  in,  he  round  about  him  faxv 

Many  brave  knights,  whofe  names  right  well  he 

knew, 

There  bound  t'obay  that  Amazon's  proud  law, 
Spinning  and  carding  all  in  comely  rew, 
That  his  bigge  hart  loth'd  fo  uncomely  vew  : 
But  they  were  forfl  through  penurie  and  pyne 
To  doe  thofe  workes  to  them  appointed  dew  ; 
For  nought  was  gh  1 1  them  to  fup  or  dyne, 
But  what  their  hands  could    carne   by  twilling 

linnen  twyne. 

xxi  1 1. 

Amongft  them  all  (he  placed  him  moft  low, 
And  in  his  hand  a  diftaffe  to  him  gave, 
That  he  thereon  fhould  fpin  both  flax  and  tow ; 
A  fordid  office  for  a  mind  fo  brave  : 
ijo  hard  it  is  to  be  a  woman's  flavc  ! 
Yet  he  it  tooke  in  his  owne  felfcs  defpight, 
And  thereto  did  himfelfe  right  well  behave 
Her  to  obay,  fith  he  his  faith  had  plight 
Her  vaffal  to  become  if  fhe  him  wonne  in  fight. 

XXIV. 

Who  had  him  feene  imagine  mote  thereby 
-Tiiat  whylome  hath  of  Hercules  bene  told, 


How  for  lolas'  fake  he  did  apply 

His  mightie  hands  the  diftaffe  vile  to  hold 

For  his  huge  club,  which  had  fubdew'd  of  old 

So  many  monfters  which  the  world  annoyed, 

His  lyon's  Ikin  chaungd  to  a  pall  of  gold, 

In  which  forgetting  warres,  he  onely  ioyed 

In  combats  of  fweet  love,  and  with  his  miftrefft 

toyed. 

xxv. 

Such  is  the  crueltie  of  womenkynd, 
When  they  have  fhaken  off  the  fhamefaft  band 
With  which  wife  Nature  did  them  ftrpngly  bynd 
T'obay  the  heails  of  man's  well-ruling  hand, 
That  then  all  rule  and  reafon  they  withftand 
To  purchafc  a  licentious  libertie  ; 
But  vertuous  women  wifely  underftand 
That  they  were  borne  to  bafe  hurnilitie, 
Unlefle  the  Heavens  them  lift  to  lawfull  fovc« 

raintie. 

XXVI. 

Thus  there  long  while  continu'd  Artegall, 
Serving  proud  Radigund  with  true  fabiection, 
However  it  his  noble  heart,  did  gall 
T'obay  a  woman's  tyrannous  direction 
That  might  have  had  of  life  or  death  election  ; 
But  having  chofen,  now  he  might  not  chaurige. 
During  which  time  the  warlike  Amazon, 
Whofe  wandring  fancie  after  luft  did  raunge, 
Gan  cuft  a  fecret  liking  to  this  captive  llraunge. 

xxvn. 

Which  long  concealing  in  her  covert  breft, 
She  chaw'd  the  cud  of  lovers  carcfull  plight ; 
Yet  could  it  not  fo  thoroughly  digeft, 
Being  fail  fixed  in  her  wounded  fpright, 
But  it  tormented  her  both  day  and  nighr; 
Yet  would  fhe  not  thereto  yecld  free  accord 
To  ferve  the  lowly  vaffal  of  her  might,  i *$ 

And  of  her  fervant  make  her  foverayne  lord  : 
So  great  her  pride,  that  fhe  fuch  bafeneffe  much 
abhord. 

XXVIII. 

So  much  the  greater  ftill  her  anguiui  grew, 
Through    ftubborne    handling  of    her  lov'e-ficke' 

hart, 

And  ftill  the  more  fhe  (trove  it  to  fubdew, 
The  more  fhe  ftill  augmented  her  owne  fmart 
And  wyder  made  the  wound  of  th'  hidden  dart. 
At  laft,  when  long  fhe  ftruggled  had  in  vaine, 
She  gan  to  ftoup,  and  her  proud  mind  convert 
To  meeke  obeyfance  of  Love's  mightie  raine, 
And  him  entreat  for  grace  that  had  procur'd  het* 

paine. 

XXIX. 

TInto  herfelfe  in  fecret  fhe  did  call 

Her  nearcft    handmayd,    whom    fhe    mofl  di<4 

truft, 

And  to  her  fayd,  "  Clarinda,  whom  of  all 
'•  I  truft  alive,  fith  I  thee  foflred  firft, 
"  Now  is  the  time  that  I  untimely  inuft 
"  Thereof  make  tryall  in  my  greateft  need  J 
"  It  is  fo  hapned  that  the  Heavens  uniuft, 
"  Spithing  my  happie  freedome,  have  agreed 
"  To  thrall  my  loofer  life,  or  my  laft  bale  t« 

"  breed." 
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With  that  fhe  turn'd  her  head,  as  halfc  abafhed, 

To  hide  the  blufh  which  in  her  vifage  rofe, 

And   through    her    eyes  like    fudden   lightning 

flawed, 

Decking  her  cheeke  with  a  vermilion  rofe; 
But  foone  fhe  did  her  countenance  compofe, 
And  to  her  turning,  thus  began  againe  ; 
"  This   griefes  deepc   wound   I    would  to  thee 

"  .difclofe, 
**  Thereto    compelled     through    hart-murdring 

"  paine, 
*  But  dread  of  (hame  my  doubtfull  lipa-doth  ftill 

"  reflraine." 

XXXI. 

"  Ah,  my  deare  Dread!"  laid  then  the  fearefull 

•«  mayd, 
**  Can  dread  of  ought  your  dreadlefle  hart  with- 

"  hold, 

w  That  many  hath  with  dread  of  death  difmayd, 
**  And  dare   even   Deathes   moft   dreadfull  face 

«  behold  ? 

e<  Say  on,  my  foverayne  Ladie,  and  be  bold  : 
**  Doth  not   your  haudmayd's  life  at  your  foot 

"  lie  ?" 

Therewith  much  comforted,  flic  gan  unfold 
*jThc  caufe  of  her  conceived  maladie, 
As  one  that  would  confcfle,  yet  faine  would  it 

denie. 

XXXII. 

*«  Clarin,"   fayd  ihc,   "  thou    feeft  yond  Fayry 

"  knight, 
"  Whom  not   my  valour,  but  his  owne  brave 

"  mind 

•*  Subie&ed  hath  to  my  unequall  might ; 
*'  What  right  is  it  that  he  mould  thraldome  find 
"  For  lending  life  to  me,  a  wretch  unkind, 
"  That  for  fuch  good  him  recompence  with  ill  ? 
"^Therefore  I  caft  how  I  may  him  unbind, 
"  And  by  his  freedoine  get  his  free  goodwill ; 
"  Yet  fo  as  bound  to  me  he  may  continue  ftill : 

XXXIII. 

v  Bound  unto  me,  but  not  with  fuch  hard  bands 
'*  Of  ftrong  compulfion  and  flreight  violence, 
M  As  now  in  miferable  flate  he  ftands ; 
(f  But  with  fweet  love  and  fure  benevolence, 
"  Yoide  of  malitious  mind  cr  foule  offence  : 
"  To  which  if  thou  canft  win  him  any  way 
"  Without  difcoverie  of  my  thoughts  pretence, 
"  Both  goodly  meede  of  him  it  purchafe  may, 
V  And  eke  with  gratefull  fervice  me  right  well 
"  apay. 

r  xxxiv. 

"  Which  that  thou  mayft  the  better  bring  to  pafs, 
S*  JLoe  here  this  ring,  which  fhali  thy  warrant 

"  bee, 

"  And  token  true  to  old  Eumenias, 
"  From  tioie  to  time,  when  thou  it  beft  fhalt  fee, 
"  That  in  and  out  thou  mayft  have  paffage  free. 
"  Goe  now,  Clarinda,  well  thy  wits  ad  vile, 
"  And  all  thy  forces  gather  unto  thee, 
"  Armies  of  lovely  lookes,  and  fpeeches  wife, 
<f  With  which  thou  canft  even  love  himielfe  to 

"  love  cntife." 


xxxv. 

The  truftie  mayd,  conceiving  her  intent, 
Did  with  fure  promife  of  her  good  endeavour 
Give  her  great  comfort  and  fome  hart's  content  ; 
So  from  her  parting,  fhe  thenceforth  did  labour, 
By  all  the  meanes  fhe  might,  to  curry  favour 
With  th*  Elfin  knight,  her  ladies  beft  beloved  ; 
With  daily  mew  of  courteous  kind  behaviour, 
Even  at  the  marke-white  of  his  hart  fhe  roved, 
And  with  wide-glauncing  words  one  day  fhe  thv 
him  proved  : 

XXXVI. 

"  Unhappy  Knight !  upon  whofe  hopelefle  flate 
"   Fortune,  envying  good,  hath  felly  frowned, 
"  And  crucll  Heavens  have  heapt  an  heavy  fate, 
"  I  rew  that  thus  thy  better  dayes  are  drowned 
"  In  fad  defpaire,  and  all  thy  fenfes  fwovvned 
"  In  Ihipid  forrow,  fith  thy  infter  merit 
"  Might  elfe  have  with  felicitie  bene  crowned  : 
"  Looke  up  at  laft,  and  wake  thy  dulLd  fpirit 
"  To  thinke  how  this  long  death  thou  mightcft 
*'  difinherit.' 

xxxvn. 

Much  did  he  marvell  at  her  uncouth  fpeach, 
Whofe  hidden  drift  he  could  not  well  perceive  ; 
And  gan  to  doubt  leaft  fhe  him  fought  t'appeach 
Of  trcafon,  or  fome  guilefull  traine  did  weave, 
Through  which  fhe  might  his  wretched  life  be 
reave  ; 
Both  which  to  barre  he  with  this  anfwere  met 

her; 

"  Faire  Damzell !  that  with  ruth,  as  I  perceave, 
'  Of  my  mifhaps  art  mov'd  to  wifh.  me  better, 

*  For  fuch  your  kind  regard  I  can  but  reft  your 

"  detter. 

XXXVIII. 

'  Yet  weet  ye  well,  that  to  a  courage  great 
'  It  is  no  leffe  bcfeeming  well  to  beare 

*  The  florme  of  Fortune's  frowne  or  Heaven's 

"  threat, 

'  Then  in  the  funmine  of  her  countenance  cleare 
4  Timely  to  ioy  and  carrie  comely  cheare  ; 

*  For  though  this  cloud  have  now  me  overcaft, 
'  Yet  doe  1  not  of  better  times  deipeyre  ; 

c  And  though  (unlike)  they  mould  for  ever  laft, 

*  Yet  in  iny  truthes  aflurance  I  reft  fixed  faft." 

xxxix. 

'  But  what  fo  flonie  mind,"  fhe  then  replyde, 
'  But  if  in  his  owne  powre  <  fcafion  lay, 
c  Would  to  his  hope  a  windowe  open  wyde, 
(  And  to  his  fortune's  helpe  make  readie  way  ?" 
Unworthy  fure,"  quoth  he,  "  of  better  day, 
1'hat  will  not  take  the  offer  of  good  hope, 
'  And  eke  purfew,  if  he  attaine  it  may." 
Which  fpcaches  fhe  applying  to  the  fcope 
Of  her  intent,  this  further  purpofe  to  him  fhope  i 

XL. 

Then  why  doeft  not,  thou  ill-advized  man, 
'  Make  meanes  to  win  thy  libertie  forlorue, 
And  try  if  thou  by  faire  intreatie  can 
Move  Radigund  ?   who  though  fhe  ftill  have 

"  wornc 
Her  dayes  in  warre,  yet  (wect  thou)  was  not 

"  borne 
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«'  Of  beares  and  tygres,  ror  fo  falvage  mynded, 
*'  As  that  albe  all  love  of  men  fhe  fcorne, 
"  She  yet  forgets  that  fhe  of  men  was  kynded  ; 
"  And  footh  oft  feene  that  proudeft  harts  bafe 
"  love  hath  blynded." 

XLI. 

•f  Certes,  Clarinda,  not  of  cancred  will," 

Sayd  he,  "  nor  obftinate  difdainefull  mind, 

"  I  have  forbore  this  duetie  to  fulfill ; 

"  For  well  I  may  this  weene,  by  that  I  fynd, 

u  That  (he  a  queene,  and  come  of  princely  kynd, 

"  Both  worthie  is  for  to  be  fewd  unto, 

"  Chiefely  by  him  whole  life  her  law  doth  bynd, 

"  And  eke  of  powre  her  owne  doome  to  undo, 

'.'  And  als  of  princely  grace  to  be  inclyn'd  thereto : 

XLH. 

"  But  want  of  meanes  hath  bene  mine  onely  let 
•J  From  feeking  favour  where  it  doth  abound, 
"  Which  if  I  might  by  your  good  office  get, 
"  I  to  yourfelfe  fhould  reft  for  ever  bound, 
*'  And  ready  to  deferve  what  grace  I  found." 
She  feeling  him  thus  bite  upon  the  bayt, 
Yet  doubting  leaft  his  hold  was  but  unibund, 
And  not  well  fattened,  would  not  flrike  him  flrayt, 
But  drew  him  on  with  hope,  fit  leifure  to  awayt. 

XLIII. 

33ut,  foolifh  mayd !  whyles  heedlefTe  of  the  hooke, 
She  thus  oft-times  was  beating  off  and  on, 
Through  flipperie  footing  fell  into  the  brooke, 
And  there  was  caught  to  her  confufion ; 
For  feeking  thus  to  falvc  the  Amazon, 
She  wounded  was  with  her  deceipt's  own  dart, 
And  gan  thenceforth  to  caft  affe&ion, 
Conceived  clofe  in  her  beguiled  hart, 
To  Artegall,  through  pittie  of  his  caufelefl^  fmart. 

XLIV. 

Yet  durft  fhe  not  difclofe  her  fancies  wound, 
Jtfe  to  himfelfe,  for  doubt  of  being  fdayned, 
Ne  yet  to  any  other  wight  on  ground, 
For  feare  her  miilreffe  fhould  have  knowledge 

gayned, 

But  to  herfelfe  it  fecretly  retayned 
"Within  the  clpfet  of  her  covert  breft  ; 
The  more  thereby  her  tender  hart  was  payned  : 
Yet  to  awayt  fit  time  fhe  weened  beft, 
And  fayrely  did  diffimble  her  fad  thoughts  unreft. 

XLV. 

One  day  her  ladie,  calling  her  apart, 
Gan  to  demand  of  her  fome  tydings  good, 
Touching  her  love's  fucceffe,  her  lingring  fmart ; 
Therewith  fhe  gan  at  firft  to  change  her  mood, 
As  one  adaw'd,  and  halfe  confufed  flood ; 
But  quickly  fhe  it  overpaft,  fo  foonc 
As  fhe  her  face  had  wypt  to  frefh  her  blood ; 
Tho  gan  fhe  tell  her  all  that  fhe  had  donne, 
And  all  th&wayes  fhe  fought  his  Ipve  for  to  have 
wonne  : 

XLVI. 

But  fayd,  that  he  was  obftinate  and  flerne, 
Scorning  her  offers  and  conditions  vaine, 
Ke  would  be  taught  with  any  termes  to  lerne 
So  fond  a  leffon  as  to  love  againe ; 
Die  rather  Would  he  in  penurious  paine, 
And  hig  abridged  dayes  in  dolour  waft, 


Then  his  foe's  love  or  liking  entertaine ": 

His  refolution  was  both  firit  and  lafl, 

His  bodie  was  her  thrall,  his  hart  was  freely  plaft, 

XLVII. 

Which  when  the  cruell  Amazon  perceived, 
She  gan  to  ftorme,  and  rage,  and  rend  her  gall, 
For  very  fell  defpight,  which  fhe  conceived, 
To  be  fo  (corned  of  a  bafe-bornc  thrall, 
Whofe  life  did  lie  in  her  leaft  eye-lid's  fall ; 
Of  which  fhe  vow'd  with  many  a  curfed  threat, 
That  fhe  therefore  would  him  ere  long  forftall ; 
Nathleffe  when  calmed  was  her  furious  heat, 
She  chang'd  that  threatfull  mood,  and  mildly  gatj 

entreat: 

xr.  VIIT. 

"  What  now  is  left,  Clarinda  ?  what  remaines, 
"  That  we  may  compaffe  this  our  enterpi  ize  ? 
"  Great  fhame  to  lofe  fo  long  employed  pames, 
"  And  greater  fhame  t' abide  fo  great  mifprize, 
"  With  which  he  dares  our  offers  thus  delpize; 
"  Yet  that  his  guik  the  greater  may  appeare, 
"  And  more  my  gratious  mercic  by  this  wize, 
"  I  will  a.  while  with  his  firft  folly  beare 
"  Till  thou  have  tride  againe,  and  tempted  him 

"  moreneare. 

XLIX. 

"  Say  and  do  all  that  may  thereto  prevaile ; 
"  Leave  nought  unpromift  that  may  him  per- 

"  fwade, 

"  Life,  freedome,  grace,  and  gifts  of  great  availe, 
"  With  which  the  gods  themfelves  are  myldcr 

"  made  : 

"  Thereto  adde  art,  even  womens  witty  trade, 
"  The  art  of  mightie  words,  that  men  can  char  me; 
"  With  which  in  cafe  thou  canft  him  not  invade, 
"  Let  him  feele  hardnefic  of  thy  heavy  arme  : 
"  Who  will  not  ftoupe  with  good,  fhall  be  made 

"  ftoupe  with  harme. 

L. 

"  Some  of  his  diet  doe  from  him  withdraw, 
"  For  I  him  find  to  be  too  proudly  fed  : 
"  Give  him   more   labour,  and  with  {freighter 

"  law, 

"  That  he  with  worke  may  be  forwearied  : 
"  Let  him  lodge  hard,  and  lie  in  ftrawen  bed, 
"  That  may  pull  downe  the  courage  of  his  pride; 
"  And  lay  upon  him,  for  his  greater  dread, 
"  Cold  yron  chaints,  with  which  let  him  be  tide; 
"  And  let  whatever  he  defires  be  him  denide. 

LI. 

"  When  thou  haft  all  this  doen,  then  bring  mq 

"  newes 

"  Of  his  demeane ;  thenceforth  not  like  a  lover, 
"  But  like  a  rtbell  flout  I  will  him  ufe  ; 
"  For  I  refolve  this  fiege  not  to  give  over 
"  Till  I  the  conqueft  of  my  will  recover." 
So  fhe  departed  full  of  griefe  and  fdaine, 
Which  inly  did  to  great  impatience  move  her; 
But  the  falie  maydcn  fhortly  turn'd  againe 
Unto  the  prifon,  where  her  hart  did  thrall  re,* 

maine. 

tir. 

There  all  her  fubtill  nets  fhe  did  unfoldj 
And  all  the  engine  of  her  wit  difplay 
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In  which  flie  ment  him  warcleffe  to  unfold, 

And  of  his  innocence  to  make  her  pray  : 

So  cunningly  fhe  wrought  her  crafts  aflay, 

That  both  her  ladic  and  herfelfe  withall, 

And  eke  the  knight,  attonce  fhe  did  betray ; 

But  moft  the  knight,  whom  (he  with  guilefull  call 

Did  caft  for  to  allure,  into  her  trap  to  fall. 

Mil. 

As  a  bad  nurfe,  which  fayning  to  receive 
In. her  ownc  rm>uth  the  fuod  ment  for  her  chyld, 
Withholdes  it  to  herfelfe,  and  doeth  deceive 
The  infant,  fo  for  want  of  nourture  fpoyle ; 
£ven  fo  Clarinda  her  o\*ne  dame  beguyld, 
And  turn'd  the  truft  which  was  in.  her  affyde 
To  feeding  of  her  private  fire,  which  boyld 
Her  inward  breft,  and  in  her  entrayles  fryde, 
Th6  more  that  fhe  it  fought  to  cover  and  to  hyde. 

,  tiv. 

Tor  commijig  to  this  knight,  fhe  purpofe  fayned, 
How  earned'  fuit  flie  earil  for  him  had  made 
Unto  her  quecne,  his  freedome  to  have  gayned, 
But  by  no  meant  s  could  her  thereto  perfwade, 
But  that  inftcad  thereof  fhe  fternely  bade 
His  miferie  to  be  augmented  more, 
And  many  yron  bands  on  him  to  lade  : 
All  which  nathleffe  flie  for  his  love  forbore  ; 
So  praying  him  t'  accept  her  fervice  evermore. 

LV. 

And  more  then  that,  flie  promift  that  fhe  would, 
In  cafe  fhe  might  finde  fuvour  in  his  cyr, 


Devize  how  to  enlarge  him  out  of  hould. 
The  Fayrie,  glad  to  gainc  his  Hbertie, 
Can  yeeld  great  thankes  for  fuch  her  curtefie, 
And  with  fayre  words,  fit  for  the  time  and  place, 
To  feede  the  humour  of  her  maladie, 
Promift,  if  flie  would  free  him  from  that  cafe, 
He  wold  by  all  good  meanes  he  might  defcrve  fuch 
grace. 

LVl. 

So  daily  he  faire  femblanf  did  her  (hew, 
Yet  nitver  meant  he  in  his  noble  mind 
To  his  owne  abfent  love  to  be  untrew; 
Ne  ever  did  deceiptfull  Clan'n  find 
In  her  falfe  hart  his  bondage  to  unbind, 
But  rather  how  flic  mote  him  falter  tye; 
Therefore  unto  hir  miilrefle,  moft  unkind, 
She  daily  told  her  love  he  did  defye; 
And  him  fhe   told  her  dame  his  freedome 
denye. 

J.V1I. 

Vet  tTitu  much  friendfliip  fhe  to  him  did  (how, 
That  his  fcarfe  diet  fomewhat  was  amended, 
And  hts  worke  leflened,  that  his  love  mote  grow ; 
Yet  to  her  dame  him  ftill  (he  difcommcnded, 
That  flie  with  him  mote  be  the  more  offended. 
Thus  he  long  while  in  thraldome  there  remayned^ 
Of  both  beloved  well,  but  little  friended, 
Untill  his  own  true  love  his  freedome  gayned, 
Which  in  another  Canto  will  be  befl  contayned. 
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BOOK    V. 


CANTO    VI. 


Talus  brings  newes  to  Britomaft 
Of  Artegali's  mifhap ; 
She  goes  to  feeke  him,  Dolon  meetes, 
Who  feekcs  her  to  entrap. 


SOME  men  I  wote,  will  dceme  in  Artegall 
Great  weaknefie,  and  report  of  him  much  ill, 
For  yeelding  fo  himfelfe  a  wretched  thrall 
To  th'  infolent  command  of  womens  will, 
That  all  his  former  praife  doth  fowly  fpill ; 
But  he  the  man  that  fay  or  doe  fo  dare, 
Be  well  adviz'd  that  he  ftand  ftedfafl  ftill  j 
For  never  yet  was  wight  fo  well  aware, 
But   he  at  firft   or   lail   was  trapt  in  wotneng 

fnare. 

ii. 

Yet  in  the  flreightnefs  of  that  captive  ftate, 
This  gentle  knight  himfelfe  fo  well  behaved, 
That  notwithftanding  all  the  fubtill  bait 
With  which  thofe  Amazons  his  love  ftill  craved, 
To  his  owne  love  his  loialtie  he  faved, 
Whofe  character  in  th'  adamantine  mould 
Of  his  true  hart  fo  firmely  was  engraved, 
That  no  new  love's  impreffion  ever  could 
Bereave  it  thence ;   fuch  blot  his  honour  blemifh 

fliould. 

Hi. 

Yet  his  owne  love,  the  noble  Britomart, 
Scarce  fo  conceived  in  her  iealous  thought, 
What  time  fad  tydings  of  his  balefull  fmart, 
In  woman's  bondage  Talus  to  her  brought  ? 
Brought  in  untimely  Houre,  ere  it  was  fought : 
i7or  after  that  the  utmoft  date  affynde 
For  his  returne  fhe  waited  hard  for  nought, 
She  gan  to  caft  in  her  mifdoubtfull  mynde 
A  thoufand  feares,  that  lovc-ficke  fancies  faine  to 

fvr.de. 


IV. 

Sometime  fhe  feared  lead  fome  hard  mifhap 
Had  him  mtsfalne  in  his  adventurous  queft ; 
Sometime  leaft  his  falfe  foe  did  him  entrap 
In  traytrous  traine,  or  had  unwares  opprefl ; 
But  moft  fhe  did  her  troubled  mynd  moleft, 
And  fecretly  afflict  with  iealous  feare, 
Leaft  fome  new  love  had  him  from  her  poffeft ; 
Yet  loth  fhe  was  fince  fhe  no  ill  did  heare,    ' 
To  thinke  of  him  fo  ill,  yet  could  fhe  not  forbeare, 

v. 

One  while  fhe  blam'd  herfelfe,  another  whyle 
She  him  condemn'd  as  truftleffe  and  untrew ; 
And  then  her  gridfe  with  errour  to  beguyle, 
She  fayn'd  to  count  the  time  againe  anew, 
As  if  before  fhe  had  not  counted  trew  : 
For  houres  but  dayes ;  for  weekes  that  pafled  were 
She  told  but  moneths,  to  make  them  feeme  more 

few; 

Yet  when  fhe  reckned  them  ftill  drawing  neare, 
Each  hour  did  feeme  a  moneth,  and  every  monctb 

a  yeare. 

VI. 

But  whenas  yet  fhe  faw  him  not  returne, 
She  thought  to  fend  fome  one  to  feeke  him  out; 
But  none  fhe  found  fo  fit  to  ferve  that  turna 
As  her  own  felfe,  to  eafe  herfelfe  of  dout. 
Now  fhe  deviz'd  amongft  the  warlike  rout 
Of  errant  knights  to  feeke  her  errant  knight ; 
And  then*  againe  refolv'd  to  hunt  him  out 
Amongft  loofe  ladies  lapped  in  delight ; 
And  then  both  knights  envide,  and  ladie*  eke  di4 
fpight. 
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One  day  whenas  fhe  long  had  fought  for  eafe 
In  every  place,  and  every  place  thought  heft, 
Vet  found  no  place  that  could  her  liking  pleafe, 
She  to  a  window  came,  that  opened  weft, 
Towards  which  coaft  her  love  his  way  addreft  ; 
There  looking  forth,  fhe  in  her  heart  did  fimi 
Many  vaine  fancies  working  her  unreft. 
And  fent  her  winged  thoughts,  more  fwift  then 

wind, 
To  beare  unto  her  love  the  meffage  of  her  mind 

VIII. 

There  as  flic  looked  long,  at  laft  fhe  fpide 
One  comming  towards  her  with  hafty  fpecde; 
"Well  weend  flic  then,  ere  him  fhe  plaine  defcride, 
That  it  was  one  fent  from  her  love  indeede  : 
Who  when  he  nigh  approacht,  fhe  mote  artde  : 
That  it  was  Talu>,  Artegall  his  groome; 
Whereat  he r  hart  was  fild  with  hope  and  drede  : 
Ne  would  fhe  liay  till  he  in  place  could  come, 
But  ran  to   meet  him  forth,  to  know  his  tidings 
fomme. 

IX. 

Even  in  the  dore  him  meeting,  fhe  begun  ; 

*'    A.nd  where  is  he  thy  lord  I  and  how  far  hence  ? 

"  Declare  at  once ;  and  hath  he  loft*  or  wun  ?" 

The  yron  man,  albe  he  wanted  fence 

And  forrowes  feeling,  yet  with  confcience 

Of  his  ill  newes,  did  inly  chill  and  quake, 

And  ftud  flill  mute  as  one  in  great  fufpence, 

As  if  that  by  his  filence  he  would  make 

Her  rajther  rcade  his  meaning  then  himfelfe  it 

fpake. 

x. 

Till  (he  againc  thus  fayd  ;  "  Talus,  be  bold, 
"  And  tell  whatever  it  be,  good  or  bad, 
"  That  from  thy  torgue  thy  heart's  intent  doth 

"  hold." 

To  whom  he  thus  at  length ;  "  The  tidings  fad, 
"  That  1  would  hide,  will  needs  I  fee  be  rad. 
*'  My  lord  (your  love)  by  hard  miftiap  doth  lie 
"  In  wretched  bondage,  wofully  beftad." 
"  Ay  me,"  qooth  fhe,  "  what  wicked  deftinie  ! 
"  And  is  he  vanquifht  by  his  tyrant  enemy  ?" 

XI. 

•'  Not  by  that  tyrant,  his  intended  foe, 

*•  ..But  by  a  tyranncffe,"  he  then  replide, 

"  That  him  captived  hath  in  haplcflc  woe," 

"  Oeafe  thou,  bad  newes-man  ;   badly  doft  thou 

"  hide 

"  Thy  mat!  tier's  flume,  in  hat  lots  bondage  tide ; 
"  The  reft  myfelfe  too  readily  can  fpell." 
With  that  in  rage  fhe  turn'd  from  him  slide, 
Forcing  in  vaine  the  reft  to  her  to  tell, 
And  to  her  chamber  went  like  folitary  cell. 

XI  K 

There  fhe  began  to  make  her  moanefull  plaint 

Againft  her  knight  for  being  fo  untrew, 

And  him  to  touch  with  fallhood's  fowle  attaint, 

That  all  his  other  honour  overthrew.. 

Oft  did  flie  blame  herfelfe,  and  often  rewe 

For  yeelding  to  a  ftraunger's  love  fo  light, 

Whofe  life  and  manners ftraunge  fhe  never  knew; 


And  evermore  fhe  did  him  fharpely  twlght 
Fdr  breach  of  faith  to  her,  which  he  had  firmeiy 
plight. 

XIII. 

And  then  fhe  in  her  wrathfull  will  did  cafl 
How  to  revenge  that  blot  of  honour  blent, 
To  fight  with  him,  and  goodly  die  her  laft ; 
And  then  upline  fhe  did  herfelfe  torment, 
Infli&ing  on  herfelfe  his  punifhment. 
Awhile  fhe  walkt  and  chauft ;  awhile  fhe  threw 
Hetfelfe  upon  her  bed,  and  did  lament ; 
Yet  did  fhe  not  lament  with  lowde  alew, 
As  women  wont,  but  with  deepe  Cghs  and  fin- 
gulfs  few. 

XIV. 

Like  as  a  wayward  childe,  whofe  founder  fleepe 
Is  broken  with  fome  fearelull  dreames  affright, 
With  froward  will  doth  fet  himfelfe  to  weepe, 
Nc  can  be  ftild  for  all  his  nurfe's  misjjht, 
But  kicks  arui  fquals,  and  fnricke>,  for  fell  def- 

pight; 

Now  fcratching  her,  and  her  loofe  locks  mifufing, 
Now  feeking  darkneffe,  and  now  feeking  light, 
Then  craving  fucke,  and  then  the  iucke  refufing 
Such   was   this  ladks  fit  iu  her  love's  fond  ac- 

cufing. 

XV. 

But  when  fhe  had  with  fuch  unquiet  fits 
Herfelfe  there  clofe  afflicted  long  in  vaine, 
Yet  found  no  eafement  in  her  troubled  wits, 
She  unto  Talus  forth  return'd  againe, 
By  change  of  place  feeking  to  eafe  her  paine, 
And  gan  enquire  of  him,  with  mylder  mood, 
The  certaine  caufe  of  Artegal's  dctaine, 
And  what  he  did,  and  in  what  ftare  he  flood, 
And  whether  he  di*l  woo,  or  whether  he  were 
vvoo'd  ? 

XVI. 

"  Ah  !  wel!away  !"  fayd  then  fhe  yron  man, 
"  That  he  is  not  the  while  in  flate  to  woo, 
u  But  lies  in  wretched  thraldome,  weak  and  wan, 
"  Nor  by  ftrong  hand  compelled  thereunto, 

But  his  ownc  doome,  that  none  can  now  undoo;" 
Sayd  I  n-)t  then,"  quoth  fhe,  "  ere-while  aiight, 
That  this  is  things  compa&e  betwixt  you  two, 
"  Me  to  deceive  of  faith  unto  me  plight* 

Since  that  he  was  not  ford,  nor  overcome   in 
"  fight  ?" 

XVII. 

With  that  he  gan  at  large  to  her  dilate 
The  whole  difcourfe  of  his  captivance  fad, 
In  fort  as  ye  have  heard  the  fame  of  late  ; 
All  which  when  fhe  with  hard  endurance  had 
Heard  to  the  end,  fhe  was  right  lore  beftad 
With  fodaine  ftounds  of  wrath  and  grief  attone  ; 
Ne  would  abide  till  fhe  had  anfwere  made ; 
But  ftireight  herfelfe  did  dight,  and  armwur  don, 
And  mounting  to  her  fteede,   bad  Talus  guide 
her  on. 

XVIII. 

So  forth  fhe  rode  uppon  her  ready  way 

f  o  feeke  her  knight,  as  Talus  her  did  guide, 

Sadly  fhe  rode,  and  never  word  did  fay, 


Canto  VI. 
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Nor  good  nor  bad,  ne  ever  lookt  afide, 

But  ftill  right  downe,  and  in  her  thought  did 

hide 

The  fclnefle  of  her  heart,  right  fully  bent 
To  fierce  avengement  of  that  woman's  pride 
Which  had  her  lord  in  her  bafe  priion  pent, 
And  fo  great  honour  with  fo  fowle  reproch  had 

blent. 

XIX. 

So  a$  flic  thus  melancholicke  did  ride, 
Chawing  the  cud  of  griefe  and  inward  paine, 
She  chaunft  to  nieete,  toward  the  even-tide, 
A  knight  that  fuftly  paced  on  the  plaine, 
As  if  himfelfe  to  folace  he  were  faine  : 
Well  fhot  in  yeares  he  feem'd,  and  rather  bent 
To  peace  then  needlefle  trouble  to  conftraine, 
As  well  by  view  of  that  his  veftiment, 
As  by  his  fr»adeft  fctnblant,  that  no  evill  rnent. 

xx. 

He  coraming  neare  gan  gently  her  falute 
With  cutteous  words,  in  the  moft  comely  wize  ; 
Who  though  defirt>us  rather  to  reft  mute, 
Than  termes  to  entertaine  of  common  guize, 
Vet  rather  then  the  kindnefle  would  defpize, 
She  would  herfelfe  difplcafe  fo  him  requite. 
Then  gan  the  other  further  to  devize 
Of  things  abrode,  as  next  to  hand  did  light, 
And  many  things  demaund,  to  which  Ihc  anfwer'd 
light: 

XXI. 

For  litrle  luft  had  flie  to  talke  of  ought, 
Or  ought  to  heare  that  mote  delightfull  bee  ; 
Her  minde  was  whole  poffefled  of  one  thought, 
That  gave  none  other   place  :    which  when  as 

hee 

By  outward  fignes  (as  well  he  might)  did  fee, 
He  lift  no  lenger  to  ufe  lothfull  fpeach, 
But  her  befought  to  take  it  well  in  gree, 
Sith  fhady  dampe  had  dimd  the  heaven's  reach, 
To  lodge  with  him  that  night,  unles  good  caufe 

empeach. 

XXII. 

The  charnpicneffe,  now  feeing  night  at  dore, 

Was  gjad  to  yeeld  unto  his  good  requeft, 

And  with  him  went  without  gaine-faying  more. 

Not  farre  away,  but  little  wide  by  weft, 

His  dwelling  was,  to  which  he  himaddreft ; 

Where  foone  arriving,  they  received  were 

In  feemely  wife,  as  them  befeewed  beft  ; 

For  he  their  boil  them  goodly  well  did  cheare, 

And  talkt  of  pleafant  things,  the  night  away  to 

weare. 

xxm. 

Thus  palling  th'  evening  well,  till  time  of  reft 
Then  BrUcmart  unto  a  bowre  was  brought, 
Where  groomes  awayted  her  to  have  undreft ; 
But  fhe  ne  would  undreffed  be  for  ought, 
Ne  doffe  her  armes,  though  he   her  much  be- 

Icught ; 

Tor  fhe  had  vow'd,  {be  fay'd,  not  to  forgo 
Thofe  warlike  weedes  till  fhe  revenge  had  wrought 
Of  a  late  wrong  uppon  a  mortall  foe, 
Which  fhe  wouid  fure  performs,  betide  her  wele 

or  wo. 


xxiv. 


Which  when  her  hoft  perceiv'd,  right  difcontent 
In  minde  he  grew,  for  feare  leaft  by  that  art 
He  {hould  his  purpofe  mifle,  which  clofe  he  ment; 
Yet  taking  leave  of  her  he  did  depart  r 
There  all  that  night  remained  Britomart, 
Reftleffc,  recomfortlelTe,  with  heart  deepe  grieved* 
Not  fuffering  tht  leaft  twinckling  fleepe  to  ftart 
Into  her  eye,  which  th' heart  mote  have  relieved; 
But  if  the  leaft  appear'd,  her  eyes  fhe  {freight  re 
prieved. 

xxv. 
"  Ye  guilty  eyes,"  faid  fhe,  "  the  which  with 

"  guyle 

"  My  heart  at  firft  betrayed,  will  ye  betray 
"  My  life  now  too,  for  which  a  little  whylc 
"  Ye  will  not  watch  ?  falfe  watches,  wellaway  ! 
"  I  wote  when  ye  did  watch  both  night  and  day 
"  Unto  your  loofe ;  and  now  needes  will  ye  fleepe? 
"  New  ye  have  made  my  heart  to  wake  alway, 
"  Now  will  ye  fleepe  ?    ah !  wake,  and  rather 

"  wee  pc 

"  To  thinke  of  your  night's  want,  that  fhould  yee 
"  waking  keepe." 

XXVI. 

Thus  did  {he  watch,  and  weare  the  weary  night 
In  waylfull  plaints,  that  none  was  to  appeafe; 
Now  walking  foft,  now  fitting  ftill  upright^ 
As  fundry  chaunge  her  feemed  btft  to  eafe. 
Ne  leffe  did  Talus  fuffer  fleepe  to  feaze 
His  eye-lids  fad,  but  watcht  continually, 
Lying  without  her  dore  in  great  difeafe, 
Like  to  a  fpaniel  wayting  carefully,   , 
Leaft  any  fhould  betray  his  lady  treacheronfly. 

xxvn. 

What  time  the  native  belman  of  the  night, 
The  bird  that  warned  I'eter  oi'  his  fall, 
Firft  rings  his  filver  bell  t'each  fleepy  wight, 
That  {hould  th<>ir  mindes  up  to  devotion  call, 
She  heard  a  wondrous  noii'e  below  the  hall  ; 
All  fodainely  the  bed,  where  fhe  fhould  lie, 
By  a  falfe  trap  was  let  adowne  to  fall 
Into  a  lower  roome,  and  by  and  by 
The  loft  was  raifd  againe,  that  no  man  could  it 
fpie. 

XXVIII. 

With  fight  whereof  fhe  was  difmayd  right  fore, 
Perceiving  well  the  treafon  which  was  ment;. 
Yet  ftirred  not  at  all  for  doubt  of  more, 
But  kept  her  place  with  courage  confident, 
Wayting  what  would  enfue  of  that  event. 
It  was  not  long  before  fhe  heard  the  found 
Of  armed  men,  comming  with  clofe  intent 
Towards  her  chamber  ;  at  which  dreadfull  ftound 
She  quickly  caught  her  fword,  and  fhield  about 
her  bound. 

xxix. 

With  that  there  came  unto  her  chamber  dore 
Two  knights  all  armed  ready  for  to  fight, 
And  after  them  fiill  many  other  more, 
A  rafkall  rout,  with  weapons  rudely  dight; 
Whom  foone  as  Talus  pide  by  glints  of  night, 
He  ftarted  up,  there  where  on  ground  he  lay, 
And  in  his  hand  his  thrcfher  ready  kcight; 
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They  feeing  that  let  driv3  at  him  ftreightway, 
And  round  about  him  preace  in  riotous  aray. 

xxx. 

But  foone  as  he  began  to  lay  about 
With  his  rude  yn>n  liailc,  they  gan  to  flie, 
Both  armed  knights  and  eke  unarmed  rout; 
Yet  Talus  after  them  apace  did  plie, 
Wherever  in  the  darke  he  could  .hem  fpie  ; 
That  here  and  there  like  fcattred  fticepe  they  lay. 
Then  backe  returning  v>here  his  dame  did  lie, 
He  to  her  told  the  (lory  of  that  fray, 
And  all  that  treafon  there  intended  did  bewray. 

xvxi. 
Wherewith  though   wondrous  wroth,    and  inly 

burning 

To  be  avenged  for  fo  fowle  a  deede, 
Yet  being  i'orft  t'abide  the  daies  returning, 
She  there  remain'd,  but  with  right  wary  heede, 
Leaft  any  more  fuch  practice  fliould  proceede. 
Now  mote  ye  know  (that  which  to  Britomart 
Unknowen  was)  whence  all  this  did  proceede, 
And  for  what  caufe  fo  great  mifchievous  fmart 
Was  ment  to  her  that  never  evill  ment  in  hart. 

XXXII. 

The  goodman  of  this  houfc  was  Dolon  bight, 
A  man  of  fubtill  wit  and  wicked  minde, 
That  whilome  in  his  youth  had  bene  a  knight. 
And  armes  had  borne,  but  little  good  could  finde, 
And  much  lefs  honour,  by  that  warlike  kinde 
Of  life  ;  for  he  was  nothing  valorous, 
But  with  flie  ihiftcs  and  wiles  did  uudcrminde 
All  noble  knights,  which  were  adventurous, 
And  many  brought  to  fhame  by  treafon  treacher- 

rous. 

xxxm. 

He  had  three  fonnes,  all  three  like  father's  fonnes, 
Like  treacherous,'  like  full  of  fraud  and  guile, 
Of  all  that  on  this  earthly  compaflc  wonnes ; 
The  eldeft  of  the  which  was  flaine  erewhile 
By  Artegall,  through  his  owne  guilty  wile  ; 
His  name  was  Guizor;  whofe  untimely  fate 
For  to  avenge,  full  many  treafons  vile 
His  father  Dolon  had  deviz'd  of  late 
With  the'fc  his  wicked  fons,  and  ihewd  his  cankred 

hate. 

XXXIV- 

For  fure  he  weend  that  this  his  prefent  gueft 
Was  Artegall,  by  many  tokens  plaine  ; 
But  chiefly  by  that  yron  page  he  gheft, 
Which  ftill  was  wont  with  Artegall  remainc, 
And  therefore  meant  him  furely  to  have  flaine ; 
But  by  God's  grace,  and  her  good  heedineffe, 
She  was  preferved  from  that  traytrous  traine. 
Thus  fhe  all  night  wore  out  in  watchfulnefle, 
Ke  fuffred  flothtull  fleepe  her  eye-lids  to  opprefle. 

XXXV. 

The  morrow  next,  fo  foone  as  dawning  houre 
Difcovered  had  the  light  to  living  eye, 
She  forth  yfiew'd  out  of  her  loathed  bowre, 
With  full  intent  t'avenge  that  villany 
On  that  vilde  man  and  all  his  family  ; 
And  comming  down  to  feeke  them  where  they 
wond, 


Boot  r. 

Nor  fire,  nor  fonnes,  nor  any  could  fhe  fpie  ; 
Each   ro.vme   Ihe   fought,    but   them  all  e;:ipty 

fond  ; 
They  all  werre  fled  for  feare,  but  whether  nethei 

kond. 

XXXVI. 

She  faw  it  vaine  to  make  there  lenger  flay, 
But  tooke  her  fteed,  and  thereon  mounting  light, 
Gan  her  addrefie  unto  her  former  way. 
She  had  not  rid  the  mountenance  of  a  flight, 
But  that  fhe  faw  there  prtfentin  her  fight 
Thofe  two  falfe  brethren  on  that  perillous  bridge, 
On  which  Pollute  with  Arregall  did  fight  ; 
Streight  was  rhe  pafiage,  like  a  ploughed  ririge, 
That  if  two  met,  the  one  mote  ueedcs  fall  o'er 

the  lidge. 

xxxvn 
There    they  did    thinke   themfclves   on  her   to 

wreake, 

Who  as  fhe  nigh  unto  them  drew,  the  one 
Tnefe  vile  reproches  gan  unto  her  ipeake  ; 
"  Th-;u  recreant  falfe  Traytor  !  that  with  lone 
"  Of  armcs  haft  knighthood  ftblne,  yet  kiiight  art 

•'  none, 

"  No  more  fhall  now  the  darknefle  of  the  night 
"  Defend  thee  from  the  vengeance  of  thy  foue, 
u  But   with   thy  blood   thou   ihalt   appeafe   the 

«'  fpright 
"  Of  Gaizor,  by  thee  flaine,  and  murdrcd  by  thy 

"  flight." 

XX  XVI!  I. 

Strange  were  the  words  in  Britomartis  eare, 
Yet  ftayd  fhe  not  for  them,  but  forward  fared, 
Till  to  the  perillous  bridge  flic  came^  and  there 
Talus  defir'd  that  he  might  hove  prepared 
The  way  to  her,  and  thofe  two  lofels  feared  ; 
But  flie  thereat  was  wrcth,  that  for  defpight 
The  glauncing  fparklcs  through  her  bever  gla 
red, 

And  from  her  eics  did  flafli  out  fiery  light, 
Like  coles,  that  through  a  filver  cenfer  fparklc 
bright. 

XXXIX. 

She  ftay'd  not  to  advife  which  way  to  take, 
But  putting  fpurres  unto  her  fiery  beaft, 
Thorough  rhe  midft  of  them  (he  way  did  make. 
The  one  of  them,  which  mod  her  wrath  ircreafly 
Uppon  her  fpeare  fhe  bore  before  her  breaft, 
Till  to  the  bridge's  further  end  fhe  paft, 
Where  falling  downe,  his  challenge  he  releaft; 
The  other  over  fide  the  bridge  fhe  caft 
Into  the  river,  where  he  drunke  his  deadly  laft. 

XL 

As  when  the  fiafhing  levin  haps  to  light 
Upon  two  ftubborne  oakes.  which  ftand  fo  neare, 
That  way  betwixt  them  none  appcares  in  fight, 
The  engin  fiercely  flying  forth  dorh  teare 
Th'  one  from  the  earth,  and  through  the  aire 

•loth  beare; 

The  other  it  with  force  doth  overthrow 
Uppon  one  fide,  and  from  his  rootes  doth  reare  ; 
So  did  the  chaa'.piot  effe  thofe  two  there  ftrow, 
And  to  their  fire  their  caicaffes  left  to  beftow. 
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Britomart  comes  to  Ifis  church, 
Where  {he  ftrange  vifions  fees ; 
She  fights  with  Radigund,  her  flaics, 
And  Artegall  thence  frees. 


is  on  earth  more  facred  or  divine, 
That  gods  and  men  doe  equally  adore, 
Then  this  fame  vertue  that  doth  right  define; 
For  th*  heavens  themfelves,  whence  mortal  men 

implore 

Right  in  their  wrongs,  are  rul'd  by  righteous  lore 
Of  higheft  love,  w,ho  doth  true  iuftice  deale 
To  his  inferior  gods,  and  evermore 
Therewith  contains  his  heavenly  common-weale  ; 
The  ikill  whereof  to  princes  hearts  he  doth  re- 

veale. 

u. 

Well  therefore  did  the  antique  world  invent, 
That  Iuftice  was  a  god  of  foveraine  grace, 
And  altars  unto  him  and  temples  lent, 
And  heavenly  honours  in  the  higheft  place, 
Calling  him  great  Ofyris,  of  the  race 
Of  th*  old  Egyptian  Jungs  that  whylome  were, 
With  fayned  colours  (hading  a  true  cafe, 
For  that  Ofyris,  whileft  he  lived  here, 
The  iufteft  man  alive  and  irueft  did  appeare. 

in. 

His  wife  was  Ifis,  whom  they  likewife  made 
A  goddefle  of  great  powre  and  foverainty, 
And  in  her  perfwn  cunningly  did  fhade 
That  part  of  iuftice  which  is  equity, 
Whereof  I  have  to  treat  here  presently ; 
Unto  whole  temple  whenas  Britomart 
Arrived,  fhee  with  great  humility 
Did  enter  in,  ne  would  that  night  depart; 
But  Talus  mote  not  be  admitted  to  Ijer  part. 
VOL,  II, 


There  fhe  received  was  in  goodly  wlze 

Of  many  priefts,  which  duely  did  attend 

Uppon  the  rites  and  daily  facrifize, 

All  clad  in  linn£n  robes  with  filver  hemd, 

And  on  their  heads,  with  long  locks  cornly  kemd, 

They  wore  rich  mitres,  fliaped  like  the  rnoone, 

To  (hew  that  Ifis  doth  the  moone  portend, 

Likeas  Ofyris  fignifies  the  funne, 

For  that  they  both  like  race  in  equall  iuftice  runne. 

v. 

The  championeife  them  greeting,  as  {he  could, 
Was  thence  by  them  into  the  temple  led,  ' 
Whofe  goodly  building  when  {he  did  behold 
Borne  upon  {lately  pillours,  all  difpred 
With  {himng  gold,  and  arched  over  hed, 
She  wondred  at  the  workman's  pafluig  {kill, 
Whofe  like  before  {he  never  faw  nor  red, 
And  thereuppon  long  while  flood  gazing  flili, 
But  thought  that  fhe  thereon  could  never  gaze  her 
fill. 

VI. 

Thenceforth  unto  th&  idoll  they  her  brought,         ] 
The  which  was  framed  all  of  filver  fine, 
So  well  as  could  with  cunning  hand  be  wrought, 
And  clothed  all  in  garments  made  of  line, 
Hemd  all  about  with  fringe  of  filver  twine  ; 
Uppon  her  head  fhe  wore  a  crowne  of  gold, 
To  mew  that  me  had  powre  in  things  divine  ; 
And  at  her  feete  a  crocodile  was  rold, 
That  with  her  wreathed  taile  her  middle  did  en 
fold. 
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One  foot  was  fet  uppon  the  crocodile, 
And  on  the  ground  the  other  faft  did  {land, 
S<>  meaning  to  fupprefle  both  forged  guile 
And  open  force ;  and  in  her  othtr  hand 
She  ft  retched  forth  a  long  white  fclender  wand. 
Such  was  the  goddefie  ;  whom  when  Britomart 
Had  long  beheld,  herfelfe  uppon  the  land 
She  did  proftrate,  and  with  ri(liht  humble  hart 
Unto  herfelfe  her  filent  prayers  did  impart, 

VIII. 

To  which  the  idoll,  as  it  were  inclining, 
Her  wand  did  move  with  amiable  looke, 
JBy  outward  (hew  her  inward  fence  defining  ; 
"Who  well  perceiving  how  her  wand  (he  fhookc, 
It  as  a  token  of  good  fortune  tooke. 
By  this  the  day  with  dampe  was  overcaft, 
And  ioyous  light  the  houfe  of  love  forfooke; 
Which  when  (lie  faw,  her  helmet  flie  unlafte, 
And  by  the  altar's  fide  herfelfe  to  flumber  plafte. 

IX. 

For  other  beds  the  priefts  there  ufed  none, 
But  on  their  mother  Earth's  deare  lap  did  lie, 
And  bake  their  fides  uppon  xhe  cold  hard  ftone, 
T'enure  themfelves  to  fufferaunce  thereby, 
And  proud  rebellious  flefh  to  mortify ; 
for  by  the  yow  of  their  religion 
They  tied  were  to  ftedfaft  chaftity 
And  continence  of  life,  that  all  forgon, 
They  mote  the  better  tend  to  their  devotion. 

x. 

Therefore  they  mote  not  tafte  of  flefhly  food, 
Ne  feed   on  ought  the  which  doth  bloud  con- 

taine, 

Nc  drinke  of  wine  ;  for  wine  they  fay  is  blood, 
liven  the  bloud  of  gyants,  which  were  fiaine 
By  thundring  love  in  the  Phlegrean  plaine ; 
For  which  the  Earth  (as  they  the  ftory  tell) 
"Wroth  with  the  gods,  which  to  perpetuall  paine 
Had  damn'd  her  fonnes  which  gainft  them  did 

rebell, 
With  inward  griefe  and  malice  did  agaipfl  them 

fwell : 

XI. 

And  of  their  vitall  bloud,  the  which  was  fhecj 
Into  her  pregnant  bufom,  forth  fhe  brought 
The  fruitfull  vine,  whofe  liquor  blouddy  red, 
Having  the  minde?  of  men  with  fury  fraught, 
Mote  in  them  ftirre  up  old  rebellious  thought 
"To  make  new  warre  againft  the  gods  againe  : 
Such  is  the  powre  of  that  fame  fruit,  that  nought 
The  fell  contagion  may  thereof  reftraine, 
Ne  within  Reafun's  rule  her  madding  mood  con- 
taine. 

xn. 

There  did  the  warlike  maide  herfelfe  repofe, 
Under  the  wings  of  Ifis  all  that  night, 
And  with  fweete  reft  her  heavy  eyes  did  clofe. 
After  that  long  daies  tpile  and  weary  plight ; 
Where  whiles  her  earthly  parts  with  foft  delight 
Of  fencdefie  fleepe  did  deeply  drowned  lie, 
There  did  appcare  unto  her  heavenly  fpright 
A  wondrous  viiion,  which  did  clofc  implie 
The  courfe  of  all  her  fortune  and  ppfttritie. 


Her  feem'd  as  fhe  was  doing  facrlfize 

To  Ifis,  deckt  with  mitre  on  her  hed, 

And  linnen  ftole,  after  thofe  prieftes  guize  ; 

All  fodainely  (he  faw  transfigured 

Her  linnen  ftole  to  robe  of  leaflet  red, 

And  moone-like  mitre  to  a  crowne  of  gold, 

That  even  fhe  herfelfe  much  wondered 

At  fuch  a  chaunge,  and  ioyed  to  behold 

Herfelfe  adorn'd  with  gems  and  iewels  manifold, 

XIV. 

And  in  the  midft  of  her  felicity 

An  hideous  temped  fcemed  from  below 

To  rife  through  all  the  temple  fodainely, 

Tha    from  the  altar  all  about  did  blow 

The  holy  fire,  and  all  the  embers  ftrow 

Uppon  the  ground,  which  kindled  privily, 

Into  outragious  flames  unwares  did  grow, 

That'all  the  temple  put  in  ieopardy 

Of  flaming,  and  herfelfe  in  great  perplexity. 

xv. 

With  that  the  crocodile,  which  fleeping  lay 
Under  the  idol's  feete  in  fearclefle  bowre, 
Seem'd  to  awake  in  horrible  difmay, 
As  being  -roubled  with  that  ftormy  ftowre, 
And  gaping  greedy  wide,  did  ftreight  devoure 
Both  flames  and  tempeft ;   with  which  growen 

great, 
And  fwolne  with   pride  of  his  owne  peerelefle 

powre, 

He  gan  to  threaten  her  likewife  to  eat ; 
But  that  the  goddefle  with  her  rod  him  backe 

did  'beat, 

XVI. 

Tho  turning  all  his  pride  to  humbleffe  meeke, 
Himfelfe  before  her  feete  he  lowly  threw, 
And  gan  Ic.r  grace  and  love  of  her  to  feeke ; 
Which  fhe  accepting,  he  fo  nearc  her  drew, 
That  of  his  game  fhe  loone  enwombed  grew, 
And  forth  did  bring  a  lion  of  great  might, 
That  fhnrtly  did  all  o  her  beafls  fubdew  : 
With  that  fhe  waked  full  of  fearefull  fright, 
And  doubtfully  difmayd  through  that  fo  unccmtk 
fight. 

XVII. 

So  thercuppon  long  vhile  fhe  mufing  lay, 
With  rhoufand  thoughts  feeding  her  fantafie, 
Untill  fhe  fpide  the  lampe  of  lightfome  day 
Up-lifted  in  the  porch  of  heaven  hie  ; 
Then  up  fhe  rofe  fraught  with  melancholy, 
And  forth  into  the  lower  parts  did  pas, 
Whereas  the  prieftes  fhe  found  full  bufily 
About  their  hr.ly  things  for  morrow  mas, 
Whom  fhe  faluting  faire,  faire  re-faluted  was. 

XVIII. 

But  by  the  change  of  her  unchearefull  looke 
They  might  perceive  fhe  was  not  well  in  plight, 
Or  that  fome  penfivcnefs  to  heart  fhe  tooke  ; 
Therefore  rhus  one  of  them  who  feem'd  in  fight 
To  be  the  greatefl  and  the  gravcft  \v\ght, 
To  her  befpake  ;  *'  Sir  Knight,  it  fecmes  to  me 
"  That  thorough  evill  reft  of  this  laft  night, 
'-'  Or  ill  apayd  or  much  difmayd  ye  be  ;         [fee." 
'•*  That  by  your  change  of  chcare  is  eafic  for  tf 
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six. 


Certes,"  fayd  fhe, "  fith  ye  fo  well  have  fpide 
The  troublous  pailion  of  my  penfive  mind, 
I  will  not  feeke  the  fame  from  you  to  hide, 
But  will  my  cares  unfolde,  in  hope  to  find 
Your  aide  to  guide  me  out  of  errour  blind." 
Say  on,"  quoth  he,  "  the  fecret  of  your  hart ; 
For  by  the  holy  vow  which  me  doth  bind, 
I  am  adiur'd  beft  counfell  to  impart 
To  all  that  {hall  require  my  comfort  in  their 
"  fmart." 


Then  gan  fhe  to  declare  the  whole  difcourfe 
Of  all  that  vifion  which  to  her  appeard, 
As  well  as  to  her  minde  it  had  recourfe  : 
All  which  when  he  unto  the  end  had  heard, 
Like  to  a  weake  faint-hearted  man  he  fared 
Through  great  aftonifhment  of  that  ftrange  $ght, 
And  with  long  locks  up-ftanding  ftifly,  flared 
Like  one  adawed  with  fome  dreadfuil  fpright ; 
So  fild  with  heavenly  fury  thus  he  her  behight ; 

xxi. 

w  Magnificke  Virgin  \  that  in  queint  difguife 
"  Of  Britifh  armes  doeft  maflce  thy  royall  blood, 
"  So  to  purfew  a  perillous  emprife, 
"  How  couldft  thou  weene  through  that  difguized 

"  hood 

"  To  hide  thy  ftate  from  being  underftood  ? 
"  Can  from  th'  immortall  gods  ought  hidden  bee  ? 
"  They  doe  thy  lineage,  and  thy  lordly  brood, 
"  They  doe  thy  fire  lamenting  fore  for  thee, 
"  They  doe  thy  love  forlorne  in  womens  thral- 

"  dome  fee. 

XXII. 

"  The  end  whereof,  and  all  the  long  event, 
"  They  doe  to  thee  in  this  fame  dreame  difcover ; 
*'   For  that  fame  crocodile  doth  reprefent 
"  The  righteous  knight  that  is  thy  faithfull  lover, 
"  Like  to  Ofyris  in  all  iuft  endever ; 
"  For  that  fame  crocodile  Ofyris  is, 
"  That  under  Ifis'  feete  doth  fleepe  for  ever ; 
"  To  fhew  that  clemence  oft'  in  things  amis 
"  Reftraines  thofe  fterne  behefts  and  cruell  doomes 
"  of  his. 

XXIII. 

"  That  knight  fhall  all  the  troublous  ftormes  af- 

"  fwage, 

"  And  raging  flames,  that  many  foes  fhall  reare 
**  To  hinder  thee  from  the  iuft  heritage 
"  Of  thy  fire's  crowne,  and  from  thy  countrey 

"  deare; 

"  Then  (halt  thou  take  him  to  thy  loved  fere, 
"  And  ioyne  in  equall  portion  of  thy  realme ; 
"  And  afterwards  a  fonne  to  him  flialt  beare, 
"  That  lion-like  (hall  fhew  his  powre  extreame. 
"  So  blefle  thee  God,  and  give  thee  ioyance  of  thy 

"  dreame." 

xxiv. 

All  which  when  fhe  unto  the  end  had  heard, 
She  much  was  eafed  in  her  troublous  thought, 
And  on  thofe  priefts  beftowed  rich  reward, 
And  royall  gifts,  of  gold  and  filver  wrought, 
She  for  a  prefent  to  their  goddefTe  brought : 
Then  taking  leave  of  them,  Ihe  forward  went 


3*3 

To  feekt  her  love,  where  he  was  to  be  fought, 
Ne  refted  till  fhe  came  without  relent 
Unto  the  land  of  Amazons,  as  fhe  was  bent. 

xxv. 

Whereof  when  newes  to  Radigund  was  brought, 
Not  with  amaze  as  women  wonted  bee, 
She  was  confufed  in  her  troublous  thought, 
But  fild  with  courage  and  with  ioyous  glee, 
As  glad  to  heare  of  armes,  the  which  now  fhe 
Had  long  furceaft,  fhe  bad  to  open  bold, 
That  fhe  the  face  of  her  new  foe  might  fee  ; 
But  when  they  of  that  yron  man  had  told, 
Which  late  her  folke  had  flaine,  fhe  bad  them 
forth  to  hold. 

XXVI. 

So  therewithout  the  gate,  as  feemed  beft, 

She  caufed  her  pavilion  be  pight, 

In  which  flout  Britomart  herfelfe  did  reft, 

Whiles  Talus  watched  at  the  dore  all  night. 

All  night  likewife  they  of  the  towne  in  fright 

Uppon  their    wall  good    watch   and   ward  did 

keepe; 

The  morrow  next,  fo  fnone  as  dawning  light 
Bad  doe  away  the  dampe  of  drouzie  fleepe, 
The  warlike  Amazon  out  of  her  bowre  did  peepe  : 

XXVJI. 

And  caufed  ftreight  a  trumpet  loud  to  ihrill, 
To  warne  her  foe  to  battell  foone  be  preft, 
Who  long  before  awoke  (for  fhe  full  ill 
Could  fleepe  all  night,  that  in  unquiet  breft 
Did  clofely  harbour  fuch  a  iealous  gueft) 
Was  to  the  battell  whylome  ready  dight. 
Eftfoones  that  warriourefle  with  haughty  creft 
Did  forth  ifiue,  all  ready  for  the  fight ; 
On  th'  other  fide  her  foe  appeared  foone  in  fight. 

XXVIII. 

But  ere  they  reared  hand,  the  Amazone 

Began  the  ftreight  conditions  to  propound, 

With  which  fhe  ufed  ftill  to  tye  her  fone 

To  ferve  her  fo,  as  fhe  the  reft  had  bound ; 

Which  when  the  other  heard,  fhe  fternly  frownd 

For  high  difdaine  of  fuch  indignity, 

And  would  no  lenger  treat,  but  bad  them  found  ; 

For  her  no  other  termes  fhould  ever  tie 

Then  what  prescribed  were  by  lawes  of  chevalrie. 

XXIX. 

The  trumpets  found,  and  they  together  run 
With  greedy  rage,  and  with  their  faulchins  fmot ; 
Ne  either  fought  the  other's  ftrokes  to  fhun, 
But  through  great  fury  both  their  fkill  forgot, 
And  pra6ticke  ufe  in  armes ;  ne  fpared  not 
Their  daintie  parts,  which  Nature  had  created 
So  faire  and  tender,  without  ftain  or  fpot, 
For  other  ufes  then  they  them  tranflated, 
Which  they  now  hackt  and  hewd,  as  if  fuch  ufe 
they  hated. 

XXX. 

As  when  a  tygre  and  a  lionefTe 
Are  met  at  fpoyling  of  fome  hungry  pray, 
Both  challenge  it  with  equall  greedineffe, 
But  firft  the  tygre  clawes  thereon  did  lay, 
And  therefore  loth  to  loofe  her  right  away, 
Doth  in  defence  thereof  full  iroutly  ftond ; 
To  which  the  lion  ftrongly 
Xij 
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Eeok 


That  flic  to  hunt  the  beaft  firft  tooke  in  hond, 
And  therefore  ought  it  have  wherever  fhe  it  fond. 

XXXI. 

Full  fiercely  layde  the  Amazon  about, 
And  dealt  her  blowes  unmercifully  fore  ; 
Which  Britomart  withftood  with  courage  flout, 
And  then  rcpaide  again  -with  double  more. 
So  long  they  fought  that  all  the  graflie  flore 
Was  fild  with  bloud,  which  from  their  fides  did 

flow, 

And  gufhed  through  their  arme?,  that  all  in  gore 
They  trode,  and  on  the   ground  their  lives  did 

flrow, 
Like  fruitles  fcede,  of  which  untimely  death  fhould 

grow. 

XXXII. 

At  laft  proud  Radigund,  with  fell  defpighr, 
Having  by  chaunce  efpide  advantage  neare, 
JLct  drive  at  her  with  ail  her  dreadfull  might, 
And  thus  upbrayding  faid  ;  "  This  token  beare 
**  Unto  the  man  whom  thou  doeft  love  fo  deare, : 
"  And  tell  him  for  his  fake  thy  life  thou  gavefl." 
Which  fpitefull  words  fhe,  fore  engriev'd  to  heat  e, 
Thus  anfwer'd ;    "  Lewdly  thou    my  love   de- 

"  praveft, 
•'  Who  fhortly  muft  repent  that  now  fo  vainely 

*<  braveft." 

XXXIII. 

Nath'lefle  that  ftroke  fo  cruell  paflage  found, 
That  glauncing  on  her  moulder  plate,  it  bit 
Unto  the  bone,  and  made  a  griefly  wound, 
That  fhe  her  ihield  through  raging  fmart^of  it 
Could  fcarfe  uphold,  yet  foone  fhe  it  u.quit ; 
For  having  force  ir.creafl  through  furious  paine, 
She  her  fo  rudely  on  the  helmet  fmit, 
That  it  empicrced  to  the  very  brajne, 
And   her   proud   perfon   low    proflrated   on  the 
plaine. 

XXXIV, 

Where  being  layd,  the  wrothfull  Britonefle 
Stayd  not  till  fhe  C3me  to  herfelfe  againe  ; 
But  in  revenge  both  of  her  love's  diftreffe 
And  her  late  vile  reproch,  though  vaunted  vaine, 
And  alfo  of  her  wound,  which  fore  did  paine, 
She  with  one  ftroke  both  head  and  helmet  cleft ; 
Which  dreadfull  fight  when  all  her  warlike  traine 
There  prefentfaw,  each  one,  offence  bereft, 
Fled  faft  into  the  towne,  and  her  fole  vidor  left  : 

xxxv. 

But  yet  fo  faft  they  could  not  home  retrate, 
But  that  fvvift  Talus  did  the  formoft  win  ; 
And  preffmg  through  the  preace  unto  the  gate, 
Pelmell  with  them  attonce  did  enter  in  : 
There  then  a  piteous  flaughter  did  begin, 
For  all  that  ever  came  wi'hin  his  reach 
He  with  his  yron  flalc  did  thrtfh  fo  thin, 
Tnat  he  no  worke  at  all  left  for  the  leach  ; 
Like  to  an  hideous  ftorme,  which  nothing  may 
cmpeach. 

xxxvi. 

And  now  by  this  the  noble  conqnereffe 
Herfelfe  came  in,  her  glory  to  partake  ; 
Where  though  revengeiull  vow  fhe  did  profefie, 


Yet  when  fhe  faw  the  heapes  which  he  did  make 

Of  flaughtred  carkafles,  her  heart  did  quake 

For  very  ruth,  which  did  it  almoft  rive, 

That  fhe  hi*  fury  willed  him  to  flake  ; 

For  elfe  he  fure  had  left  not  one  alive, 

But  all  in  his  revenge  of  fpirite  would  deprive. 

xxxvi  i. 

Tho  when  fhe  had  his  execution  fl-ayd, 
She  for  that  yron  prifon  did  enquire, 
In  which  her  wretched  love  was  captive  layd, 
Which  breaking  open  with  indignant  ire, 
She  entrcd  into  all  the  partes  entire; 
Where  when  fhe  faw  that  lothly  uncouth  fight 
Of  men  difguiz'd  in  wonvtnifhe  attire, 
Her  heart  gan  grudge  for  very  decpe  defpight 
Of  fo  unmanly  mafke  in  mifery  mifdight. 

xxxvi  ii. 

At  laft  whena<;  to  her  owne  love  fhe  came, 
Whom  like  difguize  no  leffe  deformed  had, 
At  fight  thereof  abafht  with  fecrete  fhame, 
She  turn'd  her  head  afide,  a*  nothing  glad 
To  have  beheld  a  fpcdlaclc  fo  fad, 
And  then  too  well  believ'd  that  which  tofore 
lealous  fufpe<$T.  as  true  untruly  drad  ; 
Which  vaine  conceipt  now  nourifhing  no  more, 
She  fought  with  ruth  to  falve  his  fad  misfortune! 
fore. 

XXXIX. 

Not  fo  great  wonder  and  aftonifhment 
Did  the  moft  chaft  Penelope  poffefle, 
To  fee  htr  lord,  that  was  reported  drent, 
And  dead  long  fince  in  dolorous  diftrefle, 
Ome  home  to  her  in  j  iteous  wrctchednefle, 
After  long  travell  of  full  twenty  yearcv 
That  fhe  knew  not  his  favours  Hkelynefff, 
For  many  fcarres  and  many  hoary  hearcs ; 
But  flood  long  flaring  on  him  mongft  uncertaine 
ft-are?. 

XL. 

*'  Ah !  my  deare  Lord  !  what  fight  is  this  ?"  quoth 

fhe, 

"  What  May-game  hath  Misfortune  made  of  you  ? 
"  Where  is  that  dreadfull  manly  looke  ?  where  be 
"  Thofe  mighty  palmes,  the  which  ye  wont  t' 

"  embrew 

"  In  bloud  of  kings,  and  great  hoaftes  to  fubdew  ? 
«  Could  ought  on  earth,  fo  wondrous  change  have 

'*  wrought^ 

««  As  to  have  robde  you  of  that  marly  hew  ? 
"  Could  fo  great  courage  ftouped  have  t«  ought  ? 
**  Then  farewell  flefhly  force,  I  fee  thy  pride  is 

"  nought." 

TLI. 

Thenceforth  fhe  ftreight  into  a  bowre  him  brought, 
And  caufd  him  thofe  uncomely  weedes  undight, 
And  in  their  fteede  for  other  raymcnt  fought 
Whereof  there  was  great  flore,  and  armors  bright, 
Which  had  bene  reft  from  many  a  noble  knight, 
Whom  that  proud  Amazon  fubdewed  had, 
WhiJeft  Fortune  favoured  her  fucceffe  in  fight, 
In  which  whenas  fhe  him  anew  had  clad, 
She  was  reviv'd,  and  ioyd  much  in  his  fcmblaacs 
glad. 


Canto 
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So  there  awhile  they  afterwards  remained, 
Him  to  fefrefli,  and  her  late  wounds  to  heale ; 
During  which  fpace  (he  there  as  princes  rained  ; 
And  changing  all  that  forme  of  common-weale, 
The  liberty  of  women  did  repeale, 
Which  they  had  long  ufurpr,  and  them  fefloring 
To  men's  fubiedion,  did  true  iuftice  deale  ; 
That  all  they  as  a  goddefle  her  adoring, 
Her  wifedom  did  admire,  and  hearkned  to  her 
loripg  ; 

XLIH. 

For  all  thofe  knights,  which  long  in  captive  fhade 
Had  fhrowded  bene,  ihe  did  from  thraldome  free, 
And  magiftrates  of  all  that  city  made, 
And  gave  to  them  great  living  and  large  fee; 
And  that  they  fliould  for  ever  faithfull  bee, 
Made  them  fweare  fealty  to  Art* gall ;   .      • 
Who  when  himfelfe  now  well  recur'd  did  fee, 
He  purpofd  to  proceed,  whatfo  befall, 
Uppon  his  firft  adventure,  which  him  -forth  did 
call. 


XLIV. 

Full  fad  and  forrowfull  was  Britomart 
For  his  departure,  her  new  caufe  of  griefe  ; 
Yet  wifely  moderated  her  owne  fmart, 
Seeing  his  honor,  which  fhe  tendred  chiefe, 
Confided  much  in  that  adventure's  priefe, 
The  care  whereof,  and  hope  of  his  iucceffe, 
Gave  unto  her  great  comfort  and  relieie, 
That  womauiih  complajnts  ftte  did  reprefle, 
And  tempred  for  the  time  her  prefent  heavinefle. 

xtv. 

There  fhe  comlnu'd  for  a  cerraine  fpace, 
Till  through  his  want  her  woe  did  more  increafe  ; 
Then  hoping  that  the  change  of  aire  and  place 
Would  change  her  paine,  and  forrow  fomewhat 

eafe, 

She  parted  thence,  her  anguifli  to  appeafe. 
Meane  while  her  noble  lord,  Sir  Artegall, 
Went  on  his  way,  ne  ever  howre  did  ceafc, 
Till  he  redeemed  had  that  lady  thrall ; 
That  for  another  Canto  will  more  fitlj  falL 
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BOOK    V.        CANTO    Vlll. 


Prince  Arthure  and  Sir  Artegall 
Free  Samient  from  feare : 
They  flay  the  Soudan;  drive  his  wife 
Adicia  to  defpairc. 


NOUGHT  under  heaven  fo  ftrongly  doth  allure 
The  fence  of  man,  and  all  his  minde  poflefie, 
As  beauties  lovely  baite,  that  doth  procure 
Great  \varriours  oft  their  rigour  to  reprefle, 
And  mighty  hands  forget  their  manlineffe ; 
Drawing  with  the  powre  of  an  heart -robbing  eye, 
And  wrapt  in  fetters  of  a  golden  trefle, 
That  can  with  melting  pleafaunce  mollify e 
Their  hardned  hearts,  enur'd  to  bloud  and  cruelty. 

n. 

So  whylome  learnd  that  mighty  lewiih  fwaine, 
Tlach  of  whofe  lockes  did  match  a  man  in  might, 
To  lay  his  fpoiles  before  his  leman's  trainc ; 
So  alfo  did  that  great  Oetean  knight 
for  his  love's  fake  his  lion's  Ifcin  undight; 
And  fo  did  warlike  Antony  neglect 
The  world's  whole  rule  for  Cleopatra's  fight : 
Such  wondrous  powrc  hath  wemens  faire  afpect 
To  captive  men,  and  make  them  all  the  world 
reieft. 

in. 

Yet  could  it  not  fterne  Artegall  retaine, 
Nor  hold  from  fuite  of  his  avowed  queft, 
"Which  he  had  undertane  to  Gloriane, 
But  left  his  love  (albe  her  ftrong  requeft) 
Faire  Britomart,  in  languor  and  unreft, 
And  rode  himfelfe  uppon  his  firfl  intent ; 
Ne  day  or  night  did  ever  idly  reft, 
Ne  wight  but  only  Talus  with  him  went, 
The  true  guide  of  his  ^Yay  and  vertuous  govern 
ment. 


IV. 

So  travelling,  he  chaunft  far  off  to  heed 

A  damzell  flying  on  a  palfrey  faft 

Before  two  knights  that  after  her  did  fpeed 

With  all  their  powre,  and  her  full  fiercely  chaft, 

In  hope  to  have  her  overhcnt  at  laft  ; 

Yet  fled  (he  faft,  and  both  them  farre  outwent, 

Carried  with  wings  of  feare,  like  fowle  aghaft, 

With  locks  all  loofe,  and  rayment  all  to  rent, 

And  ever  as  (lie  rode  her  eye  was  backeward  bent. 

v. 

Soone  after  this  he  faw  another  knight, 
That  after  thofe  two  former  rode  apace 
With  fpeare  in  reft,  and  prickt  with. all  his  might ; 
So  ran  they  all  as  they  had  bene  at  bace, 
They  being  chafed  that  did  others  chace  : 
At  length  he  faw  the  hindmoft  overtake 
One  of  thofe  two,  and  force  him  turne  his  face; 
H"wever  loth  he  were  his  way  to  flake 
Yet  mote  he  algates  now    abide,  and   anfwerc 
make. 

VI. 

But  th'  other  ftill  purfu'd  the  fearfull  mayd, 
Who  ftili  from  him  as  faft  away  did  flie, 
Ne  once  fi-r  nought  her  fpeede  paflage  ftayd, 
Till  that  at  length  fhe  did  before  her  fyie 
Sir  Artegall,  to  whom  {he  ftreight  did  hie 
With  gladiull  haft,  in  hope  of  him  to  get 
Succour  againft  her  greedy  enimy ; 
Who  feeing  her  approach,  gan  forward  fet 
To  fave  her  from  her  fear,  and  him  from  force  t» 
kt. 
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.1?ut  he,  like  hound  full  greedy  of  his  pray, 
Being  impatient  of  impediment, 
Continu'd  ftill  his  courfe,  and  by  the  way 
Thought  with  his  fyeaie  him  quight  have  over 
went  : 

So  both  together  ylike  felly  bent, 
Like  fiercely  met ;  but  Artegall  was  ftronger, 
And  better  fkild  in  tilt  and  turnament, 
And  bore  him  quite  out  of  his  faddle,  longer 
Then  two  fpeares  length  ;  fo  mifchiefe  overmatcht 
the  wronger : 

VIII. 

And  in  his  fall  misfortune  him  miftooke, 

For  on  his  head  unhappily  he  pight, 

That  his  owne  waight  his  necke  afunder  broke, 

And  left  there  dead  :    meane   while   the  other 

knight 

Defeated  had  the  other  faytor  quight, 
And  all  his  bowels  in  his  body  brail; 
Whom  leaving  there  in  that  difpiteous  plight, 
He  ran  ilill  on,  thinking  to  follow  faft 
His  other  fellow  pagan,  which  before  him  paft, 

IX. 

Inftead  of  whom  finding  there  ready  preft 
Sir  Artegall,  without  difcretion 
He  at  him  ran  with  ready  fpeare  in  reft  ; 
Who  feeing  him  come  ftill  fo  fiercely  on, 
Againft  him  made  againe  ;  fo  both  anon 
Toge-her  met,  and  ftrongly  either  ftrooke, 
And  broke  their  fpeares ;  yet  neither  has  forgon 
His  horfc's  backe,  yet  to  and  fro  long  fhooke, 
And  tottred  like  two  towres  which  through  a 
tempeft,  quooke. 

x. 

But  when  again  they  had  recovered  fence, 
They  drew  their  fwords,  in  mind  to  make  amends 
For  what  their  fpcares  had  fayld  of  their  pretence; 
Which  when  the  damzell,  who  thofe  deadly  ends 
Of  both  her  foes  had  feene,  and  now  her  frends 
For  her  beginning  a  more  fearefull  fray, 
She  to  them  runnes  in  haft,  and  her  haire  rends, 
Crying  to  them  their  cruell  hands  to  ftay, 
Untill  they  both  do  heare  what  fhe  to  them  will  fay. 

XI. 

They  ftayd  their  hands,  when  {he  thus  gan  to 

fpeake ; 

"  Ah  !  gentle  knights,  what  meane  ye  thus  unwife 
"  Upon  yourfclves  another's  wrong  to  wreake  ? 
"  I  am  the  wrong'd,  whom  ye  did  enterprize 
"  Both  to  redrelfe,  and  both  redreft  likewife  ; 
'  Witnefle  the  paynims  both,  whom  ye  may  fe« 
"  There  dead  on  ground  :  what  do  ye  then  devife 
"  Of  more  revenge  ?  if  more,  then  1  am  ftiee 
"  Which  was  the  roote  of  all ;  end  your  revenge 

"  on  me." 

XII. 

Whom  when  they  heard  io  fay,  they  lookt  about, 
To  weete  if  it  were  true  as  fhe  had  told  ; 
Where  when  they  faw  their  foes  dead  out  of  doubt, 
Eftfoones  they  gan  their  wrathfull  hands  to  hold, 
And  ventailes  reare,  each  other  to  behold  : 
Tho  whenas  Artegall  did  Arthurc  vew, 
So  faire  3  creature,  and  fo  wondrous  bold, 
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He  much  admired  both  his  hart  and  hew, 

And,   touched   with   intire  affection,    nigh  him 

drew ; 

xin. 

Saying,  "  Sir  knight,  of  pardon  I  you  pray, 
"  That  all  unv/ctting  have  you  wrong'd  thus  fore, 
"  Suffring  my  hand  againft  my  hart  to  ftray  ; 
"  Which  if  ye  pleafe  forgive,  1  will  therefore 
"   Yeeld  for  amends  myfelfe  your's  evermore, 
"  Or  whatfo  penaunce  fhall  be  by  you  red." 
To  whom  the  prince;  "  Certes  me  needeth  more, 
"  To  crave  the  fume,  \thom  errour  fo  milled, 
"  As  that  I  did  miftake  the  living  for  the  ded  : 

xiv. 

"  But  fith  ye  pleafe  that  both  our  blames  fhall  die 
"  Amends  may  for  the  trefpafle  foone  be  made, 
"  Since  neither  is  endamadg'd  much  thereby."  ' 
So  can  they  both  themielves  full  eath  perfwade 
To  faire  accordaunce,  and  bo>h  faults  to  fhade, 
Either  embracing  other  lovingly, 
And  fwearing  faith  to  either  on  his  blade, 
Never  thenceforth  to  nourifh  enmity, 
But  cither  other  s  caufe  to  maintains:, mutually. 

xv. 

Then  Artegall  gan  of  the  prince  enquire 
What  were  thofe  knights  which  there  on  ground 

were  layd, 

And  had  receiv'd  their  follies  worthy  hire, 
And  for  what  caufe  they  chafed  fo  that  nvayd  ? 
"  Certes  I  wote  not  well,"  the  prince  thqn  fayd, 
"  But  by  adventure  found  them  fayring  fo, 
"  As  by  the  way  unweetingly  I  ftrayd,       ..,;;  A.  >» 
"  And  lo  the  damzell  felfe,  whence  all  did  grow, 
"  Of  whom  we  may  at  will  the  whole  occafion 

"  know." 

XVI. 

Then  they  that  damzeil  called  to  them  nie, 
And  alked  her  what  were  thofe  two  her  fone, 
From  whom  fhe  earft  fo  faft  away  did  ilie; 
And  what  was  fhe  herfelfe,  fo  woe  begonne, 
And  for  what  caufe  purfu'd  of  them  attone  ' 
To  whom  fhe  thus ;  "  Then  wote  ye  well  that  I 
"  Doe  ferve  a  queene  that  not  far  hence  doth 

wone, 

"  A  princefle  of  great  powre  and  maieftie, 
"  Famous  through  all  the  world,  and  honor'd  far 

"  and  nie  : 

XVII. 

"  Her  name  Mercilla  moft  men  ufe  to  call, 

"  That  is  a  mayden  queene  of  high  renowne, 

"  For  her  great  bounty  knov/en  over  all 

"  And  foveraine  grace,  with  which  her  royall 

"  crown e 

"  She  doih  fuppott,  and  ftrongly  beateth  dowue 
"  The  malice  of  her  foes  which  her  envy, 
"  And  at  her  happinefie  do  fret  and  frowne ; 
"  Yet  fhe  herfelfe  the  more  doth  magnify, 
"  And  even  to  her  foes  her  mercies  multiply. 

xvin. 

"  Mongft  many  which  maiigne  her  happie  Hate, 
"  There  is  a  mighty  man,  which  wonucs  hereby, 
"  That  with  moil  fell  defpight  and  deadly  hute 
"  Seekes  to  fubvcrt  her  crowne  and  dignity, 
"  And  all  his  powre  doth  thereunto  apply  ; 
X  iiij 
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'  And  her  good  knights  (of  which  fo  brave  a 

band, 

*'  Serves  her  as  any  prmcefle  under  fky) 
"  He  cither  fpoiles,  if  they  againft  Mm  ftand, 
"  Or  to  his  part  allures,  and  bribeth  tinder  hand. 

xix. 

"  Nc  him  fufficeth  all  the  wrong  and  Hi 
"'  Which  he  unto  her  people  does  each  day, 
';   But  that  he  feekes  by  trayterous  traines  to  fpill 
"  Her  perlon,  and  her  facred  felie  to  flay  ; 
M  That,  O  ye  Heavens !  defend,  and  turne  away 
"  From  her  unto  the  miftreant  himfelfc, 
"  That  neither  hath  religion  nor  far, 
"   But  makes  his  god  c  f  his  ungodly  pelfer 
"  A  nd  rduk-s  iervcs ;  i  fo  Hct  his  idol*  ferve  the  cl£e. 

M''X*. 

"  To  all  which  crueU'tyradiny,  they  fay, 
<(  He  i3  pr-ovokt,  aiul  Itird.up  day  and  night 
"  By  his  bad  wife,<thait;hight  Adicia, 
"  Who  counfelshjhi, "through  confidence  of  might, 
"  To  break*  all  bonds  of  law:  and  roles  of  right; 
'*  For  ihe  herfelfc profdTfth  mortaH  foe 
'•'  To  lattice, -and  agaiuft  her  ftili  doth  frght, 
"   Working  to  all  that  love  her  deadly  woe, 
"  And  making  all"  her  knights  and  people  :o  doe 
"  !'•>. 

xx  t. 

"   Which  my  lir ore  lady  feeing,  thought  it  beft 
"   With  that  his  wife  in  friendly  wife  to  deale, 
"  Fpfftint  of  ft  rife  and  ftablifhment  of  reft 
"  Both?  to, herfelfc  and  to  her  common-wealc, 
"  And  alFforep.ift  dilpleafiires  to  rqieale; 
"   So  me  irt  meflagb  unto  her  ihe  lent, 
41  To  treat  with  her  by  way  of  cnterdealc 
*'  Of  finall  peace  and  faire  attonement-, 
*'  Which  might  concluded  be  by  mutuall  content. 

XXII. 

«'  All  times  have  wont  fafe  paffage  to  afford 

"  To  melTengerfi  that  come  for  caufes  iuft  ; 

"  But  this  proud  dame  diftiayning  all  accord, 

"  Not  onely  into  bitter  termes  forth  bruit, 

"  Reviling  me,  and  rayling  as  fbe  luft, 

"  Bur,  laftly,to  make  proofe  of  nrmoft  fharne, 

"  Me  like  a  dog  ihe  out  of  dores  did  thrutt,. 

«*  Mifcalling  me  by  many  a  bitter  name, 

*  That  never  did  her  iil,'ne  once  defcrvcd  blame. 

XXIll. 

"'  And,  laftly,  that  no  fhame  might  wanting  be, 

li  When  I  was  gone,  focne  after  me  fhe  fent 

"  Thele  two  Life  knights,  whom  there  ye  lying 

••  fee, 

;'  To  bo  by  them  diflionoured  and  fhent ; 
"  But  thankt  be  God,  and  your  good  hardiment, 
•'  They  have  the  price  of  their  owne  folly  payd." 
So  fayd  this  damzell,  that  hight  Samient, 
And  to  thofe  knights  for  their  fo  noble  ayd 
Herfeifa  mod  gratefull  fhewd,  and  heaped  thanks 
repayi}. 

xxiv. 

But  they  now  having  throughly  heard  and  feene 
All  thclb  orenr.  wrongs  the  which  that  mayd  com 
plained 

To  have  bcne  done  againfl  her  lady  queene 
By  that. proud  dame,  which  her  fo  much  difdayned, 


Baoi  V. 

Were  moved  much  thereat,  and  twlit  them  falncd, 
With  all  their  force  to  worke  averigcment  ftrong 
Uppon  the  Sotildan  felfe,  which  it  mayntained, 
And  on  his  lady,  th'  author  of  that  wrong, 
And  uppon   all  thofe  knights  that  diti  to  Iter 

long. 

xxv. 

But  thinking  beft  by  counterfet  difgui-fe 
To  their  defeigne  to  make  the  eafier  way, 
They  did  this  complot  twixt  themfelves  devife  ; 
Firft  that  Sir  Artegall  mould  him  array 
L4ke  one  of  thofe  two  luiiglits  whicli  dead  there 

lay, 

And  then  that  damzell,  the  fad  Samient, 
Should  as  his  purchaft  prize  with  him  convay 
Unto  the  Souldan's  court,  her  to  prefent         • 
Unto  his  fcornefull  lady,  that  for  her  had  , 

XI VI. 

So  as  they  had  deviz'd,  Sir  Artegall 

Him  clad  in  th1  armour  of  a  pagan  knight, 

And  taking  with  him,  a»  his  vanquiflit  thrall, 

That  damzell,  led  her  to  the  Souldan's  right ; 

Where  foone  as  his  prottd  wife  of  her  had  light, 

Forth  of  her  window  as  {he  looking  lay, 

She  weened  ftreight  it  was  her  paynim  knight, 

Which  brought  that  damzell  as  ia*>  purchaft  pray, 

And  fent  to-  him  a  page  that  mote  direcT;  his  way  : 

IXVll. 

Who  bringing  them  te  their  appointed  place, 

Qifred  his  fervice  to  difarme  the  knight; 

But  he  refufmg  him  to  let  unlace, 

For  doubt  to  be  difcovered  by  his  fight, 

Kept  himfclfe  ftill  in  his  ftraunge  armour  dight : 

Soone  after  whom  the  prince  arrived  there, 

And  fending  to  the  Souldan  in  difpight 

A  bold  dcfyancc,  did  of  him  req.uc.re 

That  danofeil  whom  he  held  as  wrongfull  prifonere. 

XXVUl. 

Wherewith  the  Soaldan,  all  with  furie  fraught, 
Swearing  and  banning  moft  WafpheniiouCy, 
Commanded  ftrcight  his  armour  to  be  brought, 
And  mounting  ftreight  uppon  a  charrethye, 
With  yron  wheeles  and  hookes  arm'd  dreadfully, 
And  drawne  of  cruell  fteedes  whkh  he  had  fed' 
With  flelh  of  men,  whom  through  fell  tyranny 
He  flaughtered  had,  and  ere  they  were  rulfe  ded 
Their  bodies  to  his  beafbes  for  provender  diJ 
ipred. 

XXIX. 

So  forth  he  came  all  in  a  cote  of  plate 

Burnifht  with  blouciie  ruft ;  whiles  on  the  grcene 

The  Briton  prince  him  readie  did  awayte, 

In  gliftering  armes  light  goodly  well  bcfeene, 

Tha:  fhone  as  bright  as  doth  the  Heaven  iheuic  : 

And  by  his  ftirrup  falus  did  attend, 

Playing  his  page's  part,  a,s  he  had  beene 

Before  directed  by  his  lord,  to  th'  end 

He  mould  his  flaile  to  finall  execution  bend. 

XXX. 

Thus  goe  they  both  together  to  their  gcare 
With  like  fierce  minds,  but  meanings  different- 
I'Vr  the  proud  Souldan  with  prefumpcjTou^ 
And  countenance  fublime  and  i.:f<;L. 
Sought  ondy  flaughtcr  and  av 
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But  the  brave  prince  for  honour  and  for  right, 
Gainft  tortious  pawre  and  lawleffe  regiment, 
In  the  behalfe  of  wronged  weake  did  fight : 
More   in   his  caufe's  truth  he   trufted  then   in 
might. 

XXXI. 

Like  to  the  Thracian  tyrant,  who  they  fay 
Unto  his  horfes  gave  his  guefts  for  meat, 
Till  he  himfelfe  was  made  their  greedie  pray, 
And  tern  in  pieces  by  Alcides  great ; 
So  thought  the  Souldan,  in  his  follies  threat, 
Either  the  prince  in  peeces  to  have  torne 
With  his  fharpe  wheeles  in  his  firft  rage's  heat, 
Or  under  his  fierce  horfes  feet  have  borne, 
And  trampled  downe  in  duft  his  thoughts  difdained 
fcorne. 

XXXII. 

But  the  bold  child  that  perill  well  efpying, 
If  he  too  rafhly  to  his  charret  drew, 
Gave  way  unto  his  horfes  fpeedie  flying, 
And  their  refiftlefs  rigour  did  ejchew  j 
Yet  as  he  paffed  by,  the  pagan  threw 
A  fhivering  dart  with  fo  impetuous  force, 
That  had  he  not  it  Ihun'd  with  heedful!  vew, 
It  had  himfelfe  transfixed  or  his  horfe, 
Or  made  them  both  one  mafic  \vithouten  more 
remorfe. 

XXXI II. 

Oft  drew  the  prince  unto  his  charret  nigh 

In  hope  fome  ftroke  to  faften  on  him  neare, 

But  he  was  mounted  in  his  feat  fo  high, 

And  his  wing-footed  courfers  him  did  beare 

So  faft  away,  that  ere  his  readie  i'peare 

He  could  advaunce,  he  farre  was  gon  and  paft; 

Yet  ftill  he  him  did  fellow  every  where, 

And  followed  was  of  him  likewife  full  faft, 

So  long  as  in  hisfteedes  the  flaming  breath  did  laA. 

xxxiv. 

Again  the  pagan  threw  another  dart, 
Of  which  he  had  with  him  abundant  (tore 
On  every  fide  of  his  embatteld  cart, 
And  of  ail  other  weapons  leffe  or  more, 
Which  warlike  ufes  had  devia'd  of  yore; 
The  wicked  {haft,  guyded  through  th'  ayrie  wyde 
By  fome  ba'dfpirit  that  it  to  mifchiefe  bore, 
Stayd  not,  till  through  his  curat  it  did  glyde, 
And  made  a  griefly  wound  in  his  enriven  fide. 

XXXV. 

Much  was  he  grieved  with  that  haplefle  throe, 
That  opened  had  the  welfpring  of  his  blood, 
But  much  the  more  that  to  his  hatefull  foe 
He  mote  not  come  to  wreake  his  wrathfull  mood; 
That  made  him  rave,  like  to  a  lyon  wood, 
Which  being  wounded  of  the  huntfman's  hand, 
Cannot  come  neare  him  in  the  covert  wood, 
Where  he  with  boughs  hath  built  his  fhady  ftand, 
And  fenft  himfelfe  about  with  many  a  flaming 
brand. 

XXXVI. 

Still  when  he  fought  t'approch  unto  him  ny, 
His  charret  wheeles  about  him  whirled  round, 
And  made  him  backe  again  as  faft  to  fly  ; 
And  eke  his  fteedes,  like  to  an  hungry  hound 
That  hunting  after  game  hath  carrion  found, 


So  cruelly  did  him  purfew  and  chace, 
T'hat  his  good  fteed,  all  were  he  much  renound 
For  noble  courage  and  for  hardie  race, 
Durft  not  endure  their  fight,  but  fled  from  place 
to  place. 

XXXVII. 

Thus  long  they  traft  and  traverft  to  and  fro, 
Seeking  by  every  way  to  make  fome  breach, 
Yet  could  the  prince  not  nigh  unto  him  goe, 
That  one  fure  ftroke  he  might  unto  him  reach, 
Where   by   his  ftrengthes  aflay  he   might  tfim 

teach : 

At  laft  from  his  victorious  fhield  he  drew 
The  vaile,  which  did  hispowrefull  light  empeach, 
And  commiug  full  before  his  horfes  vew, 
As  they  upon  him  preft,  it  plaine  to  them  did 

(hew. 

XXXVIU. 

Like  lightening  flafh  that  hath  the  gazer  burned, 
So  did  the  fight  thereof  their  fenfe  difmay, 
That  backe  againe  upon  themfelves  they  turned, 
And  with  their  ryder  ranne  perfo'rce  away  ; 
Ne  could  the  Souldan  them  from  flying  ftay 
With  raynes  or  wonted  rule,  as  well  he  knew  ; 
Nought  feared  they  what  he  could  do  or  fay, 
But  th*  onely  feare"  that  was  before  their  vew, 
From  which  like  mazed  deer  difmayfully  they 
flew. 

XXXIX. 

Faft  did  they  fly,  as  them  their  feete  could  bearc, 

High  over  hilles  and  lowly  over  dales, 

As  they  were  follow'd  of  their  former  feare  : 

In   vaine  the  pagan   bannes,  and  fweares,  and 

rayles,   . 

And  backe  with  both  his  hands  unto  him  haylcs 
The  refty  raynes,  regarded  now  no  more  : 
He  to   them    calles    and    fpeakes,    yet    nought 

avayles ; 

They  heare  him  not,  they  have  forgot  his  lore, 
But  go  which  way  they  lift ;  their  guide  they  have 
forlore. 

XL. 

As  when  the  firie-mouthed  fteedes,  which  drew 
The  funnes  bright  wayne  to  Phaeton's  decay, 
Soone  as  they  did  the  monftrous  Scorpion  vew,. 
With  ugly  craples  crawling  in  their  way, 
The  dreadfull  fight  did  them  fe  fore  affray, 
That  their  well-knowen  courfes  they  forwent, 
And  leading  th'  ever  burning  lampe  aftray, 
This  lower  world  nigh  all  ro  afhes  brent. 
And   left  their  fcorched  path  yet  in  the  firma 
ment. 

XLl. 

Such  was  the  furie  of  thefe  head-ftrong  fteeds, 
Soone  as  the  infant's  funlike  fhield  they  faw, 
That  all  obedience  both  to  words  and  deeds 
They  quite  forgot,  and  fcorn'd  all  former  law ; 
Through  woods,  and  rocks,  and  mountaines,  they 

did  draw 

The  yron  charet,  and  the  wheeles  did  teare, 
And  toft  the  paynim  without  feare  or  awe ;. 
From  fide  to  fide  they  toft  him  here  and  there, 
Crying  to  them  in  vaine  that  nould  his  crying 

heare. 
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Yet  ftill  the  prince  puriew'd  him  clofe  behind, 
Oft  making  offer  him  to  fmite,  but  found 
Nr-  eafie  meanes  according  to  his  mind  : 
At  laft  they  have  all  overthrowne  to  ground 
Quite  topfide  turvey,  and  the  pagan  hound 
Amongft  the  yron  hookes  and  graples  keene 
Torne  all  to  rags,  and  rent  with  many  a  wound 
That  no  whole  piece  of  him  was  to  be  feene, 
But  fcattred   all   about,    and    ftrow'd    upon  the 
greene. 

XLI1I. 

J,ike  as  the  curfed  fonne  of  Thefeus, 

That  following  his  chace  in  dewy  morne, 

To  fly  his  ftepdame's  love  outrageous, 

Of  his  own  fleedes  was  all  to  peeces  torne, 

And  his  fair  limbs  left  in  the  woods  forlorne, 

That  for  his  fake  Diana  did  lament, 

And  all  the  woody  nymphes  did  wayle  andmourne; 

So  wa.«  this  Souldan  rapr  and  all  to  rent, 

That  of  his  fhape  appear'd  no  litle  moniment. 

XL  IV. 

Onely  his  fhield  and  armour,  which  there  lay, 
Though   nothing    whole,  but   all   to   brufd    and 

broken, 

He  up  did  rake,  and  with  him  brought  away, 
That  mote  remaine  for  an  eternall  token 
To  all,  mongft  whom   this  florie  fhould  be  fpo- 

ken, 

How  worthily  by  Heaven's  high  decree 
luflice  that  day  of  Wrong  herlelfe  had  wroken, 
That  all  men  which  that  fpedlacle  did  fee, 
By  like  enfample  mote  for  ever  warned  bee. 

XLV. 

So  on  a  tree  before  the  tyrant's  dore 
He  caufed  them  be  hung  in  all  men's  fight, 
To  be  a  moniment  for  evermore  : 
Which  when  his  ladie  from  the  caftle's  hight 
Beheld,  it  much  appald  her  troubled  fpright ; 
Yet  not  as  women  wont,  in  dole-full  fit, 
She  was  difmayd,  or  fainted  through  affright, 
But  gathered  unto  her  her  troubled  wit, 
And  gan  eftfoones  devize  to  be  aveng'd  for  it. 

XLVI. 

Streight  downe  fhe  ranne,  like  an  enraged  cow 
That  is  berobbed  of  her  youngling  dere, 
With  knife  in  hand,  and  fatally  did  vow 
To  wrtake  her  on  that  mayden  meflengerc 
Whom  fhe  had  caufd  be  kept  as  prifonere 
By  Artcgall,  mifwcen'd  for  her  owne  knight, 
That  brought  her  backe ;    and  coming  prefent 

there, 

She  at  her  ran  with  all  her  force  and  might, 
All  flaming  with  revenge  and  furious  defpight. 


xtvii. 

Like  raging  Ino,  when  with  knife  in  hand 
She  threw  her  hufband's  mnrdercd  infant  out : 
Or  fell  Medea,  when  on  Colchicke  flrand 
Her  brother's  bones  fhe  fcattered  all  about ; 
Or  as  that  madding  mother  mongft  the  rout 
Of  Bacchus'  priefts  her  owne  deare  flcfh  did  tcart : 
Yet  neither  Ino,  nor  Medea  flout, 
Nor  all  the  Msenades  fb  furious  were, 
As  this  bold  woman   when  fhe  faw  that  damzell 
there. 

XLVIIT. 

But  Artegall  being  thereof  aware, 
Did  (lay  her  cruel  hand  ere  fhe  her  raught, 
And  as  fhe  did  herielfe  to  ftrike  prepare, 
Out  of  her  fifl  the  wicked  weapon  caught : 
With  that,  like  one  enfelon'd  or  diftraught, 
She  forth  did  rome  whether  her  rage  her  bore, 
With  franticke  paffion  and  with  furie  fraught, 
And  breaking  forth  out  at  a  pofteme  dore, 
Unto  the  wilde  wood  ranne,  her  dolours  to  de 
plore. 

xux. 

As  a  mad  bytch,  whenas  the  franticke  fit 
Her  burning  tongue  with  rage  inflamed  hath, 
Doth  runne  at  randon,  and  with  furious  bit 
Snatching  at  every  thing,  doth  wreake  her  wrath 
On  man  and  beaft  that  commeth  in  her  path  : 
There  they  doe  fay  that  flic  transformed  was 
Into  a  tigre,  and  that  tigris  fcath 
In  cruelty  and  outrage  fhe  did  pas, 
To  prove  her  furname  true,  that  fhe  impofed  has. 

L. 

Then  Artegall  himfelfe  difcovering  plaine, 
Did  iffue  forth  gainft  all  that  warlike  rout 
Of  Knights  and  armed  men,  which  did  main- 

taine 

That  ladies  part,  and  to  the  Souldan  lout ;          ' 
All  which  he  did  afiault  with  courage  flout, 
All  were  they  nigh  an  hundred  knights  of  name. 
And  like  wyld  goates  them  chaced  all  about, 
Flying  from  place  to  place  with  cowheard  fhame, 
So  that  with  final  force  them  all  he  overcame. 

LI. 

Then  caufed  he  the  gates  be  opened  wide ; 
And  there  the  prince,  as  vidour  of  that  day, 
With  tryumph  entertayn'd  and  glorifyde, 
Prefenting  him  with  all  the  rich  array 
And  roiall  pompe,  which  there  long  hidden  lay, 
Purchaft   through   lavvlefle    powre  and    tortious 

wrong 

Of  that  proud  Souldan,  whom  he  earfl  did  flay ; 
So  both  for  reft  there  having  flayd  not  long, 
Marcht  with  that  mayd,  fit  matter  for  another 
long. 
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BOOK    V. 


CANTO    IX. 


Arthur  and  Artegall  catch  Guyle, 
Whom  Talus  doth  difmay ; 
They  to  Mercillaes  pallace  come, 
And  fee  her  rich  array. 


\\THAT  tygre  or  what  other  falvage  wight 

Is  fo  exceeding  furious  and  fell 

As  Wrong,    when  it   hath   arm'd  itfelfe  with 

might  ? 

Not  fit  mongft  men  that  doe  with  reafon  mell, 
But    mongft  wild  beafts  and  falvuge  woods   to 

dwell ; 

Where  ftill  the  ftronger  doth  the  weake  devoure, 
And  they  that  moft  in  boldnefs  doe  excell 
Are  dredded  moft,  and  feared  for  their  powrc ; 
Fit  for  Adicia  there  to  build  her  wicked  bowre. 

n. 

There  let  her  wonne  farre  from  refort  of  men, 
Where  righteous  Artegall  her  late  exyled  ; 
There  let  her  ever  keepe  her  damned  den, 
Where  none  may  be  with  her  lewd  parts  defyled, 
Nor  none  but  beafts  may  be  of  her  defpoyled  : 
And  turne  we  to  the  noble  prince,  where  late 
We  did  him  leave,  after  that  he  had  foyled 
The  cruell  Souldan,  and  with  dreadfull  fate 
Had  utterly  fubverted  his  unrighteous  ftate. 

in. 

Where  having  with  Sir  Artegall  a  fpace 
Well  folaft  in  that  Souldan's  late  delight, 
They  both  refolving  now  to  leave  the  place, 
Both  it,  and  all  the  wealth  therein,  behight 
Unto  that  damzell  in  her  ladies  right, 
And  fo  would  have  departed  on  their  way ; 
But  fhe  them  woo'd  by  all  the  meanes  fhe  might, 


And  earneftly  befought  to  wend  that  day 
With  her,  to  fee  her  ladie,  thence  not  farre  a- 
way. 

IV. 

By  whofe  entreatie  both  they  overcommen, 
Agree  to  go  with  her,  and  by  the  way, 
As  often  falles,  of  fundry  things  did  commen ; 
Mongft  which  that  damzell  did  to  them  bewray 
A  ftraunge  adventure  which  not  far  thence  lay, 
To  weete,  a  wicked  villaine  bold  and  ftout,    » 
Which  wonned  in  a  rocke  not  farre  away, 
That  robbed  all  the  country  thereabout, 
And  brought  the  pillage  home,  whence  none  could 
get  it  out. 

v. 

Thereto  both  his  owne  wylie  wit,  fhe  fayd, 
And  eke  the  faftnelfe  of  his  dwelling  place,, 
Both  unaflaylable,  gave  him  great  ayde  ; 
For  he  fo  crafty  was  to  forge  and  face, 
So  light  of  hand,  and  nymble  of  his  pace, 
So  fmooth  of  tongue,  and  fubtile  in  his  tale» 
That  could  deceive  one  looking  in  his  face  ; 
Therefore  by  name  Malengin  they  him  call, 
Well  knowen  by  his  feates,  and  famous  over  all. 

VI. 

Through  thefe  his  flights  he  many  doth  confound; 
And  eke  the  rocke,  in  which  he  wonts  to  dwell, 
Is  wondrous  ftrong,  andhewen  farre  under  ground, 
A  dreadfull  depth,  how  deej>e  no  man  can  tell, 
But  fome  doc  lay  it  gocth  downe  to  hell ; 
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And  all  within  if.  full  of  wyndings  is 

And  hidden   waves,    that  fcarfe    an   hound   by 

fmell 

Can  follow  out  chofc  falfe  foot-fteps  of  his 
Nc  none  tan   backe  returne  that  once  are  gone 

amis. 

VII. 

Which  when  thofe  knights  had  heard,  their  hearts 

gan  came 

To  underftand  that  villein's  dwelling  place, 
And  greatly  it  dVlir'd  of  Lcr  to  karne, 
And  by  which  way  they  toward-;  it  fliould  trace. 
"  Were  not,"  faid  fhe,  "  that  it  fhould  let  your 

"  pace 

"  Towards  my  ladies  prefence  by  you  ment, 
M  I  would  you  guyde  directly  to  the  place." 
*'  Then  let  not  that,"  fayd  they,  "  flay  your  in- 

"  tent, 
41  For  neither  will  one  foot,  till  we  that  carle 

"  have  hei>t.'' 

VI  IT. 

So  forth  they  paft,  till  they  approched  ny 
Unto  the  rocke  where  was  the  villain's  WOP  ; 
Which  when  the  damzell  neare  at  hand  did  fpy, 
She  warn'd  the  knights  thereof ;  who  thereupon 
(Jan  to  advize  what  beft  were  to  be  done  : 
So  both  agreed  to  fend  that  mayd  afore, 
Where  fhe  might  fit  nigh  to  the  den  alone, 
Wayling,  and  rayfing  pittifull  uprore, 
As  if  fhe  did  fome  great  calamitie  deplore. 

ix. 

With  noyfe  whereof  whenas  the  caytive  carle 
Should  iflue  forth,  in  hope  to  find  fome  fpoyle, 
They  In  wayt  would  clofely  him  enfnarle, 
Ere  to  his  den  he  backward  could  recoyle  ; 
And  fo  would  hope  him  eafily  to  fnyle. 
The  damzeil  ftraight  went,  as  fhe  was  directed, 
Unto  the  rocke,  and  there  upon  the  foyle 
Having  herfclfe  in  wretched  wize  abie«fted, 
Gan  weepe  and  wayle,  as  if  great  griefe  had  her 

affected. 

x. 

The  cry  whereof  entring  the  hollow  caVc, 
Eftfoones  brought  forth  the  villaine,  as  they  ment, 
With  hope  of  her  fome  wifhful  boot  to  have  : 
Full  dreadful!  wight  he  was  as  ever  went 
Upon  the  earth,  with  hollow  eyes  deepc  pent, 
And  long  curl'd  locks,  that  downe  his  fnoulders 

fhagged, 

And  on  his  backe  an  uncouth  veftiment 
Made  of  ftraunge  ftuffe,   but  all  to  *wornc  and 

ragged, 
And  underneath  his  breech  was  all  to  torne  and 

iagged. 

XI. 

And  in  his  hand  an  huge  long  ftafie  he  held, 
Whofe  top  wasarm'd  with  many  an  yron  hooke, 
Fit  to  catch  hold  of  all  that  he  could  weld, 
Or  in  the  ccmpafle  of  his  clruches  tooke, 
And  ever  round  about  he  call  his  lookc ; 
Als  at  his  backe  a  groat  wyde  net  he  here, 
With  which  he  feldcm  fiihed  at  the  brooke, 
But  ufd  to  fifli  for  fooles  on  the  dry  fhore,    [ftore. 
Of  which  he  in  faire  weather  wont  *o  take  great 


I 


Him  when  the  damzell  faw  fad  by  her  fide, 
So  ugly  creature,  {he  was  nigh  difmayd, 
And  now  for  helpe  aloud  in  earneft  cride; 
But  when  the  villaine  faw  her  fo  affrayd 
He  gan  with  guilefull  words  her  to  perfwz 
To  banifh  feare  ;  and  with  Sardonian  frhyle 
Laughing  on  her,  his  falle  intent  to  (hade, 
Gan  forth  to  lay  his  baytc  her  to  beguyle, 
That  from  herfelf  unw^res   he  might  her  (leak: 
the  whyle. 

xnr. 

Like  as  the  fouler  on  his  guilefull  pipe 
Charmes  to  the  birds  full  many  a  pleafant  lay, 
That  they  the  whiles  may  take  lelfc  heeciie  keept! 
How  he  his  nets  doth  for  their  ruin  lay ; 
So  did  the  villaine  to  her  prate  and  piay, 
And  many  pleafant  trickes  before  her  fhow, 
To  turne  her  eyes  from  his  intent  away  ; 
For  he  in  flights  and  iuggling  feates  did  flow, 
And  of  legierdemayne  the  myfteries  did  know. 

xiv. 

To  which  whyleft  fhe  lent  her  incentive  mind, 
He  fuddetily  his  net  upon  her  threw, 
That  overfpared  her  like  a  puffe  of  wynd; 
And  fnatching  her  foone  up,  ere  well  fhe  knew, 
Ran  with  her  faft  away  unto  his  mew, 
Crying  for  helpe  aloud  ;  but  whenas  ny 
He  came  unto  his  cave,  and  there  did  vew 
The  armed  knights  flopping  his  paflage  by, 
He  threw  his  burden  downc,  and  faft  away  did  fly. 

xv. 

But  Artcgall  him  after  did  purfew, 
The  whiles  the  prince  there  kept  ihf  entrants 

flill: 

Up  to  the  rocke  he  ran,  and  thereon  flew 
Like  a  wild  goat,  leaping  from  hill  to  hill, 
And  dauncing  on  the  craggy  clifTes  at  will, 
That  deadly  dauuger  feem'd  in  all  mens  fight 
To  tempt  fuch  fteps,  where  footing  was  fo  ill  : 
Ne  ought  avaylcd  for  the  armed  knight 
To    think  to  follow  him  that  was  fo  fwift  anu 
light. 

xvi. 

Which  when  he  faw,  his  yron  man  he  fent 
To  follow  him,  for  he  was  fwift  in  chace  : 
He  him  perfewd  \vherever  that  he  wt-iu, 
Both  over  rockes,  and  hilies,  and  every  \ 
Wherefo  he  fled,  he  followed  him  apace, 
So  that  he  fhortly  fcrll  him  to  forfake 
The  hight,  and  downe  defccnd  unto  the  bafe  : 
There  he  him  courft  afrefh,  and  Ibone  did  make 
To  leave  his  proper  forme,  and  other   fhape    ttf 
take. 

XVTT. 

Tnto  a  foxe  himfelfe  he  firfl  did  tonrne, 
But  he  him  hunted  like  a  foxe  full  faft  ; 
Then  to  a  bufh  himfelfe  he  did  transforme, 
But  he  the  buih  did  boat,  till  :rn;t  at  lail 
Into'a  bird  it  chaung'd,  and  from  him  paft, 
Flying  from  tree  to  tree,  from  wand  to  wand  ; 
But  he  then  ftones  at  it  fo  long  did  catt, 
That  like  a  ftone  it  fell  upon  the  land  ; 
But  he  then  tooke  it  up,  and  hcM  faft  in  his  han*I. 


IX. 
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So  he  It  brought  with  him  unto  the  knights, 
And  to  his  lord  Sir  Artegall  it  lent, 
Warning  him  hold  it  faft  for  feare  of  flights ; 
Who  whileft  in  hand  it  gryping  hard  he  hent, 
Into  a  hedgehogge  all  unwares  it  went, 
And  prickt  him  fo  that  he  away  it  threw  ; 
Then  gan  it  runne  awuy  incontinent, 
Being  returned  to  his  former  hew ; 
But  Talus  foone  him  overtooke,   and  backward 
drew. 

XIX. 

But  whcnas  he  would  to  a  fnake  againe 

Have  turn'J  himfelfe,  he  with  his  yron  flayle 

Gan  drive  at  him  with  fo  huge  might  and  maine, 

That  all  his  bones  as  fmall  as  fandy  grayle 

He  broke,  and  did  his  bowels  difentrayle, 

Crying  in  vaine  for  helpe,  when  helpe  was  paft ; 

So  did  deceipt  the  felfe  deceiver  fayle  : 

There  they  him  left  a  carrion  outcaft, 

For   beafts   and  foules  to  feede  upon  for  their 

repaft. 

xx. 

Thence  forth  they  pafTed  with  that  gentle  mayd 
To  fee  her  ladie,  as  they  did  agree  ; 
To  which  when  fhe  approched,  thus  {he  fayd  ; 
**  L<oe   now,    right    noble   Knights,    arriv'd  ye 

"  bee 

*'  Nigh  to  the  place  which  ye  defir'd  to  fee  ; 
*'  There  fhall  ye  fee  my  foverayne  lady  queene, 
'*  Molt  facred  wight,  moft  debonayre  and  free, 
"  That  ever  yet  upon  this  earth  was  feene, 
**  Or   that    with   diademe    hath    ever   crowned 

"  beene." 

XXI. 

The  gentle  knights  rejoyced  much  to  heare 

The  prayfes  of  that  prince  fo  manifold, 

And  paffing  litle  further,  commen  were 

Where  they  a  ftately  pallace  did  behold 

Of   pompous  fhow,  much  more   then   fhe  had 

told, 

With  many  towres  and  tarras  mounted  hye, 
And  all  their  tops  bright  glittering  with  gold, 
That  feemed  to  out-fhine  the  dimmed  ikye, 
And  with  their  brightneffe  daz'd  the  ftraunge  be 
holders  eye. 

XXII, 

There  they  alighting,  by  that  damzell  were 
Directed  in,  and  {hewed  all  the  fight ; 
Whofe  porch,  that  moft  magnificke  did  appeare, 
Stood  open  wyde  to  all  men  day  and  night, 
Yet  warded  well  by  one  of  mickle  might 
That  fate  thereby,  with  gyant-like  refemblance, 
To  keepe  out  Guyle  and  Malice,  and  Defpight, 
That  under  fhew  oft-times  of  fayned  femblance, 
Are  wont  in  princes  courts  to  \\orke  great  fcath 

and  hindrance  : 

XTIH. 

His  name  was  Awe  ;  by  whom  they  paffing  in, 
Went  tip  the  Hall,  that  was  a  large  wyde  roome, 
All  full  of  people  making  troublous  din 
And   wondrous    noyfe,    as   if    that    there   were 

fume 
Which  unto  them  was  dealing  righteous  doome ; 


By   whom    they    paffing    through    the    thickeft 

preaffe, 

The  Marfliall  of  the  Hall  to  them  did  come, 
His    name    hight    Order ;    who    commaunding 

peace, 

Them  guyded  through  the  throng,  that  did  their 
,f~£    clamors  ceaffe. 

XXIV. 

They  ceaft  their  clamours  upon  them  to  gaze ; 
Whom  feeing  all  in  armour  bright  as  day, 
Straunge  there  to  fee,  it  did  them  much  amaze, 
And  with  unwonted  terror  halfe  affray; 
For  never  faw  they  there  tke  like  array, 
Ne  ever  was  the  name  of  warre  there  fpoken, 
But  Joyous  peace  and  quietneffe  alway, 
Dealing  iuft  iudgmenrs,  that  mote  not  be  broken 
For  any  brybes,  or  threates  of  any  to  be  wroken. 

xxv. 

There  as  they  entred,  at  the  fcriene  they  faw 
Some   one    whole    tongue    was  for  his  trefpaffc 

vyle 

Nayld  to  a  pofl,  adiudged  fo  by  law, 
For  that  therewith  he  falfely  did  revyle» 
And  foule   blafpheme    that   queene    for  forged 

fuyk, 

Both  with  bold  fpeaches  which  he  blazed  had, 
And  with  lewd  poems  which  he  did  compylc ; 
For  the  bold  title  of  a  poet  bad 
He  on  himfelfe  had  ta'en,  a»d  rayling  rymes  had 
fprad. 

XXVI. 

Thus  there  he  flood,  whyleft  high  over  his  head 
There  written  was  the  purport  of  his  fin 
In  cyphers  flrange,  that  few  could  rightly  read, 
Bonfots;  but  Bon,  that  once  had  written  bin, 
Was  raced  out,  and  Mai  was  now  put  in  ; 
So  now_ Mai  font  was  plainely  to  be  red, 
Eyther  for  th*  evill  which  he  did  therein, 
Or  that  he  likened  was  to  a  welhed 
Of  evill  words,  and  wicked  fdaunders  by  him 
fhed. 

XXVII. 

They  paffing  by,  were  guyded  by  degree 
Unto  the  prefence  of  that  gratious  queene ; 
Who  fate  on  high  that  fhe  might  all  men  fee, 
And  might  of  all  men  royally  be  feene, 
Upon  a  throne  of  gold  full  bright  and  fheene, 
Adorned  all  with  gemmes  of  endleffe  price, 
As  either  might  for  wealth  have  gotten  beene, 
Or  could  be  fram'd  by  workman's  rare  device, 
And  all  emboft  with  lyons  and  with  flourdelice. 

XXVIII. 

All  over  her  a  cloth  of  ftate  wasfpred, 
Not  of  rich  tiffew  nor  of  cloth  of  gold, 
Nor  of  ought  elfe  that  may  be  richeft  red. 
But  like  a  cloud,  as  likeft  may  be  told, 
That  her  brode-fpreading  wings  did  wyde  un 
fold; 
Whofe  flcirts  were  bordred   with   bright  funny 

beames, 

Gliftring  like  gold  amongfl  the  plights  enrold 
And  here  and  there  {hooting  forth  filver  ftreames, 
Mongft  which  crept  litle  angels  through  the  glit 
tering  gleames. 
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rxnr. 

Seemed  thofe  litle  angels  did  uphold 
The  cloth  of  ftaie.  and  on  their  purpled  wings 
Bid  beare  the  pendants  through  their  nimbleff 

bold; 

Befides  a  thoufand  more  of  fuch  as  fings 
Hymns  to  high  God,  and  carols  heavenly  things, 
Encompafled  the  throne  on  which  (he  fate ; 
She  angel-Kke,  the  heyre  of  ancient  kings 
And  mightie  conquerors,  in  royall  ftate, 
Wbyleft  kings  and  kefars  at  her  feet  did  them 

proftrate. 

xxt. 

Thus  (he  did  fit  in  foveraine  maieftie, 
Holding  a  fcepter  in  her  royall  hand, 
The  fecred  pledge  of  peace  and  clemencie, 
With  which  high  God  had  bleft  her  happie  land, 
Maugre  fo  many  foes  which  did  withftand  ; 
But  at  her  feet  her  fword  was  likewifc  layde, 
Whofe  long  reft  rufted  the  bright  fteely  brand, 
Yet  whenas  foes  enf«rft,  or  friends  fought  ayde, 
She  could  it  fternely  draw,  that  all  the  world  dif- 

mayde. 

XXXI. 

And  round  about  before  her  feet  there  fate 

A  bevie  of  hire  virgins  clad  in  white, 

That  goodly  feem'd  t'adorne  her  royall  ftate, 

All  lovely  daughters  of  high  love,  that  hight 

Litx,  by  him  begot  in  love's  delight 

Upon  the  righteous  Themis ;  thofe,  they  fay, 

Upon  love's  iudgment-feat  wayt  day  and  night, 

Arid  when   in    wrath    he    threats  the  world's 

decay,  * 

They  doe  his  anger  calme,  and  cruell  vengeance 

flay. 

xxxi  r. 

They  alfo  doe  by  his  divine  permiffion 
Upon  the  thrones  of  mortall  princes  tend, 
And  often  treat  for  pardon  and  rcmiflion 
To  fuppliants,  through  frayltie  which  offend  : 
Thofe  did  upon  Mercillaes  throne  attend, 
luft  Dice,  wife  Eunomie,  myld  Eirene ; 
And  them  amongft,  her  glorie  to  commend, 
Sate  goodly  Temperance  in  garments  clene, 
And  facrcd  Reverence,  yborne  of  heavenly  ftrene. 

XXXIII. 

Thus  did  (he  fit  in  royall  rich  eftate, 
Admyr'd  of  many,  honoured  of  all, 
Whyleft  underneath  her  feete,  there  as  (he  fate, 
An  huge  great  lyon  lay,  that  mote  appall 
An  hardie  courage,  like  captived  thrall, 
With  a  ftrong  yron  chaine  and  collar  bound, 
That  once  he  could  not  move  nor  quick  at  all ; 
Yet  did  he  murniure  with  rebellious  found, 
And  foftly  royne,  when  falvage  choler  gan  re 
dound. 

XXXIV. 

So  fitting  high  in  dreaded  foverayntie, 

Tfrofe  two  ftraunge  knights  were  to  her  prefence 

brought, 

Who  bowing  low  before  her  maieftie, 
Did  to  her  myld  obeyfance,  as  they  ought, 
Ajad  meekeft  boone,  that  they  imagine  mought : 
To  whom  fhe  eke  inclyning  her  vvithall, 


.. 


As  a  faire  ftoupc  of  her  high-foaiing  thought, 
A  chearefull  countenance  on  them  let  fall, 
Yet  tempred  with  fome  maieftie  imperial!. 

XXXV. 

As  the  bright  funne,  what  time  his  fiere  teme 
Towards  the  wefterne  brim  begins  to  draw, 
Gins  to  abate  the  brightnefle  of  his  beme, 
And  fervour  of  his  flames  fomewhat  adaw  ; 
So  did  this  mightie  ladie,  when  fhe  faw 
Thofe  two  ftrange  kuights  fuch  homage  to  her 

make, 

Bate  fomewhat  of  that  maieftie  and  awe 
That  whylome  wont  to  do  fo  many  quake, 
And  with  more  myld  afped  thofe  two 

tertake. 

XXXVI. 

Now  at  that  inftant,  as  occafion  fell, 

When   thefe    two    ftranger    knights    arriv'd  in 

place, 

She  was  about  affaires  of  common-wele, 
Dealing  of  luftice  with  indifferent  grace, 
And  hearing  pleas  of  people  meane  and  bafe : 
Mongft  which,  as  then,  there  was  for  to  be  heard 
The  triall  of  a  great  and  weightie  cafe, 
Which  on  both  fides  was  then  debating  hard, 
But  at  the  fight  of  thefe  thofe  were  awhile  debard. 

XXXVII. 

But  after  all  her  princely  entertayne, 
To  th'  hearing  of  that  former  caufe  in  hand 
Herfelfe  eftfoones  fhe  gan  convci  t  againe, 
Which  that   thofe  knights  likewife  mote  under- 

ftand, 

And  witneffe  forth  aright  in  forrain  land, 
Taking  them  up  into  her  (lately  throne, 
Where  they  mote   heare   the   matter  throughly 

fcand 

On  either  part,  fhe  placed  th'  one  on  th'  one, 
The  other  on  the   other  fide,  and  ncare  them 

none. 

XXXVIII. 

Then  was  there  brought  as  prifoner  to  the  barre, 

A  ladie  of  great  countenance  and  place, 

But  that  (he  it  with  foule  abufe  did  marre ; 

Yet  did  appeare  rare  beautie  in  her  face, 

But  blotted  with  condition  vile  and  bafe, 

That  all  her  other  honour  did  obfcure, 

And  titles  of  nobilitie  deface  ; 

Vet  in  that  wretched  femblant  fhe  did  fure 

The  peoples  great  compaffion  unto  her  allure. 

XXXIX. 

Then  up  arofe  a  perfon  of  deepe  reach, 
And  rare  in-fight,  hard  matters  to  revele, 
That  well  could  charme  his  tongue,  and  time  his 

fpeach 

To  all  affayes ;  his  name  was  called  Zele  : 
ie  gan  that  lady  ftrongly  to  appele 
)f  many  haynous  crymes  by  her  enured ; 
And  with  fharp  reafons  rang  her  fuch  a  pele, 
'hat  thofe  whom  fhe  to  pitie  had  allured, 
ie  now  t'abhorre  and  loath  her  perfon  had  pro* 
cured. 

XL. 

irft  gan  he  tell  how  this  that  feem'd  fo  faire 
Vud  royally  arayd,  DuefTa  hight, 


Gutto  IX. 

That  falfe   Dueffa,    which  had    wrought   great 

care 

And  micklc  mifchiefe  unto  many  a  knight, 
By  her  beguiled  and  confounded  quight  : 
But  not  for  thofe  fhe  now  in  queftion  came, 
Though  alfo  thofe  mote  queftion'd  be  aright, 
But  for  vyld  treafons  and  outrageous  fhame, 
Which  fhe   againft    the   dred   Mercilla  oft   did 

frame. 

XLl. 

For  Hie  whylome  (as  ye  mote  yet  right  well 
Remember)  had  her  counfels  falfe  confpyred 
With  faithleffe  Blandamour  and  Paridell, 
(Both  two  her  paramours,  both  by  her  hyred, 
And  both  with  hope  of  fhadowes  vaine  infpyred) 
And  with  them  practiz'd  how  for  to  depryve 
Mercilla  of  her  crowne,  by  her  afpyred, 
That  fhe  might  it  unto  herfelfe  deryve, 
And  tryumph  in  their  blood  whom  fhe  to  death 

did  dryve. 

XLII. 
But  through  high  Heaven's  grace,  which  favour 

not 

The  wicked  driftes  of  trayterous  defynes 
Gainft  loiall  princes,  all  this  curfed  plot, 
Ere  proofe  it  tooke,  difcovered  was  betymes, 
And  th'  actours  won  the  meede  meet  for  their 

crymes : 

Such  be  the  meede  of  all  that  by  fuch  meane 
Unto  the  type  of  kingdomes  title  clymes ; 
But  falfe  Dueffa,  now  entitled  queene, 
Was  brought  to  her  fad  doome,  as  here  was  to 

be  feene. 

XLIII. 

Strongly  did  Zele  her  haynous  facl:  enforce, 
And  many  other  crimes  of  foule  defame 
Againft  her  brought,  to  banifh  all  remorfe, 
And  aggravate  the  horror  of  her  blame  ; 
And  with  him  to  make  part  againft  her  came 
Many  grave  perfons  that  againft  her  pled  : 
Firft  was  a  fage  old  fyre,  that  had  to  name 
The  kingdomes  Care,  with  a  white  filver  hed, 
That  many  high  regards  and  reafons  gainft  her 

red. 

XLIV. 

Then  gan  Authority  her  to  oppofe 
With  peremptorie  powre,  that  made  all  mute ; 
And  then  the  Law  of  Nations  gainft  her  rofe, 
And  reafons  brought,  that  no  man  could  refute  ; 
Next  gan  Religion  gainft  her  to  impute 
High  God's  beheaft,  and  powre  of  holy  lawes  ; 
Then  gan  the  peoples  cry  and  common  fute 
Importune  care  of  their  owne  publicke  caufe; 
And,  laftly,  luftice  charged  her  with  breach  of 

lawes. 

XLV. 

But  then  for  her  on  the  contrarie  part 
Rofe  many  advocates  for  her  to  plead  : 
Firft  there  came  Pittie,  with  full  tender  hart, 
And  with  her  ioyn'd  Regard  of  Womanhead ; 
And   then    came    Daunger,    threatning   hidden 

dread, 
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And  high  alliance  unto  forren  powre ; 

Then  came  Nobilitie  of  Birth,  that  bread 

Great   ruth    through    her    misfortunes    tragickc 

ftowre ; 
And,  laftly,  Griefe  did  plead,  and  many  teares 

forth  powre. 

XLVI. 

With  the  near  touch  whereof  in  tender  hart 
The  Briton  prince  was  fore  empaffionate, 
And  woxe  inclined  much  unto  her  parr, 
Through  the  fad  terror  of  fo  dreadfull  fate, 
And  wretched  ruine  of  fo  high  eftate, 
That  for  great  ruth  his  courage  gan  relent ; 
Which  whenas  Zele  perceived  to  abate, 
He  gan  his  earned  fervour  to  augment, 
And  many  fearefull  obie<5ls  to  them  to  prefent. 

XLVII. 

He  gan  t'efforce  the  evidence  anew, 
And  new  accufements  to  produce  in  place  ; 
He  brought  forth  that  old  hag  of  hellifh  hew, 
The  curfed  Ate,  brought  her  face  to  face, 
Who  privie  was  and  partie  in  the  cafe  : 
She:  glad  of  fpoyle  and  ruinous  decay, 
Did  her  appeach,  and  to  her  more  difgrace 
The  plot  of  all  her  pra«5life  did  difplay, 
And  all  her  traynes  and  all  her  treafons  fortk 

did  lay. 

XLVIII. 

Then  brought  he  forth,    with  griefly  grim  af- 

peft, 

Abhorred  Murder,  who  with  bloudie  knyfe 
Yet  dropping  frefh  in  hand  did  her  deteft, 
And  there  with  guiltie  bloudfhed  charged  ryfe ; 
Then  brought  he  forth  Sedition,  breeding  ftryfe 
In  troublous  wits  and  mutinous  uprore ; 
Then  brought  he  forth  Incontinence  of  JLyfe, 
Even  foule  Adulterie,  her  face  before, 
And  lewd  Impietie,  that  her  accufed  fore. 

XL1X. 

All   which   whenas   the   prince   had  heard  and 

feene, 

His  former  fancies  ruth  he  gan  repent, 
And  from  her  partie  eftfoones  was  drawen  clccne ; 
But  Artegall,  with  conftant  firme  intent, 
For  zeale  of  iuftice  was  againft  her  bent ; 
So  was  fhe  guiltie  deemed  of  them  all. 
Then  Zele  began  to  urge  her  punifhment, 
And  to  their  queene  for  iudgemem  loudly  call, 
Unto  Mercilla  my  Id,  for  iuftice  gainft  the  thrall. 

L. 
But  fhe,    whofe    princely    breaft    was    touched 

neare 

With  pireous  ruth  of  her  fo  wretched  plight, 
Though  plaine  fhe  faw,  by  all  that  fhe  did  hearc, 
That  fhe  of  death  was  guiltie  found  by  right, 
Yet  would  not  let  iuft  vengeance  on  her  light ; 
But  rather  let  inftead  thereof  to  fall 
Few   perling    drops    from   her   faire   lampes  of 

light ; 

The  which  fhe  covering  with  her  purple  pall, 
Would  have  the  pafllon  hid,  and  up  arofe 

all. 
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Prince  Arthur  takes  the  enterprise 
For  Belgee  for  to  fight ; 
Gerioneos  fencfchall 
He  flaye$  in  Beige's  right. 


SOME  clarkes  doe  doubt  in  their  dcvicefull  art 

Whether  this  heavenly  thing  whereof  I  treat, 

To  weeten  Mercie,  be  of  luftice  part, 

Or  drawne  forth  from  her  by  divine  cxtreate  : 

This  well  I  wote  that  fure  fhe  is  as  great, 

And  mcriteth  to  have  as  high  a  place, 

Sith  in  th'  Almighties  everlafting  feat 

She  firft  was  bred,  and  borne  of  heavenly  race, 

Prom  thence  puur'd  down  on  men  by  influence 

of  grace. 

ii. 

For  if  that  vertue  be  of  fo  great  might, 
Which  from  iuft  verdict  will  for  nothing  ftart, 
But  to  preferve  in  violated  right 
Oft  fpillcs  the  principall  to  lave  the  part ; 
So  much  more  then  is  that  of  powrc  and  art, 
That  feckes  to  favc  the  fubiecl:  of  her  {kill, 
Yet  never  doth  from  doome  of  right  depart ;    . 
As  it  is  greater  prayfe  to  fave  then  fpill, 
And  better  to  reforme  then  to  cut  off  the  ill. 

in. 

Who  then  can  thee,  Merciila,  throughly  prayfe, 
That  herein  doeft  all  earthly  princes  pas  ? 
What   heavenly   Mufe    fhail    thy  great  honour 

rayfe 

Up  to  the  Jkies,  whence  firft  deriv'd  it  was, 
And  now  on  earth  itfelfe  enlarged  has 
From  th'  utmoft  brinke  of  the  Armericke  fhore 
Unto  the  margent  of  the  Molucas  ? 
Thofe  nations  farre  thy  iuftice  do  adore, 
But  thine  ownc  people  do  thy  mercy  prayfe  much 

more. 


IV. 

Much  more  it  prayfe  d  was  of  thofe  two  knights. 

The  noble  prince  and  righteous  Artegall, 

When   they    had  feene    and    heard   her   doome 

arights 

Againft  Duefla,  damned  by  them  all, 
Put  by  her  tempred  without  griefe  or  gall, 
Till  ftrong  conftraint  did  her  thereto  enforce ; 
And  yet  even  then  ruing  her  wilfull  fall 
With  more  then  needfull  naturall  remorfe, 
And  yeelding  the  laft  honour   to  her  wretched 

corfe. 

v. 

During  all  which  thofe  knighs  continu'd  there 
Both  doing  and  receiving  curtefies 
Of  that  great  ladie,  who  with  goodly  chera 
Them  entertayn'd,  fit  for  their  dignities, 
Approving  dayly  to  their  noble  eyes 
Royal]  examples  of  her  mercies  rare, 
And  worthie  paterns  of  her  clemencies, 
Which  till  this  day  mongft  many  living  are, 
Who  them  to  their  pofterities  doe  ftill  declare. 

vi. 

Amongft  the  reft,  which  in  that  fpace  befell, 
There  came  two  fpringals  of  full  tender  yearcs, 
Farre  thence  from  forrein  land  where  they  did 

dwell, 

To  feeke  for  fuccour  of  her  and  of  her  peares, 
With  humble  prayers  and  intreatfull  teares, 
Sent  by  their  mother,  who  a  widow  was, 
Wrapt  in  great  dolours  and  in  deadly  feares 
By  a  ftrong  tyrant,  who  invaded  has    , 
Her  land,  and.  flaine  her  children  ruefully,  alas ! 
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VII. 


Her  name  was  Beige,  who  in  former  age 

A  ladie  of  great  worth  and  wealth  had  beene, 

And  mother  of  a  fruitfull  heritage, 

Even  feventeeuc  goodly  fonncs,  which  who  had 

feene 

In  their  firft  flowre,  before  this  fatall  teene 
Them  overtooke,  and  their  faire  bloflbmes  blafled, 
More  happie  mother  would  her  furely  weene 
Then  famous  Niobe,  before  me  tafted 
Latonaes    childrens    wrath,    that    all    her   iiTue 

wafted. 

VIII. 

But  this  fell  tyrant,  through  his  tortious  powre, 
Had  left  her  now  but  five  of  all  that  brood ; 
For  twelve  of  them  he  did  by  times  devoure, 
And  to  his  idols  facrifice  their  blood, 
Whyleft  he  of  none  was  flopped  nor  withftood  : 
For  foothly  he  was  one  of  matchlefle  might, 
Of  horrible  afpect  and  dreadfull  mood, 
And  had  three  bodies  in  one  waft  empight, 
And  th'  armes  and  legs  of  three  to  iuccour  him  in 

fight. 

IK. 

And  {both  they  fay  that  he  was  borne  and  bred 
Of  gyants  race,  the  Tonne  of  Geryon, 
He  that  whylome  in  Spainc  fo  fore  was  dred 
For  his  huge  powre  and  great  oppreffion, 
Which  brought  that  land  to  his  fubie&ion, 
Through   his   three   bodies  powre  in  one  com- 

byn'd ; 

And  eke  all  ftrangers  in  that  region 
Arryving,  to  his  kyne  for  food  aflynd, 
The  fayreft  kyne  alive,  but  of  the  fierceft  kynd  : 

x. 

For  they  were  all,  they  fay,  of  purple  hew, 
Kept  by  the  cowheard,  hight  Eurytion, 
A  cruell  carle,  the  which  all  ftrangers  flew, 
Ne  day  nor  night  did  fleepe,  t' attend  them  on, 
But  wallet  about  them  ever  and  anone 
With  his  two-headed  dogge,  that  Orthrus  hight, 
Orthrus,  begotten  by  great  Typhaon 
And  foule  Echidna  in  the  houfe  of  Night, 
But  Hercules  them  all  did  overcome  in  fight 

XI. 

His  fonne  was  this  Geryoneo  hight, 
Who  alter  that  his  monftrous  father  fell 
Under  Alcides'  club,  ftreight  tooke  his  flight 
From  that  fad  land,  where  he  his  fyre  did  quell, 
And  came  to  this,  where  Beige  then  did  dwell, 
And  flourifh  in  all  wealth  and  happineffe, 
Being  then  new  made  widow,  as  befell, 
After  her  noble  hufband's  late  decefle, 
Which  gave  beginning  to  her -woe  and  wretched- 
nefle. 

XII. 

Then  this  bold  tyrant  of  her  widowhed 

Taking  advantage,  and  her  yet  frefli  woes, 

Hinifelfe  and  fervice  to  her  offered, 

Her  to  defend  againft  all  forrein  foes, 

That  fhould  their  powre  againft  her  right  op- 

pofe; 

Whereof  fhe  glad,  now  needing  ftrong  defence 
Him  entertayn'd,  and  did  her  champion  chofe, 
VOL.  II. 


Which  long  he  ufd  with  carefull  diligence, 
The  better  to  confirme  her  fearelefie  confidence. 

XIII. 

Jy  meanes  whereof  me  did  at  laft  commit 

-\11  to  his  hands,  and  gave  him  foveraine  powre 

To  doe  whatever  he  thought  good  or  fit ; 

K'hich  having  got,  he  gan  forth  from  that  bowre 

To  ftirre  up  ftrife  and  many  a  tragicke  ftowre, 

Giving  her  deareft  children  one  by  one 

Unto  a  dreadfull  monfter  to  devoure, 

And  fetting  up  an  idole  of  his  owne, 

The  image  of  his  monftrous  parent  Geryone. 


tyrannizing  and  oppreffing  all, 
le  woeful!  widow  had  no  mean 


The  woeful!  widow  had  no  meanes  now  left, 
But  untogratious  great  Mercilla  call 
For  ayd  againft  that  cruell  tyrant's  theft, 
Ere  all  her  children  he  from  her  had  reft ; 
Therefore  thefe  two,  her  eldeft  fonnes,  fhe  fent 
To  feeke  for  fuccour  of  this  ladies  gieft ; 
To  whom  their  fute  they  humbly  did  prefent 
In  th'  hearing  of  full  many  knights  and  ladies 
gent. 

xv. 

Amongft  the  which  then  fortuned  to  bee 
The  noble  Briton  prince  with  his  brave  peare, 
Who  when  he  none  of  all  thofe  knights  did  fee 
Haftily  bent  that  enterprize  to  heare, 
Nor  undertake  the  fame  for  cowheard  feare, 
He  ftepped  forth  with  courage  bold  and  great, 
Admyr'd  of  all  the  reft  in  prefence  there, 
And  humbly  gan  that  mightie  queene  entreat 
To  grant  him  that  adventure  for  his  former  feat. 

XVI. 

She  gladly  graunted  it ;  then  he  flraightway 
Himfelfe  unto  his  iourneygan  prepare, 
And  all  his  armours  readie  dight  that  day, 
That  nought    the   morrow   next    mote  flay  his 

fare. 

The  morrow  next  appear'd  with  purple  hayre, 
Yet  dropping  frefh  out  of  the  Indian  fount, 
And  bringing  light  into  the  heavens  fayre, 
When  he  was  readie  to  his  fteede  to  mount 
Unto  his  way,  which  now  was  ail  his  care  and 

count. 

XVII. 

Then  taking  humble  leave  of  that  great  queene, 

Who  gave  him  roiall  giftes  and  riches  rare, 

As  tokens  of  her  thanktull  mind  beleene, 

And  leaving  Artegall  to  his  owne  care, 

Upon  his  voyage  forth  he  gan  to  fare 

With  thofe  two  gentle  youthes,  which  him  did 

guide, 

And  all  his  way  before  him  ftill  prepare ; 
Ne  after  him  did  Artegall  abide, 
But  on  his  firft  adventure  forward  forth  did  ride. 

XVIII. 

It  was  not  long  till  that,  .lie  prince  arrived 
Within  the  land  where  dwelt  that  ladie  fad, 
Whereof  that  tyrant  had  her  now  deprived 
And  into  moores  and  marfhes  banifht  had, 
Out  of  the  pleafant  foyle  and  citties  glad 
In  which  fhe  wont  to  harbour  happily  j 
But  now  his  cruelty  fo  fore  fhe  drad, 
Y 
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That  to  thofe  fennes  for  faftneffe  fhe  did  fly, 
And  there  herfelfe  did  hyde  from  his  hard  ty 
ranny. 

XIX. 

There  he  hei  found  in  forrow  and  difmay, 

All  folitarie  without  living  wight, 

For  all  her  other  children  through  affray 

Had  hid  themfelves,  or  taken  further  flight ; 

And  eke  herfelfe  through  fudden  ftrange  affright, 

"When  one  in  armes  fhe  faw,  began  to  fly  : 

But  when  her  owne  two  fonnes  ihe  had  in  fight, 

She  gan  take  hart  and  looke  up  Joyfully, 

For  well  fhe  wift  this  knight  came  fuccour  to 

iupply  : 

xx. 

And  running  unto  them  with  greedy  ioyes, 
Fell  ftraight  about  their  neckes  as  they  did  kneele, 
And  burfting  forth  in  teares,  "  Ah  !  my  fwcet 

«  Boyes!" 

Sayd  fhe,  "  yet  now  I  gin  new  life  to  feele, 
"  And  feeble  f pints,  that  gan  faint  and  reele, 
"  Now  rife  againe  at  this  your  ioyous  fight  : 
"  Alreaclie  feemes  that  Fortune's  headlong  wheele 
"  Begins  to  turne,  and  iunne  to  fhine  more  bright 
"  Then  it  was  wont,  through  comfort  of  this  noble 

»*  knight." 

XXI. 

Then  turning  unto  him;  "  And  you,  Sir  Knight," 

Said  fhe,  "  that  taken  have  this  toylefome  paine 

"  For  wretched  woman,  miferable  wight, 

"  May  you  in  heaven  immortall  guerdon  gaine 

"  For  fo  great  travell  as  you  do  fuftaine ; 

"  For  other  meede  may  hope  for  none  of  mee, 

"  To  whom  nought  clf'c  but  bare 'life  doth  re- 

*'  maine ; 

"  And  that  fo  wretched  one,  as  ye  do  fee 
"  Is  liker  lingring  death  then  loathed  life  to  bee." 

XXJI. 

Much  was  he  moved  with  her  piteous  plight, 
And  low  difmountmg  from  his  loftie  fteede, 
Gan  to  recomfort  her  all  that  he  might, 
Seeking  to  drive  away  deepe-rooted  dreede 
With  hope  of  helpe  in  that  her  greatetl  neede  ; 
So  thence  he  wifhed  her  with  him  to  wend 
Untojbme  place  where  they  mote  reft  and  feede, 
And  flie  take  comfort,  which  God  now  did  fend  : 
Good  hurt  in  evils  doth  the  evils  much  amend. 

xxni. 

"  Ay  me !"  fayd  fhe, "  and  whither  fhall  I  goe  ? 
**  Are  not  all  places  full  of  fotraine  powres  ? 
"  My  pallaces  pcffeffed  of  my  foe, 
"  My  cities  fackr,  and  their  (ky-threatning  towres 
*'  Raced   and    made    fmooth'   fields  now   full  of 

"  f.owies? 

"  Qnely  thefe  marifiies  and  myrie  bogs,  " 
"  In  which   the  fearefull   ewftes  do   build  their 

"  bowres, 

"  Yeeld  me  nn  hoftry  mongft  the  croking  frogs, 
"  And  harbour  here  in  fafetyfrom  thofe  ravenous 

"  dogs." 

XXIV. 

"  Nathleffe,"  faid  he,   "  deare  Ladle  !  with  me 

"  goe, 
"  Some  place  fhall  us  receive  and  harbour  yield  ; 


"  If  not,  we  will  it  force  ifiaugre  your  foe, 

"  And  purchafe  it  to  us  with  fpeare  and  fhield  ; 

"  And  if  all  fayle,  yet  farewell  open  fifed  : 

"  The  earth  to  all  her  creatures  lodging  lends." 

With  fuch  his  chearc  full  fpeaches  he  doth  wield 

Her  mind  fo  well,  that  to  his  will  fhe  bends, 

And  bynding  up  her  locks  and  weeds,  forth  with 

him  wends. 

xxv. 

They  came  unto  a  citie  farre  up  land, 
The  which  whylome  that  ladies  owne  had  bene, 
But  now  by  force  extort  out  of  her  hand 
By  her  ftrong  foe,  who  had  defaced  cleene 
Her  ftately  towres  and  buildings  funny  fheene, 
Shut  up  her  haven,  mard  her  marchants  trade, 
Robbed  her  people,  that  full  rich  had  beene, 
And  in  her  necke  a  caftle  huge  had  made, 
The  which  did  her  commaund  without  needing 

perfwade. 

XXVI. 

That  caftle  was  the  ftrength  of  all  that  ftate, 
Untill  that  ftate  by  ftrength  was  pulled  downe ; 
And  that  fame  citie,  fo  now  ruinate. 
Had  bene  the  keye  of  all  that  kingdomes  crowne  ; 
Both  goodly  caftle,  and  both  goodly  towne, 
Till  that  th'  offended  Heavens  lift  to  lowre 
Upon  their  bliffe,  and  balefull  Fortune  frowne  : 
When  thofe  gainft  Hates  and  kingdomes  do  con- 

iure, 
Who  then  can  thinke  their  headlong  mine  to  rcr 

cure  ? 

XXVII. 

But  he  had  brought  it  now  in  fervile  bond, 

And  made  it  beare  the  yoke  of  inquifition, 

Stry  ving  long  time  in  vaine  it  to  withftond, 

Yet  glad  at  laft  to  make  moft  bafe  fubmiflion, 

And  life  enioy  for  any  compofition  : 

So  now  he  hath  new  lawes  and  orders  new 

Impos'd  on  it  with  many  a  hard  condition, 

And  forced  it  the  honour  that  is  dew 

To  God,  to  doe  unto  his  idole  moft  untrew. 

xxvn  r. 

To  him  he  hath  before  this  caftle-greene 
Built  a  faire  chappell,  and  an  altar  framed 
Of  coftly  ivory  full  rich  befeene, 
On  which  that  curfed  idole,  farre  proclamed, 
He  hath  fet  up,  and  him  his  god  hath  named, 
Offring  to  him,  in  finfull  facrifice, 
The  flefh  of  men,  to  God's  owne  likeneffe  framed, 
And  powring  forth  their  blood  in  brutifhe  wize, 
That  any  yron  eyes  to  fee  it  would  agrize. 

xxix.  < 

And  for  more  horror  and  more  crueltie, 
Under  that  curfed  idol's  altar-ftone 
An  hideous  monfter  doth  in  darkneffe  lie, 
Whofe  dreadfull  fiiape  was  never  feene  of  none 
That  lives  on  earth,  but  unto  thofe  alone 
The  which  unto  him  facrificed  bee  ; 
Thofe  he  devours,  they  fay,  both  flefh  and  bone  ; 
What  elfe  they  have  is  all  the  tyrant's  fee, 
So  ^hat  no  whit  of  them  t  emayning  one  may  fee, 

xxx. 

There  eke  he  placed  a  ftrong  garrifone, 
And  fet  a  fenefchall  of  dreaded  might, 


Canto  X. 


That  by  his  powre  opprefied  every  one, 
And  vanquifhed  all  venturous  knights  in  fight, 
To  whom  he  wont  fhew  all  the  fhame  he  might, 
After  that  them  in  battell  he  had  wonne  ; 
To  which  when  now  they  gan  approch  in  fight, 
The  ladie  counfeld  him  the  place  to  fhonne, 
Whereas  fo   many  knights   had  fouly  bene  for- 
donne. 

XXXI. 

Her  fearefull  fpeeches  nought  he  did  regard, 
But  ryding  ftreight  under  the  caftle-wall, 
Called  aloud  unto  the  vvatchfull  ward, 
Which  there  did  wayte,  willing  them  forth  to  call 
Into  the  field  their  tyrant's  fenefchall  ; 
To  whom  when  tydings  thereof  came,  he  ftreight 
Cals  for  his  armes,  and  arming  him  withall, 
Eftfoones  forth  pricked  proudly  in  his  might, 
And  gan  with  courage  fierce  addrefle  him  to  the 
fight. 

XXXII. 

They  both  encounter  in  the  middle  plaine, 
And  their  fharpe  fpeares  doe  both  together  fmite 
Amid  their  fhields  with  fo  huge  might  and  maine, 
That  feem'd  their  foules  they  would  have  ryven 

quight 

Out  of  their  breafts  with  furious  defpight; 
Yet  could  the  fenefchal's  no  entrance  find 
Into  the  prince's  fhield  where  it  empight, 
So  pure  the  metall  was  and  well  refynd, 
But  fhivered  all  about,  and  fcattered  in  the  wynd. 

XXXIII. 

Not  fo  the  prince's  ;  but  with  reftlefle  force 

Into  his  fhield  it  readie  paffage  found, 

Both  through  his  haberion  and  eke  his  corfe, 

Which  tombling  downe  upon  the  fenfelefle  ground 

Gave  leave  unto  his  ghofl,  from  thraldoms  bound, 

To  wander  in  the  griefly  {hades  of  night  : 

There  did  the  prince  him  leave  in  deadly  fwound, 

And  thence  into  the"caftie  marched  right, 

To  lee  if  entrance  there  as  yet  obtaine  he  might  : 

xxxiv. 

But  as  he  nigher  drew,  three  knights  he  fpyde, 
All  arm'd  to  point,  iffuing  forth  apace, 
Which  towards  him  with  all  their  powre  did  ryde, 
And  meeting  him  right  in  the  middle  race, 
Did  all  their  fpeares  attonce  on  him  enchace.' 
As  three  great  culverings  for  batterie  bent, 
And  levcld  all  againft  one  certaine  place, 
Doe  all  attonce  their  thunders  rage  forth-rent, 
That  makes  the  wals  to  dagger  with  aftonifh- 
ment. 
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So  all  attonce  they  on  the  prince  did  thonder, 
Who  from  his  faddle  fwarved  nought  afyde> 
Ke   to   their  force  gave   way,   that    was    great 
wonder, 


Rebutting  him  which  in  the  midft  did  ryde 
With  fo  huge  rigour,  that  his  mortall  fpearc 
Pad  thro'  his  fliield,  and  pierft  through  either 

fyde, 

That  downe  he  fell  uppon  his  mother  deare, 
And  powred  forth  his  wretched  life  in  deadly 

dreare. 

xxxvi. 

Whom  when  his  other  fcllowes  faw,  they  fled 
As  faft  as  feete  could  carry  them  away  ; 
And  after  them  the  prince  as  fwiftly  fped, 
To  be  aveng'd  of  their  unknightly  play. 
There  whileft,  they  entring,  th'  one  did  th'  other 

ftay, 

The  hindmoft  in  the  gate  he  over-hent, 
And,  as  he  preffed  on  him  there  did  flay  ; 
His  carkaffe  tumbling  on  the  threfhold,  frnt 
His  groning  foule  unto  her  place  of  punifhment. 

XXXVII. 

The  other  which  was  entred  laboured  faft 

To  fperre  the  gate,  but  that  fame  lumpe  of  clay, 

Whofe  grudging  ghoft  was  thereout  fled  and  pail, 

Right  in  the  mid  deft  of  the  threfhold  lay, 

That  it  the  pofterne  did  from  clofing  ftay  : 

Th'e  whiles  the  prince  hard  preafed  in  betweene, 

And   entraunce   wonne :    ftreight   th'  other   fled 

away, 

And  ran  into  the  hall,  where  he  did  weene 
Himfelfe  to  fave ;  but  he  there  flew  him  at  the 

fkreene. 

•xxxvm. 

Then  all  the  reft  which  in  that  caftle  were, 
Seeing  that  fad  enfample  them  before, 
Durft  not  abide,  but  fled  away  for  feare, 
And  them  convayd  out  at  a  pofterne  dore  : 
Long  fought  the  prince  ;  but  when  he  found  no 

mote 

T'  oppofe  againft  his  powre,  he  forth  ifiucd 
Unto  that  lady,  where  he  her  had  lore, 
And  her  gan  chearc   with   what  fhe  there  had 

vewed, 
And  what  fhe  had  not  feene  within  unto  her 

fliewed  : 

XXXIX. 

Who   with  right   humble   thankes    him  goodly 

greeting, 

For  fo  great  prowefie  as  he  there  had  proved, 
Much  greater  then  was  ever  in  her  weeting, 
With  great  admiraunce  inwardly  was  moved, 
And  honourd  him  with  all  that  her  behoved  ; 
Thenceforth  into  that  caftle  he  her  led, 
With  her  two  fonnes,  right  deare  of  her  beloved, 
Where  all  that  night  themfelvx-s  they  cherifhed, 
And  from  her  balefull  minde  all  care  he  banifhed. 
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BOOK      V, 


CANTO      XI. 


Prince  Arthure  overcomes  the  great 
Gerioneo  in  fight; 
Doth  flay  the  monfter,  and  reftorc 
Beige  unto  her  right. 


IT  often  falls  in  courfe  of  common  life, 
That  Right  long  time  is  overborne  of  Wrong 
Through  avarice,  or  powre,  or  guile,  or  flrife, 
That  weakens  her,  and  makes  her  party  ftrong ; 
But  luflice,  though  her  dome  flic  doe  prolong, 
Yet  at  the  laft  fhe  will  her  owne  caufe  right, 
As  by  fad  Beige  feemes,  whofe  wrongs  though  long 
She  fuffred,  yet  at  length  (he  did  rcquight, 
And  fent  redrefle  thereof  by  this  brave  Briton 

knight. 

II. 

"Whereof  when  newes  was  to  that  tyrant  brought, 
How  that  the  lady  Beige  now  had  found 
A  champion,  that  had  with  his  champion  fought, 
And  laid  his  fenefchall  low  011  the  ground, 
And  eke  himfelfe  did  threaten  to  confound, 
He  gan  to  burne  in  rage,  and  friefe  in  feare, 
Doubting  fad  end  of  principle  unfound; 
Yet  fith  he  heard  but  one  that  did  appeare, 
He  did  himfclfe  encourage  and  take  better  cheare. 

in. 

!Nathelefie  himfclfe  he  armed  all  in  haft, 
And  forth  he  far'd  wirh  all  his  many  bad, 
!Ne  flayed  ftep,  till  that  he  came  at  laft 
Unto  the  caftle  which  they  conquer'd  had  ; 
There  with  huge  terrcur,  to  be  more  ydrad, 
He  fternely  marcht  before  the  caftle-gate, 
And  with  bold  vaunts  and  ydlc  threatning  bad 
Deliver  him  his  owne,  ere  yet  too  late, 
To  which  they  had  no  right,  a  or  any  \viongefull 

itate. 


The  prince  ftaid  not  his  aunfwere  to  devize, 
But  opening  ftreight  the  fparre,  furth  to  him  came. 
Full  nobly  mounted  in  right  warlike  wize, 
And  aflced  him,  if  that  he  were  the  fame 
Who  all  that  wrong  unto  that  wofull  dame 
So  long  had  done,  and  from  her  native  land 
Exiled  her,  that  all  the  world  fpake  fhame  ? 
He  boldly  aunfwerd  him,  he  there  did  ftand 
That  would  his  doings  iuftifie  with  his  owne  hand. 

v. 

With  that  fo  furioufly  at  him  he  flew, 
As  if  he  would  have  over-run  him  ftreight, 
And  with  hi*  huge  great  yron  axe  gan  hew 
So  hideoufly  uppon  his  armour  bright, 
As  he  to  pceces  would  have  chopt  it  quight, 
That  the  bold  prince  was  forced  foote  to  giv$ 
To  his  firft  rage,  and  yeeld  to  his  defyight, 
The  whileft  at  him  fo  dreadfully  he  drive, 
That  iecm'd  a  marble  rocke  afunder  could  have 
rive. 

VI. 

Thereto  a  great  advauntage  eke  he  has 
Through  his  three  double  hands  thrife  multiplyde, 
Befides  the  double  ftrength  which  in  them  was ; 
For  ftil  when  fit  occafion  did  bctyde, 
He  could  his  weapon  fhift  from  fide  to  fyde, 
From  hand  to  hand,  and  with  fuch  nimblefle  fly 
Could  wield  about,  that  ere  it  were  efpide, 
The  wicked  ftroke  did  wound  his  enemy 
Behinde,  befide,  before,  as  he  it  lift  apply. 
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Which  uncouth  ufe  whenas  the  prince  perceived, 
He  gan  to  watch  the  wielding  of  his  hand, 
JLeaft  by  fuch  flight  he  were  unwares  deceived, 
And  ever  ere  he  faw  the  flroke  to  land, 
He  would  it  meete  and  warily  withftand. 
One  time  when  he  his  weapon  faynd  to  fliift, 
As  he  was  wont,  and  changed  from  hand  to  hand, 
He  met  him  with  a  counter-ftroke  fo  fwift, 
That  quite  fmit  off  his  arme  as  he  it  up  did  lift. 

VIII. 

Therewith  all  fraught  with  fury  and  difdaine, 
He  brayd  aloud  for  very  fell  defpight ; 
And  fodainly  t*  avenge  himfelfe  againe, 
Gan  into  one  afTcmble  all  the  might 
Of  all  his  hands,  and  heaved  them  on  hight, 
Thinking  to  pay  him  with  that  one  for  all ; 
But  the  fad  fteele  feizd  not,  where  it  was  hight, 
Uppon  the  childe,  but  fomewhat  fhort  did  fall, 
Aud  lighting  on  his  horfe's  head  him  quite  did 
mall. 

IX. 

Downe  ftreight  to  ground  fell  his  aftonifht  fteed, 
And  eke  to  th'  earth  his  burden  with  him  bare, 
But  he  himfelfe  full  lightly  from  him  freed, 
And  gan  himfelfe  to  fight  on  foote  prepare  : 
Whereof  whenas  the  gyant  was  aware, 
He  wox  right  blyth,  as  he  had  got  thereby, 
And  laught  fo  loud,  that  all  his  teeth  wide  bare 
One  might  have  feene  enraung'd  diforderly, 
Like  to  rancke  of  piles  that  pitched  are  awry. 

x. 

Eftfoones  againe  his  axe  he  raught  on  hie, 
Ere  he  were  throughly  buckled  to  his  geare, 
And  can  let  drive  at  him  fo  dreadfulhe, 
That  had  he  chaunced  not  his  fhield  to  reare, 
Ere  that  huge  ftroke  arrived  on  him  neare, 
He  had  him  furely  cloven  quite  in  twaine ; 
But  th'  adamantine  fhield  which  he  did  beare 
So  well  was  tempred,  that  for  all  his  maine, 
It  would  no  paflage  yeeld  unto  his  purpofc  vaine. 

XI. 

Yet  was  the  ftroke  fo  forcibly  applide, 
That  made  him  dagger  with  uncertaine  fway, 
As  if  he  would  have  tottred  to  one  fide  ; 
Wherewirh  full  wroth,  he  fiercely  gan  afiay 
That  curt'fie  with  like  kindnefle  to  repay, 
And  fmote  at  him  with  fo  importune  might  j 
That  two  more  of  his  armes  did  fall  away 
Like   fruitlefie   braunches,    which   the    hatchet's 

flight 
Hath  pruned  from  the  native  tree,  and  cropped 

quight. 

XII. 

With  that  all  mad  and  furious  he  grew, 
.Like  a  fell  maftiffe  through  enraging  heat, 
And  curft,  and  band,  and  blafphemies  forth  threw 
Againft  his  gods,  and  fire  to  them  did  threat, 
And  hell  unto  himfelfe,  with  hrtrrour  great  : 
Thenceforth  he  car'd  no  more  which  wayheftrookc, 
Nor  where  it  light,  but  gan  to  chaufe  and  fweat, 
And  gnaiht  his  teeth,  and  his  head  at  him  fhooke, 
And  fternely  him  beheld  with  grim  and  ghaftly 
logke, 


Nought  fear'd  the  childe  his  lookes,  ae  yet  hi» 

threats, 

But  onely  wexed  now  the  more  aware, 
To  fave  himfelfe  from  thofe  his  furious  heats, 
And  watch  advauntage  how  to  worke  his  care, 
The  which  good  fortune  to  liim  offred  faire  ; 
For  as  he  in  his  rage  him  over-ftrooke, 
He,  ere  he  could  his  weapon  backe  repaire, 
His  fide  all  bare  and  naked  o-vertooke, 
And  with  his  mortal!  fteel  quite  through  the  body 

ftrooke. 

XIV* 

Through  all  three  bodies  he  him  ftrooke  attoncei 
That  all  the  three  attohce  fell  on  the  plaine, 
Elfe  fhould  he  thrife  have  needed  for  the  nonce 
Them  to  have  ftricken,  and  thrife  to  have  flainei 
So  now  all  three  one  fenceieffe  lump  remaine, 
tnwallowM  in  his  owne  blacke  bloudy  gore, 
And  by  ting  th'  earth  for  very  Death's  difdaine, 
Who  with  a  cloud  of  night  him  covering,  bore 
DoWne  to  the  houfe  of  Dole,  his  dales  there  to 

deplore. 

xv. 

Which  when  the  lady  from  the  caftle  faw, 
Where  (he  with  her  two  fonnes  did  looking  {land. 
She  towards  him  in  haft  herfelfe  did  draw, 
To  greet  him  the  good  fortune  of  his  hand  ; 
And  all  the  people  both  of  tbwne  and  land; 
Which  there  flood  gazing  from  the  citties  wall 
Uppon  thefe  warriours,  greedy  t'underftand 
To  whether  fhould  the  victory  befall;  [all. 

Now  when  they  faw  it  falne,  they  eke  him  greeted 

xvi. 

But  Beige  with  her  fonnes,  proftrated  low, 
Before  hisfeete  in  all  that  peoples  fight, 
Mongft  ioyes  mixing  fome  tears,  mongft  wele  fomc 

Wo, 

Him  thus  befpake  ;  "  O  moft  redoubted  knight ! 
"  The  which  hail  me,  of  all  moft  wretched  wight^ 
**  That  earft  was  dead,reftor'dto  life  againe, 
"  And  thefe  weake  impes  replanted  by  thy  might, 
"  What  guerdon  can  I  give  thee  for  thy  paine, 
"  But  even  that  which  thou  favedft  thine  {till  to 

"  remaine  ?" 

XVII. 

He  tboke  her  up  forby  the  lilly  hand. 
And  her  recomforted  .the  beft  he  might, 
Saying  "  Deare  lady  !  deedes  ought  not  be  fcand " 
"  By  th'  author's  manhood  nor  the  doer's  might, 
"  But  by  their  trueth  and  by  the  caufe's  right : 
"  That  fame  is  it  which  fought  for  you  this  day. 
"  What  other  meed  then  need  me  to  requight,    . 
"  But  that  which  yeeldeth  vertue'smeed  alway  ? 
"  That  is  rhe  vettue  felfe,  which  her  reward  doth. 
pay." 

XVIII. 

She  humbly  ihankt  him  for  that  wondrous  grace, 
And  further  fayd,  "  Ah!  Sir,  but  mote  ye  pleafe, 
"  Sith  ye  thus  farre  have  tendred  my  poore  cai'e, 
"  As  from  my  chiefeft  foe  me  to  releafe, 
"  That  your  victorious  arme  will  not  yet  ceafe, 
*'  Till  ye  have  rooted  all  the  relickes  out 
"  Of  that  vilde  race,  arid  ftabh'fhed  my  peace*" 
Y  iij 
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I  •  What  is  there  elfc."   fcyd  he  "  left  of  their 

"  rout? 

"  Declare  it  boldly,  Dame,  and  doe  not  {land  in 
"  dout.". 

XI 

"  Then  wote  you,  Sir,  that  in  this  church  hereby 
**  There  ftands  an  idole  of  grt:at  note  and  name, 
"  The  which  this  gyaunt  reared  firft  on  hie, 
"  And   of  his  owne  vaine   fancies  thought  did 

"  frame  ; 

"  To  whom  for  endlefle  horronr  of  his  fliame 
"  He  offred  up  for  daily  facrifize 
"  My  children  and  my  people,  burnt  in  flame, 
"  With  all  the  tortures  that  he  could  devize, 
"  The   more   t'agorate   his  god  with   fuch  his 

"  blouddy  guize. 

xx. 

*'  And  underneath  this  idoll  there  doth  lie 
"  An  hideous  monfler,  th;\t  doth  it  defend, 
"  And  fcedes  on  all  the  carkaffes  that  die 
"  In  facrifize  unto  that-curfed  feend  ; 

II  Whofe  ugly  fhape  none  ever  faw  nor  kend 
"  That  ever  fcap'd ;  for  of  a  man  they  lay 

"  It  has  the  voice,  that  fpeaches  forth  doth  fend, 
"  Even  blafphemous  words,  which  (he  doth  bray 
"  Out  of  her  poyfncos  entrails,  fraught  with  dire 
"  decay." 

xxi. 
Which  when  the  prince  heard  tell,  his  heart  gan 

earne 

For  great  defire  that  monfter  to  affay, 
And  prayd  the  place  of  his  abode  to  leaine  ; 
Which  being  fhcw'd,  he  gan  himfelfe  ftreightway 
Thereto  addreflc,  and  his  bright  fhield  difplay  : 
So  to  the  church  he  came,  where  it  was  told 
The  monfter  underneath  the  altar  lay  ; 
There  he  that  idoll  faw  of  maffy  gold 
Moft  richly  made,  but  there  no  monfter  did  be 
hold. 

xxn. 

Upon  the  image  with  his  nuked  blade 
Three  times,  as  in  defiance,  there  he  ftrooke 
And  the  third  time  out  of  an  hidden  fhade 
There  forth  iitewd  from  under  th'  altar's  fmoqke 
A  dreadfuil  feend,  with  fowle  deformed  looke, 
That  ftretcht  itfelfe  as  it  had  long  lyen  ftill, 
And  her  long  tui'e  and  fathers  ftrongly  fhooke, 
That  all  the  temple  did  with  terrour  fill, 
Yet  him  nought  terrifide,  that  feared  nothing  ill. 

xxin. 

An  huge  great  beaft  it  was,  when  it  in  length 
Was  ftretched  forth,  that  nigh  fild  all  the  place, 
And  feem'd  to  be  of  infinite  great  ftrength, 
Horrible,  hideous,  and  of  hellifh  race, 
Borne  of  the  brooding  of  Echidna  bace, 
Or  other  like  infernall  furies  kinde  ; 
For  of  a  mayd  fhe  had  the  outward  face, 
To  hide  the  horrour  which  did  lurke  behinde, 
The  better  to  beguile  whom  fhe  fo  fond  did  finde. 

XXIV. 

Thereto  the  body  of  a  dog  fhe  had, 
Full  of  fell  ravin  and  fierce  greedineffe  ; 
A  lion's  clawes  with  powre  and  rigour  clad, 
To  rend  and  teare  whatfo  fhe  can  cppreffe  j 
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A  dragon's  taile,  whofe  fling  without  redreffe 
Full  deadly  wounds  wherefo  it  is  empight; 
An  eagle's  wings  for  fcope  and  fpecdinefie, 
That  nothing  may  efcapc  her  reaching  might, 
Whereto  fhe  ever  lift  to  make  her  hardy  flight. 

XXV. 

Much  like  in  foulneffe  and  deformity 

Unto  that  monfter  whom  the  Theban  knight, 

The  father  of  that  fatall  progeny, 

Made  kill  herfelfe  for  very  heart's  defpight 

That  he  had  red  her  riddle,  which  no  wight 

Could  ever  loofe,  but  fuffred  deadly  doole  ; 

So  alfo  did  this  monfter  ufe  like  flight 

To  many  a  one  which  came  unto  her  fchoole, 

Whom  fhe  did  put  to  death,  deceived  like  a  foole. 

XXVI. 

She  comming  forth,  whenas  fhe  firft  beheld 
The  armed  prince  with  fhield  fo  blazing  bright 
Her  ready  to  affaile,  was  greatly  queld, 
And  much  difmayd  with  that  difmayfull  fight, 
That  backe  fhe  would  have  turnd  for  great  af 
fright  ; 

But  he  gan  her  with  coiirage  fierce  affay, 
That  forft  her  turne  againe  in  her  defpight 
To  favc  herfeife,  leaft  that  he  did  her  flay  ; 
And  lure  he  had  her  flaine,  had  fhe  not  turnd  her 
way. 

XXVII. 

Tho  when  fhe  faw  that  fhe  was  forft  to  fight, 
She  flew  at  him  like  to  an  hellifh  feend, 
And  en  his  fhield  tooke  hold  with  all  her  might, 
As  if  that  it  fhe  would  in  peeces  rend, 
Or  reave  out  of  the  hand  that  did  it  hend ; 
Strongly  he  ftrove  out  of  her  greedie  gripe 
To  loofc  his  fhield,  and  long  while  did  contend  ; 
But  when  he  could  not  quite  it,  with  one  fttipe 
Her  lion's  clawes  he  from  her  feete  away  did 
wipe. 

XXVIII. 

With  that  aloude  fhe  gan  to  bray  and  yell, 
And  fowle  blafphemous  fpeaches  forth  did  caft, 
And  bitter  curfes,  horrible  to  tell, 
That  even  the  temple,  wherein  fhe  was  plaft, 
Did  quake  to  heare,  and  nigh  afunder  braft ; 
Tho  with  her  huge  long  taile  fhe  at  him  ftrooke, 
Thar  made  him  ftagger  and  {land  halfe  aghaft 
With  trembling  ioynts,  as  he  for  terrour  fhocke, 
Who  nought  was  terrifide,  but  greater  courage 
tooke. 

XXIX. 

As  when  the  maft  of  fome  well-timbred  hulke 
Is  with  the  blaft  of  fome  outragious  ftorme 
Blowne  downe,  it  fhakes  the  bottomeof  the  bulke, 
And  makes  her  ribs  to  cracke  as  they  were  tome, 
Whileft  ftill  fhe  ftands  aftonifht  and  forlorne  ; 
So  was  he  ftound  with  ftroke  of  her  huge  taile  ; 
But  ere  that  it  fhe  backe  againe  had  borne, 
He  with  his  fword  it  ftrooke,  that  without  faile 
ioynred   it,  arid  mard  the  fwinging  of  her 
flaile. 

XXX. 

Then  gan  fhe  cry  much  louder  then  afore, 
That  all  the  people,  there  without,  it  heard, 
\nd  Beige'  felfc  was  therewith  ftouitd  foie, 
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As  if  the  onely  found  thereof  me  fcard  ; 
But  then  the  feend  herfelfe  more  fiercely  reard 
Uppon  her  wide  great  winges,  and  ftrongly  flew 
With  all  her  body  at  his  head  and  beard, 
That  had  he  not  forefeene  with  heedfull  vew, 
And  thrown  his  fiiield  atween,  fhe  had  him  done 
to  rew  : 


XXXI, 

But  as  fhe  preft  on  him  with  heavy  fway, 
Under  her  wombe  his  fatall  fword  he  thruft, 
And  for  her  entrailes  made  an  open  way 
To  iffue  forth  ;  the  which,  once  being  bruft, 
Like  to  a  great  mill-damb  forth  fiercely  guiht, 
And  powred  out  of  her  infernall  finke 
Moil  ugly  filth,  and  poyfon  therewith  rumt, 
That  him  nigh  choked  with  the  deadly  ftinke  ; 
Such  loathly  matter  were  fmall  luft  to  fpeake  or 
thinke. 

XXXII. 

Then  downe  to  ground  fell  that  deformed  mafic, 
Breathing  out  clouds  of  fulphure  fowle  and  blacke, 
In  which  a  puddle  of  contagion  was, 
More  loath'd  then  Lerna,  or  then  Stygian  lake, 
That  any  man  would  nigh  awhaped  make  ; 
Whom  when  he  faw  on  ground  he  was  full  glad, 
And  ftreight  went  furth  his  gladnelTe  to  partake 
With  Beige,  who  watcht  all  this  while  full  fad, 
Wayting  what  end  would  be  of  that  fame  daunger 
drad. 

XXXIII. 

Whom  when  (he  faw  fo  ioyoufly  come  forth, 
She  gan  reioyce,  and  mew  triumphant  chere, 
Lauding  and  praying  his  renowmed  worth 
By  all  the  names  that  honourable  were  . 
Then  in  he  brought  her,  and  her  fhewed  jtfiere 
The  prefent  of  his  paines,  that  monfter's  ipoyle, 
And  eke  that  idoll  deem'd  fo  coftly  dere, 
Whom  he  did  all  to  peeces  breake,  and  foyle 
In  filthy  durt,  and  left  fo  in  the  loathely  foyle. 

XXXIV. 

Then  all  the  people  which  beheld  that  day 
Gan  fhout  aloud,  that  unto  Heaven  it  rong ; 
And  all  the  damzels  of  that  towne  in  ray 
Came  dauncing  forth,  and  ioyous  carrols  fong  : 
So  him  they  led  through  all  their  ftreetes  along, 
Crowned  with  girlonds  of  immortall  baies  ; 
And  all  the  vulgar  did  about  them  throng, 
To  fee  the  man,  whofe  everlafting  praife 
They  all  were  bound  to  all  pofterities  to  raife. 

xxxv. 

There  he  with  Beige  did  awhile  remaine, 
Making  great  feaft  and  ioyous  merriment, 
Untill  he  had  her  fettled  in  her  raine 
With  fafe  affurance  and  eftablifliment ; 
Then  to  his  firft  emprizc  his  mind  he  lent, 
Full  loath  to  Beige  and  to  all  the  reft, 
Of  whom  ^et  taking  leave,  thenceforth  he  went, 
And  to  his  former  iourney  him  addreft  ; 
On  which  long  way  he  rode,  ne  ever  day  did 
reft. 

XXXVI. 

But  turne  we  now  to  noble  Artegail, 

Who  having  left  Mercilla,  ftreightway  went, 

On  his  firft  queft,  the  which  him  forth  did  call, 
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To  weet,  to  worke  Irenaes  franchifement, 
And  eke  Grantortoes  worthy  punifhrnent  : 
So  forth  he  tared,  as  his  manner  was, 
With  onely  Talus  wayting  diligent ; 
Through  many  perills,  and  much  way  did  pas, 
Till  nigh  unto  the  place  at  length  approcht  he 
has. 


xxxvn. 

There  as  he  traveld,  by  the  way  he  met 
An  aged  wight,  wayfaring  all  alone, 
Who  through  his  yeares  long  fince  afide  had  fet 
The  ufe  of  armes,  and  battell  quite  forgone  ; 
To  whom  as  he  approcht,  he  knew  anone 
That  it  was  he  which  whilome  did  attend 
On  faire  Irene  in  her  affliction, 
When  firft  to  Faery  Court  he  faw  her  wend, 
Unto  his  foveraine  queene  her  fuite  for  to  com 
mend. 

XXXVIII. 

Whom  by  his  name  faluting,  thus  he  gan  ; 
"  Haile,  good  Sir  Sergis !  trueft  knight  alive, 
"  Well  tride  in  all  thy  troubles  than 
;<  When  her  that  tyrant  did  of  crowne  deprive  ; 
t{  What  new  occafion  doth  thee  hkher  drive, 
"  Whiles  me  alone  is  left,  and  thou  here  found  ? 
"  Or  is  fhe  thiall,  or  doth  flie  not  furvive." 
To  whom  he  thus ;  "  She  liveth  fure  and  found, 
"  But  by  that  tyrant  is  in  wretched  thraldome 
"  bound  : 

XXXIX,. 

"  For  fhe,  prefuming  on  th'  appointed  tyde, 

"  In  which  ye  promift,  as  ye  were  a  knighr, 

"  To  meete  her  at  the  Salvage  Hand's  fyde, 

"  And  then  and  there  for  triall  of  her  right 

"  With  her  unrighteous  enemy  to  fight, 

"  Did  thither  come,  were  flie,  afrayd  of  nought, 

"  By  guilefull  treafon  and  by  fubtill  flight 

"  Surprized  was,  and  to  Grantorto  brought, 

"  Who  her  imprifoned  hath,  and  her  life  oftea 

"  fought. 

XL. 

"  And^now  he  hath  to  her  prefixt  a  day, 
"  By  which  if  that  no  champion  doe  appeare, 
"  Which  will  her  caufe  in  battailous  array 
"  Againft  him  iuftifie,  and  prove  her  cleare 
"  Of  all  thofe  crimes  that  he  gainft  her  doth 

"  reare, 

"  She  death  fliall  fure  aby."     Thofe  tidings  fad 
Did  much  abafhSir  Artegall  to  heare, 
And  grieved  fore  that  through  his  fault  (he  had 
Fallen  into  that  tyrant's  hand  and  ufage  bad. 

XLI. 

Then  thus  replide ;  "  Now  fure,  and  by  my  life, 
"  Too  much  am  I  to  blame  for  that  faire  maide, 
"  That  have  her  drawne  to  all  this  troublous 

"  ftrife, 

"  Through  promife  to  afford  her  timely  aide, 
"  Which  by  default  I  have  not  yet  defraide ; 
"  But  witnefle  unto  me,  ye  Heavens !  that  know 
"  How  cleare  I  am  from  blame  of  this  upbraide ,; 
"  For  ye  into  like  thraldome  me  did  throw, 
"  And  kept  from  compliftiing  the  fai;h  which  I 

"  did  owe. 

Y  iiij 
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"  But  now  aread,  Sir  Sergis,  how  long  fpace 
"  Hath  he  her  lent  a  champion  to  provide." 
*'  1'en  daies,"  quoth  he,  *'  he  graunted  hath  of 

"  grace, 

*'  For  that  he  weeneth  well  before  that  tide 
"  None  can  have  tidings  to  aflift  her  fide  ; 
«'  For  all  the  fhores,  which  to  the  fea  accofte, 
"  He  day  and  night  doth  ward  both  farre   and 

"  wide, 

"  That  none  can  there  arrive  without  an  hofte  ; 
"  So  her  he  deemes  already  but  a  damned  ghofte." 

XL1II. 

"  Now  turne  againe,''  Sir  Artegall  then  fayd, 

"  For  if  I  live  till  thnfe  ten  dales  have  end, 

"  Affure  yourfelfe,  Sir  knight,  ihe  fhall  have  ayd, 

"  Though  I  this  deareft  life  for  her  do  fpend." 

So  backeward  he  attone  with  him  did  wend  : 

Tho  as  they  rode  together  on  their  way, 

A  rout  of  people  they  before  them  kerid, 

Flocking  together  in  confufde  array, 

As  if  that  there  were  fome  tumultuous  affray. 

XLIV. 

To  which  as  they  approcht,  the  caufe  to  know, 
Tney  faw  a  knight  in  daungerotw  diftreffe 
Of  a  rude  rout  him  chafing  to  and  fro, 
That  fought  with  lawlefle  powre  him  to  oppreffe, 
And  bring  in  bondage  of  their  brutifhneffe  ; 
And  farre  away,  amid  their  rakehell  bands, 
They  fpide  a  lady  left  aH  fuccourleffe, 
Crying,  and  holding  up  her  wretched  hands 
To  him  for   aide,  who   long  in  vaine  their  rage 

with-ftands. 

XLV. 

Yet  fiill  he  flrives,  ne  any  peril}  fpares 
To  refkne  her  from  their  rude  violence, 
And  like  a  lion  wood  amongft  them  fares, 
Dealing  his  dreadfull  blowes  with  large  difpence, 
Gainft.  which  the  pallid  death  findes  no  defence  : 
But  all  in  vaine;  their  numbers  are  fo  great 
That  naught  may  boot  to   banifhe  them  from 

thence ; 

For  foone  as  he  their  outrage  backe  doth  beat, 
They  turne  afrtih,  and  oft  renew  their  former 

threat. 

XLTI. 

And  now  they  doe  fo  fharply  him  affay, 
That  they  his  fhield  in  peeces  battred  have^ 
And  forced  him  to  throw  it  quite  away, 
Fro  daungers  dread  his  doubtfull  life  to  fave^ 
Albe  that  it  moft  fafety  to  him  gave, 
And  much  did  magnifie  his  noble  name ; 
For  from  the  day  that  he  thus  did  it  leave, 
Amongft  all  knights  he  blotted  was  with  blame, 
And  counted  but  a  recreant  knight  with  endlefie 
ihame. 

XLV1I. 

Whom  when  they  thus  diilrefled  did  behold, 
They  drew  unto  his  aide  ;  but  that  rude  rout 
Them  alfo  gan  affaile  with  outrage  bold, 
A;id  forced  them,  however  ftrong  and  flout 
They  were,  as  well  approv'd  in  many  a  doubt, 
Backe  to  recule,  untill  that  yron  man 
With  his  huge  flaile  began  to  lay  about, 
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From  whofe  fterne  prefence  they  difFufed  ran, 
Like  fcattercd  chaffe,  the  which  the  wind  away 
doth  fan. 

XLV1II. 

So  when  that  knight  from  perill  cleare  was  frecdr 

He  drawing  neare  began  to  greete  them  faire, 

And  yeeld  great  thankesfor  their  fo  goodly  deed, 

In  faving  him  from  daungerous  defpaire 

Of  thofe  which  fought  his  life  for  to  empaire  ; 

Of  whom  Sir  Artegall  gan  then  enquere 

The  whole  occafion  of  his  late  misfare 

And  who  he  *vas,  and  what  thofe  villaines  were, 

The  which  with  mcrtall  malice  him  purfu'd  fa 


To  whom  he  thus ;  "  My  name  is  Burbon  bight 
Well  knowne,  and  far  renowmed  heretofore, 
Unttll  hte  mifchiefe  did  uppon  me  light, 

"  That  all  my  former  praife  hath  blemiflu  fore  ; 
And  that  faire  lady,  which  in  t^iat  uprore 

"  Ye  with  thofe  caytives  faw,  Flourdelis  hight, 

"  Is  mine  own  love,  through  me  Ihe  have  for- 

"  lore ; 

Whether  withheld  from  me  by  wrongful!  might, 
Or  with  her  ownc  good  will,  I  cannot  read 
"  aright. 

L. 

"  Bat  fare  to  me  her  faith  fhe  firft  did  plight 

"  To  be  my  love,  and  take  me  for  her  lord  ; 

"  Till  that  a  tyrant,  which  Grantorto  hight, 

"  With  golden  giftes  and  many  a  guilefull  word 

"  Entyced  her  to  him  for  to  accord. 

"  O    who   may   not  with    gifts  and   words  be 

"  tempted! 

u£Shh  which  (he  hath  me  everfince  abhord, 
"  And  to  my  foe  hath  guilcfnlly  confented. 
"  Ay  me!  that  ever  guyle  hi  weinen  was  invented! 

LI. 

"  And  now-  he  hath  this  troupe  of  villains  fent 
"  By  open  force  to  fetch  her  quite  away, 
"  Gainfl  whom  myfdfe  I  long  iii  vaine  have  bent 
"  To  refcue  her,  and  daily  meanes  affay, 
"  Yet  refcue  her  thence  by  no  meanes  I  may ; 
"  For  they  doe  me  with  multitude  oppreffe, 
"   And  with  unequall  might  doe  over-lay, 
"  That  oft  I  driven  am  to  grea'  diflreffe, 
"  And  forced  to  forgoe  th'  attempt  remedileffe.'* 

MI. 

"  But  why  have  ye,"  faid  Artegall,  "  forborne 
"  Your  ownc  good  fhield  in  dangerous  difmay  ? 
"  That  is  the  greatelt  fhame  and  fouleft  fcorne 
"  Which  unto  any  knight  behappen  may, 
"  To  loofe   the  badge  that  fhould  his  deedes  dif- 

"  play." 

To  whom  Sir  Burbon,  bin  flung  halfe  for  fhame, 
"  That  fhall  I  unto  you,"  quoth  he,"  bewray, 
"  Leaft  ye  therefore  mote  happily  me  blame, 
**  And  deeme  it  doen  of  will,  that  through  in- 

"  forcement  came. 
LIII. 

"  True  is  that  I  at  firfl  was  dubbed  knight 
"  By  a  good  knight,  the  knight  of  the  Red-croffr, 
"  Who  when  he  gave  me  armes  in  field  to  fight^ 
<;  Gave  me  a  fhield,  in  which  he  did  endoffe 
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"  His  deare  Redeemer's  badge  upon  the  bofle  : 
"  The  fame  long  while  I  bore,  and  therewithall 
'•  Fought  many  battels  without  wound  or  Jofle ; 
'*  Therewith  Grandtorto  felfe  I  did  appall, 
•f  And  made  him  oftentimes  in  field  before  me 
"  fall. 

LIV. 

"  But  for  that  many  did  that  fhield  envie, 

"  And  cruell  enemies  increafed  more, 

"  To  (lint  all  ftrife  and  troublous  enmitie, 

"  That  bloudie  fcutchin  being  battred  fore, 

"  I  layde  a  fide,  and  have  of  late  forbore, 

*'  Hoping  thereby  to  have  my  love  obtayned  : 

"  Yet  can  I  not  my  love  have  nathemore  ; 

"  For  fhe  by  force  is  ftill  fro  me  detayned, 

**  And  with  corruptfull  brybes  is  to  untruth  mif- 

"  trayncd." 

LV. 

To  whom  thus  Artegall ;  "  Certes,  Sir  knight, 
"  Hard  is  the  cafe  the  which  ye  doe  complain  e, 
"  Yet  not  fo  hard  (for  nought  fo  hard  may  light 
"  That  it  to  fuch  a  ftreight  mote  you  conftraine) 
*'  As  to  abandon  that  which  doth  containe 
"  Your  honour's  ftile,  that  is  your  warlike  fhield ; 
"  All  perill  ought  be  lefle,  and  leffe  all  paine, 
"  Then  lofle  of  fame  in  difaventrous  field  : 
"  Dye  rather  then  doe  ought  that  mote  difhonour 

«  yeeld." 

LVI. 

*•  Not  fo,"  quoth  he ;  "  for  yet  when  time  doth 

"  ferve. 

"  My  former  fhield  I  may  refume  againe  : 
"  To  temporize  it  not  from  truth  to  fwerve. 
•*  Ne  for  advantage  terme  to  entertaine, 
"  Whenas  necefiitie  doth  it  conftraine/* 
"  Fie  on  fuch  forgerie,"  faid  Artegall, 
"  Under  one  hood  to  fhadovv  faces  twaine ; 
"  Knights  ought  be  true,  and  truth  is  one  and 

«  all; 
"  Of  all  things  to  difiemble  fouly  may  befall." 

LVII. 

**  Yet  let  me  you  of  courtefie  requeft," 

Said  Burbon,  "  to  aflift  me  now  now  at  need 

"  Againft  thefe  pefants  which  have  me  oppreft, 

"  And  forced  me  to  fo  infamous  deed, 

"  That  yet  my  love  may  from  their  hands  be 

"  freed." 

Sir  Artegall,  albe  he  erft  did  wyte 
His  vvavring  mind,  yet  to  his  aide  agreed, 
And  buckling  him  eftfoones  unto  the  fight, 
Did  fet  upon  thofe  troupes  with  all  his  powre  and 

might. 

LVIIT. 

Who  flocking  round  about  them,  as  a  fwarme 
Of  flyes  upon  a  birchen  bough  doth  clufter, 
Did  them  aflault  with  terible  allarme, 
And  oYer  all  the  fields  themfelves  did  mufter, 
With  bils  and  glayves  making  a  dreadfull  lufter, 
That  forft  at  firft  thofe  knights  backe  to  retyre  ; 
As  when  the  \vrathfull  Boreas  doth  blufter, 
Noughr  may  abide  the  tempeft  of  his  yre, 
Boih  man  and  beafl  doe  flie,  and  fuccour  doe  in- 

quyre. 

4 


LIX. 


But  whcnas  everblowne  was  that  brunt, 
Thofe  knights  began  afrefh  them  to  aflayle, 
And  all  about  the  fields  like  fquirrels  hunt ; 
But  chiefly  Talus  with  his  yron  flayle, 
Gainft  which  no  flight  nor  refcue  mote  avayle,. 
Made  cruell  havocke  of  the  bafer  crew, 
And  chaced  them  both  over  hill  and  dale  : 
The  rafkall  manie  foone  they  overthrew  ; 
But  the  two  knights  themfelves  their  captains  did 
fubdew. 

LX. 

At  laft  they  came  whereas  that  ladie  bode,, 
Whom  now  her  keepers  had  forfaken  quight, 
To  fave  themfelves,  and  fcattered  were  abrode  ; 
Her  halfe  difmayd  they  found  in  doubtfull  plight, 
As  neither  glad  nor  forie  for  their  fight ; 
Yet  wondrous  fairc  fhe  was,  and  richly  clad 
In  roiall  robes,  and  many  iewels  dight ; 
But  that  thofe  villens  through  their  ufage  had] 
Them  fouly  rent,  and  fhamefully  defaced  had. 

LXI. 

But  Burbon  ftreight,  difmounting  from  his  fteed, 
Unto  her  ran  with  greedie  great  defyre, 
And  catching  her  faft  by  her  ragged  weed, 
Would  have  embraced  her  with  hart  entyre  ; 
But  fhe  back-ftarting,  with  difdainefull  yre 
Bad  him  avaunt,  ne  would  unto  his  lore 
Allured  be  for  prayer  nor  for  meed  : 
Whom  when  thofe  knights  fo  froward  and  for- 

lore 
Beheld,  they  her  rebuked  and  upbrayded  fore. 

LXII. 

Sayd  Artegall,  "  What  foule  difgrace  is  this 

'*  To  fo  faire  ladie,  as  ye  feeme  in  fight, 

ft  To  blot  your  beautie,  that  unblemifht  is, 

"  With  fo  foule  blame  as  breach  of  faith  once 

«  plight, 

"  Or  change  of  love  for  any  world's  delight  ? 
"  Is  ought  on  earth  fo  pretious  or  deare 
"  As  prayfe  and  honour  :'  or  is  ought  fo  bright 
"  And  beautifull  as  glories  beames  appeare, 
"  Whofe  goodly  light  then  Phoebus'  lamp  doth 

"  fliine  more  cleare  ? 

LXIIl. 

"  Why  then  will  ye,  fond  Dame  '.  attempted  bee 
"  Unto  a  ftranger's  love,  fo  lightly  placed, 
"  For  guiftcs  of  gold,  or  any  worldly  glee, 
"  To  leave  the  love  that  ye  before  embraced, 
"  And  let  your  fame  with  falfhood  be  defaced  ? 
"  Fie  on  the  pelfe  for  which  good  name  is  fold, 
"  And  honour  with  indignitie  debafed  ; 
"  Dearer  is  love  then  life,  and  fame  then  gold ; 
"  But   dearer  then   them  both  your  faich  once 
"  plighted  hold." 

LXIV. 

Much  was  the  ladie  in  her  gentle  mind 
Abafht  at  his  rebuke,  that  bit  her  neare, 
Ne  ought  to  arifwere  thereunto  dut  find ; 
Bat  hanging  down  her  head  with  heavie  chearc 
Stood  long  amaz'd,  as  fhe  amated  weare ; 
Which  Burbon  feeing,  her  againe  afiayd, 
And  clafping  twist  his  aimcs,  her  up  did  rearc 
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Upon  his  fteede,  whiles  fhe  no  whit  gaine-fayd; 
So  bore  her  quite  away,  nor  well  nor  ill  apayd. 

LXV. 

Nathlefle  the  yron  man  did  ftill  purfew 
That  raflcall  many  with  unpittied  fpoyle ; 
Ne  ceafed  not,  till  all  their  fcattred  crew 
Into  the  fea  he  drove  quite  from  that  foylc, 


The  which  they  troubled  had  with  great  tur- 

moyle ; 

But  Artegall,  feeing  his  cruell  deed, 
Commaunded  him  from  fiaughter  to  recoyle, 
And  to  his  voyage  gan  againe  proceed, 
For  that  the    tenne    approchihg    fafl  required 

fpeed. 
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CANTO     XII. 


Artegall  doth  Sir  Burbon  aide, 
And  blames  for  changing  Ihield  : 
He  with  the  great  Grantorto  fight*, 
And  flaith  him  in  field. 


O  SACRED  hunger  of  ambitious  mindes, 
And  impotent  defire  of  men  to  raine  ! 
Whom  neither  dread  of  God,  that  devils  bindes, 
Nor  lavves  of  men,  that  common-weales  containe, 
Nor  bands  of  nature,  that  wilde  beaftes  reftraine, 
Can  kecpe  from  outrage  and  from  doing  wrong, 
Where  they  may  hope  a  kingdom  to  obtaine  : 
No  faith  fo  firme,  no  trufl  can  be  lie  ftrong, 
No  love  fo  lading  then,  that  may  enduren  long. 

n. 

Witneffe  may  Burbon  be ;  whom  all  the  bands 
Which  may  a  knight  aflure,  had  furely  bound, 
Untill  the  love  of  lordfhip  and  of  lands 
Made  him  become  moft  faithlefs  and  unfound  : 
And  witnefle  be  Gerioneo  found, 
Who  for  like  caufe  faire  Beige  did  oppreffe, 
And  right  and  wrong  moft  cruelly  confound  : 
And  fo  be  now  Grantorto,  who  no  lefle 
Then  all  the  reft  burft  out  to  all  outragioufneffe. 

in. 

Gainft  whom  Sir  Artegall,  long  having  fince 
Taken  in  hand  th'  exploit,  being  theretoo 
Appointed  by  that  mightie  Faerie  prince, 
Great  Gloriane,  that  tyrant  to  fordoo, 
Through  other  great  adventures  hethertoo 
Had  it  forflackt ;  but  now  time  drawing  ny 
To  him  aflynd  her  high  beheaft  to  doo ; 
To  the  fea-fhore  he  gan  his  way  apply, 
To  weetc  if  fhipping  readie  he  mote  there  defcry. 


Tho  when  they  came  to  the  fea-coaft,  they  found 

A  fhip  all  readie,  as  good  fortune  fell, 

To  put  to  fea,  with  whom  they  did  compound 

To  pafle  them  over  where  them  lift  to  tell : 

The  winde  and  weather  ferved  them  fo  well, 

That  in  one  day  they  with  the  coaft  did  fall, 

Whereas  they  readie  found,  them  to  repell, 

Great  hoftes  of  men  in  order  martial!, 

Which  them  forbad  to  land,  and  footing  did  for- 

ftall. 

v. 

But  nathemore  would  they  from  land  refraine, 
But  whenas  nigh  unto  the  fhore  they  drew, 
That  foot  of  man  might  found  the  bottome  plaine, 
Talus  into  the  fea  did  forth  iflew, 
Through  darts  from  fhore,  and  ftones,  they  at  him 

threw ; 

And  wading  through  the  waves  with  ftedfaft  fway, 
Maugre  the  might  of  all  thofe  troupes  in  vew, 
Did  win  the  (here  ;  whence  he  them  chaft  away. 
And  made  to  fly  like  doves,  whom  th'  eagle  doth 

affry. 

VI. 

The  whyles  Sir  Artegall,  with  that  old  knight, 
Did  forth  defcend,  their  being  none  them  neare, 
And  forward  marched  to  a  towne  in  fight : 
By  this  came  tydings  to  the  tyrant's  eare, 
By  thofe  which  earft  did  fly  away  for  feare, 
Of  their  arrivall ;  wherewith  troubled  fore; 
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He  all  his  forces  flreight  to  him  did  reare, 
And  forth  iffuing  with  his  fcouts  afore, 
Meant  them  to  have  incountred  ere  they  left  the 
fliore: 

vir. 

But  ere  he  marched  farre  he  with  them  met, 
And  fiercely  charged  them  with  all  his  force  ; 
But  Talus  fternely  did  upon  them  fet, 
And  brufht  and  battred  them  without  remorfe, 
That  on  the  ground  he  left  full  many  a  corfe ; 
Ne  any  able  was  him  to  withftand, 
But  he  them  overthrew  both  man  and  horfe, 
That  they  lay  fcattred  over  all  the  land, 
As  thicke  as  doth  the  feede  after  the  fowcr's  hand : 

via. 

Till  Artegall  him  feeing  fo  to  rage, 
Willd  him  to  ftay,  and  figne  of  truce  did  make  ; 
To  which  all  hearkning,  did  awhile  aflwage 
Their  forces  furie,  and  their  terror  flake  ; 
Till  he  an  herauld  cald,  and  to  him  fpake, 
Willing  him  wend  unto  the  tyrant  ftreight, 
And  tell  him  that  not  for  fuch  flaughter's  fake 
He  thether  came,  but  for  to  trie  the  right 
Of  fayre  Irenaes  caufe  with  him  in  fingle  fight : 

IX. 

And  willed  him  for  to  reclayme  with  fpeed 

His  fcattred  people,  ere  they  all  were  flaine  ; 

And  time  and  place  convenient  to  areed, 

In  which  they  two  the  combat  might  darraine  : 

Which  meffage  when  Grantorto  heard,  full  fayne 

And  glad  he  was  the  flaughter  fo  to  ftay, 

And  pointed  for  the  combat,  twixt  them  twayne, 

The  morrow  next,  ne  gave  him  longer  day ; 

So  founded  the  retraite,  and  drew  his  folke  away. 

x. 

That  night  Sir  Artegall  did  caufe  his  tent 
There  to  be  pitched  on  the  open  plaine, 
For  he  had  given  ftreight  commaundement 
That  none  fhould  dare  him  once  to  entertainc  ; 
Which  none  durft  breake,  though  many  would 

right  faine 

For  faire  Irena,  whom  they  loved  deare ; 
But  yet  old  Sergis  did  fo  well  him  paine, 
That  from  clofe  friends,  that  dar'd  not  to  appeare, 
He  all  things  did  purvay  which  for  them  needful 


The  morrow  next,  that  was  the  difmall  day 
Appointed  for  Irena's  death  before, 
So  foone  as  it  did  to  the  world  dif  play 
His  chearetull  face,  and  light  to  men  reftore, 
The  heavy  mayd,  to  whom  none  tydings  bore 
Of  Artegail's  arrival  her  to  free, 
JLnokt  up  with  eyes  full  lad,  and  hart  full  fore, 
Weening  her  life's  laft  howre  then  neare  to  bee, 
Sith  no  redemption  nigh  fhe  did  nor  heare  nor 
lee. 

XII. 

Then  up  fhc  rofe,  and  on  herfelfe  did  dight 

Moft  fqualitl  garments,  tit  for  fuch  a  day, 

And  with  dull   countenauucc   and   with  doleful 

fpright 

She  forth  was  brought  in  forrowfull  difmay, 
ior  to  receive  the  doom  of  her  decay  § 
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But  comming  to  the  place,  and  finding  there 
Sir  Artegall  in  battailous  array 
Way  ting  his  foe,  it  did  her  dead  hart  cheare, 
And  new  life  to  her  lent  in  midft  of  deadly  feare. 

XIII. 

Like  as  a  tender  rofe  in  open  plaine, 

That  with  untimely  drought  nigh  withered  was, 

And  hung  the  head,  foone  as  few  drops  of  rainc 

Thereon  diftill  and  deaw  her  daintie  face, 

Gins  to  look  up,  and  with  frcfli  wonted  grace 

Difpreds  the  glorie  of  her  leaves  gay  ; 

Such  was  Irena's  countenance,  fuch  her  cafe, 

When  Artegall  fhe  faw  in  that  array, 

There  wayting  for  the  tyrant  till  it  was  farre  day ; 

XI?. 

Who  came  at  length  with  proud  prefumptcout 

gate 

Into  the  field,  as  if  he  fearelefle  were, 
All  armed  in  a  cote  of  yron  plate, 
Of  great  defence  to  ward  the  deadly  feare, 
And  on  his  head  a  fteele-cap  he  did  weare 
Of  colour  ruftie-browne,  but  fure  and  ftrong; 
And  in  his  hand  an  huge  polaxe  did  beare, 
Whofe  fteale  was  yron-ftudded,  but  not  long, 
With   which   he  wont  to  fight,    to   iuftifie  hn 

wrong : 

xv. 

Of  ftature  huge  and  hideous  he  was, 
Like  to  a  giant  for  his  monftrous  night, 
And  did  in  ftrength  moft  forts  of  men  furpas, 
Ne  ever  any  found  his  match  in  might ; 
Thereto  he  had  great  fkill  in  fingle  fight  : 
His  face  was  ugly,  and  his  countenance  fternc, 
That  could  have  frayd  erne  with  the  very  fight, 
And  gaped  like  a  gulfc  when  he  did  gerne, 
That  whether  man  or  monfter  one  could  fcarie 

difcerne. 

XVI. 

Soone  as  he  did  within  the  liftes  appeare, 
With  dreadfull  looke  he  Artegall  beheld, 
As  if  he  would  have  daunted  him  with  feare, 
And  grinning  griefly,  did  againft  him  weld 
His  deadly  weapon,  which  in  hand  he  held  ; 
But  th'  Elfin  fvvayne,  that  oft  had  feene  like  fight, 
Was  with  his  ghaftly  count'nahce  nothing  queld< 
But  gan  him  ftreight  to  buckle  to  the  fighr, 
And  caft  his  fhield  about  to  be  in  readie  plight. 

xvn. 

The  trompets  found,  and  they  together  goe 
With  dreadfull  terror  and  with  fell  intent, 
And  their  huge  ftrokes  full  daungeroufly  beftow, 
To  doe  molt  dammage  whereas  muft  they  mcnt ; 
But  with  fuch  force  and  furie  violent 
The  tyrant  thundred  his  thicke  blowes  fo  faft, 
That  through  the  yron  walles  their  way  they  rent, 
And  even  to  the  vitall  parts  they  paft, 
Ne  ought  could  them  endure,  but  all  they  cleft  or 
braft. 

XVIII. 

Which  cruell  outrage,  whenas  Artegall 
Did  well  avize,  thenceforth  with  warie  heed 
He  fhund  his  ftrokes  where-sver  they  did  fall, 
And  way  did  give  unto  their  gracekfle  fpeed; 
As  when  a  Ikilfull  marriner  doth  reed 
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A  ftorme  approching,  that  doth  perill  threat, 
He  will  not  bide  the  daunger  of  fuch  dread, 
But  ftrikes  his  fayles,  and  vereth  his  main-fheat, 
And  lends  unto  it  leave  the  emptie  ayre  to  beat. 

XIX. 

So  did  the  Faerie  knight  himfelfe  abeare, 
And  ftooped  oft  his  head  from  fhame  to  fhield  ; 
3No  fhame  to  ftoupe  one's  head,  more  high  to 

reare, 

And  much  to  gain  a  litle  for  to  yield  ; 
So  ftouteft  knights  doen  oftentimes  in  field  : 
But  ftill  the  tyrant  fternely  at  him  layd, 
And  did  his  yron  axe  fo  nimbly  wield, 
That  many  wounds  into  his  flefh  it  made, 
And  with   his  burdenous  blowes  him  fore  did 

overlade. 

xx. 

Yet  whenas  fit  advantage  he  did  fpy, 
The  whiles  the  curfed  felon  high  did  reare, 
His  cruell  hand  to  fmite  him  mortally, 
Under  his  ftroke  he  to  him  ftepping  neare, 
Right  in   the  flanke  him  ftrooke  with   deadly 

dreare, 

That  the  gore-bloud  thence  gufliing  grievoufly, 
Did  underneath  him  like  a  pond  appeare, 
And  all  his  armour  did  with  purple  dye ; 
Thereat  he  brayed  loud,  and  yelled  dreadfully. 

XXI. 

Yet  the  huge  ftroke,  which  he  before  intended, 
Kept  on  his  courfe,  as  he  did  it  direct ; 
And  with  fuch  monftrous  poife  adowne  defcended, 
That  feemed  nought  could  him  from  death  pro 
tect ; 

But  he  it  well  did  ward  with  wife  refpect, 
And  twixt  him  and  the  blow  his  fhield  did  caft, 
Which  thereon  feizing  tooke  no  great  effect ; 
But  byting  deepe  therein  did  fticke  fo  faft, 
That  by  no  meanes  it  backe  againe  he  forth  could 
'wraft. 

XX1T. 

Long  while  he  tug'd  and  ftrove  to  get  it  out, 
And  all  his  powre  applyed  thereunto, 
That  he  therewith  the  knight  drew  all  about ; 
Nathleffe  for  all  that  ever  he  could  doe, 
His  axe  he  could  not  from  his  fhield  undoe  : 
Which  Artegall  perceiving,  ftrooke  no  more, 
But  loofing  foone  his  fhield,  did  it  forgoe, 
And  whiles  he  combred  was  therewith  fo  fore, 
He  gan  at  him    let    drive    more  fiercely  then 
afore. 

.XXIII. 

So  well  he  him  purfew'd,  that  at  the  laft 
He  ftroke  him  with  Chryfaor  on  the  hed, 
That  with  the  foufe  thereof  full  fore  aghafl, 
He  ftaggered  to  and  fro  in  doubtfull  fled  : 
Againe  whiles  he  him  faw  fo  ill  befted, 
He  did  him  fmite  with  all  his  might  and  maine. 
That  falling  on  his  mother  Earth  he  fed  ; 
Whom  when  he  faw  proftrated  on  the  plaine, 
He  lightly  reft  his  head,  to  eafe  him  of  his  paine. 

xxiv. 

Which  when  the  people  round  about  him  faw^ 
They  fhouted  all  for  ioy  of  his  fucceffe, 
Clad  to  be  c^uit  from  that  proud  tyrant's  awe. 


Which  with  flrong  powre  did  them  long  time  op- 

preife, 

And  running  all  with  greedie  ioyfulneffe 
To  faire  Irena,  at  her  feet  did  fall, 
And  her  adored  with  due  humblenefle, 
As  their  true  liege  and  princelfe  naturall, 
And  eke  her  champions  glorie  founded  over  all : 

XXT. 

Who  ftreight  her  leading  with  meete  maieftie 

Unto  the  pallace  where  their  kings  did  rayne, 

Did  her  therein  eftablifh  peaceablie, 

And  to  her  kingdomes  feat  reftore  agayne  ; 

And  all  fuch  perfons,  as  did  late  maintayne 

That  tyrant's  part  with  clofe  or  open  ayde, 

He  forely  punifhed  with  heavie  payne, 

That  in  fhort  fpace,  whiles  there  with  her  he 

ftayd, 
Not  one  was  left  that  durfi  her"  once  have  dif- 

obayd. 

XXVI. 

During  which  time  that  he  did  there  remayne, 
His  fludie  was  true  iuftice  how  to  deale, 
And  day  and  night  employ'd  hisbufie  paine 
How  to  reforme  that  ragged  common-wele  : 
And  that  fame  yron  man,  which  could  reveale 
All  hidden  crimes,  through  all  that  realme  he  fent 
To  fearch  out  thofe  that  ufd  to  rob  and  fteale, 
Or  did  rebell  gainit  lawfull  government, 
On  whom  he  did  inflict  moft  grievous  punilh- 
ment. 

XXVII. 

But  ere  he  could  reforme  it  thoroughly, 

He  through  occafion  called  was  away 

To  Faerie  Court,  that  of  neceffity 

His  courfe  of  iuftice  he  was  forft  to  ftay, 

And  Talus  to  revoke  from  the  right  way 

In  which  he  was  that  realme  for  to  redreffe  ; 

But  Envies  cloud  ftill  dimmeth  Vertue's  ray  : 

So  having  freed  Irena  from  diftreffe, 

He  toeke  his  leave  of  her,  there  leit  in  heavineffe. 

XXVIJI. 

Tho  as  he  backe  returned  from  that  land, 
And  there  arriv'd  againe  whence  forth  he  fet, 
He  had  not  paffcd  farre  upon  the  ftrand, 
Whenas  two  old  ill-favour'd  hags  he  met 
By  the  way-fide,  being  together  fet, 
Two  griefly  creatures ;  and  to  that  their  faces 
Moft  foule  and  filthie  were,  their  garments  yet 
Being  all  rag'd  and  tatter'd,  their  difgraces 
Did  much  the   more  augment,  and  made  moft 
ugly  cafes. 

XXIX. 

The  one  of  them,  that  elder  did  appeare, 
With  her  dull  eyes  did  feeme  to  looke  aikew, 
That  her  mif-fhape  much  helpt,  and  her  foulc 

heare 

Hung  loofe  and  loathfomely ;  thereto  her  hew 
Was  wan  and  leane,  that  all  her  teeth  arew, 
And  all  her  bones,  might  through  her  cheekes  be 

red; 

Her  lips  were  like  raw  lether,  pale  and  blew ; 
And  as  fhe  fpake,  therewith  fhe  flavered  ; 
Yet  foake  fhe  feldom,  but  thought  more  the  IdQ&f 

fhe  fed; 
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Her  hands  were  foule  and  dirtfe,  never  waflit 
In  all  her  life,  with  long  nayles  over-raught 
Like  puttocks  clawes;  with  th'  one  of  which  fhe 

fcratcht 

Her  curfed  head,  although  it  itched  naught : 
The  rther  held  a  fnake,  with  venime  fraught, 
On  which  (he  fed  and  gnawed  hungrily, 
As  if  that  long  flic  had  not  eaten  ought, 
That  round  about  her  iawes  one  might  defcry 
The   blcudie   gore    and    poyfon  dropping  loth- 

fomely. 

XXXI. 

Her  name  was  Envie,  knowcn  well  thereby, 
Whofe  nature  is  to  grieve  and  grudge  at  all 
That  ever  Ihe  fees  doen  prays-worthily, 
Whofe  fight  to  her  is  greateft  crofle  may  fall, 
And  vexeth  fo,  that  makes  her  eate  her  gall ; 
For  when  flie  wanteth  other  thing  to  eat, 
She  feedes  on  her  owne  maw  unnaturall, 
And  of  her  owne  foule  entrayles  makes  her  meat ; 
Meat  fie  for  fuch  a  monfter's  monfterous  dyeat : 

XXXII. 

And  if  fhe  hapt  of  any  good  to  heare, 

That  had  to  any  happily  betid, 

Then  would  fhe  inly  fret,  and  grieve,  and  teare 

Her  flefh  for  felncfle,  which  fhe  inward  hid ; 

But  if  fhe  heard  of  ill  that  any  did, 

Or  harme  that  any  had,  then  would  fhe  make 

Great  cheare,  like  one  unto  a  banquet  bid ; 

And  in  another's  lofle  great  pleafure  take, 

As  fhe  had  got  thereby,  and  gayned  a  great  ftake. 

xxxin. 

The  other  nothing  better  was  then  fhee, 
Agreeing  in  bad  will  and  cancred  kyud, 
But  in  bad  maner  they  did  difagrec  ; 
For  whatfo  Envie  good  or  bad  did  fynd, 
She  did  conceale,  and  murder  her  owne  mynd  ; 
But  this,  whatever  evill  fhe  conceived, 
Did  fpred  abroad  and  throw  in  th'  open  wynd ; 
Yet  this  in  all  her  words  might  be  perceived, 
That  all  fhe  fought  was  mens  good  name  to  have 
bereaved. 

xxxiv. 

For  whatfoever  good  by  any  fayd 
Or  doen  fhe  heard,  fhe  would  ftreightwayes  in 
vent 

How  to  deprave  or  flanderoufly  upbrayd, 
Or  to  mifconftrue  of  a  man's  intent, 
And  turne  to  ill  the  thing  that  well  was  ment ; 
Therefore  fhe  ufed  often  to  refort 
To  common  haunts,  and  companies  frequent, 
To  hearke  what  any  one  did  good  report, 
To  blot  the  fame  with  bjame,  or  wreft  in  wicked 
fort ; 

XXXV. 

And  if  that  any  ill  fhe  heard  of  any, 

She  would   it   eeke,  'and  make  much  worfe  by 

telling, 

And  take  great  ioy  to  publifh  it  to  many, 
That  every  matter  worfe  was  for  her  melling  : 
Her  name  was  night  Detraction  and  her  dwelling 
Was  neare  to  Envie,  even  her  neighbour  next ; 
A  wicked  hag,  and  Envie  felfe  excelling 


In  mifchiefe ;  for  herfelfe  fhe  onely  vext, 

But  this  fame  both  herfelfe  and  others  eke  per- 

plext. 

xxxvi 

Her  face  was  ugly,  and  her  mouth  diftorf, 
Foming  with  poyfon  round  about  her  gils, 
In  which  her  curfed  tongue,  full  fharpe  and  fhort, 
Appear'd  like  afpis  fting,  that  clofely  kils, 
Or  cruelly  does  wound  whomf"  fhe  wils : 
Her  diftaffe  in  her  other  hand  fhe  had, 
Upon  the  which  fhe  litle  fpinnes,  but  fpils, 
And  faynes  to  weave  falfe  tales  and  leafings  bad, 
To  thrrw  amongft  the  good  which  others  had 

difprad. 

XXXVII. 

Thefe  two  now  had  themfelves  combynd  in  one, 
And  linckt  together  gainft  Sir  Artegall, 
For  whom  they  wayted  as  his  mortal!  fone, 
How  they  might  make  him  into  mifchiefe  fall, 
For  freeing  from  their  fnares  Irena  thrall : 
Befidcs  unto  themfelves  they  gotten  had 
A  monfter,  which  the  Blatant  Beaft  men  call, 
A  dreadfull  feend,  of  gods  and  men  ydrad, 
Whom  they  by  flights  allur'd,  and  to  their  pur- 
pt>fe  lad. 

XXXVIII. 

Such  were  thefe  hags,  and  fo  unhandfome  drefl ; 
Who  when  they  nigh  approaching  had  efpyde 
Sir  Artegall  return'd  from  his  late  queft, 
They  both  arofe,  and  at  him  loudly  cryde, 
As  it  had  bene  two  fhepheards  curres  had  fcryde 
A  ravenous  wolfe  amongft  the  fcattcred  flockcs ; 
And  Envie  firft,  as  fhe  that  firft  him  cyde, 
Towardes  him  runs,  and  with  rude  flaring  lockes 
About  her  cares,  does  beat  her  breft,  and  forhead 
knockes. 

XXXIX. 

Then  from  her  mouth  the  gobbet  fhe  does  take, 
The  which  whyleare  fhe  was  fo  greedily 
Devouring,  even  that  halfe-gnawen  fnake, 
And  at  him  throws,  it  moft  defpightfully  : 
The  curfed  ferpent,  though  fhe  hungrily 
Earft  chawd  thereon,  yet  was  not  all  fo  dead, 
But  that  fome  life  remained  fecretly  ; 
And  as  he  paft  afore  withouten  dread, 
Bit  him  behind,  that  long  the  marke  was  to  be 
read. 

XL. 

Then  th'  other  comming  neare,  gan  him  revile. 
And  fouly  rayle  with  all  fhe  could  invent ; 
Saying,  that  he  had  with  unmanly  guile 
And  foule  abufion  both  his  honour  blent, 
And  that  bright  fword,  the  fwcrd  of  luftice  lent, 
Had  ftayned  with  reprochfull  crueltie 
In  guiitlcffe  blood  of  many  an  innocent  j 
As  for  Grantorto,  him  with  treacherie 
And  traynes  having  furpriz'd,  he  fouly  did  to  die. 

XLI. 

Thereto  the  Blatant  Beaft,  by  them  fet  on, 
At  him  began  aloud  to  barke  and  bay 
With  bitter  rage  and  fell  contention, 
That  all  the  woods  and  rockes  nigh  to  that  way 
Began  to  quake  and  tremble  with  difmay, 
And  al!  the  aire  rebellowed  againe  ; 


Canto  XII. 

So  dreadfully  his  hundred  tongues  did  bray  : 
And  evermore  thofe  hags  themfeives  did  paine 
To  fliarpen  him,  and  their  owne  curfed  tongs  did 
ftraine  : 

xtii. 

And  ftill'  among  moft  bitter  wordes  they  fpake, 
Moft  fhamefull,  moft  unrighteous,  moft  untrew, 
That  they  the  mildeft  man  alive  would  make 
Forget  his  patience,  and  yeeld  vengeance  dew 
To  her  that  fo  falfe  fclaunders  at  him  threw ;  [deepe, 
And  more  to  make  them  pierce  and  wound  more 
She  with  the  fting  which  in  her  vile  tongue  grew 
Did  fliarpen  them,  and  in  frefh  poyfon  fte*1  j ; 
Yet  he  pafton,and  feem'dof  them  to  take  no  kcepc. 
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XLIII. 

But  Talus  hearing  her  fo  lewdly  raile, 

And  fpeake  fo  ill  of  him  that  well  deferved, 

Would  her  have  chaftiz'd  with  his  yron  flaile, 

If  her  Sir  Artegall  had  not  prefervcd, 

And  him  forbidden,  who  his  heaft  oblerved  : 

So  much  the  more  at  him  ftill  did  fhe  fcold, 

And  ftbnes  did  caft,  yet  he  for  nought  would 

fwerve 

From  his  right  courfe,  but  ftill  the  way  did  hold 
To  Faery  Court,  where  what  him  fell  fhall  clfc  be 

told. 


THE   FAERT 


E  N  E. 


BOOK    VI. 


COtfTAYNIN* 


THE  LEGEND  OF  SIR  CALIDORE,  OR  OF  COURTES2E. 


THE  waies  through  which  my  weary  fieps  I  guyde 

In  this  delightfull  Land  of  Faery, 

Are  fo  exceeding  fpacious  and  wyde, 

And  fprinckled  with  fuch  fweet  variety 

Of  all  that  pleafant  is  to  care  or  eye, 

That  I,  nigh  ravifht  with  rare  thoughts  delight, 

My  tedious  travel  I  doe  forget  thereby, 

And  when  I  gin  to  feele  decay  of  might, 

It  ftrength  to  me  fupplies,  and  cheares  my  dulled 

fpright. 

n. 

Such  fecret  comfort  and  fuch  heavenly  pleafurcs, 
Ye  facred  Imps  that  on  Parnaflb  dwell, 
And  there  the  keeping  have  of  Learning's  threa- 

fures, 

Which  doe  all. worldly  riches  farre  excell, 
Into  the  mindes  of  mortall  men  doe  well, 
And  goodly  fury  into  them  infufe  ; 
Guyde  ye  my  footing,  and  conduct  me  well 
In  thefe  ftrange  waies  where  never  foote  did  ufe, 
Ne  none  can  find,  but  who  was  taught  them  by 

the  Mufe  : 

in. 

Revele  to  me  the  facred  nourfery 
Of  vertue,  which  with  you  doth  there  remaine, 
"Where  it  in  filver  bowre  does  hidden  ly, 
From  view  of  men  and  wicked  world's  difdainc  ; 
Since  it  at  firft  was  by  the  gods  with  paine 
Planted  in  earth,  being  deriv'd  at  furft 
From  heavenly  feedes  of  bounty  foverainc, 
And  by  them  long  with  carefull  labour  nurft, 
Till  it  to  ripeneffe  grew,  and  forth  to  honour 

burft. 

IV. 

Amongft  them  all  growes  not  a  fayrer  flowre 
Then  is  the  bloofme  of  comely  Courtefie, 
Which  though  it  on  a  lowly  ftalke  doe  bowre, 
Yet  brancheth  forth  in  brave  nobilitie, 


And  fpreds  itfelfe  through  all  civilitie  ; 

Of  which  though  prefent  age  doe  plenteous  fecmc, 

Yet  being  matcht  with  plaine  Antiquitie, 

Ye  will  them  all  but  fayned  fhowes  efteeme, 

Which  carry  colours  faire,  that  feeble  eies  mif- 

deeme  : 

v. 

But  in  the  triall  of  true  curtefie, 
Its  now  fo  farre  from  that  which  then  it  was, 
That  it  indeed  is  nought  but  forgerie, 
Fafhion'd  to  pleafe  the  eies  of  them  that  pas, 
Which  fee  not  perfect  things,  but  in  a  glas  : 
Yet  is  that  glafle  fo  gay,  that  it  can  blynd 
The  wifeft  fight  to  thinke  gold  that  is  bras ; 
But  vertue's  feat  is  deepe  within  the  mynd, 
And  not  in  outward  fhows  but  inward  thoughts 

defynd. 

VI. 

But  where  mail  I  in  all  antiquity 

So  faire  a  patterne  finde,  where  may  be  feene 

The  goodly  praife  of  princely  curtefie, 

As  in  yourfelfe,  O  foveraine  Lady  Queene  ! 

In  whofe  pure  minde,  as  in  a  mirrour  fheene, 

It  fhowes,  and  with  her  brightneffe  doth  inflame 

The  eyes  of  all  which  thereon  fixed  bcene, 

But  meriteth  indeede  an  higher  fame ; 

Yet  fo  from  low  to  high  uplifted  is  your  name. 

VII. 

Then  pardon  me,  moft  dreaded  Soveraine  ! 
That  from  yourfelfe  I  doe  this  vertue  bring, 
And  to  yourfelf  doe  it  returne  againe  : 
So  from  the  ocean  all  rivers  fpringy 
And  tribute  backc  repay  as  to  their  king  ; 
Right  fo  from  you  all  goodly  vertues  well 
Into  the  reft  which  lound  about  you  ring, 
Faire  lords  and  ladies  which  about  you  dwell, 
And  doe   adorne   your   court,  where   courtcfics 
excell. 
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BOOK    VI. 


CANTO    I. 


Calidore  faves  from  Maleffort 

A  damzell  ufed  vylde ; 

poth  vanquifh  Cruder  ;  and  doth  make 

JBriana  wexe  more  mylde. 


Or  court  it  fcemes  men  courtefie  doe  call, 
For  that  it  there  moft  ufeth  to  abound ; 
And  well  befeemeth  that  in  princes  hall 
That  vertue  fhould  be  plentifully  found, 
Which  of  all  goodly  manners  is  the  ground, 
And  roote  of  ciyill  converfation  : 
Right  fo  in  Faery  Court  it  did  redound, 
Where  curteous  knights  and  ladies  moft  did  won 
Of  all  on  earth,  and  made  a  matchleffe  paragon  : 

n. 
But  mongft  them  all  was  none  more  courteous 

knight 

Then  Calidore,  beloved  over  all, 
In  whom  it  feemes  that  gentleneffe  of  fpright 
And  manners  mylde  were  planted  naturall ; 
To  which  he  adding  comely  guize  withall, 
And  gracious  fpeach,  did  fteale  mens  hearts  away : 
Nathlefle  thereto  he  was  full  ftout  and  tall, 
And  well  approv'd  in  batteilous  affray, 
That  him  did  much  renowme,  and  far  his  fame 
difplay. 

in. 

Ne  was  there  knight,  ne  was  there  lady  found, 
In  Faery  Court,  but  him  did  deare  embrace 
For  his  faire  ufage  and  conditions  found, 
The  which  in  all  mens  liking  gayned  place, 
And  with  the  greateft  purchaft  greatett  grace, 
Which  he  could  wifely  ufe  and  well  apply, 
To  pleafe  the  beft,  and  th'  evill  to  embafe  ; 
For  he  loathd  leafing  and  bafe  flattery, 
And  loved  fimple  truth  and  ftedfaft  honefty. 
VOL.  II. 


And  now  he  was  on  travell  on  his  way, 
Jppon  an  hard  adventure  fore  beftad, 
Whenas  by  chaunce  he  met  uppon  a  day 
With  Artegall,  returning  yet  halfe  fad 
?rom  his  late  conqueft  which  he  gotten  had; 
Who  whenas  each  of  other  had  a  light, 
They  knew  themfelyes,  and  both  their  perfons  rad ; 
When  Calidore  thus  firft ;  "  Haile,  nobleft  Knight 
*  Of  all  this  day  on  ground  that  breathen  living 
"  fpright ! 

v. 

Now  tell,  if  pleafe  you,  of  the  good  fucceffe 
Which  ye  have  had  in  your  late  enterprize.'* 
To  whom  Sir  Artegall  gan  to  expreffe 
His  whole  exploite  and  valorous  cmprize, 
In  order  as  it  did  to  him  arize. 

Now  happy  man,"  faid  then  Sir  Calidore, 
Which  have  fo  goodly  as  ye  can  devize, 
"  Atchicv'd  fo  hard  a  queft  as  few  before, 
"  That  fhall  you  moft  renowmed  make  for  ever- 
"  more. 

VI. 

But  where  ye  ended  have,  now  I  begin 
To  tread  an  endlefle  trace,  withoutcn  guyde 
Or  good  direction  how  to  enter  in, 
Or  how  to  iffue  forth,  in  waies  untryde, 
In  perils  ftrange,  in  labours  long  and  wide, 
In  which  although  good  fortune  me  befall, 
Yet  fhall  it  not  by  none  be  teftifyde." 
What  is  that -queft,"  quoth  then  Sir  Artegall, 
That  you  into  iuch  perils  prefcntly  doth  call  ?'* 
Z 


T  H  E     FAERY     QJJ  E  E  N  E. 


VI. 


««  The  Blattant  Bead,"  quoth  he,  "  I  doe  purfew, 
**  And  through  the  world  inceflantly  doe  chafe, 
"  Till  I  him  overtake  or  elfe  fubdevtf ; 
"  Yet  know  I  not  or  how  or  in  what  place 
*'  To  find  him  out,  yet  ftill  I  forward  trace." 
"  What  is  that  Blattant  Beaft  ?"  then  he  replidc  : 
"  It  is  a  monfter  bred  of  helliflie  race," 
Then  anfwcred  he,  "  which  often  hath  annoyd 
'*  Good  knights  and  ladies  true,  and  many  elfe 
deilroyd. 

VJJI. 

tf  Of  Cerberus  whilome  he  was  begot, 
"  And  fell  Chimaera  in  her  darkelbme  den, 
"  Through  fowle  commixture  of  his  filty  blot, 
**  Where  he  was  foftred  long  in  Stygian  fen, 
"  Till  be  to  perfect  ripeneffe  grew,  arid  then 
"  Into  this  wicked  world  he  forth  was  fcnt 
"  To  be  the  plague  and  fcourge  of  wretched  men, 
-"  Whom  with  vile  tongue  and  venemous  intent 
"  He  fore  doth  wound,  and  bite,  and  cruelly  tor- 
"  ment." 

IX. 

"  Then  fince  the  Salvage  Ifland  I  did  leave," 

Sayd  Artegall,  "  I  fach  a  beaft  did  fee', 

*'  The  which  did  feeme  a  thoufand  tongues  to 

"  have, 

"  That  all  in  fpight  and  malice  did  agree  ; 
"  With  which  he  bayde  and  loudly  barkt  at  mee, 
"  As  if  that  he  attonce  would  me  devoure ; 
"  But  I,  that  knew  myfclfe  from  perill  free, 
"  Did  nought  regard  his  malice  nor  his  powre, 
"But  he  the  more  his  wicked  poyfon  forth  did 
"  pgurc." 

x.     • 

<  That  furely  is  that  btaft,"  faide  Calidore, 
"  Which  \  purfuc,  of  whom  1  am  right  glad 
«*  To  heare  thefe  tidings,  which  of  none  afore 
"  Through  all  my  weary  travell  J  have  had, 

1   Yet  now  fome  hope  your  words  unto  me  add." 
"  Now  God  you  ipccd,"  quoth  then  Sir  Arttgall, 
"    And  kecpe  your  body  from  the  daunger  drad  ; 
"  For  ye  have  much  adoe  to  deale  withall." 
So  both  tooke  goodly  leave,  and  parted  feverall. 

Xi« 

Sir  Calidore  thence  travelled  not  long, 
"Whenas  by  chaunce  a  comely  fquire  he  found, 
That  thorough  /ome  more  piighty  enemies  wrong 
Both  hand  and  foote  unto  a  tree  was  bound ; 
Who  feeing  him  from  farre,  with  piteous  found 
Of  his  fhiili  cries  him  called  to  his  aide; 
To  whom  approching  in  that  painefull  ftound, 
j-Vhen  he  him  faw,  for  no  demaunds  he  ftaide, 
But  firft  him  lofde,  and  afterwards  thus  to  him 
faide ; 

XII. 

*'  Unhappy    Squire  !    what    hard    mifhap    thec 

*"•  brought 

"  Into  this  bay  of  perill  and  difgrace  ? 
14  What    crucll    hand   thy   wretched  thraldome 

"  wrought, 

"  And  thoe  captived  in  this  fhamefull  place  ?" 
Trt  whom  he  aufwered  thus ;  "  My  hapleife  cafe 
*•   Is  not  tccafioned  through  ray  mifrdefert, 


u  But  through  misfortune,  which  did  me  abafe 
"   Unto  this  fhame,  and  my  young  hope  fubvtrt, 
"  Ere  that  I  in  her  guilefull  traincs  was  well  ex- 
«  pert. 

XIII. 

"  Not  farre  from  hence,  uppon  yond  rocky  hill, 
"  Hard  by  a  ftrtight  there  ftands  a  caftle  ftrong, 
"  Which  doth  obferve  a  cuftome  lewd  and  ill, 
"  And  it   hath    long   mayntaind    with    mighty 

*4  wrong ; 

"  For  may  no  knight  nor  lady  pafle  along 
•*  That  way,  (and  yet  they  needs  muft  paffe  that 

"  way, 

"  By  reafon  of  the  ftreight  and  rocks  among) 
"  But  they  that  ladies  locke*  doe  (have  away, 
"  .^nd  that  knights  berd  for  toll,  which  they  for 

*'  'paffage  pay." 

XIV. 

"  A  fhamefull  ufe  as  ever  I  did  heare," 

Sayd  Calidore,  "  and  to  be  overthrowne ; 

"  But  by  what  means  did  they  at  firft  it  reare, 

"  And   for  what   caufe  ?    tell  if    thou  have   it 

"  knowne." 
Sayd  then  that  fquire ;  "  The  lady  which  doth 

"  owne 

"  This  caftle,  is  by  name  Briana  hight, 
*'  Then  which  a  prouder  lady  livcth  none ; 
"  She   long    time   hath  deare   lov'd   a  doughty 

"  knight, 
"  And  fought  to  win  his  love  by  all  the  meanes 

"  fhe  might. 

xv. 
"  His  name  is  Cruder, -who  through  high  dif-. 

M  daind 

"  And  proud  defpight  of  his  fclf-pleafing  mynd, 
"  Refuted  hath  to  yecld  her  love  againe, 
"  Untill  a  mantle  (he  for  him  doe  fynd 
"  With  beards  of  knights  and  locks  of  ladies  lynd  ; 
"  Which  to  provide  fhe  hath  this  caftle  dight, 
"  And  therein  hath  a  fentlchall  affynd, 
"  Cald  Maleffort,  a  man  of  mickle  might, 
"  Who   executes    her    wigkcd  will   with  worfj 

"  defpight. 

xvi. 

"  He  this  fame  day,  as  I  that  way  did  come 
"  With  a  faire  damzell.my  beloved  deare, 
"  In  execution  of  her  lawleffe  doome, 
'*  Did  fct  uppon  us  flying  both  for  feare, 
"  For  little  bcotes  againft  him  hand  to  rcarc  : 
"  M«  firft  he  tooke  unhable  to  withftond, 
"  And  whiles  he  her  purfu«d  every  where, 
"  Till  his  returne  into  this  tree  he  bond, 
"  Ne  wote  I   furely  whether  her  he  yet  have 

"  fond." 

XVII. 

Thus   whiles    they   fyake   they  heard   a  ruefull 

Of  one  Iqud  crying,  which  they  ftreightway  gheft 
That  it  was  fhe  the  which  for  helpc  did  feeke  ; 
Tho  looking  up  unto  the  cry  to  left, 
They  faw  that  carle  from  farre,  with  hand  un- 

.  bleft, 

Hayling  that  mayden  by  the  yellow  heare, 
That  all  her  garments  from  her  fuovvy  breft. 


L 


And  from  her  head  her  lockes,  he  nigh  did  teare, 
Ne  would  he  fpare  for  pitty,  nor  refraine  for  feare, 

XVIII. 

Which  haynous  fight  when  Calidore  heheld, 
Eftfoones  he  loofd  that  fquire,  and  fo  him  left, 
With  heart's  difmay  and  inward  dolour  queld, 
For  to  purfue  that  villa  ine  which  had  reit 
That  piteous  fpoile  by  fo  injurious  theft  ; 
Whom  overtaking,  loude  to  him  he  cryde, 
^  Leave,  Fay  tor  !  quickely  that  mifgotten  weft 
"  To  him  that  hath  it  better  iuftifyde, 
"  And  turne  thee  foone  to  him  of  whom  thou  art 
"  dcfyde." 

XIX. 

Who  hearkning  to  that  voice  himfelfe  upreard, 
And  feeing  him  fo  fiercely  towardes  make, 
Againft  him  ftoutly  ran,  as  nought  affeard, 
But  rather  more  enrag'd  for  thofe  words  fake, 
And   with    fterne    count'nance    thus  unto  him 

fpake  ; 

**  Art  thou  the  caytive  that  defyeft  me, 
"  And  for  this  mayd,  whofe  party  thou  doeft  take, 
"   Wilt  give  thy  beard,  though  it  hut  little  bee  ? 
"  Yet  fhall  it  not  her  lockes  for  raunfome  fro  me 

"  free." 

xx. 

With  that  he  fiercely  at  him  flew,  and  layd 
On  hideous  ftrokes  with  mofi  importune  might  , 
That  oft'  he  made  him  ftagger  as  unftayd, 
And  oft  recuile  to  fhunnc  his  fliarpe  defpight  ; 
But  Calidore,  that  was  well  fkill'd  in  fight, 
Him  long  forbore,  and  ftill  his  fpirite  fpar'd, 
Lying  in  waite  how  him  he  damadge  might  ; 
But  when  he  felt  him  (hrinke  and  come  to  ward, 
He  greater  grew,  and  gan  to  drive  at  him  more 

hard. 

XXI, 

Like  as  a  water-ftreame,  whofe  fwelling  fourfe 
Shall  drive  a  mill,  within  ftrong  bancks  is  pent, 
And  long  reftrayned  of  his  readie  courfe, 
So  foone  as  paflage  is  unto  him  lent 
Breakes  forth,  and  makes  his  way  more  violent  ; 
Such  was  the  fury  of  Sir  Calidore; 
When  once  he  felt  his  foe-man  to  relent, 
He  fiercely  him  purfu'd  and  preffed  fore, 
Who  as  he  ftill  decayd,  fo  he  encreafed  more. 

xxii. 

The  heavy  burden  of  whofe  dreadfull  might, 
Whenas  the  carle  no  longer  could  fuftaine, 
His  heart  gan  faint,   and  ftreight  he  tooke  his 

flight 

Toward  the  caflle,  where  if  need  conftraine 
His  hope  of  refuge  ufed  to  remaine  ; 
Whom  Calidore  perceiving  faft  to  file, 
Ht  him  purfu'd  and  chaced  through  the  plaine, 
That  he  for  dread  of  death  gan  loude  to  crie 
Unto  the  ward  to  open  to  him  haflilie. 

XXIII. 

They  from  the  wall  him  feeing  fo  aghaft, 
The  gate  foone  opened  to  receive  him  in, 
But  Calidore  did  follow  him  fo  faft, 
That  even  in  the  porch  he  him  did  win, 
And  cleft  his  head  afunder  to  his  chin  ; 
The  carkafje  tumbling  dowue  within  the  dore 
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Did  choke  the  entraunce  with  a  lumpe  of  fin,  /  '\ 
That  it  could  not  be  fhut,  whileft  Calidore 
Did  enter  in,  and  flew  the  porter  on  the  flore. 


With  that  the  reft  the  which  the  caftle  kept 
About  him  flockt,  and  hard  at  him  did  lay, 
But  he  them  all  from  him  full  lightly  fwept, 
As  doth  a  fteare,  in  heat  of  fommers'  day, 
With  his  long  taile  the  bryzes  brufh  away  : 
Thence  pafling  forth,  into  the  hall  he  came, 
Where  of  the  lady  felfe  in  fad  difmay 
He  was  ymett,  who  with  uncomely  ftiame 
Gan  him  falute,  and  fowle  upbrayd  with  faulty 

blame. 

xxv. 
"  Falfe  tray  tor  knight,"  fayd  fhe,  "  no  knight  at 

«  all, 
"  But   fcorne   of  armes, ,  that  haft   with   guilty 

"  hand 

"  Murdred  my  men,  and  flaine  my  feriefchall ; 
*c  Now  comeft  thou  to  rob  my  houfe  unmand, 
"  And  fpoile  myfelfe,  that  cannot  thee  withftandf 
"   Yet  doubt  thou  not  but  that  fome  better  knight 
"  Than  thou,  that  fhall  thy  treafon  underftand, 
"  Will  it  avenge,  and  pay  thee  with  thy  right ; 
"  And  if  none  do,  yet  fhame  fhall  thee  withfhanie 

"  requight." 

XXVI. 

Much  was  the  knight  abafhed  at  that  word, 
Yet  anfwer'd  thus ;  "  Not  unto  me  the  (hame, 
"  But.  to  the  ihamefull  doer  it  afford  : 
"   Bloud  is  no  blemifh  ;  for  it  is  no  blame 
"  To  punifli  thofe  that  do  deferve  the  fame  ; 
"  But  they  that  breake  bands  of  civi lit ie,  - 

"  And  wjcked  cuftornes  .make,  thofe  doe  defame 
"  Both  noble  armes  and  gentle  eurteiie  : 
"  No  greater  fhame  to  man  then  inhumanitie.  uH 

XXVII. 

"  Then  doe  yourfelfe  for  dread  of  fhame  forgoe 
"  This  evill  manner,  which  ye  here  maintaine, 
"  And  do  inftead  thereof  mild  curt'fic  fhnwc    ,H 
"  To  all  that  paffe  ;  that  fhall  you  glory  gaine 
"  More   thea    his    lave,    which    thus  ye  feefce 

"  t'obtaine.v 

Wherewith  all  full  of  wrath  (lie  thus  replydc ; 
"  Vile  Recreant !  know  that  I  do  ranch  difdaine 
"  Thy  courteous  lore,  that  doeft  my  love  deride, 
"  Who  fcornes  thy  ydle  fcoffe,  and  bids  thee  be 

"  defyde." 

XXVIll. 

"  To  take  dcfiaunce  at  a  ladies  word," 

Quoth  he,  "  I  hold  it  no  indignity  ; 

l<  But  were  he  here,  that  would  it  with  his  fword 

"  Abett,  perhaps  he  mote  it  deare  aby." 

"  Cowherd,"  quoth  fhe,   "  were  not  that  thou 

«  wouldftfly 

"  Ere  he  doe  come,  he  fliould  be  foone  in  place." 
"  If  I  doe  fo,"  fayd  he,  •*  then  liberty 
"  I  leave  to  you  for  aye  me  to  difgrace 
<v  With  all  thofe  {names,  that  erft  ye  Ipake  me  tp 

•'  deface/' 

XXIX. 

With  that  a  dwarfe  fhe  cald  to  her  in  haft, 
-  nd  taking  from  her  hand  a  ring  of  g 

Zii 
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(A  privy  token  which  bctweenc  them  paft) 
Bad  him  to  flie  with  all  the  fpced  he  could 
To  Cruder,  and  defitc  him  that  he  would 
Vouchfafe  to  relkne  her  againft  a  knight 
Who,  rhrough  ftrong  powre,  had  now  hcrfelfe  in 

houid, 

Having  late  flaine  her  fenechall  in  fight, 
And  all  her    people    murdred  with   outragious 

might. 

XXX. 

The  dwarfe  his  way  did  haft, and  went  all  night; 
But  Calidore  did  with  her  there  ahyde 
The  connning  of  that  fo  much  rhieatned  knight ; 
Where    that    difcourteous    dame    with    fcornfull 

pryde 

And  fowle  entreaty  him  indignifyde, 
That  yron  heart  it  hardly  could  fuftaine ; 
Yet  he  that  could  his  wrath  full  wiiely  guyde, 
Did  well  endure  her  womanifh  difdaine, 
And  did  himlelfe  from  fraile  impatience  refrains. 

XXXI. 

The  morrow  next,  before  the  lampe  of  light 

Above  the  earfh  upteard  his  flaming;  head, 

The   dwarf    which    bore    that  menage   to   her 

knight 

Brought  anlwere  backe,  that  ere  he  tafted  bread 
He  would  her  fuccour,  and  alive  or  dead 
Her  foe  deliver  up  into  her  hur.d  ; 
Therefore  he  wild  her  doe  away  all  dread, 
And  that  of  him  fhe  mote  allured  fland, 
He  fent  to  her  his  baienet  as  a  faithfull  bund. 

XXXll. 

Thereof  full  blyth  the  lady  ftreight  became, 
And  gan  t'augment  her  bitternelTe  much  more; 
Yet  no  whit  iwore  appalled  for  the  lame, 
Ne  ought  dilmaycd  was  Sir  Calidore, 
But  rather  did  more  chearefull  fecme  therefore  ; 
Arid  having  fcone  his  armes  about  him  dight, 
Did  ifiue  forth  to  mtet  his  foe  afore  ; 
"Where  long  he  ftaycci  not,  whenas  a  knight 
He  Ipide  come  pricking  on  with  all  his  powre  and 
might. 

XXXIII. 

Well  weend  he   ftreight  that  he  fhould  be  the 

lame 

Which  tonke  in  hand  her  quarrell  to  maintaine. 
Ne  ftayd  to  aflce  if  it  were  he  by  name, 
But  coucht  his  fpeare,  and  ran  at  him  amaine. 
They  bene  ymett  in  middeft  of  the  pluiae 
With  fo  fell  fury  and  difpiteous  fo'rfe, 
That  neither  could  the  other's  ftroke  fuftaine, 
But  rudely  rowld  to  ground  both  man  and  horfe, 
Neither  of  other  taking  pitty  nor  remorle. 

xxxiv. 

But  Calidore  uprofc  againe  full  ligh', 
Whiles  yet  his  foe  lay  iaft  in  fcnceleffe  found  ; 
Yet  would  he  nut  him  hurt,  although  he  might  : 
For  fhame  he  weend  a  flecping  wight  to  wound. 
But  wheti  Briana  faw  that  drcry  Hound, 
There  where  ihe  flood  uppon  the  caftle-wall, 
She  deem'd  him  fure  to  have  bene  dead  on  ground, 
And  made  fuch  piteous  mourning  therewithal!, 
That  from  the  battlements  Ihe  ready  fccm'd  to 

fall. 


xxxv. 

Nathleffe  at  length  himfelfe  he  did  upreare 
In  Uiftlcfie  wife,  as  if  againft  his  will, 
Ere  he  had  flept  his  fill,  he  wakened  were, 
And  gan  to  ftretch  his  limbs  ;  which  feeling  ill 
Of  hia  late  fall,  awhile  he  refted  ftiil ; 
But  when,  he  faw  his  foe  before  in  vew, 
He  fhooke  of  lulkilhnefle,  and  courage  chill 
Kindling  afrefti,  gan  battell  to  renew, 
To  prove  if  better  foote  then  horfebacke  would 
enfew. 

XXXV  I. 

There  then  began  a  fearefull  cruell  fray 
Betwixt  them  two  for  mayllery  of  might ; 
For  both  were  wondrous  pra&icke  in  that  play, 
Ard  pafling  well  expert  in  angle  fight, 
And  both  inflam'd  with  furious  dcipight ; 
Which  as  it  ftill  incrcaft,  i«  {till  increaft 
Their  crueH  ftrokes  and  terrible  affright ; 
Ne  once  for  ruth  their  rigour  they  icleaft, 
Ne  once  to  breath  a  while  their  anger's  tempeft 
ceaft. 

XXXVXI. 

Thus  long  they  trac'd  and  traverft  to  and  fro, 
And  tryde   all  waies  how  each  mote  entrance 

make 

Into  ihe  life  of  his  malignant  foe; 
They   hew'd   their  helmes,    acd  plates  afunder 

brake, 
As  they  had  pot^fhares  bene ;  for  nought  mote 

fluke 

Their  greedy  vengcaunce<!  but  gosry  blood  ; 
That  at  the  laft  like  to  a  purple  lake 
Of  bloudy  gore  congeal'd  about  rhcm  ftood, 
Which  frojii  their  riven  fides  forth  guihed  like  * 

flood. 

xxx  vi  n. 

At  length  it  chaunft  that  both  their  hands  on  hie 
At  once  did  heave  with  all  their  powre  and  might, 
Thinking  the  utmoft  of  their  force  to  trie, 
And  prove  the  finall  fortune  cf  the  fight ; 
But  Calidore,  that  was  more  quicke  of  fight, 
And  nimbler-handed  then  his  enemie, 
Prevented  him  before  his  ftroke  could  light; 
And  on  the  helmet  fmote  him  formerhe, 
That  made  him  ftoupe  to  ground  with  meeke  hu- 

niilitie  : 

XXXIX. 

And  ere  he  could  recover  foote  againe, 
He  follo\ying  that  faire  advantage  fatt, 
His  ftroke  redoubled  with  fuch  might  and  maine, 
That  him  upon  the  ground  he  groveling  caft, 
And  leaping  to  him  lighr,  would  have  unluft 
His  helmc,  to  make  unto  his  vengeance  way  ; 
Who  feeing  in  what  daunger  he  was  plaft, 
Cryde  out  "  Ah  1  mercie,  Sir,  doe  me  not  flay, 
"  But  fave  my  life,  which  lot  before  your  toot 
"  doth  lay." 

XL. 

With  that  his  mortall  hand  awhile  he  ftayd, 
And  having  fomewhat  calm'd  his  wrathfull  heat 
With  goodly  patience,  thus  he  to  him  fayd  : 
'*  And  is  the  boaft  of  that  proud  ladies  threat, 
"  That  menaced  me  from  the  field  to  beat, 


Canto  1. 
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^  Now  brought  to  this?  by  this  now  may  ye 

"  learne 

"  Strange'rs  no  more  fo  rudely  to  entreat ; 
*'  But  put  away  proud  looke  and  ufage  fterne, 
*c  The  which  mall  nought  to  you  but  foule  difho- 

*'  nour  yearne  : 

XL  I. 

'*'  For  nothing  is  more  blamefull  to  a  knight, 

"  That  court'fie  doth  as  well  as  armes  profeffe, 

*'  However  ftrong  and  fortunate  in  fight, 

"  Then  the  reproch  of  pride  and  cruelneffe  : 

"  In  vaine  he  feeketh  others  to  fuppreffe, 

"  Who  hath  not  iearnd    himfelfe   firft  to  fub- 

"  dew : 

«  All  flefh  is  frayle,  and 'full  of  ficklenefle, 
"  Subiedt  to    Fortune's  chance,  ftill   chaunging 

"  new  : 
*f  What  haps  to  day  to  me,  to-morrow  may  to 

"  you. 

XLII. 

**  Who  will  not  mercie  unto  others  mew, 
«*  How  can  he  mercy  ever  hope  to  have  ? 
*c  To  pay  each  with  his  owne  is  right  and  dew  : 
"  Yet  fince  ye  mercie  now  doe  need  to  crave, 
*'  I  will  it  graunt,  your  hopcleffe  life  to  fave, 
"  With  thefe  conditions  which  I  will  propound  ; 
"  Firft,  that  ye  better  fhali  yourfelfe  behave 
*'  Unto  all  errant  knights,  wherefo  on  ground ; 
"  Next,  that  ye  ladies  ayde  in  every  Head  and 
"  ftound." 

sun. 

The  wretched  man,  that  all  this  while  did  dwell 
In  dread  of  death,  his  heafts  did  gladly  heare, 
And  promift  to  performe  his  precept  well, 
And  whatfoever  elfe  he  would  requere  : 
So  fuffring  him  to  rife,  he  made  him  fweare 
By  his  own  fword,  and  by  the  crofle  thereon, 
To  take  Briana  for  his  loving  fere 
Without.en  dowre  or  composition, 
Bu*  to  rekafe  his  former  foule  condition. 


XL1V. 


All  which  accepting,  and  with  faith-full  oth 

Bynding  himfeife  moft  firmely  to  obay, 

He  up  arofe,  however  liefe  or  loth, 

And  fwore  to  him  true  fealtie  for  aye : 

Then  forth  hecald,  from  forrowfuil  difmay, 

The  fad  Briana,  which  all  this  beheld, 

Who  comming  forth,  yet  full  of  late  affray, 

SirCalidore  up-cheard,  and  to  her  teld 

All  this  accord  to  which  he  Crudor  had  compeld. 

XLV. 

Whereof  fhe  now  move  glad  then  fory  earft, 

All  overcome  with  infinite  affcdl 

For  his  exceeding  courtefie,  that  pearft 

Her  ftubborne  hart  with  inward  deepe  efFecl:, 

Before  his  feet  herfelfe  fhe  did  proiecl;, 

And  him  adoring  as  her  live's  deare  lord, 

With  all  due  thank es  and  dutifull  refpeift 

Herfelfe  atknowledg'd  bound  for  t':at  accord; 

By  which  he  had  to  her  both  life  and  love  reftord. 

XLVI. 

So  all  returning  to  the  caftle  glad, 
Moft  ioyfully  (he  them  did  entertaine, 
Where  goodly  glee  and  feaft  to  them  fhe  made, 
To  {hew  her  thankefull  mind  and  meaning  faine, 
By  all  the  meaner  fhe  mote  it  bsft  explaine ; 
And  after  all,  unto  Sir  Calidore 
She  freely  gave  that  caftle  for  his  paine, 
And  herfelfe  bound  to  him  f«>r  evermore ;    [afore. 
So  wondroufly  now  chaung'd  from  that  fhe  was 

XLVII. 

But  Calidore  himfelfe  would  not  retaine, 
Nor  land  nor  fee  for  hyre  of  his  good  cleede, 
But  gave  them  ftreight  unto  that  fquire  againe, 
Whom  from  her  fenefchall  he  lately  freed, 
And  to  his  damzell,  as  their  rightful!  meed, 
For  recompence  of  all  their  former  wrong  : 
There  he  remaind  with  them  tight  well  agreed, 
Till  of  his  wounds  he  wexed  hole  and  ftrong, 
And  then  to  his  firft  queft  he  paffed  forth  along. 
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BOOK      VI, 


CANTO      Ii. 


Calidore  fees  young  Triflram  flay 

A  proud  difcourteous  knight ; 

He  makes  him  fquire,  and  of  him  learnes 

His  Hate  ami  prefent  plight. 


WHAT  yertue  is  fo  fitting  for  a  knight, 

Or  for  a  ladie  whom  a  knight  fhould  love, 

Aseurtefie,  to  beare  themfelves  aright 

To  all  of  each  degree  as  doth  behove  ? 

For  whether  they  be  placed  high  above 

Or  low  beneath,  yet  ought  they  well  to  know 

Their  good,  that  none  them  rightly  may  reprove 

Of  rudcneffe,  for  not  yeelding  what  they  owe  ; 

Great  ikill  it  is  fuch  duties  timely  to  bellow. 

11. 

Thereto  great  helpe  Dame  Nature  felfe  doth  lend ; 
For  fome  fo  goodly  gralfioas  are  by  kind, 
That  every  action  <loth  them  much  commend, 
And  in  the  eyes  of  men  great  liking  find  ; 
"Which  others  that  have  greater  flcill  in  mind, 
Though  they  enforce  themfelves,  cannot  attaine ; 
For  everie  thing  to  which  one  is  inclin'd 
Doth  beft  become  and  greateft  grace  doth  gaine ; 
Yet  praife  likewifc  defer ves  good  thewes  enforft 
with  paine. 

in. 

That  well  in  courteous  Calidore  appeares, 
Whofe  every  deed  and  word  that  he  <Rd  fay 
Was  like  enchantment,  that  through  both  the 

eyes 

And  both  the  eares  did  fteale  the  hart  away. 
He  now  againe  is  on  his  former  way 
To  follow  his  firft  queft,  whenas  he  fpyde 
A  tall  young  man,  from  thence  not  farre  away, 
Fighting  on  foot,  as  well  he  him  defcryde, 
Againft  an  armed  knight  that  did  on  horfebacke 
ryde. 


IV. 

And  them  befide  a  ladie  faire  he  faw 

Standing  alone  on  foot  in  foule  array  ; 

To  whom  himfeife  he  haftily  did  draw, 

To  weet  the  caufc  of  fo  uncomely  fray, 

And  to  depart  them,  if  fo  be  he  may  : 

But  ere  he  came  in  place  that  youth  had  kild 

That  armed  knight,  that  low  on  ground  he  lay; 

Which  when  he  faw,  his  hart  was  inly  child 

With  great   amazement,   and  his  thought  witH 

wonder  liid. 

v. 

Him  ftedfaftly  he  markt,  and  faw  to  bee 
A  goodly  yourh  of  amiable  grace, 
Yet  but  a  flender  flip,  that  fcarfe  did  fee 
Yet  feventeene  yeares,  but  tall  and  faire  efface, 
That  fure  he  doem'd  him  borne  of  noble  race  : 
All  in  a  woodman's  Jacket  he  was  clad 
Of  Lincolne  greene,  belayd  with  filver  lace  ; 
And  on  his  head  an  hood  with  aglets  fprad, 
And  by  his  fide  his  hunter's  home  he  hanging 

had. 

VI. 

Bulkins  he  wore  of  coftlieft  cordwayne, 
Pinckt  upon  gold  and  paled  part  per  part, 
As  then  the  guize  was  for  each  gentle  fwayne ; 
In  his  right  hand  he  held  a  trembling  dart, 
Whofe  fellow  he  before  had  fent  apart ; 
And  in  his  left  he  held  a  iharpe  bore-fpeare, 
With  which  he  wont  to  launch  the  falvagc  hart 
Of  many  a  lyon  and  of  many  a  beare, 
That  firft   unto  his  hand  in  chafe  did  happen 
mare. 


n. 
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Whom  Calidofe  awhile  well  having  vewed, 

At  length  befpake ;  "  What  meanei  this,  gentle 

"   Swaine  ! 

"  Why  hath  thy  hand  too  bold  itfelfe  errtbrewed 
"   In  blood  of  knight,  the  which  by  thee  is  flaine, 
"  By  thce,  no  knight,  which  armes   impugneth 

"  plain  e  ?" 

"  Certes,"  faid  he,  "  loth  were  I  to  have  broken 
**  The  law  of  armes;  yat  breake  it  flieuld  againe, 
*'  Rather  then  let  myfelfe  of  wight  be  ftroken, 
"  So  long  as  theie  two  armes  were  able  to  be 

"  wroken. 

•vni. 

"  For  not  I  him,  as  this  his  ladie  here 
"  May  witneffe  well,  did  offer  firft  to  wrong, 
'.'  Ne  iurely  thus  unarm'd  I  likely  were : 
M  But  he  me   firft  through  pride  and  puiffance 

"  ftrong 
"  AffayJd,  not  knowing   what    to   armes  doth 

"  long."  : 

"  Perdie  great  blame,"  then  faid  Sir  Calidore, 
"  Eor  armed  knight  a  wight  una'rm'd  to  wrong  : 
"  Bur.  then  aread,  thou  gentle  Chyld  !  wherefore 
"•  Betwixt  you  two  began  this  ftrife  and  fterne 

"  uprore  ?" 

IX. 

u  That  {ball  1  footh,"  faid  he,  "  to  you  declare ; 
"  I  whofe  unryper  yeares  are  yet  unfit 
"  For  thing  of  weight,  or  worke  of  greater  care, 
"  Doe  fpend  my  dayes,  and  bend  my  carekffc 

"  wit,  .      ., 

"  To  falvage  chace,  where  I  thereon  may  hit 
"  In  all  this  forreft  and  wild  woodie  raine  ; 
**  Where,  as  this  day  I  was  enrauging  it, 
"  I  chaunft  to  meet  this  knight  who  there  lyes 

"  flaine, 
"  Together  with  this  ladie,  pafling  on  the  plaine. 

x. 

l(  The  knightj  as  ye  did  fee,  on  horfbacke  was,' 
*'  And  this  his  ladie,  that  him  ill  became,' 
"  On  her  faire  feet  by  .his  horfe-fide  did  pas 
"  Thro'  thicke  and  thin,  unfit  for  any  dame ; 
L'  Yet  not  content,  more  to  increafe  his  {name, 
cc  Whenfo  fhe  lagged,,  as  {he  needs  mote  fo, 
**  He  with  his  fpeare  (that  was  to  him  grezA 

"  blame) 
«  Would   thumpe  her  forward,  and  inferce  C6 

"  goe, 
64  Weeping  to  him  hi  vaine  and  making  piteous 

u  woe. 

XI, 

"  Which  when  I  faw,  as  they  me  paffed  by, 

"  Much  was  I  moved  in  indignant  mind, 

**  And  gan  to  blame  him  for  fuch  cruelty 

"  Towards  a  ladie,  whom  with  uiage  kind 

**  He  rather  Ihould  have  taken  up  behind  ; 

*'  Wherewith  he  wroth,  and  full  of  proud  dif- 

"  daine, 
'*  Tooke   in   foule  fcorne   that  I  fuch  fault  did 

"  find, 

"  And  me  in  lieu  thereof  revil'd  againe, 
"  Threatning  to  chaftize  me,  as  doth  t*  a  chyld 

**  pertaint-. 


"  Which  I  no  lefle  difdayning,  baeke  returned 

"  His  fcornfull  taunts  unto  His  teeth  againe, 

"  That    he    ftreightway    with    haughtie  chola'r 

"  burned, 
"  And  with  his  1'peare  ftrooke  me  one  ftroke  or 

"  twaine  J 

"  Which  I,  enforft  to  bearc  though  to  my  paine, 
"  Caft  to  requite  ;  and  with  a  {lender  dart, 
"  Fellow  of  this  J  beare,  throwiie  not  in  vaine, 
(<  Strooke  him,  as  feemeth,  underneath  the  hart, 
That  through  the  wound  his  fpirit  fhortly  did 

«  depart." 

XIII. 

Much  did  Sir  Calidore  admyre  his  fpeach, 
Tempred  fo  well,  but  more  admyr'd  the  ftroke 
Tha.t  through  the  mayles  had  made  fo  ftrong  a 

breach 

Into  his  hart,  and  had  fo  fternely  wroke 
His  wrath  on  him  that  firft  occafion  broke; 
Yet  refted  not,  but  further  gan  inquire 
Of  that  fame  ladie,  whether  what  he  fpoke 
Were  foothly  fo,  and  that  th'  unrighteous  ire 
Of  her  pwne  knight  had  given  him  his  ov/nc  due 

hife? 

XIV, 

Of  all  which  whenas  flie  could  nought  deny, 
But  cleard  that  ftripling  of  th'  imputed  blame, 
Sayd  then  Sir  Calidore,  "  Neither  will  I 

Him  charge  with  guilt,  but  rather  doe  quite 
"  dame; 

For  what  he  fpake,  for  you  h£  fpake  it,  Dame ; 

And  what  he  did,  he  did  himfelfe  to  lave  : 

Againft  both  which  thaf  knight  wrought  knight- 
"  leffe  fhame  ; 

For  knights  and  all  men  this  by  nature  have, 

Towards  all  women-kind  them  kindly  to  be- 
"  hare. 

xv. 
"  But  fith  that  he  is  gone  irrevocable, 

Pleafe  it  you,  Ladie,  to  us  to  aread 
"  What  caufe  could  make  him  fo  difhonotiraMe 
"  To  drive  you  fo  0:1  foot,  unfit  to  fread, 
"  And  lackey  by  him,  gainft  all  womanhead." 
"  Certes,  Sir  knight,"  fayd  fhe,  "  full  loth  I  were 
"  To  rayfe  a  lyving  blame  againft  the  dead ; 
"  But  fince  it  me  concerncs  myfelfe  ta  cleare, 
"  I  will  the  truth  difcover  as  it  chaunft  whylere. 

XVI. 

"  This  day,  as  he  and  I  together  roade 

"  Upon  our  way  to  which  we  w'ercn  bent, 

"  We  chaunft  to  come  foreby  a  covert  glade 

"  Within  a  wood,  wherea's  a  ladie.  gent 

"  Sate  with  a  knight  in  ibyous  iotlitnent 

"  Of  their  franke  loves,    free  from  all  gealpus 

"  fpyes; 

"  Faire  was  the  ladie  fure,  that  mote  content 
"  An  hart  not  carried  with  too  curious  eyes, 
"  And  unto  him  did  fhew'  all  lovely  courtefyes. 

XVII. 

"  Whom  when  my  knight  did  fee  fo  lovely  faire, 
"  He  inly  gan  her  lover  to  envy, 
"  And  wiih  that  he   part  of  his   fpoylc  might 
«*  ihare ; 

Z  iiij 


360  THE    FAERY 

«'   Whereto  whenas  my  prefence  he  did  fpy 

11  To  be  a  let,  he  bad  me  by  and  by 

"  For  to  alight  ;  but  when  as  I  was  loth 

"  My  loves  own  part  to  leave  fo  fuddenly, 

**  He  with  ftrong  hand  down  from  his  fteed  me 

throw  'th, 
"  And  with   prefumpteous  powre    againft  that 

"  knight  ftreight  go'th. 

xvnr. 
u  Unarm'd  all  was  the  knight,  as  then  more 

*  meete 

"  For  ladies  fervice  and  for  love's  delight, 
"  Then  fearing  any  foeman  there  to  meete  ; 
"  Whereof  he   taking  oddes,   ftreight  bids  him 

"  dight 

"  Himfelfe  to  yeeld  his  love,  or  elfe  to  fight  : 
"  Whereat  the  other  darting  up  difmayd, 
*'  Yet  boldly  anfwer'd,  as  he  rightly  might, 
"  To  leave  his  love  he  (hould  be  ill  apayd, 
"  In  which  he  had  good  right  gaynft  ail  that  it 

"  gainefayd  ; 

xix. 

**  Yet  fince  he  was  not  prefently  in  plight 
'*  Her  to  defend,  or  his  to  iuftifie, 
"  He  him  requefted,  as  he  was  a  knight, 
««  To  lend  him  day  his  better  right  to  trie, 
"  Or  ftay  till  he  his  armes,  which  were  thereby, 
'*  Might  lightly  fetch;  but   he  was  fierce  and 

"  whot, 

"  Ne  time  would  give,  nor  any  termes  aby, 
«'  But  at  him  flew,  and  with  his  fpeare  him  fmot, 
•'  From  which  to  think  to  fave  himfelfe  it  booted 


not. 


xx. 


"  Meanewhile  his  ladie,  which  this  outrage  faw, 
"  Whileft  they  together  for  the  <juarrcy  ftrove, 
"  Into  die  covert  did  herfelfe  withdraw, 
"  And  clofely  hid  herfelfe  within  the  grove. 
"  My  knight  her's  foone,  as  feernes,  to  daungcr 

"  drove, 

"  And  left  fore  wounded,  but  when  her  he  mift, 
"  He  woxe  halfe  mad;    and  in  that  rage  gan 

«  rove 
•*  And  range  through  all  the  w6od,  wherefo  he 

«  wift 
"  She  hidden  was.  and  fought  her  fo  lore:  as  him 

"  lift. 

XXI. 

"  But  whenas  her  he  by  ro  meanes  could  find, 
"  After  long  fearcK  and  chauff  he  turned  backc 
•*  Unto  the  place  where  me  he  left  behind  ; 
"  There  gan  he  me  to  curfe  and  ban,  for  lacke 
"  Of  that  faire  bootie,  and  with  bitter  wracke, 
"  To  wreake  on  me  the  guilt  of  his  owne  wrong; 
"  Of  all  which  I  yet  glad  to  beare  the  packe, 
"  Strove  to  appeafe  him,  and  perfwaded  long, 
"  But  ftill   his  paflion  grew  more  violent  and 
"  ftrong, 

XXII. 

"  Then  as  it  were  t'  avenge  his  wrath  oh  met, 
"  When  forward  we  fhould  fare,  he  flat  refufcd 
"  To  take  me  up  (as  this  young  man  did  fee) 
•'  Upon  his  fteed,  fur  no  iuft  caufe  acculcd, 
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But  forft  to  trot  on  foot,  and  foule  mifufed, 
Pounching  me  with  the  butt-end  of  his  fpeare, 
In  vaine  complayning  to  be  fo  abufed ; 
For  he  regarded  neither  playnt  nor  teare, 
But  more  enforft  my  paine,  the  more  my  plainti 
"  to  heare. 

XXIII. 

"  So  paffed  we,  till  this  young  man  us  met ; 

"  And  being  moov'd  with  pittie  of  my  plight, 

"  Spake,  as  was  meet,  for  cafe  of  my  regret : 
Whereof  befell  what  no*  is  in  your  fight." 

"  Now  fure,"  then  faid  Sir  Calidore,  "  and  right 
Me  feemes,  that  him  befell  by  his  owne  fault : 
Whoever  thinkes  through  confidence  of  might, 

"  Or  through  fnppoit  of  count'nauce  proud  and 
"  hault, 

"  To  wrong  the  weaker,  oft  falles  in  his  owne 
"  affault." 

XXIV. 

Then  turning  backe  unto  that  gentle  boy, 
Which  had  himfelfe  fo  ftoucly  well  acquit, 
Seeing  his  face  fo  lovely  ft  erne  and  coy, 
And  hearing  th'  anfweres  of  his  pregnant  wit, 
He  prayfd  it  much,  and  much  admyred  it, 
That  fure  he  wecnd  him  born  of  noble  blood, 
With  whom  thofe  graces  did  fo  goodly  fit ; 
And  when  he  long  had  him  beholding  ftood, 
He  burft  into  thcfe  wordes,  as  to  him  feemed 
good ; 

XXV. 

"  Faire  gentle  Swayne  !  and  yet  as  ftout  as  fayre ! 
"  That  in  thefe  woods  amongft  the  nymphs  doft 

"  wonne, 

"  Which  daily  may  to  thy  fweete  lookes  repayre, 
"  As  they  are  wont  unto  Latonaes  fonnc 
"  After  his  chace  on  woodie  Cynthus  donne, 
"  Well  may  1,  certes,  foch  an  one  thee  read, 
"  As  by  thy  wcrth  thou  worthily  haft  wonne, 
"  Or  furtly  borne  of  fome  heroicke  fead  ; 
"  That  in  thy  face  appeares  and  gratious  goodly 

"  head. 

XXVI. 

"  But  fhould  it  not  difpleafe  thee  it  to  tell, 

"  (Unlefle  thou  in  thefe  woods  thyfelfe  concealc 

"  For  love  amongft  the  woodie  gods  to  dwell) 

"  I  wculd  thyfelfe  require  thee  to  revcle, 

"  For  deare  affection  and  unfayned  zeale 

c<  Which  to  thy  noble  perfonage  I  bcarc, 

"  And   wifli  thee  grow   in  worfhip    and  great 

"  weale; 

"'  For  finct  the  day  that  armes  I  firft  did  reare, 
"  I  never  faw  in  any  greater  hope  appearc." 

xxvn. 

To  whom  then  thus  the  noble  youth  ;  "  May  be, 
"  Sir  knight,  that  by  discovering  my  eftate, 
'*  Harme  may  arife  unwceting  unto  me ; 
"  Nathelcffe,  fith  ye  fo  courteous  feemed  late, 
"  To  you  !  will  not  feare  it  to  relate. 
"  Then  wote  ye  that  I  am  a  Briton  borne, 
"  Sonne  of  a  king,  however  thorough  fate 
"  Or  fortune  I  my  ceuntrie  have  forlorne, 
"  And  loft  the  crowne  which  fhould  my  head  by 

"  right  adorne : 


If. 


XXVI11. 

And  Triftram  is  my  name,  the  onely  heire 
Of  good  king  Meliogras,  which  did  rayne 
In  Cornewale  till  that  he  through  lives  defpeire 
Untimely  dyde  before  I  did  attaine 
Ripe  yeares  of  reafon,  my  right  to  maintaine  ; 
After  whofe  death,  his  brother  feeing  me 
An  infant^  weake  a  kingdome  to  fuftaine, 
Upon  him  tooke  the  roiall  high  degree, 
And  fent  me,  where  him  lift,  intruded  for  to 
"  bee. 

XXIX. 

The  widow  queene,  my  mother,  whichthen  hight 
Faire  Jfemeline,  conceiving  then  great  fearc 
Of  my  fraile  fafetie,  refting  in  the  might 
Of  him  that  did  the  kingly  fcepter  beare, 
Whofe  gealraus  dread  induring  not  a  peare, 
Is  wont  to  cut  off  all  that  doubt  my  breed, 
Thought  beft  away  me  to  remove  fomewhere 
Into  lome  forrein  land,  whereas  no  need 
Of  dreaded  daimger  might  his  doubtfull  humor 
"  ftied. 

XXX. 

So  taking  counfell  of  a  wife  man  red, 
She  was  by  him  adviz'd  to  fend  me  quight 
Out  of  the  countrie  wherein  I  was  bred, 
The  which  the  fertile  Lioneffe  is  hight, 
Into  the  Land  of  Faerie,  where  no  wight 
Should  weet  of  me,  nor  worke  me  any  wrong ; 
To  whofe  wife  read  fhe  hearkning,  fent  me 

"  ftreight 

Into  this  land,  where  I  have  wond  thus  long 
Since  I  was  ten  yeares  old,  now  growen  to  fta- 

"  ture  ftrcng. 

XXXI. 

All  which  my  daies  I  have  not  lewdly  fpent, 
Nor  fpilt  the  bloffome  of  my  tender  yeares 
In  ydleffe  ;  but  as  was  convenient, 
Have  trayned  bene  with  many  noble  feres 
In  gentle  thewes  and  fuch  like  feemly  leres; 
Morigft  which  my  moft  delight  hath  aiwaies  been 
To  hunt  the  falvagc  chace  amongft  my  percs, 
Of  all  that  raungeth  in  the  forreft  grcene, 
Of  which  none  is  to  me  unknown  that  ev'r  was 
"  feene. 

XXXU. 

Ne   is  there  hauke  which    mantleth  her  on 

"  pearch, 

Whether  high  towring  or  accoafting  low, 
But  I  the  meafurc  of  her  flight  doe  fearch, 
And  all  her  pray  and  all  her  diet  know  ; 
Such  be  our  ioyes  which  in  thefe  forrefts  grow. 
Onely  the  u/e  of  armes,  which  moft  I  ioy, 
And  fitteth  moft  for  noble  fwayne  to  know, 
I  have  not  tafted  yet,  yet  paft  a  boy, 
And  being  now  high  time  thefe  ftrong  ioyntsto 

**  imploy. 

xxxi  n. 

Therefore,  good  Sir!  fith  new  occafion  fit 
Doth  fall,  whofe  like  hereafter  feldome  may, 
Let  me  this  crave,  unworthy  though  of  it, 
That  ye  will  make  me  fquire  without  delay, 
That  from  henceforth  in  batteilous  array 
I  may  beare  armes,  and  learn  to  ufe  them  right ; 
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The  rather  fince  that  Fortune  hath  this  day 


Given  to  me  the  fpoile  of  this  dead  knight, 
'«  Thefe  goodly  gilden  armes,  which  I  have  wo» 
"  in  fight." 

XXXIV. 

All  which,  when  well  Sir  Calidore  had  heard, 
Him  much  more  now  then  earft  he  gan  admire, . 
For  the  rare  hope  which  in  his  yeares  appear'd, 
And  thus  replide ;  "  Faire  Chyld !  the  high  defire 
"  To  love  of  armes  which  in  you  doth  afpire, 
"  I  may  not,  certes,  without  blame  denie, 
"  But  rather  wifh  that  fome  more  noble  hire 
"  (Though  none  more  noble  then  is  chevalrie) 
"  1  had  you  to  reward  with  greater  dignitie." 

xxxv. 
There  him  he  caufd  to  kneele,  and  made  t* 

fweare 

Faith  to  his  knight,  and  truth  to  ladies  all, 
And  never  to  be  recreant  for  feare 
Of  perill,  or  of  ought  that  might  befall : 
So  he  him  dubbed,  and  his  fquire  did  call. 
Full  glad  and  ioyous  then  young  Triftram  grew  ; 
Like  as  a  flowre,  whofe  filken  leaves  fmall, 
Long  fliut  up  in  the  bud  from  heaven's  vew, 
At  length  breaks  forth,  and  brode  difplayes  hlg 

fmyling  hew. 

xxxvi. 

Thus  when  they  long  had  treated  to  and  fro, 
And  Calidore  betooke  him  to  depart, 
Chyld  Triftram  prayd  that  he  with  him  might 

goe 

On  his  adventure,  vowing  not  to  ftart, 
But  wayt  on  him  in  every  place  and  part ; 
WThereat  Sir  Calidore  did  much  delight, 
And  greatly  ioy'd  at  his  fo  noble  hart, 
In  hope  he  fure  would  prove  a  dough  tie  knight ; 
Yet  for  the  time  this  anfwere  he  to  him  benight ; 

XXXVII. 

"  Glad  would  I  furely  be,  thou  courteous  fquire  I 
**  To  have  thy  prefence  in  my  prefent  queft, 
"  That  mote  thy  kindled  courage  fet  on  fire1, 
"  And  flame  forth  honour  in  thy  noble  breft  ; 
"  But  I  am  bound  by  vow,  which  I  profeft 
"  To  my  dread  foveraine,  when  I  it  siTayd, 
"  That  in  achievement  of  her  high  beheft 
"  I  fhould  no  creature  ioyne  unto  mine  ayde ; 
"  Fofthy   I   may  not   graunt  that  ye  fo  greatlf 
"  prayde. 

xxxvnl. 

"  But  fince  this  ladie  is  all-  defolate, 
"  And  needeth  fafegard  no*.v  upon  her  way, 
"  Ye  may  doe  well,  in  this  her  needfull  ftate, 
"  To  fuccour  her  fi:om  daunger  of  difmay, 
"  That  thankfull  guerdon  may  to  you  repay." 
The  noble  ympe,  of  fuch  new  fervice  fayne, 
It  gladly  did  accept,  as  he  did  fay  ; 
So  taking  courteous  leave,  they  parted  twayne, 
And  Calidore  forth  paffed  to  his  former  payne. 

XXXIX. 

But  Triftram  then  deipoyling  that  dead  knight 
Of  all  tbofe  goodly  implements  of  prayfe, 
Long  fed  his  greedie  eyes  with  the  faire  fight 
Of  the  bright  mettall  ihyning  like  funne  rayes, 
Handling  and  turning  them  a  thoufand  wayes ; 
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And  after  Having  them  upon  him  dight, 

He  tooke  that  ladie,  and  her  up  did  rayfc 

Upon  the  ftced  of  her  own  late  dead 

So  with  her  marched  forth  as  (he  did  him  be- 

hight. 

XL. 

There  to  their  fortune  leave  we  them  a  while, 
And  turne  we  backe  to  good  Sir  Calidore, 
Who,  ere  he  thence  had  traveild  many  a  mile, 
Came  to  the  place  whereas  ye  heard  afore 
This  knight,  whom  Triftrahi  flew,  had  wounded 

fore 

Another  knight  in  his  defpiteous  pryde ; 
There  he  that  knight  found  lying  on  the  flo'e, 
With  many  wounds  full  perilous  and  wyde, 
That  all  his  garments  and  the  graffe  in  vermeili 

dyde: 

XLI. 

And  there  befide  him  fate  upon  the  ground 
His  wofull  ladie,  piteoufly  complayning 
With  loud  laments,  that  mod  unlucky  ftound, 
And  her  fad  felfe  with  carefull  hand  conftraynhig 
To   wype   his    wounds,    and    eafe    their    bitter 

payning ; 

Which  forie  fight,  when  Calidore  did  vew, 
With  heavie  eyne  from  teares  uneath  refrayning, 
1      His  mightie  hart  their  mournefull  cafe  gan  rew, 
And  for  their  better  comfort  to  them  nigher 

drew  : 

XLII. 

Then  fpeaking  to  the  ladie,  thus  he  fayd ; 
"  Ye  dolefull  dame  !  let  not  your  griefe  empeach 
n  To  tell  what  cruell  hand  hath  thus  arayd 
"  This  knight  unarm'd  with  fo  unknightly  breach 
"  Of  armes,  that  if  I  yet  him  nigh  may  reach, 
*'  I  may  avenge  him  of  fo  foule  defpight." 
The  ladie  hearing  his  fo  courteous  fpeach, 
Gan  reare  her  eyes  as  to  the  chearefull  light, 
And  from  her  fory  hart  few  heavie  words  forth 

figh't : 

XLI1I. 

In  which  fhe  ihew'd  how  that  difcotirteous  knight, 
Whom  Triftram  flew,  them  in  that  fhadow  found 
loyning  together  in  unblam'd  delight, 
And  him  unarm'd,  as  now  he  lay  on  ground, 
Charg'd  with  his  fpeare,  and  mortally  did  wound, 
Withouten  caufe,  but  onely  her  to  reave 
From  him,  to  whom  ihe  was  for  ever  bound ; 
Yet  when  fhe  fled  into  that  covert  greavc, 
He  her  not  finding,  both  them  thus  nigh  dead  did 
leave. 

XLIV. 

When  Calidore  this  ruefull  ftorie  had 
Well  underflood,  he  gan  of  her  demand 
What  manner  wight  he  wa«,  and  now  yclad, 


6c: 

Which  bad  this  outrage"  Wrought  with  wicked" 

hand  ? 

She  then,  like  as  fhe  beft  cculd  underftand, 
Him  thus  defcrjbed,  to  be  of  ftature  large, 
Clad  all  in  gilden  armcs,  with  azure  band 
Quartred  athwart,  and  bearing  in  his  targe 
A  ladie  on  rough   waves,  row'd  in  a  fommer* 

barge. 

XLV. 

Then  gan  Sir  Calidore  to  gheffe  ftreightway, 
By  many  fignes  which  flic  defcribed  had, 
That  this  was  he  whom  .Tnftram  earft  did  flay, 
And  to  her  faid  ;  *'  Dame,  be  no  longer  lad* 
"  Foi1  he  that  hath  your  knight  fo  ill  beftad, 
"  Is  now  himfclfe  in  much  more  wretched  plight;' 
"  Thefe  eyes  him  faw  upon  the  cold  earth  fprad/ 
"  The  meede  of  his  dofert  for  that  defpight, 
*  Which  to  ycurfelfe  he  wrought  and  to  your' 

"  loved  knight. 

XLVI. 

"  Therefore,  faire  lady  !  lay  afiJe  this  griefe, 
"  Which  ye  have  gathered  to  your  gentle  hart 
"  For  that  difplealure,  and  thinke  what  reliefe 
"  Were  beft  devife  for  this  your  lover's  fmart ; 
"  And  how  yc  may  him  hente,  and  to  what  part,' 
"  Convay  to  be  recur'd."     She  thankt  him  deare, 
Both  for  that  ncwes  he  did  to  her  impart, 
And  for  the  courteous  care  which  he  did  beare 
Both  to  her  love  and  to  herfetfc  in  that  fad  dreare, 

XLVII. 

Yet  could  fhe  not  devife  by  any  wit 
How    thence    flie   might   cdnvay   him  to  fomc 

place  ;• 

For  him  to  trouble  flie  it  thought'  unfit, 
That  was  a  ftraunger  to  her  wretched  cafe, 
And  him  to  beare  (he  thought  it  thing  too  bafe  : 
Which  whenas  he  perceiv'd  he  thus  befpake  : 
"  Faire  lady  !  let  it  not  you  feeme  difgrace 
"  To  beare  this  burden  on  your  dainty  backe, 
"  Myfelfe  will  beare  a  part,  coportion  of  your 

"  packe." 

XLVIII. 

So  off  he  did  his  fhield,  and  downeward  layd 

Upon  the  ground,  like  to  an  hollow  beare, 

And  powring  balme,  which  he  had  long  purvayd, 

Into  his  wounds,  him  up  thereou  did  reare, 

And  twixt  them  both  wkh  parted  paines  dicT 

beare, 
Twixt  life  and  death,  not  knowing  what  was 

donne ; 

Thence  they  him  carried  to  a  caftle  neare, 
In  which  a  worthy  auucient  knight  did  wonne  : 
Where  what  enfu'd  (ball  in  next  Canto  be  be-' 

gonne. 
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BOOK    VI.        CANTO    III. 


Calidore  brings  Prifcilla  home ; 
Purfuesthe  Blatant  Beaft; 
Saves  Serena,  whileft  Calepine 
By  Turpiae  is  oppreft. 


is,  that  whilome  that  good  poet  fayd, 
The  gentle  miude  by  gentle  deeds  is  knowne; 
For  a  man  by  nothing  is  fo  well  bewrayd 
As  by  his  manners,  in  which  plaine  is  ftiowne 
Of  what  degree  and  what  race  tie  is  growne ; 
For  feldome  feene  a  trotting  ftalion  get 
An  ambling  colt,  that  is  his  proper  owne ; 
So  feldome  feene  that  one  in  bafeneffe  fet, 
Doth  noble  courage  ihew  with  curteous  manners 

met. 

n. 

But  evermore  contrary  hath  bene  tryde, 
That  gentle  bloud  will  gentle  manners  breed, 
As  well  may  be  in  Calidore  defcryde, 
By  late  enfample  of  that  courteous  deed 
Done  to  that  wounded  knight  in  his  great  need, 
Whom  on  his  backe  he  bore,  til)  he  him  brought 
Unto  the  cattle  where  they  had  decreed  ; 
There  of  the  knight,  the  which  that  caftle  ought, 
To  make  abode  that  night  he  greatly  was  befought. 

in 

He  was  to  weete  a  man  of  full  rype  yeares, 
That  in  his  youth  had  bene  of  mickle  might, 
And  borne  great  fway  in  armes  amonft  his  peares; 
But  now  weake  age  had  dimd  his  candle  light : 
Yet  was  he  courteous  ftill  to  every  wight, 
And  loved  all  that  did  to  armes  incline, 
And  was  the  father  of  that  wounded  knight 
Whom  Calidore  thus  carried  on  his  chine, 
And  Aldus  was  his  name,  and  his  fonnes  Aladine- 

5 


IV. 

Who  when  he  faw  his  fonne  fo  ill  bedight 

With  bleeding  wounds,  brought  home  upon  a  beare, 

By  a  faire  lady  and  a  ftraunger  knight, 

Was  inly  touched  with  compaffion  deare, 

And  deare  affection  of  fo  dolefull  dreare, 

That  he  thefe  words  burft  forth ;  "  Ah,  fory  boy! 

"  Is  this  the  hope  that  to  my  hoary  heare 

"  Thou  brings  ?  Aie  me !  is  this  the  untimely  ioy 

**  Which  I  expelled  long,  now  turnd  to  fad  annoy 

v. 

a  Such  is  the  weakeneffe  of  all  mortall  hope, 
"  So  tickle  is  the  ftate  of  earthly  things, 
"  That  ere  they  come  unto  their  aymed  fcope, 
"  They  fall  too  (hort  of  our  fraile  reckonings, 
"  And  bring  us  bale  and  bitter  forrowings 
"  Inftead  of  comfort,  which  we  fhould  embrace; 
"  This  is  the  ftate  of  keafars  and  of  kings  : 
"  Let  none,  therefore,  that  is  in  meaner  place, 
"  Too  greatly  grieve  at  any  his  unlucky  cafe." 

VI. 

So  well  and  wifely  did  that  good  old  knight 
Temper  his  griefe,  and  turned  it  to  cheare, 
To  cheare  his  guefts  whom  he  had  ftayd  that  night, 
And  make  their  welcome  to  them  well  appcare, 
That  to  Sir  Calidore  was  eafic  geare  ; 
But  that  faire  lady  would  be  cheared  for  nought, 
But  figh'd  and  forrow'd  for  her  lover  deare, 
And  inly  did  afflict  her  penfive  thought 
With  thinking  to  what  cafe  her  name  Ihould  novr 
be  brought ; 


364 
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For  fhe  was  daughter  to  a  noble  lord 

"Which  dwelt  thereby,  who  fought  her  to  afly 

To  a  great  pere ;  but  (he  did  difaccord, 

Ne  could  her  liking  to  his  love  apply, 

J3ut  lov'd  this  frefh  young  knight  who  dwelt  her 

ny> 

The  lufly  Aladine,  though  meaner  borne, 
And  ef  lefie  livelood  and  hability ; 
Yet  full  of  valour,  the  which  did  adorne 
His  meanefle  much,  arid   make  her  th'  other's 
riches  fcorne. 

VIII. 

So. having  both  found  fit  occafion, 

They  met  together  in  that  lucklcfle  glade, 

"Where  that  proud  knight  in  his  prefumption 

The  gentle  Aladine  did  earfl  invade, 

Being  unarm'd  and  fet  in  fecret  fliadc  ; 

Whereof  fhe  now  bethinking,  gan  t'advize 

How  great  a  hazard  fhe  at  earll  had  made 

Of  her  good  fame;  and  further  gan  devize 

How  fhe  the  blame  might  falve  with  coloured 

difguize. 

ix. 

But  Calidore  with  all  good  courtefie 
Faind  her  to  frolicke,  and  to  put  away 
The  penfive  fit  of  her  melancholic ; 
And  that  old  knight  by  all  meanes  did  affay 
To  make  them  both  as  merry  as  he  may  : 
So  they  the  evening  paft  till  time  of  rell ; 
When  Calidore  in  feemly  good  array 
Unto  his  bowre  was  brought,  and  there  undrcft 
Did  fleepe  all  night  through  weary  travell  of  his 

quell. 

x. 

But  faire  Prifcilla  (fo  that  lady  hight) 
Would  to  ao  bed,  nor  take  no  kindly  fleepe, 
But  by  hey  wounded  love  did  watch  all  night, 
And  all  the  night  for  bitter  anguifh  weepe, 
And  with  her  tcares  his  wounds  did  wafh  and 

fleepe  : 
So  well  fhe  wafht  them,  and  fo  well  fhe  wacht 

him, 

That  of  the  deadly  fwound  in  which  full  dcepe 
He  drenched  was,  fhe  at  the  length  difpacht  him, 
And  drove  away  the  Hound  which  mortally  attacht 

him. 

XI. 

The  morrow  next,  when  day  gan  to  uplooke, 

He  alfo  gan  uplooke  with  drery  eye, 

Like  one  that  out  of  deadly  dreamc  awooke  ; 

Where  when  he  faw  his  faire  Prifcilla  by, 

He  deepely  figh'd  and  groaned  inwardly, 

To  thinke  of  this  ill  flate  in  which  fhe  flood ; 

To  which  fhe  for  his  fake  had  weetingly 

Now   brought  herfelfe,   and    blain'd  her   noble 

blood ; 
For  firfl,  next  after  life,  he  tendred  her  good. 

XII. 

Which  fhe  perceiving,  did  with  plenteous  teares 
His  care  more  then  her  owne  compaffionate, 
Forgetfull  of  her  owne  to  minde  his  feares ; 
So  both  conlpiring,  gan  to  intimate 
Each  other's  griefc  with  zeale  affectionate, 


And  twixt  them  twaine  with  equall  care  to  cafl 
How  to  fave  whole  her  hazarded  eftate, 
For  which  the  one'y  helpe  now  left  them  laft 
Seem'd  to  be   Calidorc ;    all  other  hclpes  we 
pafl. 

XIII. 

Him  they  did  deeme,asfure  to  them  be  feemed, 
A  courteous  knight,  and  full  of  faithfull  trufl, 
Therefore  to  him  their  caufe  they  bed  efteemed 
Whole  to  commit,  and  to  his  dealing  iuft. 
Earely,  fo  foone  as  Titan's  bearnes  forth  bruft 
Through  the  thicke  clouds  in  which  they  flee 

lay, 

All  night  in  darkenefle  duld  with  yron  ruft^ 
Calidore  rifing  up  as  frefh  as  day, 
Gan  frefhly  him  addrefle  unto  his  former  way  : 

XIV. 

But  firfl  him  feemed  fit  that  wounded  knight 
To  vifite  after  this  night's  perillous  paflc, 
And  to  Falute  him,  if  he  were  in-phght, 
And  eke  that  lady,  his  faire  lovely  lafie. 
There  he  him  found  much  better  then  he  was, 
And  moved  fpeach  to  him  of  things  of  courfe, 
The  anguifh  of  his  paine  to  over-pafle  : 
Mongfl  which  he  namely  did  to  him  difcourfe 
Of   former    daies  mifhap,  his   forrowcs  wicked 
fouife. 


XV. 


Of  which  occafion  Aldine  taking  hold, 
Gan  breake  to  him  the  fortunes  of  his  love, 
And  all  his  difadvcntures  to  unfold ; 
That  Calidore  it  dearly  deepe  did  move  : 
In  th'  end,  his  kyndly  courtefie  to  prove, 
He  him  by  all  the  bands  of  love  befought, 
And  as  it  mote  a  faithfull  friend  behove, 
To  fafe-condiNfl  his  love,  and  not  for  ought 
To  leave,  till  to  her  father's  houfe  he  had  her 
brought. 

XVI. 

Sir  Calidore  his  faith  thereto  did  plight 

It  to  performe  ;  fo  after  little  flay, 

That  fhe  herfelfe  had  to  the  iourney  dight, 

He  parted  forth  with  her  in  faire  array, 

Fearlefle  who  ought  did  thinke  or  ought  did  fay, 

Sith  his  own  thought  he  knew  moil  cleare  from 

wite; 

So  as  they  paft  together  on  their  way, 
He  gan  devize  this  countercafl  of  flight, 
To  give  faire  colour  to  that  ladies  caulc  in  fight* 

XVII. 

Streight  to  the  carkafle  of  that  knight  he  went, 
The  caufe  of  all  this  evill,  who  was  flaine 
The  day  before  by  iuft  avengcment 
Of  noble  Triflram,  where  it  did  remains  ; 
There  he  the  necke  thereof  did  cut  in  twaine, 
And  tooke  with  him  the  head,  the  figne  of  fhame; 
So  forth  he  patted  thorough  that  daies  paine, 
Till  to  that  laidies  father's  houfe  he  came  ; 
Mofl  penfive  man,  through  feare  what  of  his  childe 
became. 

XVIII. 

There  he  arriving,  boldly  did  prefent 
The  fearefull  lady  to  her  father  deare, 
Mofl  perfccl  pure  and  guiltleffe  innocent 
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Of  blame,  as  he  did  on  his  knighthood  fweare, 
Since  firft  he  faw  her,  and  did  free  from  feare 
Of  a  difcourteous  knight,  who  her  had  reft, 
And  by  outragious  force  away  did  beare  ; 
Witnefle  thereof  he  fhew'd  his  head  there  left, 
And  wretched  life  forlorne  for  vengement  of  his 
theft. 

'   ,Lif.  X1*. 

Moft  ioyfull  man  her  fire  was  her  to  fee, 
And  heare  tji'  adventure  of  her  late  mifchaunce  > 
And  thoafand  thankes  to  Calidore  for  fee 
Of  his  large  paines  in  her  deliveraunce 
Did  yeeld ;  ne  lefle  the  lady  did  advaunce. 
Thus  having  her  reftored  truftily, 
As  he  had  vow'd,  fome  fmall  continuance 
He  there  did  make,  and  then  moil  carefully 
Unto  his  firft  exploite  he  did  himielfe  apply. 

xx. 

So  as  he  was  purfuing  of  his  queft, 
He  chaunft  to  come  whereas  a  iolly  knight 
In  covert  {hade  himfelfe  did  fafely  reft, 
To  folace  with  his  lady  in  delight  : 
His  -warlike  armes  he  had  from  him  undight, 
For  that  himfelfe  he  thought  from  daunger  free, 
And  far  from  envious  eyes  that  mote  him  fpight ; 
And  eke  the  lady  was  full  faire  to  fee, 
And  courteous  withall,  becomming  her  degree. 

XXI. 

To  whom  Sir  Calidore  approaching  nye, 
Ere  they  were  well  aware  of  living  wight, 
Them  much  abafht,  but  more  himielfe  thereby, 
That  he  fo  rudely  did  uppcrn  them  light, 
And  troubled  had  their  quiet  loves  delight : 
Yet  fmce  it  was  his  fortune,  not  his  fault, 
Himfelfe  thereof  he  labour'd  to  acquite, 
And  pardon  crav'd  for  his  fo  frefh  default, 
That  he  gainft  courtefie  fo  fowly  did  default. 

XXII. 

With  which  his  gentle  words  and  goodly  wit 

He  foone  allayd  that  knight's  conceiv'd  difpleafure, 

That  he  befought  him  downe  by  him  to  lit, 

That  they  mote  treat  of  things  abrode  at  Itafure, 

And  of  adventures  which  had  in  his  meafure 

Of  fo  long  waies  to  him  befallen  late. 

So  downe  he  fate,  and  with  delightfull  pleafure 

His  long  adventures  gan  to  him  relate, 

Which  he  endured  had  through  daungerous  debate. 

xxin. 

Of  which  whileft  they  difcourfed  both  together, 
The  faire  Serena  (fo  his  lady  hight) 
Allur'd  with  myldneffe  of  the  gentle  wether, 
And  plefaunce  of  the  place,  the  which  was  dight 
With  divers  flowres  diiiincl  with  rare  delight, 
Wandred  about  the  fields,  as  liking  led 
Her  wavering  luft  after  her  wandring  fight, 
To  make  a  garland  to  adorne  her  heel, 
Without  fufpedl  of  ill,  or  daunger 's  hidden  dred. 

xx'iv. 

All  fodainely  out  of  the  forreft  iicrc 
The  Blatant  Beaft  forth  rulhing  unaware, 
Caught  her  thus  loofely  wandring  hero  and  there, 
And  in  his  wide  great  mouth  away  her  bare, 
Crying  aloud  to  Ihew  her  fad  misfare 
UiJto  the  knights,  and  calling  of;  fur  ayue ; 


Who  with  the  horrour  of  her  hapleffe  care 
Haftily  ftarting  up,  like  men  difmayde, 
Ran  after  faft  to  reflcue  the  diftreffed  mayde. 

XXV. 

The  beaft  with  their  purfuit  incited  more, 

Into  the  wood  was  bearing  her  apace 

For  to  have  fpoyled  her  when  Calidore, 

Who  was  more  light  of  foote  and  fwift  in  chace, 

Him  ovei  tooke  in  middeft  of  his  race, 

And  fiercely  charging  him  with  all  his  might, 

Forft  to  forgoe  his  pray  there  in  the  place, 

And  to  betake  himfelfe  to  fearefull  flight, 

For  he  durft  not  abide  with  Calidore  to  fight. 

XXVI. 

Who  natheleffe  when  he  the  lady  faw 

There  left  on  ground,  though  in  full  evill  plight, 

Yet  knowing   that  her   knight  now   neare  did 

dcaw, 

Staide  not  to  luccour  her  in  that  affright, 
But  follow'd  faft  the  monfter  in  his  flight : 
Through  woods  and  hils  he  follow'd  him  fo  faft, 
That  he  nould  let  him  breath  nor  gather  Ipright, 
But  forft  him  gape  and  gafpe,  with  dread  aghaft, 
As  if  his  lungs  and  lites  were  nigh  afunder  braft. 

xxvn. 

And  now  by  this  Sir  Calcpine,  fo  hight, 
Came  to  the  place  where  he  his  lady  found 
In  dolorous  difmay  and  deadly  plight, 
All  in.gore  blood  there  tumbled  on  the  ground, 
Having   both   fides  through   grypt  with  griefly 

wound : 

His  weapons  foone  from  him  he  threw  away, 
And  ftouping  downe  to  her  in  drery  fwound, 
Uprear'd  her  from  the  ground  whereon  fhe  lay, 
And  in  his  tender  armes  her  forced  up  to  ftay, 

xxvin. 

So  well  he  did  his  bufie  paines  apply, 
That  the  faint  fpright  he  did  revoke  againc 
To  her  fraile  manfion  of  mortality ; 
Then  up  he  tooke  her  twixt  his  armes  twaine, 
And  fetting  on  his  ftcede,  her  did  fuftaine 
With  carefull  hands,  fofc  footing  her  befide, 
Till  to  fome  place  of  reft  they  mote  attain, 
Where  {he  in  fafe  affurance  mote  abide, 
Till  {he  recured  were  of  thole  her  woundes  wide. 

XXIX. 

Now  whenas  Phoebus  with  his  fiery  waine 

Unto  his  inne  began  to  draw  apace, 

Tho  wexing  weary  of  that  toylefome  paine 

In  travelling  on  foote  fo  long  a  fpace, 

Not  wont  on  foote  with  heavy  armes  to  trace, 

D.jvvne  in  a  daleforby  a  river's  fyde 

He  chaunft  to  fpie  a  faire  and  {lately  place, 

To  which  he  merit/his  weary  fteps  to  guyde, 

In  hope  there  for  his  love  foine  fuccour  to  pro- 

vyde  : 

xx:c. 

But  comming  to  the  river's  fide,  he  found 
That  hardly  paflable  on  foote  it  was, 
Therefore  there  ftill  he  ftood  as  in  a  ftound, 
Ne  wift  which  way  he  through  the  foord  mote 

pas  : 

Thu?  whileft  he  was  in  this  diftrefled  cafe, 
Dcvifirg  what  to  doc,  he  nigh  efpyde 


An  armed-knight  approaching  to  the  place, 

With  a  faire  lady  lincked  by  his  fyde, 

The  which  themfelves  prtpard  thorough  the  Coord 

to  ride. 

xxxi. 

Whom  Calepinefaluting,  as  became, 
Befought  of  courtefie  in  that  his  need* 
(for  lafe  conducing  of  his  fickely  dame 
Through  that  fame  perillous  fourd  with,  better 

.    heede) 

To  take  him  up  behinde  upon  his  fteed  ; 
To  whom  that  other  did  this  taunt  retnrne,: 
"  Perdy,  thou  peafant  knight  mightft  rightly  reed 
"  Me  then  to  be  full  bafe  and  evill  borne, 
"  If  I   would  beare   behinde   a  burden  of  fuch 

"  fcorne  : 

XXXII. 

;M  But  as  thou  haft  thy  fteed  forlornc  with  fhame, 
"  So  fare  on  foote.  till  thou  another  gayne, 
*'  /^nd  let  thy  lady  likewife  doe  the  fame, 
"  -Or  heare  her  on  thy  backe  with  pleafing  payne, 
"  And  prose  thy  pianhopd  on  the  billowes  vayne." 
With  which  rude  fpeach  his  lady  much  difpleafed 
liid  him  rt  prove,  yet  could  him  not  reftrayne, 
And  woula  on  her  owne  palfrey  him  have  eafed 
For  pitty  of  his  dame,  whom  (lie  faw  fo  xlifcafed. 
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Did  fcorne  the  challenge  of  fo  bafe  a  thrall, 


Sir  Calepin«  her  thanckt,  yet  inly  wroth 

Againft  her  knight,  her  gentleneffe  refufed, 

And  carelefly  into  the  river  goth, 

As  in  defpight  to  be  fo  fowle  abufed 

Of  a  rude  churle,  whom  often  he  accufed 

Of  lowle  difcourtefie,  unfit  for  knight  ; 

A,r,d  ftrongly  wading  through  the  waves  unufed, 

With  fpeare  in  th'  one  hand,  ftayd  himfelfe  up 

right, 
With  th'  other  ftaide  his  lady  up  with  fteddy 

might. 

XXXIV. 

And  all  the  while  that  fame  difcourteons  knight 

Stood  on  the  further  bancke  beholding  him  ; 

At  whofe  calamity,  for  more  defpight, 

He  laught,  and  a?ockt  to  fee  him  like  to  fwim  ; 

But  whenas  Calepine  came  to  the  brim, 

Aiid  faw  his  carriage  paft  that  perill  well, 

.Looking   at  that  fame   carle   with   count'nance 

grim, 

His  heart  with  vengeaunce  inwardly  did  fwell, 
And  fqrth  atlaft  did  breake  in  fpeachesfharpe  and 
fell  : 

xxxv. 
1  Unknightly  knight,  the  blcmifh  of  that  name, 

*  And  blot  of  all  that  arnics  uppon  them  take, 
4  That  is  the  badge  of  honou*  and  of  fame, 

'  -Lo  I  defie  thee,  ai;d  here  challenge  make, 
'  That  thou  for  ever  doe  thofe  armes  forfake, 

*  /\  nd  be  for  ever  held  a  recreant  knight, 

"  Unleffe  thou  dare,  for  thy  neare  ladies  fake, 
"  And  for  thine  owne  defence,  on  foote  alight, 
"  To  iuftific  thy  fault  gainft  me  in  equal!  fight.'* 

XXXVI. 

The  daflard,  that  did  hcare  himfelfe  defydc, 
Seem'd  not  to  weigh  his  thrcatfull  words  at  all, 
But  laught  them  cut,  as  if  his  greater  pryde 


Or  had  no  courage,  or  elfe  had  no  gall  : 
So  much  the  more  was  Cakpine  offended, 
That  him  to  no  revenge  he  forth  could  call, 
But  both  his  challenge  and  himfelfe  contemned, 
'Ne  cared  as  a  coward  fo  to  be  condemned. 

XXXVII. 

But  he  nonght  weighing  what  he  fayd  or  did, 

Turned  bis  .fteedc  about  another  way, 

And  with  his  lady  to  the  caftle  rid 

Where  was  his  won  ;  ne  did  the  other  ftay, 

But  after  went  direiftly  as  he  may, 

For  his-ficke  charge  fome  harbour  there  to  feekc 

Where  he  arriving  with  the  fall  of  day, 

Drew  to  the  gate,  and  there  with  prayers  meekeK 

And  myld  entreaty,  lodging  fqr  her  did  befecke. 

XXXVHI. 

But  the  rude  porter,  that  no  manners  had, 
Did  fhut  the  gate  againft  him  in  his  face, 
And  entraunce  boldly  unto  him  forbad  ; 
Nathtlefle  the  knight  now  in  fo  needy  cafe, 
Gan  him  entreat  even  with  fubmiffion  bafe, 
And  humbly  praid  to  let  them  in  that  night  ; 
Who  to  him  aunfwer'd,  that  there  was  no  place 
Of  lodging  fit  for  any  errant  knight, 
Unleffe  that  with  his  lord  he  formerly  did  fight. 

XXXIX. 

"  Full  loth  am  I,"  quorh  .he,  "  as  now  at  earft, 
"  When  day  is  fpent,  and  reft  us  needeth  moft, 
"  And  that  this  lady,  both  whofe  fides  are  pearft 
"  With  wounds,  is  ready  to  forgo  the  ghoft  ; 
'*  Ne  would  I  gladly  combate  with  mine  hoft, 
"  That  mould  to  me  fuch  curtefie  afford, 
"  Unleffe  that  I  were  thereunto  enforft  ; 
"  But  yet  aread  to  me,  how  hight  thy  lord, 
"  That  doth  thus  ftrongly  ward  the  Caftle  of  the 
"  Ford." 

XL. 

"  His  name,"   quoth  he,  "  if  that  thou  lift  to 

"  Icarne, 

"  Is  hight  Sir  Turpine,  one  of  mickle  might 
"  And  manhood  rare,  but  terrible  and  ftearne 
"  In  all  affaies  to  every  errant  knight, 
"  Secaufe  of  one  that  wrought  him  fowle  def- 


"  111  feemes,"  fayd  he,  "  if  he  fo  valiaunt  be, 
"  That  he  fhould  be  fo  fterne  to  ftranger  wight; 
**  For  feldome  yet  did  living  creature  fee 
"  That  curtefie  and  manhood  ever  difagree. 

xti. 

"  But  go  thy  waics  to  him,  and  from  me  fay 
'*  That  here  is  at  his  gate  an  errant  knight, 
"  That   houfe-rome  craves,  yet   would  be   loth 

"  t'affay 

"  The  proofe  of  battell  now  in  doubtfull  night, 
"  Or  curtefie  with  r.udeneffe  to  requite; 
**  Yet  if  he  needes  will  fight,  crave  leave  till 

*'  morne  ; 

"  And  tell  withall  the  lamentabl*  plight 
"  In  which  this  lady  languifheth  forlorrie, 
"  That  pitry  craves,  as  he  of  woman  was  yborne." 

XLII. 

The  groome  went  ftreightway  in,  and  to  his  lord 
Declai'd  the  meffage  which  that  knight  did  move; 
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Who  fitting  with  his  lady  then  at  bord, 

Not  oncly  did  not  his  demaund  approve, 

J3ut  both  himfelfe  revil'd  and  eke  his  love; 

Albe  his  lady,  that  Blandina  hight, 

Him  of  ungentle  ufage  did  jreprove, 

And  earneftly  entreated  that  they  might 

Find   favour   to   be  lodged  there  for  that  fame 

night. 

XLIH. 

Yet  would  he  not  perfvvaded  be  for  ought, 
Ne  from  his  currifli  wili  awhit  reclame  : 
W-hich  anfwer  when  the  groome  returning  brought 
To1  Calepine,  his  hart  did  inly  flame 
With  wrathfull  fury  for  fo  foule  a  fhame, 
That  he  could  not  thereof  avenged  bee  ; 
But  moft  for  pitty  of  his  deareft  dame, 
Who  now  in  deadly  daunger  he  did  fee  ; 
Yet  had  no  meanes  to  comfort,  nor  procure  her 

glee. 

XL1V. 

But  all  in  vaine ;  for  why  ?  no  remedy 

He  faw  the  prefent  mifchiefe  to  redrefle, 

But  th'  utmoft  end  perforce  for  to  aby, 

Which  that  night's  fortune  would  for  him  ad- 

dreffe  : 

So  downe  he  tooke  his  lady  in  diftrefie, 
And  layd  her  underneath  a  bufti  to  fleepe, 
Cover'd  with  cold,  and  wrapt  in  wretcjiedneffe ; 
Whiles   he   himfelfe   all  night   did   nought   but 

weepe, 
And  wayre    watch  about  her  for  her  fafegard 

keepe. 

XLV. 

The  morrow  next,  fo  foone  as  ioyous  day 
Did  fhe\7  itfelfe  in  funny  beames  bedight, 
Serena, *full  of  dolorous  difmay, 
Twixt  darkeneffe  dread  and  hope  of  living  light, 
Uprear'd  her  head  to  fee  that  cherefull  fight; 
Then  Calepine'  however  inly  wroth, 
And  greedy  to  avenge  that  vile  defpight, 
Yet  for  the  feeble  ladies  fake,  full  loth 
To  make  there  lenger  ftay,  forth  on  his  iourney 

goth. 

xtvi. 

He  goth  on  foote  all  armed  by  her  fide, 
Upftaying  ftill  herfelfe  uppon  her  fteede, 
Being  unhable  elfe  alone  to  ride, 
So  fore  her  fides,  fo  much  her  wounds  did  blcede ; 
Till  that  at  length,  in  his  extremeft  neede, 
He  chaunft  far  off  an  armed  knight  to  fpy, 
Purfuing  him  apace  with  greedy  fpeed  ; 
Whom  well  he  wift  to  be  lome  enemy, 
Vhat  meant  to  make  advantage  of  his  mifery. 


XLVII. 

Wherefore  he  ftaycl,  till  that  he  nearer  drew, 
To  weet  what  iflue  would  thereof  betyde  ; 
Tho  whenas  he  approched  nigh  in  vew, 
By  certaine  fignes  he  plainly  him  defcryde 
To  be  the  man  that  with  fuch  fcornfull  pryde 
Had  hin\  abufde  and  fhamdeyefterday; 
Therefore  mifdoubting  leaft  he  (hould  mifguyde 
His  former  malice  to  fome  new,aflay, 
He  caft  to  keepe  himfelfe  fo  fafeiy  as  he  may. 


By  this  the  other  came  in  place  likewife, 

And  couching  clofe  his  fpeare  and  all  his  powre, 

As  bent  to  fome  malicious  enterprife, 

He  bad  him  ftand,t'abide  the  bitter  ftoure 

Of  his  fore  vengeaunce,  or  to  make  avoure 

Of  the   lewd  words  and   deedes  which  he   had 

done  : 

With  that  ran  at  him,  as  he  would  devoure 
His  life  attonce  ;  who  nought  could  do  but  fhun 
The  perill  of  his  pride,  or  elfe  be  over-run. 

XLIX. 

Yet  he  him  ftill  purfew'd  from  place  to  place, 
Wi:h  full  intent  him  cruelly  to  kill, 
And  like  a  wilde  goaie  round  about  did  chace, 
flying  the  fury  of  his  bloudy  will  ; 
But  his  btft  fuccour  and  rtfuge  was  ftill 
Behinde  his  ladies  backe,  who  to  him  cryde, 
And  called  oft  with  prayers  loud  and  {hull, 
As  ever  he  to  lady  was  affyde, 
To  fpare  her  knight,  and  left  with  reafon  paci- 

fyde  : 

L. 

But  he  the  more  thereby  enraged  was, 
And  with  more  eager  felnefle  him  purfew'd  ; 
So  that  at  length,  after  long  weary  chace, 
Having  by  chaunce  a  clofe  advantage  vew'd, 
He  over-raught  him,  having  long  eichew'd 
His  violence  in  vaine,  and  with  his  fpere 
Strooke  through  his  flioulder,  that  the  blood  en- 

•     few'd 

In  great  aboundance,  as  a  well  it  were, 
That  forth,  out  of  an  hill  frefti  gufhingdid  appere. 

14- 

Yet  ccaft  he  not  for  all  that  crucll  wound, 
But  chafte  him  itill  for  all  his  ladies  cry, 
Not  iatisfyde  till  on  the  fatall  ground 
He  faw  his  life  powrd  forth  difj'iteoufly  ; 
The  which  was  certes  in  great  ieopardy, 
Had  not  a  wondrous  chaunce  his  refkue  wrought., 
And  faved  from  hiscruell  villany  : 
Such  chaunces  oft  exceed  all  humaine  thought  ; 
That  in  another  Canto  fhall  to  end  be  brought. 
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B  O  O  K    VI.        C  A  N  T  O    IV. 


Calepine  by  a  falvage  man 
From  Turpine  reflcewed  is ; 
And  whylcft  an  infant  from  a  bears 
fie  fayes,  his  love  doth  ruifle. 


LIKK  as  a  (hip  with  dreadfull  ftorm  long  toft, 
Having  fpent  all  her  maftes  and  her  ^round-hold, 
Now  farre  from  harbour  likely  to  be  loft, 
At  laft  fome  fifher-barke  doth  neare  behold, 
That  giveth  comfort  to  her  courage  cold  ; 
Such  was  the  ftate  of  this  moft  courteous  knight. 
Being  oppreffcrd  by  that  faytour  bold, 
That  he  remayned  in  moft  perilous  plight, 
And  his  fad  ladie  left  in  pitifull  affright ; 

ii. 

Till  that  by  fortune,  pafling  all  forefight, 
A  falvage  man,  which  in  thofe  woods  did  wonne, 
Drawne  with  that  ladies  loud  and  piteous  fhright, 
Toward  the  fame  inceffantly  did  ronne, 
To  underhand  what  there  was  to  be  donne; 
There  he  this  moft  difcourteous  craven  found, 
As  fiercely  yet  as  when  he  firft  begonne, 
Chafing  the  gentle  Calepine  around, 
Ne  fparing  him  the  more  for  all  his  grievous  wound . 

m. 

The  falvage  man,  that  never  till  this  houre 
Did  tafte  of  pittie,  neither  gentleffe  knew, 
Seeing  his  fh,arpe.affault  and  cruell  ftoure, 
Was  much  emmoved  at  his  peril's  vew, 
That  even  his  ruder  hart  began  to  rew, 
And  feele  compafli«n  of  his  evill  plight, 
Againft  his  foe  that  did  him  fo  purfevv  ; 
From  whom  he  meant  to  free  him,  if  he  might, 
And  him  avenge  of  that  fo  villcnous  defpight. 


Yet  armes  or  weapon  had  he  none  to  fight, 

Ne  knew  the  ufe  of  warlike  inftruments, 

Save  fuch  as  fudden  rage  him  lent  to  fmite  : 

But  naked,  without  needfull  veftiments 

To  clad  his  corpfe  with  meete  habiliments, 

He  cared  not  for  dint  of  fword  or  fpeere, 

No  more  then  for  the  ftroke  of  ftrawes  or  bents ; 

For  from  his  mother's  wombe,  which  him  did  beare. 

He  was  invulnerable  made  by  magicke  leare. 

v. 

He  flayed  not  t'  advize  which  way  were  beft 
His  foe  t'  affayle,  or  how  himfelfe  to  gard, 
But  with  fierce  fury  and  with  force  infeft 
Upon  him  ran  ;  who  being  well  prepard, 
His  firft  aflault  full  warily  did  ward, 
And  with  the  pufh  of  his  fharp-pointed  fpeare 
Full  on  the  breaft  him  ftrooke  fo  ftrong  and  hard, 
That  forft  him  backe  recoyle  and  reele  areare  ; 
Yet  in  his  bodie  made  no  wound  nor  bloud  appearc. 

VI. 

With  that  the  wyld  man  more  enraged  grew, 
Like  to  a  tyger  that  hath  mift  his  pray, 
And  with  mad  mood  againe  upon  him  flew, 
Regarding  neither  fpeare  that  mote  him  flay, 
Nor  his  fierce  fteed  that  mote  him  much  difmay  r 
The  falvage  nation  doth  all  dread  defpize  : 
Tho  on  his  fhield  he  griple  hold  did  lay, 
And  held  the  fame  fo  hard,  that  by  no  wize 
He  could  him  force  to  loofe,  or  leave  his  entcrprize* 


fr. 
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Long  did  he  wreft  and  wring  it  to  and  fro, 
And  every  way  did  try,  but  all  in  vaine; 
For  he  would  not  his  greedie  gripe  forgoe, 
.'But  hayld  arid  puld  with    all    his  might   and 

maine, 

TRat  from  his  fteed  him  nigh  he  drew  againe  ; 
Who  having  now  no  ufe  of  his  long  fpeare 
So  nigh  at  hand,  nor  force  his  fhield  to  ftraine, 
Both  fpeare  and  fhield,  as  things  that  needleffe 

were, 
He  quite  forfooke,  and  fled  himfelfe   alvay  for 

feare. 

VIII. 

But  after  him  the  wyld  man  ran  apace, 
And  him  purfewed  with  importune  fpeed,- 
'For  he  was  fwift  as  any  frucke  in  chace  ; 
And  had  he  not  in  his  extreameft  need 
Bene  helped  through  the  fwiftnefie  of  his  fteed. 
He  had  him  overtaken  in  his  flight ; 
Who,  ever  as  he  faw  him  nigh  fucceed, 
Gan  cry  aloud  with  horrible  affright, 
And    fhrieked    out ;    a    thing   uncomely   for    a 
knight. 

...  if. 

But  when  the  falvage  faw  his  labour  vaine 
In  following  of  him  that  fled  fo  faft, 
He  wearie  woxe,  and  backe  return 'd  againe 
With  fpeede  unto  the  place  whereas  he  laft 
Had  left  that  couple  neare  their  utmoft  caft  ; 
There  he  that  knight  full  forely  bleeding  found, - 
And  eke  the  lady  fearefully  aghaft, 
Both  for  the  perill  of  the  prefcut  ftound,1 
And  alfo  for   the    fharpneffe    of    her   rankling 
wound. 

X. 

For  though  fhe  ware  right  glad  fo  rid  to  bee 
From  that  vile  lozeil  which  her  late  offended,- 
Yet  now'  no  lefle  encombrance  fhe  did  fee 
And  peril},  by  this  falvage  man  pretended ; 
Gainft  whom  fhe  faw  no  means  to  be  defended, 
.By  reafun  that  her  knight  was  wounded  fore ; 
Therefore  herfelfe  fhe  wholly  recommended 
To  God's  fole  grace,  whom  fhe  did  oft  implore 
To  fend  her  fuccour,  being  of -all  hope  forlore. 

xu 

But  the  wyld  man,  coritrarie  to  her  feare, 
Came  to  her  creeping  like  a  fawning  hound, 
And  by  the  rude  tokens  made  to  her  appeare 
His  deepe  compaffion  of  her  dolefull  ftound, 
Kiffing  his  hands,  and  crouching  to  the  ground ; 
For  other  language  had  he  none  nor  fpeach, 
But  a  foft  murmure  and  confufed  found 
Of   fenfeleffe    words,    which    Nature    did    him 

teach 

T'expreffe  his  paflions,  which  his  reafon  did  em- 
peach. 

tit. 

And  eomming  likewife  to  the  wounded  knight, 
When  he  beheld  the  ftreames  of  purple  blood 
Yet  flowing  frefh,  as  moved  with  the  fight, 
He  made  great  mone  after  his  falvage  mood ; 
And  running  ftreight  into  the  thickeft  wood, 
VOL.  II. 


A  certaine  herbe  from  thence  unto  him  brought, 
Whofe  vertue  he  by  ufe  well  underft6od, 
The  iuyce  whereof  unto  his  wound  he  wrought, 
And  ftopt  the  bleeding  ftraight,  ere  he  it  ftaunched 
thought. 

XIII. 

Then  taking  up  that  recreant's  fhield  and  fpeare, 
Which  earft  he  left,  he  flgnes  unto  them  made 
With  him  to  wend  unto  his  wonning  neare ; 
To  which  he  eafily  did  them  perfwade. 
Farre  in  the  foreft,  by  a  hollow  gtode, 
Covered   with  moflle    flirubs,   which    fpredding 

brode  '  ;_sA-j 

Did  underneath  them  make  a  gloomy  fhade, 
Where  foote  of  living  creature  never  trode, 
Ne  fcarfe  wyld  beafts  dufft  come,  there  was  this 

wi'ght's  abode. 

XIV. 

Thether  he  brought  thefe  unacquainted  guefts, 
To  whom  faire  femblance,  as  he  could,  he  fhewed 
By  ffgnes,  by  lookes,  and  all  his  other  gefts; 
But^the  bare  ground  with  hoarie  rnofle  beftrowed, 
Muft  be  their  bed  ;  their  pillow  was  unfowed  j 
And  the  fruites  of  the  forreft  was  their  feaft  : 
For  their  bad  ftuard  neither  plough'd  nor  fowed, 
Ne  fed  on  flefh,  ne  ever  of  wyld  bealh 
Did  tafte  the  bloud,  okaying   Nature's  firft  be- 
heaft. 

.  •       xv- 

Yet  howfoever  b'afe  and  meanc  it  were, 
Tht:y  took  it  well,  and  thanked  God  for  all, 
Which  had  them  freed  from  that  deadly  feare, 
And  fay'd  from  being  to  that  caytive  thrall. 
Here  they  of  force  (as  fortune  now  did  fall) 
Compelled  were  themfelves  awhile  to  reft, 
Glad  of   that  eafement,     though    it    were    but 

,  fmallj 

That  having  there  their  wounds  awhile  redreft, 
They  mote  the  abler  be  to  paffe  unto  the  reft. 

XVI. 

During1  which  time  that  wyld  man  did  apply 

His  beft  endevour  and  hi*  daily  paine 

In  freking  all  the  woods  both  farre  and  nye 

For  herbes  to  drefle  their  wounds;  ftill  feeming 

faine 
When    ought    he    did,    that    did    their   lyking 

gaine. 

So  as  ere  long  he  had  that  knightes  wound 
Recured  well,  and  made  him  whole  againe ; 
But  that  fame  ladies  hurts  no  herbe  he  found 
Which  could  redreffe,  for  it  was  inwardly  un- 

found, 

XVII. 

Now  whenas  Calepine  was  woxen  flrong, 
Upon  a  day  he  call  abrode  to  wend 
To  take  the  ayre,  and  heare  the  thrufhes  fong, 
Ufiarm'd,  as  fearing  neither  foe  nor  frend, 
And  without  fword  his  perfonto  defend; 
There  him  befell,  unlocked  for  before, 
An  hard  adventure  with  unhappie  end, 
A  cruell  beare,  the  which  an  infant  bor6 
Betwixt  his  blood  ieiawes  befprinckled   all  with 
.   gore, 

A  a 


XVIIT. 

The  litle  babe  did  loudly  fcrike  and  fquall, 
And  all  the  woods  with  piteous  plaints  did  fill, 
As  if  his  cry  did  meane  for  helpe  to  call 
To  Calepine,  whofe  eares  thofe  fhrieches  fhrill 
PcrcLng,  his  hart  with  pities  point  did  thrill, 
That  after  him  he  ran  with  zealous  hafte 
To  refcue  th'  infant,  ere  he  did  him  kill ; 
"Whom   though   he    faw    now    fomewhat   ovcr- 

paft, 
Yet  by  the  cry  he  follow'd,  and  purfewed  faft 

xix. 
Well    then    him    chaunft    his   heavy   armes  to 

wanr, 

Whofe  burden  mote  empeach  his  needfull  fpeed, 
And  hinder  him  from  liberty  to  pant ; 
For  having  long  time,  as  his  daily  weed, 
Them  wont  to  weare,  and  wend  on  foot  for 

need, 

Now  wanting  them  he  felt  himfelfe  fo  light, 
That  like  an  hauke,  which  feeling  herfelfe  freed 
From  bels  and  ieffes,  which  did  let  her  flight, 
Him  feem'd  his  feet  did  fly,  and  in  ther  fpecd  de 
light. 

xx. 

So  well  he  fpread  him,  that  the  wearie  beare 
Ere  long  he  overtooke  and  forft  to  ftay ; 
And  without  weapon  him  aflayling  neare, 
Comptld  him  foone  the  fpoyle  adowne  to  lay ; 
Wherewith  the  beaft  enrag'd  to  looie  his  pray, 
Upon  him  turned,  and  with  greedie  force 
And  furie  to  be  croffed  in  his  way, 
Gaping  full  wyde,  did  thinke  without  remorfe 
To   be   aveng'd   on   him,    and    to    devoure   his 
corfe. 

xxt. 

But  the  bold  knight  no  whit  thereat  difmayd, 
But  catching  up  in  hand  a  ragged  ftone, 
Which  lay  thereby  (fo  Fortune  kirn  did  ayde) 
Upon  him  ran,  and  thurft  it  all  attone 
Into  his  gaping  throte,  that  made  him  grone 
And  gafpe  for  breath,  that  he  nigh  choked  was, 
Being  unable  to  digeft  that  bone  ; 
Ne  could  it  upward  come,  nor  downward  paffe,1 
JNe  could  he  brooke  the  coldneffe  of  the  ftony 
maffe. 

XXII. 

Whom  whcnas  he  thus  combred  did  behold, 
Stryving  in  vaine,  that  nigh  his  bowels  braft, 
He  with  him  clofd>  and  laying  mightie  hold 
Upon  his  throte,  did  gripe  his  gorge  fo  faft, 
That  wanting  breath,  him  downe  to  ground  he 

call, 

And  then  opprefling  him  with  urgent  paine, 
3£re  long  enforft  to  bteath  his  utmoft  blaft, 
Gnaftiing  his  eruell  teeth  at  him  in  vaine, 
And  threatning  his  fharpe  clawes,  now  wanting 

powre  to  ftraine. 

XXIII. 

Then  tooke  he  up  betwixt  his  armes  twaine 
The  litle  babe,  iwect  relickes  of  his  pray, 
Whom  pitying  to  heare  fo  fore  complaine, 
From  his  foft  eyes  the  teares  he  wypt  away, 
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And  from  his  face  the  filth  that  did  it  ray  ; 


And  every  litle  limbe  he  fearcht  around, 
And  every  part  that  under  fweath-bands  lay, 
Leaft    that    the    beaft's    fharpe    teeth   had   any 

wound 
Made  in  his  tender  flefh ;  but  whole  them  all  he 

found. 

XXIV. 

So  having  all  his  bandes  againc  uptyde, 

He  with  him  thought  backe  to  return  againe ; 

But  when  he  lookt  about  on  every  fyde, 

To  weet  which  way  were  beft  to  entertaine 

To  bring  him   to   the  place    where   he   woulc 

faine, 

He  could  no  path  nor  tra&  of  foot  defcry, 
Ne  by  enquirie  learne,  nor  gheffc  by  ayme, 
For   nought    but    woods    and    forrefts  far   anc 

nye, 
That    all  about   did   clofe   the   compaffe  of  hia 

eye. 

XXV. 

Much  was  he  then  encomhred,  ne  could  tell 
Which  way  to  take  :  now  weft  he  went  awhile, 
Then  north,  then  neither, but  as  fortune  fell : 
So  up  and  downe  he  wandred  many  a  mile 
With  wearie  travell  and  uncertaine  toile, 
Yet  nought  the  nearer  to  his  journey's  end ; 
And  evermore  his  lovely  litle  fpoile 
Crying  for  food  did  greatly  him  olFend ; 
So   all    that   day    in    waiidting    vainely   he  did 
fpend. 

XXVI. 

At  lafl,  about  the  fetting  of  the  funne, 

Himfelfe  out  of  the  forreft  he  did  wynd, 

And    by    good    fortune     the    plaine    champios 

worne ; 

Where  looking  all  about  where  he  mote  fynd 
Seme  place  of  luccour  to  content  his  mynd, 
At  length  he  heard,  under  the  forreft's  fyde, 
A  voice  that  feemed  of  fome  woman-kynd, 
Which  to  berfelfc  lamenting,  loudly  cryde, 
And  oft  complayn'd  of  Fate,  and  Fortune  oft  de- 

fyde. 

XXVII. 

To  whom  approaching,  whenas  fhe  perceived 
A  ftranger  knight  in  place,  her  I'laynt  fhe  ftayd, 
As  if  fhe  doubted  to  have  bene  deceived, 
Or  loth  to  let  her  fcrrowes  be  bewrayed  ; 
Whom  whenas  Calepine  faw  fo  difmayd, 
He  to  her  drew,  and  with  faire  blandifhment 
Her  chearing  up,  thus  gently  to  her  fayd  ; 
"  What  be  you,  wofull  Dame  !  which  thus  la* 

'  "  ment  5 

"  And  for  what  caufe  declare,  fo  mote  ye  not 
"  repent." 

xxvin. 

To  whom  fhe  thus  ;  "  What  need  me,  Sir,  to  tell 
*'  That  which  yourfelf  have  earft  ared  fo  right  ? 
"  A  wofull  dame  ye  have  me  termed  well ; 
"  So  much  more  wofull,  as  my  wofull  plight 
"  Cannot  rcdrcffed  be  by  living  wight." 
u  Nathleffe,"   quoth   he,  "  if  nee<l  do  net  you 
«  bynd, 
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"  Doe  it  difclofe,  to  cafe  your  grieved  fpright  ; 
"  Oftimes  it  haps  that  forrowes  of  the  mynd 
"  Find  retnedie  unfought,  which  feeking  cannot 
"  fynd," 

'          XXXIX. 

Then  thus  began  the  lamentable  dame  ; 

"  Sith   then  ye  needs   will  know   the   griefe  I 

"  hoord, 

"  I  am  th'  unfortunate  Matilde  by  name, 
"  The  wife  of  bold  Sir  Bruin,  who  is  lord 
"  Of  all  this  land,  late  conquer'd  by  his  fword 
*'  From  a  great  gyant,  called  Corinoraunt, 
*'  Whom  he  did  overthrow  by  yonder  foord,    ' 
*'  And  in  three  battailes  did  fo  deadly  daunt, 
"  That  he    dare  not  returhe  for   all  his  daily 

"  vaunt. 

XXX. 

"  So  is  my  lord  now  fciz'd  of  all  the  land, 
**  As  in  his  fee,  with  peaceable  eftate, 
"  And  quietly  doth  hold  it  in  his  hand, 
'*  Ne  any  dares  with  him  for  it  debate  ; 
"  But  to  thefe  happie  fortunes  cruell  Fate 
"  Hath  ioyn'd  one  evill,  which  doth  overthrow 
"  All  thefe  our  ioyes,  and  all  our  bliffe  abate, 
"  And  like  in  time  to  further  ill  to  grow, 
"  And  all  this  land  with  endlefle  loffe  to  over- 
"  flow. 


For  th'  Heavens,  envying  our  profperitie, 

Have  not  vouchfaft  to  graunt  unto  us  twaine 

The  gladtull  bleffing  of  pofteritie, 

Which  we  might  fee  after  ourfelves  remaine 

In  th'  heritage  of  our  unhappie  paine  ; 

So  that  for  want  of  heirs  it  to  defend, 

All  is  in  time  like  to  returne  againe 

To  that  foule  feend,  who  daily  doth  attend 

To  leape  into  the  fame  after  our  lives  end. 

XXXiJ. 

But  moft  my  lord  is  grieved  herewithall, 

And  makes   exceeding  mone,   when  he   does 

"  thinke 

That  all  this  land  unto  his  foe  fhall  fall, 
For  which  he   long  in   vaine  did  fweat  and 

"  fwinke, 

That  now  the  fame  he  greatly  doth  forthinke. 
Yet  was  it  fayd  there  fhould  to  him  a  fonne 
Be  gotten  ,  not  begotten,  which  mould  drinke 
And  dry  up  all  the  water  which  doth  ronne 
In  the  next  brooke,  by  whom  that  feend  Ihould 

"  be  fordonne. 

xxxm. 

Well  hop't  he  then,  when  this  was  prophefide, 
That  from  his  fide  fome  noble  chyld   fhould 

"  rize, 
The  which  through  fame  fhould  farre  be  mag- 

"  nifide, 
And  this  proud  gyant  fhould  with  brave  cm- 

"  prize 
Quite   overthrow,    who   now  ginnes    to   def- 

"  pize 

The  gond  Sir  Bruin,  growing  farre  in  yeares, 
Who  thinkes  frcm  me  his  forrow   all  doth 

"  rize. 


371 

"  Lo  this  my  caufe  of  griefe  to  you  appeares, 
"  For  which  I  thus  doe  mourne,  and  poure  forth 

"  ceafeleffe  teares." 
xxxiv. 

Which  when  he  heard  he  inly  touched  was 
With  tender  ruth  for  her  unworthy  griefe ; 
And  when  he  had  devifed  of  her  cafe, 
He  gan  in  mind  conceive  a  fit  reliefe 
For  all  her  paine,  if  pleafe  her  make  the  priefe ; 
And  having   cheared    her,    thus   faid ;    "  Fairc 

«'  Dame! 

"  In  evills  counfell  is  the  comfort  chiefe, 
"  Which  though  I  be  not  wife  enough  to  frame, 
"  Yet  as  I  well  it  meane,  vouchfafe  it  without 

"  blame. 

xrcv. 

"  If  that  the  caufe  of  this  your  languifhment 
'*  Be  lacke  of  children  to  fupply  your  place, 
"  Lo  how  good  Fortune  doth  to  you  prtfent 
"  This  little  babe  of  fweet  and  lovely  face, 
"  And  fpotleffe  fpirit,  in  which  ye  may  enchace 
"  Whatever  formes  ye  lift  thereto  apply, 
"  7Being  now  foft  and  fit  them  to  embrace ; 
"  Whether  ye  lift  him  traine  in  chevalry, 
"  Or  nourfle  up  in  lore  of  learn'd  philofophy. 

XXXVI. 

"  And  certes  it  hath  oftentimes  bene  feene 

"  That  of  the  like,  whofe  linage  was  unknowns, 

"  More  brave  and  noble   knights  have  rayfed 

"  beene, 

"  (As  their  victorious  deedes  have  often  fhowen, 
"  Being  with  fame  through  many  nations  blowen) 
"  Then  thofe  which  have  bene  dandled  in  the 

«  lap ; 
"  Therefore  fome  thought  that  thofe  brave  imps 

**  were  fowen 
"  Here  by  the  gods,    and  fed  with    heavenly 

"  fap, 
"  That  made  them  grow  fo  high  t'  all  honourable 

«  hap." 

XXXVII. 

The  ladie  hearkning  to  hisfenfefull  fpeach, 
Found  nothing  that  he  faid  unmeet  nor  geafon, 
Having  oft  feene  it  tryde  as  he  did  teach  ; 
Therefore  inclyning  to  his  goodly  reafon , 
Agreeing  well  both  with  the  place  and  feafort, 
She  gladly  did  of  that  fame  babe  accept, 
As  of  her  owne  by  liverey  and  feifin, 
And  having  over  it  a  little  wept, 
She  bore  it  thence,  and  ever  as  her  owne  it 
kept. 

XXXVIII- 

Right  glad  was  Calepine  to  be  fo  rid 
Of  his  young  charge,  whereof  he  (killed  nought; 
Ne  fhe  leffe  glad  ;  for  fhe  fo  wifely  did, 
And  with  her  hufband  under  hand  fo  wrought, 
That  when  that  infant  unto  him  fhe  brought, 
She  made  him  thinke  it  furely  was  his  owne ; 
And  it  in  goodly  thewes  fo  well  up-brought, 
That  it  became  a  famous  knight  well  knowne, 
And  did  right  noble  deedes,  the  which  elfewhere 
are  fhowne. 

A  a  ij 
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XXXIX. 

But  Caleplne,  now  being  left  alone 
Under  the  greene-wood's  fide  in  (brie  plight, 
Withouten  armes  or  fteede  to  ride  upon, 
Or  houfe  to  hide  his  head  from  heaven's  fpight, 
Albe  that  dame  by  all  the  meanes  foe  might 
Him  oft  defired  home  with  her  to  wend, 
And  offred  him,  his  courtefie  to  requite, 
Both  horfe  and  armes,  and  whatfo  elfc,  to  lend, 
Yet  he  them  all  refufd,  though  thankt  her  as  a 
frend : 


AL» 

And  for  exceeding  griefe  which  inly  grew, 
That  he  his  love  fo  lucklefle  now  had  loft, 
On  the  cold  ground  maugre  himfelfe  he  threw 
For  fell  defpight,  to  be  fo  forely  croft, 
And  there  all  night  hirafelfe  in  anguiih  toft, 
Vowing  that  never  he  in  bed  againe 
His  limbes  would  reft,  ne  lig  in  cafe  emboft, 
Till  that  his  ladies  fight  he  mote  attaine, 
Or  under Aand  that  (he  in  fafetie  did  remain?. 


THE    FAERT  $JJ  E  E  N  E. 


B  O  O  K    VI.         C  A  N  T  O    V. 


The  falvage  ferves  Serena  well 
Till  fhe  Prince  Arthure  fynd ; 
Who  her,  together  with  his  fquyre, 
With  th'  hermit  leaves  behind. 


O  WHAT  an  eafie  thing  is  to  deCcry 

The  gentle  bloud,  however  it  be  wrapt 

In  fad  misfortune's  foule  deformity, 

And  wretched  fbrrowes,  which  have  often  hapt  ? 

Far  howfoever  it  may  grow  mis-fhapt, 

Like  this  wyld  man,  being  undifciplynd, 

That  to  all  vertue  it  may  feeme  unapt, 

Yet  will  it  (hew  fome  fparkes  of  gentle  mynd, 

And  at  the  lafl  breake  forth  in  his  owne  proper 

kynd. 

n. 

That  plainly  may  in  this  wyld  man  be  red, 
~Wh-)  though  he  were  ftill  in  this  defert  wood 
Mongft  faivage  beafts  both  rudely  born  and  bred, 
Ne  ever  faw  faire  guize,  nc  learned  good, 
Yet  fhewd  fome  token  of  his  gentle  blood 
By  gentle  ufage  of  that  wretched  dame  ; 
For  certes  he  was  borne  of  noble  blood, 
However  by  hard  hap  he  hether  came, 
As  ye  may  know,  when  time  fhall  be  to  tell  the 

fame. 

in. 

Who  whenas  now  long  time  he  lacked  had 
The  good  Sir  Calepine,  that  farre  was  ftrayd, 
Did  wexe  exceeding  forrowfull  and  fad, 
As  he  of  fome  misfortune  were  afrayd  ; 
And  leaving  there  this  ladie  all  difmayd, 
Went  forth  ftreightway  into  the  forreft  wyde 
To  feeke  if  he  perchance  afleep  were  layd, 
Or  whatfo  elfe  were  unto  him  betyde ; 
He  fought  him  farre  and  neare,yet  him  no  where 

he  fpyde. 


IV. 

Tho  backe  returning  to  that  forie  dame, 
He  mewed  femblant  of  exceeding  mone 
By  fpeaking  fignes,  as  he  tffim  belt  could  frame; 
Now  wringing  both  his  wretched  hands  in  one, 
Now  beating  his  hard  head  upon  a  ftone, 
That  ruth  it  was  to  fee  him  fo  lament ; 
By  which  (he  well  perceiving  what  was  done, 
Gan  teare  her  hayre,  and  all  her  garments  rent, 
And  beat  her  breaft,  and  piteoufly  herfelfe  tor 
ment. 

v. 

Upon  the  ground  herfelfe  fhe  fiercely  threw, 
Regardlefle  of  her  wounds  yet  bleeding  rife, 
That  with  their  bloud  did  all  the  flore  imbrew, 
As  if  her  breaft,  new  launchc  with  murdrous  knife, 
Would  ftreight  diflodge  the  wretched  wearie  life : 
There  fhe  long  groveling  and  deepe  groning  lay, 
As  if  her  vitall  powers  were  at  ftrife 
With  ftronger  death,  and  feared  their  decay ; 
Such  were  this  ladies  pangs  and  dolorous  aflay. 

VI. 

Whom  when  the  falvage  faw  fo  fore  diftreft, 
He  reared  her  up  from  the  bloudie  ground, 
And  fought  by  all  the  meanes  that  he  could  beft, 
Her  to  recure  out  of  that  ftony  fwound, 
And  ftaunch  the  bleeding  of  her  dreary  wound ; 
Yet  nould  fhe  be  recomforted  for  nought, 
Ne  ceafe  her  forrow  and  impatient  ftound, 
But  day  and  night  did  vexe  her  carefull  thought, 
And   ever  more  and  more  her  owne  affliction 
wrought. 

A  a  iij 
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VII. 


At  length,  whenas  no  hope  of  his  retourne 

She  faw  now  left,  fhe  cafl  to  leave  the  place, 

And  abrode,  though  feeble  and  forlorne, 

To  feeke  fome  comfort  in  that  forie  cafe. 

His  fteede,   now  ftrong  through  reft  fo  long  a 

fpace, 

Well  as  fhe  could  fhe  got,  and  did  bedight, 
And  being  thereon  mounted,  forth  did  pace 
Withouten  guide  her  to  conduct  aright, 
Or  guard  her  to   defend  from  bold   oppreffor's 

might. 

VIII. 

Whom  when  her  hoft  faw  readie  to  depart, 
He  would  not  fuffer  her  alone  to  fare, 
But  gan  himfelfe  addreffe  to  take  her  part. 
Thofe  warlike  armes,  which  Calepine  whyleare 
Had  left  behind,  he  gan  cftfoones  prepare, 
And  put  them  all  about  himfelf  unfit, 
His  fhield,  his  helmet,  and  his  curats  bare, 
But  without  fword  upon  his  thigh  to  fit ; 
•Sir  Calepine  himfelfe  away  had  hidden  it. 

IX. 

So  forth  they  traveld  an  uneven  payre, 
That  mote  to  all  men  feeme  an  uncouth  fight, 
A  falvage  man  marcht  with  a  ladie  fayre, 
That  rather  feem'd  the  conqueft  of  his  might, 
Gotten  by  fpoyle,  then  purchafed  aright ; 
But  he  did  her  attend  moft  carefully, 
And  faithfully  did  ferve  both  day  and  night? 
Withouten  thought  of  fhame  or  villeny, 
Ne  ever  fhewed  figne  of  foule  difloyalty. 

x. 

Upon  a  day,  as  on  their  way  they  went, 
It  chaunft  fomd  fumitiire  about  her  fteed 
To  be  difordred  by  fome  accident, 
Which  to  redreffe  fhe  did  th'  affiftance  need 
Of  this  her   groomc,   which  he  by   fignes   did 

reede, 

And  ftreight  his  combrous  armes  afide  did  lay 
Upon  the  ground,  withoutcn  doubt  or  dreed, 
And  in  his  homely  wize  began  to  affay 
T'amend  what   was  amiffe?    and   put  in   right 

aray : 

XI. 

Bout  which  whileft  he  was  bufied  thus  hard, 
Lo'where  a  knight,  together  with  hisfquire, 
All  arm'd  to  point,  came  ryding  thetherward, 
Which  feemed  by  their  portance  and  attire 
To  be  two  errant  knights,  that  did  inquire 
After  adventures  where  they  mote  them  get ; 
Thofe  were  to  weet  (if  that  ye  it  require) 
"i'rince  Arthur  and  young  Timias,  which  met 
By   ftraunge   occafion,  that   here  needs  forth  be 
.fet. 

XII. 

After  that  Timias  had  againe  recured 
The  favour  of  Belphebe,  as  ye  heard, 
And  of  her  grace  did  {land  againe  afiured, 
To  happie  bliffe  he  was  full  high  uprear'd, 
Nether  of  envy  nor  of  chaunge  afeard, 
Though  many  foes  did  him  maligne  therefore, 
And  with  umuft  detraction  him  did  beard  j 
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Yet  he  himfelfe  fo  well  anil  wifely  bore, 

That,  in  her  foveraine  lyking  he  dwelt  evermore. 

XIII. 

But  of  them  al!  which  did  his  mine  feeke, 
Three  mightie  enemies  did  him  moft  defpight, 
Three  mighMe  ones,  and  cruell  minded  eeke, 
That  him  not  onely  fought  by  open  might 
To  overthrow,  but  to  fupplant  by  flight ; 
The  firft  of  them  by  name  was  cald  Defpetto, 
Exceeding  all  the  reft  in  powre  and  hight ; 
The  fecond  not  fo  ftrong,  but  wife,  Decetto ; 
The  third  not  ftrong  nor  wife,  but  fpightfulleft, 
Defetto. 

x;v. 

Oftimes  their  fundry  po*rres  they  did  employ, 
And  feverall  deceipts,  but  all  in  vaine  ; 
For  neither  they  by  force  could  him  deftroy, 
Ne  yet  entrap  in  treafon's  fubtill  traine  ; 
Therefore  confpiring  all  together  plaine, 
They  did  their  counfels  now  in  one  compound ; 
Where  fingled  forces  faile,  conioynd  may  gaine  : 
The  Blatant  Beaft  the  fitted  meanes  they  found 
To  work  his  utter  fhame,  and  throughly  him  con 
found. 

xv. 

Upon  a  day,  as  they  the  time  did  waite 
When  he  did  raunge  the  wood  for  falvage  game, 
They  fent  that  Blatant  Beaft  to  be  a  baite 
To  draw  him  from  his  dcare  beloved  dame 
Unwares  into  the  daunger  of  defame ; 
For  well  they  wift  that  (quire  to  be  fo  bold, 
That  no  one  beaft  in  forreft  wylde  or  tame 
Met  him  in  chace,  but  he  it  challenge  would, 
And  plucke  the  prey  oftimes  out  of  their  greedy 
hould. 

XVI. 

The  hardy  boy,  as  they  devifed  had, 
Seeing  the  ugly  monfter  palling  by, 
Upon  him  fet,  of  perill  nought  adrad, 
Ne  fkilfull  of  the  uncouth  ieopardy, 
And  charged  him  fo  fierce  and  furioufly, 
That  his  great  force  unable  to  endure, 
He  forced  was  to  turne  from  him  and  fly ; 
Yet  ere  he  fled,  he  with  his  tooth  impure 
Him  heedleffe  bit,  the  whiles  he  was  thereof  fe- 
cure. 

XVII. 

Securely  he  did  after  him  purfew, 
Thinking  by  fpeed  to  overtake  his  flight, 
Who  thro'  thicke  woods,  ami  brakes,  and  briers, 
To  weary  him  the  more,  and  wafte  his  fpight, 

htm  drew, 

So  that  he  now  has  almoft  fpent  his  fpright, 
Till  that  at  length  unto  a  woody  glade 
He  came,  whole  cover  ftopt  his  further  fight ; 
There  his  three  foes,  fhrowded  in  guilefull  fhade, 
Out  of  their  ambufh  broke,  and  gan  him  to  in 
vade. 

xvin. 

Sharpely  they  all  attonce  did  him  affaile, 
Burning  with  inward  rancour  and  defpighf, 
And  he-aped  ftrokes  did  round  about  him  haile 
With  fo  huge  force,  that  feemed  nothing  might 
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Beare  off  their  blowes  from  percing  thorough 

quite ; 

Yet  he  them  all  fo  warily  did  ward, 
That  none  of  them  in  his  fofr  flefh  did  bite, 
A  nd  all  the  while  his  backe  for  beft  fafegard 
He  lent  againft   a  tree,  that   backeward    onfet 

bard. 

xix. 

Like  a  wylde  bull,  that  being  at  a  bay, 
Is  bayted  of  a  maftrffe,  and  a  hound, 
And  a  curre-dog,  that  doe  him  Iharp  affay 
On  every  fide,  and  beat  about  him  round, 
But  moft  that  curre,  barking  with  bitter  fownd, 
And  creeping  flill  behinde,  doth  him  incomber, 
That     in    his    chauffe    he    digs    the    trampled 

ground, 
And  threats  his  horns,  and  bellowes  like   the 

thonder ; 
So   did  that  fquire  his  foes  difperfe  and  drive 

afonder. 

\  xx. 

Him  well  behoved  fo,  for  his  three  foes 
S«ught  to  encompaffe  him  on  every  fide, 
And  dangeroufly  did  round  about  enclofe ; 
But  moft  of  all  Defctto  him  annoyde, 
Creeping  behin/de  him  ftill  to  have  deftroyde ; 
So  did  Decetto  eke  him  circumvent ; 
But  ftout  Defpctto,  in  his  greater  pryde, 
Did  front  him  face  to  face,  againft  him  bent ; 
Yet   he  them   all   withftood,    and    often    made 

relent. 

XXI. 

Till    that    at   length    nigh    tyrd   with    former 

chace, 

And  weary  now  with  carefull  keeping  ward, 
He  gan  to  fhrinke,  and  fomewhat  to  give  place, 
Full  like  ere  long  to  have  efcaped  hard  ; 
Whenas  unwares  he  in  the  forreft  heard 
A  trampling  fteede,  that  with  his  neighing  faft 
Did  warne  his  rider  be  uppon  his  gard ; 
With  noife  whereof  the  fquire  now  nigh  aghaft, 
Revived  was,  and  fad  defpaire  away  did  caft. 

XXII. 

Eftfoones  he  fpide  a  knight  approching  nye, 
Who  feeing  one  in  fo  great  daunger  fet 
Mongft  many  foes,  himfelfe  did  fafter  hye 
To  refkue  him,  and  his  weake  part  abet, 
For  pitty  fo  to  fee  him  overfet ; 
Whom  foone  as  his  three  enimies  did  vew, 
They  fled,  and  faft  into  the  wood  did  get ; 
Him  booted  not  to  thinke  them  to  purfew, 
The   covert  was  fo  thicke  that  did  no  paffage 
ihew. 

XXIII. 

Then  turning  to  that  fwaine,  him  well  he  knew 
To  be  his  Timias,  his  owne  true  fquire  ; 
Whereof  exceeding  glad,  he  to  him  drew, 
And  him  embracing  twixt  his  armes  entire, 
Him   thus  befpake  :     **  My   Liefe !    my   Life's 

"  defirel 

"  Why  have  ye  me  alone  thus  long  yleft  ? 
"  Tell  me  what  world's  defpight,  or  Heaven's 

"  ye, 
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"  Hath  you  thus  long  away  from  me  bereft  ? 
"  Where  have  ye  all  this  while  bin  wandring, 
"  where  bene  weft  ?" 

XXIV. 

With  that  he  fighed  deepe  for  inward  tyne  : 
To  whom  the  fquire  nought  anfwered  againe, 
But  fhedding  few  foft  teares  from  tender  eyne, 
His  deare  affedl  with  filence  did  reftraine, 
And  {hut  up  all  his  plaint  in  privy  paine. 
There  they  awhile  fome  gracious  fpeeches  fpent, 
As  to  them  feemed  fit,  time  to  cntertaine; 
After  all  which  up  to  their  fteedes  they  went, 
And  forth  together  rode,  a  comely  couplement. 

XXV. 

So  now  they  be  arrived  both  in  fight 

Of  this  wyld  man,  whom  they  full  bufie  found 

About  the  fad  Serena  things  to  dight, 

With  thofe  brave  armours  lying  on  the  ground, 

That  feem'd  the  fpoile  of  fome  right  well  re- 

nownd ; 
Which  when  that  fquire   beheld,  he  to  them 

flept, 

Thinking  to  take  them  from  that  hylding  hound  ; 
But  he  it  feeing  lightly  to  him  iept, 
And  fternely  with  ftrong  hand  it  from  his  hand* 

ling  kept. 

xxvi. 

Gnafliing  his  grinded  teeth  with  Briefly  looke, 
And  fparkling  fire  out  of  his  furious  eyne, 
Him    with    his   fift   unwares   on   th*    head    he 

ftrooke, 

That  made  him  downe  unto  the  earth  incline  ; 
Whence  foone  upftarting,  much  he  gan  repine, 
And  laying  hand  upon  his  wrathful!  blade, 
Thought   there vvithall    forthwith    him   to    have 

flaine ; 

Who  it  perceiving,  hand  upon  him  layd, 
And    greedily    him    griping,    his    avengement 

ftayd." 

XXVII. 

With  that  aloud  the  faire  Serena  cryde 
Unto  the  knight,  them  to  difpart  in  twaine ; 
Who  to  them  ftepping,  did  them  foone  divide, 
And  did  frorn  further  violence  reftraine, 
Albe  the  wyld  man  hardly  would  refraine. 
Then  gan  the  prince  of  her  for  to  demand 
What  and  from  whence  (he  was,  and  by  what 

traine 

She  fell  into  that  falvage  villaines  hand, 
And  whether  free  with  him  flic  now  were,  or  in 
band? 

xxvni.     • 

To  whom  flic  thus ;  "  I  am,  as  now  ye  fee, 
"  The  wretchedft  dame   that  live   this  day  on 

"  ground, 
«*  Who  both  in  minde,  the  which  moft  grieveth 

"  me,, 

"  And  body,  have  receiv'd  a  mortall  wound, 
That  hath  me  driven  to  this  drery  ftound. 
I  was  erewhile  the  love  of  Calepine, 
Who  whether  he  alive  be  to  be  found, 
Or  by  fome  deadly  chaunce  be  done  to  pine, 
Since  I  him.  lately  loft,  uneath  is  to  define. 
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XXIX. 

»•«  In  falvage  forreft  T  him  left  of  late, 

««  Where  I  had  furely  long  ere  this  bene  dead, 

"  Or  elfe  remained  in  moft  wretched  ftate, 

"  Had  not  this  wylde  man,  in  that  wuful  fteacf, 

"  Kept  and  delivered  me  from  deadly  drqad.     ' 

"  In  fuch  a  falvage  wight,  of  brutifh  kynd, 

"  Amongft  wilde  btaftes  in  defert  forrefts  bred, 

"  It  is  moft  ftraunge  and  wonderful  to  fynd 

*'  So  milde  humanity  and  perfecl:  gentle  mynd. 

xxx. 

"  Let  me  therefore  this  favour  for  him  finde, 
"  That    ye    will    hot    your    wrath    upon   him 

"  wrcake, 

"  Sith  he  cannot  exprefle  his  Cmple  minde, 
"   Ne  yours' conceive,  ne  but  by  tokens  fpeake  : 
"  Small  praife  to  prove  your  powre  on  wight  fo 

"  weake." 
"With   fuch  faire   words   fhe   did   their  heat  af- 

fwage, 

And  the  ftrong  courfe  of  their  difpleafure  hreake, 
That  they  to  pitty  turnd  their  former  rage, 
And  each  fought  to  fupply  the  office  of  l>er  page. 

XXXI. 

So  having  all  things  well  about  her  dight, 
She  on  her  way  caft  forward  to  procecde, 
And  they  her  forth  conduced,  where  they 

might 

Finde  harbour  fit  to  comfort  her  great  reede, 
For  now  her  wounds  corruption  gan  to  breed  ; 
And  eke  this  fquire,  who  likewife  wounded  was 
Of  that  fame  monfter  late,  for  lacke  of  heed 
Now  gan  to  faint,  and  further  could  not  pas 
Through  feeblenefie,  which  all  his  limbes  oprefled 

has. 

XXXII. 

So  forth  they  rode  together  all  in  troupe, 

To  feeke  foirie  place  the  which  mote  yeeld  fome 

cafe 

To  thcfe  ficke  twaine  that  now  began  to  droupe; 
A"d  all  the  way  the  prince  fought  to  appeafe 
The  bitter  anguifh  of  their  fharpe  difeafe 
By  all  the  courteous  meanes  he  could  invent ; 
Somewhile  with  men-y  purpdfe,  fit  to  pleafe, 
And  othenvhile  with  good 'encouragement, 
To   make  them   to   endure  the  pains  did  them 

torment. 

xxxm. 

Mongft  which  Serena  did  to  him  relate 
The  foule  difcourt'fies  and  unknightly  parts 
Which  Turpine  hud  unto  her  (hewed  late, 
"Without  companion  of  hercruell  fmarts  ; 
Although  Blandina  did  with  all  her  arts 
Him  otherwife  perfwade  all  that  ihe  might ; 
Yet  he  of  malice,  without  her  dcfarts, 
Not  oncly  her  excluded  late  at  night, 
But   alfo    tfayteroufly    did    wound    her    weary 

knight. 

xxx  iv. 

Wherewith  the  prince  fore  moved,  there  avoud 
That  foone  as  he  returned  backe  againe, 
He  would  avenge  th'  abufes  of  that  proud 
And  fhameFull  knight,  of  whom  1he  did  com- 

piaine. 


This  wize  did  they  each  other  entertaire 
To  pafle  the  tedious  travell  of  the  way, 
Till  towards  night  they  came  unto  a  plai:ie, 
By  which  a  little  hermitage  trure  lay, 
Far  from- all  neighbourhood,  the  which  annoy  it 
may. 

XXXV. 

And  nigh  thereto  a  little  chappel  ftoode, 
Which  being  all*  with  yvy  ovcrfprcd, 
Deckt  all  the  roofe,  and  ihadowing  the  roode, 
Seem'd  like  a  grove  faire  braunched  over  hcd  : 
Therein  the  hermite,  which  his  life  here  led, 
In  ftreight  obfervaunce  of  religious  vow, 
Was  w<-)iit  his  howres  and  holy  things  to  bed; 
And  therein  he  likewife  was  praying  now, 
Whenas  thefe  knights  arriv'd,  they  wift  not  where 
nor  how. 

xxxvi. 
(  They   ftayd  not   there,  but   ftreightway  in  did 

pas; 

>  Whom  when  the  hermite  prefent  faw  in  place, 
i  From  his  devotion  ftreight  he  troubled  was; 
Which  breaking  off,  he  toward  them  did  pace 
With  ftayed  fteps  and  grave-befeeming  grace  : 
For  well  it  feem'd  fhat  whilome  he  had  beene 
Some  goodly  pcrfon,  and  of  gentle  race, 
That    could    his    good    to    all;     and    well   did 

weene 

How  each  to  entertaine  with  curt'fie  well  be- 
feene :  •     •       ^ 

xxxvn. 

And  foothly  it  was  fayd  by  common  fame, 
So  long  as  age  enabled  him  thereto, 
That  he  had  beene  a  man  of  mickle  name, 
Renowmed  much  in  armes  and  derring  doe  ; 
But  being  aged  now,  and  weary  too 
Of  warres  delight  and  world's  contentious  toyle, 
The  name  of  Knighthood  he  did  dilavow, 
And  hanging  up  his  armes  and  warlike  fpoyle, 
From  all  this  world's  incombrance  did  himfelfe 
affoyle. 

XXXVIII. 

He  thence  them  led  into  his  hermitage, 
Letting  their  fteedas  to  graze  upon  the  greene  : 
Small  was  his  houfe,  and  like  a  little  cape, 
For  his  owne  turne,  yet  inly  neat  and  clene, 
Deckt  with  greene  boughes,  and  flowers  gay  be- 

feene  : 

Therein  he  them  full  faire  did  entertaine, 
Not  with  fuch  forged  fhowes  as  fitter  beene 
For  courting  fooles,  that  curtefies  would  faine, 
But  with  entire  affection  and  appearaunce  plaine. 

XXXIX. 

Yet  was  their  fare  but  homely,  fuch  as  hee 
Bid  ufe  his  feeble  body  to  fuftaine, 
The  which  full  gladly  they  did  take  in  glee, 
Such  as  it  was,  ne  did  of  want  complaine, 
But  being  well  fuffiz'd  them  rcfled  faine  : 
But  faire  Serena  all  night  could  take  no  reft, 
Ne  yet  that  gentle  fquire,  for  grievous  paine 
Of  their  late  woundes,  the  which  the  Blatant  Beaft 
Had  given  them,  whofc  griefe  through  fufl/ai*ce 
fore  increaft. 


Canto 
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Ill 


So  all  that  night  they  paft  in  great  difeafe, 
Till  that  the  morning,  bringing  early  light 
To  guide  mens  labours,  brought  them  alfo  eafe, 
And  forne  affwagement  of  their  painefull  plight, 
Then  up  they  rofe,  .and  gan  themfelves  to  dighc, 
Unto  their  iourney  ;  but  that  fquire  and  dame 
$o  faint  and  &ebje  were,  that  they  ne  might 
Endure  to  travell,  nor  one  foot  to  frame  : 
Their  hearts  were  Coke,  their  fides  were  fore, 
their  feete  were  lame. 


Therefore  the  prince,  whom  great  affaires  in  mynd 
Would  not  permit  to  make  there  longer  ftay, 
Was  forced  there  to  leave  them  bothlbehyiid, 
In  trut  good  hermit's  charge,  whom  he  did  pray 
To  tend  therii  well :  fo  forth  he  went  his  way, 
And  with  him  eke  the  lalvage  (that  whylearc 
Seeing  his  royall  ufage  and  array, 
Was  greatly  growne  in  love  of  that  brave  pere) 
Would  needes  depart,  as  fhail  declared  be  elfewherc. 
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The  hermite  heales  both  fquire  and  dame 
Of  their  fore  maladies ; 
He  Turpine  doth  defeat  and  fhame 
For  his  late  villanies. 


No  wound,  which  warlike  hand  of  enemy 

Infli&s  with  dint  of  fword,  fo  fore  doth  light, 

As  doth  the  poyfnous  fting  which  infamy 

Infixeth  in  the  name  of  noble  wight : 

For  by  no  art  nor  any  leaches  might 

It  ever  can  recured  be  againe ; 

Ne  all  the  fkill  which  that  immortall  fpright 

Of  Podalyrius  did  in  it  recaine, 

Can  remedy  fuch  hurts;  fuch  hurts  are  helliih 

paine. 

n. 
Such  were  the  wounds  the  which  that  Blatant 

Beaft 

Made  in  the  bodies  of  that  fquire  and  dame, 
And  being  fuch,  were  now  much  more  increaft 
For  want  of  taking  heede  unto  the  fame, 
That  now  corrupt  and  curelefie  they  became  ; 
Howbe  that  carefull  hetmite  did  his  beft, 
"With  many  luudes  of  medicines,  meete  to  tame 
The  poyfnous  humour,  which  did  moft  infeft 
Their  ranckling   wounds,   and   every  day  them 

duely  dreft : 

in. 

For  he  right  well  in  leaches  craft  was  feene, 
And  through  the  long  experience  of  his  dayes, 
"Which  had  in  many  fortunes  tofied  beene, 
And  paft  through  many  perillous  afiayes, 
He  knew  the  diverfe  went  of  mortall  waves, 
And  in  the  mindes  of  men  had  great  infight ; 
Which  with  fage  counfell,  when  they  went  aftray, 
He  could  enforme,  and  them  reduce  aright, 

all  the  paffions  heale    which   wound  the 

weaker  fpright ; 


For  whylome  he  had  benc,  a  doughty  knight, 

As  any  one  that  lived  in  his  daies, 

And  proved  oft  in  many  perillous  fight ; 

Of  which  he  grace  and  glory  wonne  alwaies, 

And  in  all  battels  bore  away  the  bales ; 

But  being  now  attacht  with  timely  age, 

And  wearie  of  this  world's  unquiet  waies, 

He  took  himfelfe  unto  this  hermitage, 

In  which  he  liv'd  alone,  like  carelefle  bird  in 

cage. 

v. 

One  day  as  he  was  fearching  of  their  wounds, 
He  found  that  they  had  feftred  privily, 
And  ranckling  inward  with  unruly  ftounds, 
The  inner  parts  now  gan  to  putrify, 
That  quite  they  feem'd  paft  help  of  furgery, 
And  rather  needed  to  be  difciplinde 
With  holefome  reed  of  fad  fobriety, 
To  rule  the  ftubborne  rage  of  paffion  blinde  : 
Give  falves   to   every  fore,  but  counfell  to  the 

minde. 

VI. 

So  taking  them  apart  into  his  cell, 

He  to  that  point  fit  fpeaches  gan  to  frame, 

As  he  the  art  of  words  knew  wondrous  well, 

And  eke  could  doe,  as  well  as  fay  the  fame ; 

And  thus  he  to  them  fayd  ;   "  Faire  Daughter 

"  dame ! 
"  And  you,  faire  Sonne  !   which  here  thus  long 

"  now  lie 

"  In  piteous  langour  fmce  ye  hither  came, 
"  In  vaine  of  me  ye  hope  for  remedie, 
"  And  I  likewife  in  vaine  doe  falves  to  you  applie. 


Canto 
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For  in  yourfelfe  your  onely  helpe  doth  He 
To  heale  yourfelves,  and  muft  proceed  alone 
From^your  owne  will  to  cure  your  maladie  : 
Who  can  him  cure  that  will  be  cur'd  of  none  ? 
If  therefore  health  ye  feeke,  obferve  this  one  ; 
Firft  learne  your  outward  fenfes  to  refraine 
From  things  that  ftirre  up  fraile  affe&ion  ; 
Yoar  eies,  your  eares,  your  tongue,  your  talk, 

«  reftrainc 
From  that  they  moft  affecl,  and  in  due  termes 

"  containe. 

VIII. 

For  from  thofe  outward  fenfes,  ill  affected, 
The  feede  of  all  this  evill  firft  doth  fpring, 
Which  at  the  firft,  before  it  had  inftded, 
Mote  eafie  be  fuppreft  with  little  thing; 
But  being  growen  ftrong,  it  forth  doth  bring 
Sorrow,  and  anguifli,  and  impatient  paine 
In  th'  inner  parts,  and  lattly^  fcattering 
Contagious  poyfon  clofe  through  every  vaine, 
It  never  refts  till  it  have  wrought  his  finall 
"  bane. 

IX. 

For  that  beaftes  teeth,  which  wounded  you 

"  tofore, 

Are  fo  exceeding  venemous  and  keene, 
Made  all  of  rufty  yron,  ranckling  fore, 
That  where  they  bite,  it  booteth  not  to  weene 
With  falve,  or  antidote,  or  other  mene, 
It  ever  to  amend  :  ne  marvaile  ought, 
For  that  fame  beaft  was  bred  of  hellifli  flrene, 
And  long  in  darkiome  Stygian  den  upbrought, 
Begot  of  foule  Echidna,  as  in  bookes  is  taught. 

x. 

Echidna  is  a  monfter  direfull  dred, 
Whom  gods  doe  hate,  and  heavens  abhor  to  fee  ; 
So  hideous  is  her  fhape,  fo  huge  her  hed, 
That  even  the  hellifh  fiends  affrighted  bee 
At  fight  thereof,  and  from  her  prefence  flee  ; 
Yet  did  her  face  and  former  parts  profeffe 
A  faire  young  mayden,  full  of  comely  glee, 
But  all  her  hinder  parts  did  plaine  expreffe 
A  monftrous  dragon,  full  of  fearfull  uglinefle. 

xj. 

To  her  the  gods,  for  her  fo  dreadfull  face, 
In  fearefull  darknefle,  furtheft  from  the  fkie 
And  from  the  earth,  appointed  have  her  place 
Mongft  rocks  and  caves,  where  fhe  enrold  doth 

"  lie 

In  hideous  horrour  and  obfcurity 
Wafting  the  ftrerjgth  of  her  immortall  age  : 
There  did  Typhaon  with  her  company ; 
Cruell  Typhaon  !  whofe  tempeftuous  rage 
Makes  th'  heavens  tremble  oft,  and  him  with 

"  vowes  affwage. 

xji. 

Of  that  commixtion  they  did  then  beget 
This  hellifh  dog,  that  hight  the  Blatant  Beaft, 
A  wicked  monfter,  that  his  tongue  doth  whet 
Gainft  all,  both  good  and  bad,  both  moft  and 

"  leaft,^ 

And  pours  his  poyfnous  gall  forth  to  infeft 
The  nobleft  wights  with  notable  defame ; 


"  Ne  ever  knight  that  bore  fo  lofty  creaft, 
"  Ne  ever  lady  of  fo  honeft  name, 
"  But  he  them  fpotted  with  reproach  or  fecrete 
"  (name. 

XIII. 

"  In  r  aine  therefore  it  were  with  medicine 
"  To  goe  about  to  falve  fuch  kind  of  fore, 
"  That  rather  needes  wife  read  and  difcipline 
"  Then   outward  falves,   that  may   augment   it 

"  more." 

"  Aye  me  1"  faid  then  Serena,  fighing  fore, 
"  What  hope  of  helpe  doth  then  for  us  remaine, 
"  If  jthat  no  falves  may  us  to  health  reftore  ?" 
"  But  fith   we   need   good  counfell,"   faith  the 

"  fwaine, 
"  Aread,  good  Sire  !  fome  counfell  that  may  us 

"  fuftaine." 

XIV. 

«c  The  beft,"  fayd  he,  "  that  I  can  you  advize, 
"  Is  to  avoide  th  occafion  of  the  ill ; 
"  For  when  the  caufe  whence  evill  doth  arize 
"  Removed  is,  th*  effect  furceafeth  ftilL 
*'  Abftaine  from  pleafure,  and  reftraine  your  will, 
"  Subdue  xdefire,  and  bridle  loofe  delight, 
"  Ufe  fcanted  diet,  and  forbeare  your  fill, 
"  Shun  fecrefie,  and  talke  in  open  fight ; 
"  So  fhall  you  foone  repaire  your  prefent  evil! 
"  plight." 

TV. 

Thus  having  fayd,  his  fickely  patients 

Did  gladly  hearken  to  his  grave  behead, 

And  kept  fo  well  his  wife  commaundements, 

That  in  fhort  fpace  their  malady  was  ceaft, 

And  eke  the  biting  of  that  harmefull  beaft 

Was  throughly  heal'd.     Tho  when  they  did  per- 

ceave 

Their  wounds  recur'd  and  forces  reincreaft, 
Of  that  good  hermite  both  they  took  their  leave, 
And  went  both  on  their  way,  ne  ech  would  other 

leave : 

XVI. 

But  each  th'  ether  vow'd  t'  accompany  ; 
The  lady,  for  that  fhe  was  much  in  dred, 
Now  left  alone  in  great  extremity ; 
The  fquire,  for  that  he  courteous  was  indeed, 
Would  not  her  leave  alone  in  her  great  need  : 
So  both  together  traveld,  till  they  met 
With  a  faire  mayden  clad  in  mourning  weed, 
Upon  a  mangy  iade  unmeetely  fet, 
And  a  lewd  foole  her  leading  thorough  dry  and 
wet. 

XVII. 

But  by  what  meanes  that  fhame  to  her  befell, 
And  how  thereof  herfelfe  fhe  did  acquite, 
I  muft  awhile  forbeare  to  you  to  tell, 
Till  that,  as  comes  by  courfe,  I  doe  recite 
What  fortune  to  the  Briton  prince  did  lite, 
Purfuing  that  proud  knight,  the  which  whileare 
Wrought  to  Sir  Calepine  fo  foule  defpight, 
And  eke  his  lady,  though  fhe  fickly  were, 
So  lewdly  had  abufde  as  ye  did  lately  heare. 

xvm. 

The  prince,  according  to  the  fortner  token, 
Which  fajre  Serena  to  him  delivered  had, 
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Purfu'd  him  ftreight,  in  mynd  to  bene  ywroken 
Of  all  the  vile  demeane  and  ufage  bad 
With  which  he  had  thofe  two  fo  ill  beftad  ; 
Ne  wight  with  him  on  that  adventure  went   . 
But  that  wylde  man,  whom  though  he  oft  forbad, 
Yet  for  no  bidding,  nor  for  being  Ihent, 
Would  he  reftrayned  be  from  his  attendement. 

XIX. 

Arriving  there  as  did  by  cbaunce  befall, 

He  found  the  gate  wyde  ope,  and  in  he  rode, 

Ne  ftayd  till  that  he  came  into  the  hall ; 

Where  f <  ft  diftnounting  like  a  weary  lode, 

Upon  the  ground  with  feeble  feete  he  trode, 

As  he  unable  were  for  very  neede 

To  move  one  foote,  but  there  muft  make  abode; 

7'he  whiles  the  falvage  man  did  take  his  fteede, 

And  in  fome  ftable  neare  did  fet  him  up  to  feede. 

xx. 

Ere  long  to  him  a  homely  groome  there  came, 
That  in  rude  wife  him  afeed  what  he  was  ? 
That  durft  fo  boldly,  without  let  or  fhame, 
Into  his  lord's  forbidden  hall  to  paffe  : 
To  whom  the  prince,  him  fayning  to  embafe, 
Mylde  anfwer  made,  he  was  an  errant  knight, 
The  which  was  fall'n  into  this  feeble  cafe 
Through  many  wounds  which  lately  he  in  fight 
Received  hjid,  and  prayd  to  pitty  his  ill  plight. 

XXI. 

But  he  the  more  outrageous  and  bold, 
Sternely  did  bid  him  quickely  thence  avaunt, 
Or  deare  aby ;  for  why  ?  his  lord  of  old 
Did, hate  all  er-ra,nt  knights  which  there  did  haunt, 
Ne  lodging  would  to  any  of  them  graunt ; 
And  therefore  lightly  bad  him  packe  away, 
Not  Iparing  him  with  bitter  words  to  taunt, 
And  therewithall  rude  hand  on  him  did  lay, 
To  thruft  him  out  of  dore,  doing  his  worfl  affay. 

XXII. 

Which  when  the  falvage  coming  now  in  place 

Beheld,  eitfoones  he  all  enraged  grew, 

And  running  ftreight  upon  that  villaine  bafe, 

Like  a  fell  lion  at  him  fiercely  flew, 

And  with  his  teeth  and  nailes  in  prefent  vew 

Him  rudely  rent,  and  all  to  peeces  tore ; 

So  miferably  him  all  helpelefle  flew, 

That  with  the  noife,  \\hileft  he  did  loudly  rore, 

The  people  of  tne  houfe  rofe  forth  in  great  up- 


Who   when   on   ground   they  faw   their  fellow 

flaine, 

And  that  fame  knight,  and  falvage  (landing  by, 
Upon  them  two  they  fell  with  might  and  maine, 
And  on  them  layd  fo  huge  and  horribly, 
As  if  they  would  have  flain  them  prefently  ; 
But  the  bold  prince  defended  him  fo  well, 
And  their  affault  withftood  fo  mightily, 
That  maugre  all  their  might,  he  did  repel, 
And  beat  them  back,  whilft  many  underneath  him 

fell. 

XXIV. 

Yet  he  them  ftill  fo  fharpely  did  purfew, 
That  few  of  them  he  left  alive,  which  fled 
Thofe  eyill  tidings  to  their  lord  to  fhew ; 


Who  hearing  how  his  people  badly  fped, 

Came  forth  in  haft  ;  where  whenas  with  the  dead 

He  faw  the  ground  all  ftrow'd,  and  that  fame 

knight 

And  falvage  with  their  "bloud  frcfh-fteeming  red, 
He  woxe  nigh  mad  with  wrarh  and  fell  defpight, 
And  with  reproachfull  words  him  thus  befpake  OK 

hight ; 

XXV. 

"  Art  thou  he,  Traytor  !  that  wrh  treafon  vile 
"  Haft  flaine  my  men  in  this  unmanly  maner, 
"  And  now  triumphed  in  the  piteous  fpoile 
"  Of  thtfe  poore  folk,  whofe  foules  with  black 

"  difhonor 

"  And  foule  defame  doe  decke  thy  bloudy  baner? 
"  The  meede  whereof  fliall  fhortly  be  thy  fhame, 
"  And  wretched  end,  which  ftill  attendeth  on 

"  her." 

With  that  himfelfe  to  battell  he  did  frame ; 
So  did  his  forty  yeomen,  which  there  with  him 

came. 

xxvt. 

With  dreadfull  force  they  all  did  him  aflaile, 
And   round    about   with    boyftrous    ftrokes   op- 

prefle, 

That  on  his  fhield  did  rattle  like  to  haile 
In  a  great  tempeft,  that  in  fuch  diftrefle 
He  wift  not  to  which  fide  him  to  addrefle  ; 
And  evermore  that  craven  cowherd  knight 
Was  at  his  backe  with  heartlefle  heedinefle, 
Waynng  if  he  unwares  him  murther  might; 
For  cowardize  doth  ftill  in  villany  delight. 

XXVI 1. 

Whereof  whenas  the  prince  was  well  aware, 
He  to  him  turnd  with  furious  intent, 
And  him  againft  his  powre  gan  to  prepare ; 
Like  a  fierce  bull,  that  being  bufie  bent 
To  fight  with  many  foes  about  him  ment, 
Feeling  fome  curre  behinde  his  heeles  to  bite, 
Turnes  him  about  with  fell  avengement ; 
So  likewife  turnde  the  prince  upon  the  knight, 
And  layd  at  him  amaine  with  all  his  will  and 

might. 

xxvni. 
Who,  when  he   once  his  dreadfull  ftrokes  had 

tafted, 

Durft  not  the  furie  of  his  force  abyde, 
But  turn'd  abacke,  and  to  retyre  him  hafted 
Through  the  thick  preafe,  there  thinking  him  to 

hyde; 

But  when  the  prince  had  once  him  plainely  eyde, 
He  foot  by  foot  him  followed  alway, 
Ne  would  him  fuffer  once  to  fhrinke  afyde, 
But  ioyning  clofe,  huge  lode  at  him  did  lay, 
Who  flying  ftill  did  ward,  and  warding  fly  away. 

XXIX. 

But  when  his  foe  he  ftill  fo  eager  faw, 

Unto  his  heeles  himfelfe  he  did  betake, 

Hoping  unto  fome  refuge  to  withdraw ; 

Ne  would  the  prince  him  ever  foot  forfake 

Wherefo  he  went,  but  after  him  did  make. 

He  fkdd  Ircm  rooms  to  roome,  from  place  to 

place, 
Wbyleft  every  ioynt  for  dread  of  death  did  quake, 


Cdnfo  VI. 
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Still  looking  after  him  that  did  him  chace, 
That   made   him  evermore   increafe  his  fpeedie 
pace. 

XXX. 

At  laft  he  up  into  the  chamber  came, 
Whereas  his  love  was  fitting  all  alone, 
Wayting  what  tydh'gs  of  her  folke  became  ; 
There  did  the  prince  him  overtake  anone, 
Crying  in  vaine  to  her  him  to  hemone, 
And  with  his  fword  him  on  the  head  did  fmyte, 
Thar  to  the  ground  he  fell  in  fenfelefle  fwone 
Yet  whether  thwart  or  flatly  it  did  lyte, 
The  tempred  fteele  did  not  into  his  brayne-pan 
byte. 

XXXI. 

Which  when  the  lady  faw,  with  great  affright 
She  ftarting  up,  began  to  fhrieke  aloud, 
And  with  her  garment  covering  him  from  fight, 
Seem'd  under  her  protection  him  to  fhrou  J ; 
And  falling  lowly  at  his  feet,  her  bowd 
Upon  her  knee,  intreating  him  for  grace, 
And  often  him  bef>  'Ught,  and  prayd,  and  vow'd, 
That  with  the  ruth  of  her  fo  wretched  cafe, 
He  ftayd  his  fecond  ftrooke,  and  did  his  hand 
abafe. 

XXXII. 

Her  weed  fhe  then  withdrawing  did   him  dif- 

cover, 

Who  now  'come  to  himfelfe,  yet  would  not  rize, 
But  ftill  did  lie  as  dead,  and  quake,  and  quiver, 
That  even  the  prince  his  bafenefle  did  defpize, 
And  eke  his  dame  him  feeing  in  fuch  guize, 
Gan  him  recomfort  and  from  ground  to  reare ; 
Who  rifing  up  at  laft  in  ghaftly  wize, 
Like  troubled  ghoft  did  dreadfully  appeare, 
As  one  that  had  no  life  him  left  through  former 

feare. 

XXXIII. 

Whom  when  the  prince  fo  deadly  faw  difmayd, 
He  for  fuch  bafenefle  fhamefully  him  fhent, 
And  with  fharpe  words  did  bitterly  upbrayd; 
"  Vile  cowheard  Dogge !   now  doe  I  much  re 
pent 

<e  That  ever  I  this  life  unto  thee  lent, 
"  Whereof  thou,  Caytive  !  fo  unworthie  art, 
<c  That  both  thy  love,  for  lacke  of  hardiment, 
'*  And  eke  thyfelfe,  for  want  of  manly  hart, 
"  And  eke  all  knights  haft   fhamed  with   this 
"  knightleffe  part. 

XXX IV. 

"  Yet  further  haft  thou  heaped  fhame  to  fhame, 
"  And  crime   to   crime,   by  this   thy  cowheard 

"  feare; 

"  For  firft,  it  was  to  thee  reprochful  blame 
*'  T'ere6t  this  wicked  cuflome,  which  I  heare 
"  Gainft   errant    knights    and   ladies  thou   doft 

"  reare; 
"  Whom  when  thou   mayft   thou  doft  of  arms 

"  defpoile, 

"  Or  of  their  upper  garment  which  they  wcare ; 
gi  Yet  doeft  thou  not  with  manhood,   but  with 

"  guile, 
"  Maintain*  this  evil  tife,  thy  foes  thereby  to 

"  foile. 


XXXV. 

"  And,  laftly,  in  approvance  of  thy  wrong, 

"  To  {hew  fuch  faintneffe  and  foule  cowardize 

"  Is  greateft  fhame  ;  for  oft  it  falles,  that  ftrong 

"  And  valiant  knights  doe  rafhly  enterprize- 

"  Either  for  fame  or  elfe  for  exercize, 

"  A  wrongfull  quarrell  to  maintaine  by  fight, 

"  Yet   have  through   prowefle  and  their  brave 

"  emprize 

"  Gotten  great  worfhip  in  this  worldes  fight  ; 
"  For  greater   force   there    needs   to  maintaine 

"  wrong  then  right, 
xxxvi. 

"  Yet  fince  thy  life  unto  this  lady  fayre 
"  ,1  given  have,  live  in  reproch  and  fcorne, 
"  Ne  ever  armes,  ne  ever  knighthood,  dare 
"  Hence  to  profefie  :  for  fhame  is  to  adorne 
"  With  fo  brave  badges  one  fo  !  afely  borne, 
"  But  onely  breath,  fith  that  I  did  forgive.'' 
So  having  from  his  craven  bodie  torne 
Thofe  goodly  armes,  he  them  away  did  give, 
And  onely  fuffred  him  this  wretched  life  to  live. 

XXXVII. 

There  whileft  he  thus  was  fetling  things  above, 
Atweene  that  ladie  myld  and  recreant  knight, 
To  whom  his  life  he  graunted  for  her  love, 
He  gan  bethinke  him  in  what  perilous  plight 
He  had  behynd  him  left  that  falvage  wight 
Amongft  fo  many  foes,  whom  fure  he  thought 
By  this  quite  flaine  in  fo  unequall  fight : 
Therefore  descending  backe  in  hafte,  he  fought 
If  yet  he  were  alive,  or  to  dcftru&ion  brought. 

XXXVIII. 

There  he  him  found  environed  about 
With  flaughtred  bodies,  which  his  hand  had  flaine. 
And  laying  yet  afrefh  with  courage  flout 
Upon  the  reft  that  did  alive  remaine, 
Whom  he  likewife  right  forely  did  conftraine, 
Like  fcattred  fheepe,  to  feeke  for  fafetie, 
After  he  gotten  had,  with  bufie  paihe, 
Some  of  their  weapons  which  thereby  did  lie, 
With  which  he  layd  about,  and  made  them  faft  to 
flie. 

XXXIX. 

Whom  when  the  prince  fo  felly  faw  to  rage, 
Approaching  to  him  neare,  his  hand  he  flayd, 
And  fought,  by  making  fignes,  him  to  affwage  ; " 
Who  him  perceiving,  ftreight  to  him  obayd, 
As  to  his  lord,  and  downe  his  weapons  layd, 
As  if  he  long  had  to  his  heafts  bene  trayaed  : 
Thence  he  him  brought  away,  and  up  convayd 
Into  the  chamber  where  that  dame  remayned 
With  her  unworthy  knight,  who  ill  him  enter- 
tayned. 

XL. 

Whom  when  the  falvage  faw  from  daunger  free, 
Sitting  befide  his  ladie  there  at  eafe, 
He  well  remembred  that  the  fame  was  hee 
Which  lately  fought  his  lord  for  to  difpleafe ; 
Tho  all  in  rage  he  on  him  ftreight  did  feizc, 
As  if  he  would  in  peeces  him  have  rent ; 
And  were  not  that  the  prince  did  him  appeaze, 
He  had  not  left  one  limbe  of  him  unrent;    [ment. 
But  ftreight  he  held  his  hand  at  his  ccmmandc- 
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Soot 


Thus  having  all  things  well  in  peace  ordayned, 
The  prince  himfelfe  there  all  that  night  did  reft, 
Where  him  Blandina  fayrely  entertayned 
With  all  the  courteous  glee  and  goodly  feaft 
The  which  for  him  fhe  could  imagine  bcfl ; 
For  well  ftie  knew  the  wayes  to  win  good  will 
Of  every  wight  that  were  not  too  infcft, 
And  how  to  pleafe  the  minds  of  good  and  ill, 
Through  tempering  of  her  words  and  lookes  by 

•wondrous  Hull. 

XLII. 
Yet  were  her  words  and  lookes  but  falfe  and 

fayned, 

To  fome  hid  end  to  make  more  eafie  way, 
Or  to  allure  fuch  fondlings  whom  fhe  trayned 
Into  her  trap  unto  their  owne  decay ; 
Thereto,  when  needed,  fhe  could  weep  and  pray, 
And  when  her  lifted  ftie  could  fawne  and  flatter ; 
Now  fmyling  fmoothly,  like  to  fcmmer's  day, 
Now  glooming  fadly,  fo  to  cloke  her  matter ; 
Yet  were  her  words  but  wynd,  and  all  her  teares 

but  water. 


XLIII. 


Whether  fuch  grace  were  given  her  by  kynd, 
As  women  wont  their  guilefull  wits  to  guyde, 
Or  learn'd  the  art  to  pleafe,  I  doe  not  fynd  ; 
This  well  I  wote,  that  fhe  fo  well  applyde 
Her  pleaiing  tongue,  that  foone  fhe  pacifyde 
The  wrathfull  prince,  and  wrought  her  hufband'g 

peace ; 

Who  uatheleffe  not  therewith  fatisfyde, 
His  rancorous  defpight  did  not  releafle, 
Ne  fecrttly  from  thought  of  fell  revenge  fur- 

ceafle  : 

XL1V. 

For  all  that  night,  that  whyles  the  prince  did  reft 

In  carelefle  couch,  not  weeting  what  was  ment, 

He  watcht  in  cl«.fe  awayt  with  -weapons  preft, 

Willing  to  worke  his  villeaous  intent 

On  him  that  had  fo  fhamcfully  him  fhent ; 

Yet  durft  he  not  for  very  cowardize 

Effect  the  fame,  whyleft  all  the  night  was  fpent, 

The  morrow  next  the  prince  did  early  rize, 

And  paffed  forth  to  follow  his  firft  enterprise* 
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BOOK    VI.        CANTO    VII. 


Turpine  is  baffuld ;  his  two  knights 
Doe  gaine  their  treafons  meed  : 
Fayre  Mirabellaes  punifhment 
For  love's  difdaine  decreed. 


LIKE  as  the  gentle  hart  itfelfe  bewrayes 
In  doing  gentle  deedcs  with  franke  delight, 
Even  fo  the  bafer  mind  itfelfe  difplayes 
In  cancred  malice  and  revengefull  fpight ; 
For  to  maligne,  t'erivie,  t'ufe  fhitting  flight, 
Be  arguments  of  a  vile  donghill  mind, 
Which  what  it  dare  not  dee  by  open  might, 
To  worke  by  wicked  treafon  wayes  doth  find, 
By  fuch  difcourteous  deeds  difcovering  his  bafe 
kind. 

ii. 

That  well  appears  in  this  difcourteous  knight, 
The  coward  Turpine,  whereof  now  I  treat, 
Who  notwithftanding  that  in  former  fight 
He  of  the  prince  his  life  received  late, 
Yet  in  his  mind,  malitious  and  ingrate, 
He  gan  devize  to  be  aveng'd  anew 
For  ull  that  fhame  which  kindled  inward  hate  ; 
Therefore  fo  foone  as  he  was  out  of  vew 
Himfelfe  in  haft  he  arm'd,  and  did  him  faft  pur- 
few. 

in. 

Well  did  he  trad  his  fteps  as  he  did  ryde, 
Yet  would    not    neare    approch    in    daunger's 

eye, 

But  kept  aloofe  for  dread  to  be  defcryde, 
Untill  fit  time  and  place  he  mote  efpy, 
Where  he  mote  worke  him  fcath  and  villeny : 
At  laft  he  met  two  knights  to  him  unknowne, 
The  which  were  arme*d  both  agreeably, 


And    both    combynd    whatever    chaunce   were 

blowne 
Betwixt  them  to  divide,  and  each  to  make  his 

owne. 

IV. 

To  whom  falfe  Turpine  comming  courteoufly, 
To  cloke  the  mifchiefe  which  he  inly  ment, 
Gan  to  complaine  of  great  difcourtefie 
Which  a  ftraunge  knight,  that  neare  afore  him 

went, 

Had  doen  to  him,  and  his  deare  ladie  fhent ; 
Which  if  they  would  afford  him  ayde  at  need 
For  to  avenge  in  time  convenient, 
They  fhould  accomplifti  both  a  knightly  deed, 
And  for   their  paines  obtaine  of  him  a  goodly 

meed. 

v. 

The  knights  beleev'd  that  all  he  fayd  was  trew, 
And  being  freih  and  full  of  youthiy  fpright, 
Were  glad  to  heare  of  that  adventure  new, 
In  which  they  mote  make  triall  of  their  might, 
Which  never  yet  they  had  approv'd  in  fight, 
And  eke  defirous  of  the  offred  meed  : 
Said  then  the  one  of  them,  <  Where  is  that  wight, 
"  The  which  hath  doen  to  thee  tlus  wrongfull 

"  deed, 
"  That  we  may  it  avenge,  and  punifii  him  with 

"  fpeed? 

VI. 

"  He  rides,"  faid  Turpine,  "  there  not  farre  afore, 
"  With  a  wyld  man  foft  footing  by  his  fyde, 
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"  That  if  he  lift  to  hafte  a  litle  more, 
"  Ye  may  him  over-take  in  timely  tyde." 
Eftfoones  they  pricked  forth  with  forward  prydc, 
And  ere  that  litle  while  they  ridden  had, 
The  gentle  prince  not  farre  away  they  fpydc, 
Rydmg  a  ibftly  pace  with  portancc  fad, 
Devizing  of    his  love    more  then    of    daunger 

drad. 

VII. 

Then  one  of  them  aloud  unto  him  cryde, 
Bidding    him    turne    againe;     "  Falfe    traytour 

"  knight ! 

"  Foule  woman-wronger"— for  he  him  defy de. 
With  that  they  both  at  once  with  equall  fpight 
Did  bend  their  fpeares,  and  both  with  equall 

might 
Againfl   him   ran ;    but    th'  one  did    miffe  his 

marke, 

And  being  carried  with  his  force  forth-right, 
Glaunft  fwiftly  by,  like  to  that  heavenly  fparke 
"Which  glyding  through  the  ayre,  lights  all  the 

heavens  darke. 

vni. 

But  th'  other  ayroing  better,  did  him  finite 
Full  in  the  fhield  with  fo  impetuous  powre, 
That  all  his  launce  in  peeces  fhivered  quite, 
And  fcattered  all  about  fell  on  the  flowre  ; 
But  the   flout  prince,  with   much   more  ftcddy 

flowre ; 

Full  on  his  bever  did  him  flrike  fo  fore, 
That  the  cold  fteele  through  piercing  did  de- 

vowre 

His  vitall  breath,  and  to  the  ground  him  bore, 
Where  ftiil  he  bathed  lay  in  his  own  bloody  gore. 

IX. 

As  when  a  caft  of  faulcons  make  their  flight 

At  an  hernefhaw  that  lyes  aloft  on  wing, 

The  whyles  they  flrike   at  him   with   heedleffe 

might, 

The  warie  foule  his  bill  doth  backward  wring, 
On  which  the  firft,  whofe  force   her  firft  cloth 

bring, 

Herfelfe  quite  through  the  bodie  doth  engore, 
And   falleth   downc    to    ground    like   fenfeleffe 

thing, 

But  th'  other  not  fo  fwift  as  fhe  before, 
£ ayles  of  her  foufe,  and  palling  by  doth  hurt  no 


By  this  the  other,  which  was  paffed  by, 
Himfelfe  recovering,  was  return'd  to  fight, 
Where  when  he  faw  his  fellow  lifeleffe  ly, 
He  much  was  daunted  with  fo  difmall  fight, 
Yet  nought  abating  of  his  former  fpight, 
Let  drive  at  him  with  fo  malitious  mynd, 
As  if  he  would  have  paffed  through  him  quight ; 
-But    the    fteele-head     no     fledfaft    hold    could 

fynd, 
But  glauncing  by,  deceiv'd  him  of  that  he  de- 

fynd. 

XI. 

Not  fo  the  prince,  for  his  well-learned  fpeare 
Tooke  furer  hould,  and  from  his  horfe's  backe 
Abave  a  launce'*  length  him  forth  did  beare, 
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And  gainft   the.  cold 


Back  VI. 
hard  earth  fo  fore  him: 


llrake, 

That  all  his  bones  in  peeces  nigh  he  brake ; 
Where  feeing  him  fo  lie,  he  left  his  fteed, 
.And  to  him  leaping,  vengeance  thought  to  take 
Of  him  for  all  his  former  follies  meed, 
With  flaming  fword  in  hand,  his  terrour  more  te> 
-breed. 

XII. 

The  fearefull  fwaine  beholding  death  fo  nie, 
Cryde  out  aloud  for  mercy  hhn  to  fave, 
In  lieu  whereof  he  would  to  him  defcrie 
Great  treafon  to  him  meant,  his  life  to  reave  : 
The  prince  foone  hearkned,  and  his  life  forgave ; 
Then  thus  faid  he,  *'  There  is  a  ftraunger  knight, 
"  The    which    for    promife  of    great  meed   us" 

"  drave 

"  To  this  attempt,  to  wreake  his  hid  defpight, 
"  For  that  Mmfelfe  thereto  did  want  fufficienr. 

"  might." 

XIII. 

The  prince  much  mufed  at  fuch  villenie, 

And  fayd,  "  Now  fure  ye  well  have  carn'd  your 

meed, 
"  For  th'  one  is  dead,  and  th'  other  foone  fhall 

"  die,  . 

"  Unlcffe  to  me  thou  hither  bring  with  fpeed 
"  The   wretch  that    hyr'd   you   to   this  wicked 

"  deed." 

He,  glad  of  life,  and  willing  eke  to  wreake 
The  guilt  on  him  which  did  this  mifthiefc  breed, 
Swore  by  his  fword,  that  neither  day  nor  weekc 
He  would  furceaffe,  but  him  wherefo  he  were 

would  fceke. 

xrv. 

So  up  he  rofe,  and  forth  ftreightway  he  Went 
Backe  to  the  place  where  Turpine  late  he  lore  ;• 
There  he  him  found  in  great  aftonifhment 
To  fee  him  fo  bedight  with  bloodie  gore 
And  griefly  wounds,  that  him  appalled  jfore. 
Yet  thus  at  length  he  fayd,   "  How  now,  Sir 

«  Knight! 

"  What  meaneth  this  which  here  I  fee  before  ? 
"  How  fortuneth  this  foule  uncomely  plight, 
"  So  different  from  that  which  carfk  ye  feem'd  in 

"  fight?" 

xv. 

"  Perdie,"  faid  he,  "  in  evill  houre  it  fell, 
"  That  ever  I  for  meed  did  undertake 
"  So  hard  a  tafke  as  life  for  hyre  to  fell, 
"  The  which  I  card  adventur'd  for  your  fake, 
"  Witneffe  the  wounds,  and  this  wide  bloudis 

»  lake, 

"  Which  ye  may  fee  yet  all  about  me  fteeme  ; 
"  Therefore  now  yeeld,  as  ye  did  promife  make, 
"  My    due    reward,    the    which    right   well   I 

"  deeme 
"  I  yearned   have,   that   life  fo  dearely  did  rc- 

u  dteme." 

XVI. 

"  But  where  then  is,"    quoth  he,  halfe  wroth- 

«  fulfy, 

"  Where  is  the  bootie,  which  therefore  I  bought, 
M  That  c;u-f.ed  caytfve,  my  ftrong  enemy, 


Canto  Fir. 

'  That    recreant    knight,    whofe    hated    life    I 

"  fought  ? 
"  And  where  is  eke  your  friend  which  halfe  it 

"  ought?" 
*'  He    lyes,"    faid  he,    "  upon    the    cold    bare 

"  ground, 
"  Slayne  of  that  errant   knight  with  whom  he 

'     "  fought, 

"  Whom  afterwards  myfelfe  with  many  a  wound, 
"  Did  flay  again  e,    as    ye  may  fee  there  in  the 

**  ftound." 

XVII. 

Thereof  falfe  Turpin  was  full  glad  and  faine, 
And  needs  with  him  ftreight  to  the  place  would 

ryde, 

Where  he  himfelfe  might  fee  his  foeman  flaine, 
For  elfe  his  feare  could  not  be  fatisfyde  : 
So  as  they  rode  he  faw  the  way  all  dyde 
With  ftreames  of  bleud,   which  trading  by  the 

traile, 

Ere  long  they  came,  whereas  in  evill  tyde 
That  other  fwayne,  like  afties  deadly  pale, 
Lay  in  the  lap  of  Death,  revving  his  wretched 

bale. 

XVIII. 

Much  did  the  craven  feeme  to  mone  his  cafe, 
That  for  his  fake  bis  deare  life  had  forgone, 
And  him  bewayling  with  affection  bafe, 
Did  counterfeit  kynd  pittie  where  was  none, 
For   where's    no   courage    there's  no   ruth   nor 

mone  ; 

Thence  pafling  foith,  not  farre  away  he  found 
Whereas  the  prince  himfelfe  lay  all  alone, 
Loofely  difplayd  upon  the  graflie  ground, 
Poffeffed  of  fweete  flcepe  that  luld  him  foft  in 

fwound. 

xix. 

Wearie  of  travell  in  his  former  fight, 
He  there  in  {hade  himfelfe  had  layd  to  reft, 
Having  his  arrues  and  warlike  things  undight, 
Feareleffe  of  foes  that  mote  his  peace  moleft  ; 
The    whyles    his    falvage    page,  that  wont   be 

preft, 

Was  wandred  in  the  wood  another  way, 
To  doe  fome  thing  that  feemed  to  him  beft; 
The  whyles  his  lord  in  filver  flomber  lay, 
Like  to  the  evening  ftarre  adorn'd  with  deawy 

ray. 

xx. 

Whom  whenas  Turpin  faw  fo  loofely  layd, 
He  weened  well  that  he  indeed  was  dead, 
Like  as  that  other  knight  to  him  had  fayd  ; 
But  when  he  nigh  approcht,  he  mote  aread 
Plaine  figns  in  him  of  life  and  livelihead  : 
Whereat    much    griev'd    againft    the   ftraunger 

knight, 

That  him  too  light  of  credence  did  miflead, 
He  would  have  backe  retyred  from  that  fight, 
That   was  to  him    on    earth   the   deadliest  de- 

fpight : 

xxi. 
But  that  fame  knight  would  not  once  let  him 

ftart; 

But  plaineSy  gan  to  him  declare  the  cafe 
VOL.  II. 
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Of  all  his  mifchiefe  and  late  luckleffe  fmart ; 
How  both  he  and  h»a  fellow  there  in  pla.ce 
Were  vanquished  and  put  to  foule  difgrace ; 
And  how  that  he,  in  lieu  of  life  him  lent, 
Had  vow'd  unto  the  victor  him  to  trace 
And    follow    through    the    world    wherefo    he 

went,( 
Till  that  he  him  delivered  to  his  punifliment. 

XXII. 

He  therewith  much  abaihed  and  affrayd, 
Began  to  tremble  every  limbe  and  vaine, 
And  foftly  whifpering  him,  entyrely  prayd 
T'  advize  him  better  then  .by  fuch  a  traine 
Him  to  betray  unto  a  ftraunger  fwaine ; 
Yet  rather  counfeld  him  contrary  wize, 
Sith  he  likewife  did  wrong  by  him  fuftaine, 
To  ioyne  with  him,  and  vengeance  to  devize, 
Whyleft  time  did  offer  meanes  him  fleeping  to 

furprize. 

xxi  n. 

Natheleffe  for  all  his  fpeech  the  gentle  knight 
Would  not  be  tempted  to  fuch  villenie, 
Regarding  more  his  faith  which  he  did  plight, 
All  were  it  to  his  mortall  enemie, 
Then  to  entrap  him  by  falfe  treacherie  : 
Great  ihame  in  lieges  blood  to  be  embrew'd. 
Thus  whyleft  they  were  debating  divcrflie, 
The  falvage  forth  out  of  the  wood  iiTew'd 
Backe  to  the  place  whereas  his  lord  he  fleeping 

vew'd. 

XXIV.  I 

There  when  he  faw  thofe  two  fo  neare  him 

ftand, 
He   doubted    much    what    mote  their  meaning 

bee, 

And  throwing  downe  his  load  out  of  his  hand, 
(To  weet  great  ftore  of  forreft  frute  which  bee 
Had  for  his  food  late  gathered  from  the  tree) 
Himfelfe  unto  his  weapon  he  h/etooke, 
That-was  an  oaken-plant,  which  lately  hee 
Rent  by  the  root,  which  he  fo  fternly  fhooke, 
That    like  •  an    hazeil    wand    it    quivered    and 

quooke. 

XXV. 

Whereat  the  prince  awaking,  when  he  fpyde 
The  tray  tour  Turpin,  with  that  other  knight, 
He  ftarted  up,  and  fnatching  near  his  fyde 
His  truftie  fword,  the  fervant  of  his  might, 
Like  a  fell  lyon  leaped  to  him  light, 
And  his  left  hand  upon  his  collar  layd  ; 
Therewith  the  cowheard,  deaded  with  affright, 
Fell  flat  to  ground,  ne  word  unto  him  fayd, 
Bui  holding   up  his  hand?,  with  lilence  mercic 
prayd. 

XXVI. 

But  he  fo  full  of  indignation  was, 
That  to  his  prayer  nought  he  would  incline, 
But  as  he  lay  upon  the  humbled  gras, 
His  foot  he  fet  on  his  vile  necke,  in  figne 
Of  fervile  yoke,  that  nobler  harts  repine  ; 
Then  letting  him  arife  like  abiect  thrall, 
He  gan  to  him  abiecl:  his  haynout  crime, 
And  to  revile,  and  rate,  and  recreant  call, 
And  laftly,  to  defpoyle  of  knightly  bannerall ; 
B  b 
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xxvir. 

And  after  all,  for  greater  infamie, 
He  by  the  heeles  him  hung  upon  a  free, 
And  baffuld  fo,  than  all  which  paflefl  by 
The  picture  of  his  puniihment  might  fee, 
And  by  the  like  cnfampU.  warned  bee  ; 
However  they  thrc.ugh  treafon  doe  trefpaffe, 
But  turne  we  now  backe  to  that  ladie  free, 
Whom  late  w'e  left  ryding  upon  an  affe, 
Led  by  a  carle  and  foole,  which  by  her  fide  did 

paffc. 

yxviii. 

She  was  a  ladie  of  great  dignitie, 
And  lifted  up  to  honourable  place, 
Famous  through  all  the  Laud  of  Faerie, 
Though  of  meane  parentage  and  kindred  bafe, 
Yet   deckt    with    wondrous    giftts  of    Nature's 

grace, 

That  all  men  did  her  perfon  much  admire, 
And  praife  the  feature  o£  her  goodly  face  ; 
The  beamcs  whereof  did  kindle  lovely  fire 
In  th'  harts  qf  many  a  knight  aud  many  a  gentle 
,   fxjuire  : 

XXIX. 

Put  fhe  thereof  grew  proud  and  infolent, 
That  none  fhe  worthie  thought  to  be  her  fere, 
J3ut  fcorned  them  all  that  love  unto  her  ment ; 
Yet  was  fhe  lov'dof  many  a  worthy  peie, 
Unworthy  flic  to  be  belov'd  fo  dere, 
That  could  riot  weigh  of  worthinefie  aright ; 
For  beautie  is  more  glorious,  bright,  and  clere, 
The  more  it  is  adniir'd  of  many  a  wight, 
And  nobleft  fhe  that  ferved  is  of  noblclt  knight. 

But  this  coy  damzell  thought  contrariwize, 
That  fuch  proud  looks  would  make  her  prayfed 

more  ; 

And  that  the  more  fhe  did  all  love  defpize, 
Tlx  more  would  watched  lovers  herai'. 
What  cared  Uie  who  lighed  for  her  fore, 
Or  who  did  \vay!c  or  watch  the  wearie  night  ? 
Let  thtm  that  lift  their  lueklelfe  lot  deplore  ; 
the  was  borne  free,  not  bound  to  any  wight, 
And  fo  would  ever  live,  and  love  her  owne  de 
light. 

XXXI. 

Through  fuch  her  ftubborne  flifnefie  and  hard 

hart, 

Many  a  wretch  for  want  of  remedie 
Did  languid)  long  in  lifxfconfuming  fmarf, 
.And  at  the  lafl  through  dreary  dolcur  die ; 
Whyleft  flie,  the  ladie  of  her  libertie, 
l)ul  fouaft  her  beautie  had  fuch  foveraine  might, 
That  with  the  oncly  twinckle  of  her  eye 
She   could    or    fave    or   {pill    whom    fhe  would 

hight ; 
What  could  the  gods  doe  mere,  bat  doe  it  more 

aright? 

XXXII. 

JBtit  loe  the  gods,  that  mortal!  follies  yew, 
Tid  worthily  revei-ge  this  niayuen'.-  pride, 
And  nought  rt^rdm^  her  fo  goodly  htvv, 
J3i<i  laugh  at  her,  thi-t  many  did  deride, 
Whileft  {he  4id  v\etpc,  ci  no  nwja 


For  on  a  day  when  Cupid  kcr.t  I,!.-,  ccurt, 
As  he  is  wont  at  each  Saint  Valcntide, 
Unto  the  which  all  lovers  doe  rdoit, 
Thut  of  their  loves  fucceffe  they  there  may  m; 
report ; 

XXXIII. 

It  fortun'd   then,    that   when   the   roules    were 

red, 
In   which   the   names  of  all  Love's  folkc  were 

fyied, 

That  many  there  were  miffing  which  were  ded, 
Or  kept  in  bands,  or  from  their  lovers  exyled, 
Or  by  fome  other  violence  defpoyled ; 
Which  whenas  Cupid  heard,  he  wexed  wroth, 
And  doubting  to  be  wronged  or  beguyled, 
He  bad  his  eye?  to  be  unbliridfoid  both, 
That  he  might  fee  his  mcu>  and  muiicr  them  by 

oth. 

XXXIV. 

Then  found  he  many  milling  of  his  crew, 
Which  wont  doe  fute  and  fervice  to  his  might, 
Of  whom  what  was  becomen  no  man  knew  ; 
Therefore  a  iurie  was  impaneld  ftreight 
T'  enquire  of  them,  whether  by  fore?  or  fleight, 
Or  their    owne    guilt,  they    were    away    con- 

vayd ; 

To  -whom  foule  Infamie  and  fell  Pefpinht 
Gave  evidence,  that  they  were  all  betrayd, 
Aod  murdred  cruelly  by  a  rebellious  mayd  : 

xsxv. 

Fayre  Mirabella  was  her  name,  whereby 
Of  all  thofe  crymes  fhe  there  indited  was  : 
All  which  when  Cupid  heard,  he  by  and  by 
In  great  difpleafurc  wild  Capias 
Should  iflfue  forth  t'attach  that  fcornfull  laffe  : 
The   warrant    ftreight    was    made,    and   there- 

withall 

A  baylieffe  errant  forth  in  pofi  did  paffe, 
Whom  they  by  name  their  Portamure  did  call ; 
He  which  doth  fummon  lovers  to  lovc'a  Judge 
ment  hall. 

XXXVI. 

The  damzell  was  attacht,  and  fhortly  brought 
Unto  the  barre  whereas  (he  was  arrayntd  ; 
But  flic  thereto  nould  plead,  nor  an f were  ought, 
Even  for  ftubbornc  pride,  which  her  icflrayned  ; 
S«  Judgement  paft,  as  is  by  law  ordayned 
In  cafes  like  ;  which  when  at  laft  fhe  faw, 
Her    ftubborne    hart,    which    love    before    dif- 

dayned, 

Gan  (loupe,  and  falling  downe  with  humble  awe, 
Cryde  Mercic,  to  abate  the  extremitie  ot  law. 

xxxvn. 

The  fonne  of  Venus,  who  is  myld  by  kyncl, 
But  where  he  is  provokt  with  peeviiiiucffe, 
Unto  her  prayers  pheoufly  enclyncl, 
And  did  the  rigour  of  his  doomc  rcpreffe ; 
Yet  not  fo  freely,  but  that  natheleffe 
H^  unto  her  penance  did  impofe, 
Which   was,    that    through    this   world's  wyde 

wildernes 

She  wander  ihould  in  comparie  of  thofe, 
Till   fhe   had   fav'd   lo    many  loves    as  fhe  d!4 

}off, 
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xxxvin. 
So   now   (he    had    behe   wandring    two    whole 

yeares 

Throughout  the  world  in  this  uncomely  cafe, 
Wailing  her  goodly  hew  In  heavy  tearcs, 
And  her  good  dayes  in  dolorous  difgrace  ; 
Yet  had  (he  not  in  all  thofe  two  yeares  fpace 
Saved  but  two  ;  yet  in  two  yeares  before 
Thro'   her   diipiteous  pride,    whileft   love   lackt 

place, 

She  had  deftroyed  two  and  twenty  more. 
Aie  me,  how  could  her  love  make  half  amends 

therefore ! 

xxxix. 

And  now  {he  was  uppon  the  weary  way, 
Whenas  the  gentle  fquire  with  faire  Serene 
Met  her  in  fuch  mifieeming  foule  array ; 
The  whiles  that  mighty  man  did  her  demeane 
With  all  the  evil  ter-ues  and  cruell  meane 
That  he  could  make,  and  eeke  that  angry  foole, 
Which    follow'd    her,    with    curfed    hands   un- 

cleane 
Whipping   her    horfe,    did    with    his   fmarting 

toole 
Oft  whip  her   dainty  felfe,   and  much  augment 

her  doole. 

XL.  i 

Ne  ought  it  mote  availe  her  to  entreat 
The  one  or  th'  other  better  her  to  ufe, 
For  both  fo  wilful!  were  and  obftinate, 
That  all  her  piteous  plaint  they  did  refufe, 
And  rather  did  the  more  her  beate  and  brufe  ; 
But  moft  the  former  villaine,  which  did  lead 
Her  tyreling  iade,  was  bent  her  to  abufe  ; 
Who   though    fhe    were  with   wearinefle    nigh 

dead, 
Yet  would    not   let   her   lite,   nor    reft   a  little 

ftead: 

XLJ. 

For  he  was  fterne  and  terrible  by  nature, 
And  eke  of  perfon  huge  and  hideous, 
Exceeding  much  the  meafure  of  man's  ftature, 
And  rather  like  a  gyant  monftruous ; 
For  footh  he  was  defcended  of  the  hous 
Of  thofe  old  gyants  which  did  warres  darraine 
Againft  the  heaven  in  order  battailous, 
And  fib  to  great  Orgolio,  which  was  flairie 
By  Arthure,  whenas  Una's  knight  he  did  main- 
taine. 

XL1I. 

His  lookes  were  dreadfull,  and  his  fiery  eies, 
Like    two    great    beacons,    glared    bright    and 

wyde, 

Glauncing  aflcew,  as  if  his  enemies 
He  fcorned  in  his  over-weening  pryde, 
And  {talking  ftately  like  a  crane  did  ftryde 
At  every  ftep  uppon  the  tiptoes  hie  ; 
And  all  the  way  he  went,  on  every  fyde 
He  gaz'd  about  and  flared  horriblie, 
As   if  he   with    his   lookes   would  all  men  ter 
rific. 

XLIJI. 

He  wore  no  armour,  ne  for  none  did  care, 
As  no  whit  dreading  any  living  wight, 


But  in  a  iacket,  quilted  richly  rare 

Upon  checkhton.,  he  was  ftraungely  dight ; 

And  on  his  head  a  mil  of  linnen  plight, 

Jake  to  the  Mores  oF  Mulaber,  he  wore-, 

With    which    his    locks,     as    blacke    as    pitchy 

night, 

Were  bound  about,  and  voyded  from  before, 
And  in  his  hand  a  mighty  yron  club  he  bore. 

XL1V. 

This  was  DIfdaine,  who  led  that  ladies  horfe 
Thro'  thick  and  thin,  thro'  mountains  and  thro* 

plains, 

Compelling  her  where  flie  would  not  by  force, 
Haling  her  palfrey  by  the  hempen  raines ; 
But  that    fame   foole,   which   moft  'increaft  her 

paines, 

Was  Scorne,  who  having  in  his  hand  a  whip, 
Her  therewith    yirks,  and  ftill  when  fhe  com- 

plaines 

The  more  he  laughes,  and  does  her  clofely  quip, 
To  fee  her  fo  lament,  and  bite  her  tender  lip. 

XLV. 

Whofe  cruell  handling  when  that  fquire  beheld, 

And  law  thofe  villaines  her  fo  vildely  ufe, 

His  gentle  heart  with  indignation  fweld, 

And  could  no  lenger  beare  fo  great  abufe, 

As  fuch  a  lady  fo  to  beate  and  brufe ; 

But  to  him  ftepping,  fuch  a  ftroke  him  lent, 

That  forft  him  th'  halter  from  his  hand  to  loofe, 

And  maugre  all  his  might  backe  to  relent ; 

Elfe  had  he   furely   there  bene  flaine  or  fowly 

Cient. 

XLVI. 

The  villaine,  wroth  for  greeting  him  fo  fore, 
Gathered  himfelfe  together  foone  againe, 
And  with  his  yron  batton  which  he  bore 
Let  drive  at  him  fo  dreadfully  amaine, 
That  for  his  fafety  he  did  him  conftraine 
To  give  him  ground,  and  fhift  to  every  fide, 
Rather  then  once  his  burden  to  fuftaine ; 
For  bootelefle  thing  him  feemed  to  abide 
So  mighty  blowes,  or  prove  the  puifTaunce  of  his 

pride. 

XLV1I. 

Like  as  a  maftlffe  having  at  a  bay 
A  falvage  bull,  whofe  cruell  homes  doe  threat        • 
Delperate  daunger  if  he  them  allay, 
Traceth  his  ground,  and  round  about  doth  beat, 
To  fpy  where  he  may  forne  advantage  get, 
The  whiles  the  beaft  doth  rage  and  loudly  rore  ; 
So  did  the  fquire,  the  whiles  the  carle  did  fret 
And  fume  in  his  difdainefull  mynd  the  more, 
And   oftentimes    by   Turmagant  and   Mahound 
fwore. 

,  XLV11I. 

NathelefTe  fo  ftarpely  ftill  he  him  purfewd, 
That  at  advantage  him  at  laft  he  tooke, 
When  his  foote  flipt,  (that  flip  he  dearely  rewd) 
And  with  his  yron  club  to  ground  him  flrooke, 
Where  ftill  he  lay,  ne  out  of  fwoune  awooke, 
Till  heavy  hand  the  carle  upon  him  layd, 
And  bound  him  faft ;  tho  when  he  up  did  looke, 
And  faw  himfelfe  captiv'd,  he  was  difmayd, 
Ne  pojvsTC  had  to  \vithftand,  ne  hope  of  any  ayd. 
Bb  ij 
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Then  up  he  made  him  rife,  and  forward  fare, 
Led  in  a  rope  which  both  his  hands  did  bynd, 
Ne  ought  that  foole  for  pitty  did  him  fpate, 
But  with  his  whip  him  following  behynd, 
Him  often  fcourg'd,  and  forft  his  feete  to  fynd  ; 
And  otherwhiles  with  bitter  mockes  and  mowes 
He  would  him  fcorne,  that  to  his  gentle  mynd, 
Was  much  more  grievous  than  the  other's  blowes : 
Words   fliarpely  wound,    but  greateft  griefc  of 
(corning  growes. 


The  faire  Serena,  when  {he  faw  him  fall 
Under  that  villaines  club,  then  furely  thought 
That  flaine  he  was,  or  made  a  wretched  thrall, 
And  fled  away  with  all  the  fpeede  fhe  mought 
To  feeke  for  fafety,  which  long  time  fhe  fought, 
And  paft  through  many  perils  by  the  way, 
Ere  fhe  againe  to  Calepine  was  brought ; 
The  which  difcourfe  as  now  I  muft  delay, 
TiJi  Mirabellaes  fortunes  I  doc  further  fay. 


FAERT 


EENE. 


BOOK    VI.        CANTO    VIII. 


Prince  Arthure  overcomes  Difdaiue  ; 
Quites  Mirabell  from  Dreed  : 
Serena,  found  of  Salvages, 
By  Calepine  is  freed. 


YE  gentle  Ladies !  in  whofe  foveraine  powre 
Love  hath  the  glory  of  his  kingdome  left, 
An  th'  hearts  of  men,  as  your  eternall  dowre, 
In  yron  chaines  of  liberty  bereft, 
Delivered  hath  unto  your  hands  by  gift, 
Be  well  aware  how  ye  the  fame  doe  ufe, 
That  pride  doe  not  to  tyranny  you  lift, 
Leafl  if  men  you  of  cruelty  accufe,  [abufe. 

He  from  you  take  that  chiefedome  which  ye  doe 

ii. 

And  as  ye  foft  and  tender  are  by  kynde, 
Adornd  with  goodly  gifts  of  beauties  grace, 
So  be  ye  foft  and  tender  eeke  in  mynde ; 
But  cruelty  and  hardnefie  from  you  chace, 
That  all  your  other  praifes  will  deface, 
And  from  you  turne  the  love  of  men  to  hate  \ 
Enfample  take  of  Mirabellaes  cafe, 
Who  from  the  high  degree  of  happy  {late 
Fell  into  wretched  woes,  which  {he  repented  late. 

in. 

Who  after  thraldome  of  the  gentle  fquire, 
Which  {he  beheld  with  lamentable  eye, 
Was  touched  with  compaflion  entire, 
And  much  lamented  his  calamity, 
That  for  her  fake  fell  into  mifery  ; 
Which  booted  nought  for  prayers  nor  for  threat 
To  hope  for  to  releafe  or  mollify, 
Frtr  aye  the  more  that  {he  did  them  entreat, 
The  more  they  him  mifufl,  and  cruelly  did  beat. 


IV. 

So  as  they  forward  on  their  way  did  pas,. 
Him  ftill  reviling  and  afflicting  fore, 
They  met  Prince  Arthure,  with  Sir  Enias, 
(That  was  that  courteous  knight,  whom  he  before 
Having  fubdew'd,  yet  did  to  life  reftore) 
To  whom  "as  they  approcht  they  gan  augment 
Their  cruelty,  and  him  to  punifh  more, 
Scourging  and  haling  him  more  vehement, 
As  if  it  them  {hould  grieve  to  fee  his  punifhment* 

v. 

The  fquire  himfelfe,  whenas  he  faw  his  lord 
The  witneffe  of  his  wretchednefie  in  place, 
Was  much  afham'd  that  with  an  hempen  cord 
He  like  a  dog  was  led  in  captive  cafe, 
And  did  his  head  for  bafhfulnefle  abafe, 
As  loth  to  fee  or  to  be  feene  at  all ; 
Shame  would  be  hid  :  but  whenas  Enias 
Beheld  two  fuch,  of  two  fuch  villaines  thrall, 
His  manly  mynde   was    much  emmoved  there- 
withall ; 

VI. 

And  to  the  prince   thus  fayd,   "  See  you,  Sir 

«  knight, 

"  The  greateft  {hame  that  ever  eye  yet  faw, 
"  Yond  lady  and  her  fquire,  with  foule  defpight, 
"  Abufde,  againft  all  reafons  and  all  law, 
"  Without  regard  of  pitty  or  of  awe  : 
"  See  how  they  doe  that  fquire  beat  and  revile ; 
"  See  how  they  doe  the  lady  hale  and  draw  : 
Bb  vj 
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Vt. 


"  But  if  ye  pleafe  to  lend  me  leave  awhile, 

"  I  will  them  foone  acquire,  and  both  of  blame 

"  afloile." 

vn. 

The  prince  aflented  ;  and  then  he  ftreightway 
Difmounting  light,  his  fliield  about  him  threw, 
With  which  approaching  thus  he  gan  to  fay ; 
**  Abide,  ye  caytive  Treachctours  uncrew, 
"   That  have  with  treafon  thralled  unto  you 
"  Thcfe  two,  unworthy  of  your  wretched  bands, 
"  And  now  your  crime  with  cruelty  purfew  : 
"  Abide,  and  from  them  lay  your  loathly  hands, 
"  Or  elfe  abide  the  death,  that  hard  before  you 

"  flands." 

VIII. 

The  villaine  ftayd  not  anfwer  to  invent, 

But  wirh  his  yron  club  preparing  way, 

His  mindes  fad  meflage  backe  unto  him  fent, 

The  which  defcended  with  fuch  dreadfull  fway, 

That  feemed   nought    the   courfe   thereof  could 

ftay, 

No  more  then  lightening  from  the  lofty  fky ; 
Ne  lift  the  knight  the  powre  thereof  affay, 
Whofe  doome  was  death;   but    lightly  flipping 

by, 

Unwares  defrauded  his  intended  deftiny  : 

IX. 

And  to  requite  him  with  the  like  againe, 
With  his  fharpe  fword  he  fiercely  at  him  flew, 
And   ftrooke  fo  ftrongly,    that    the   carle    with 

paine 

Saved  himfelfe,  but  that  he  there  him  flew ; 
Yet  fav'd  not  fo,  but  that  the  blood  it  drew, 
And  gave  his  foe  good  hope  of  vidory ; 
Who  therewith  fle&t,  up>>ij  him  fet  anew, 
And  with  the  fecond  Jftrokc.  thought  certainely 
To  have  fi^plyde  the  firft,  and  paide  the  ufury  : 

Cut  Fortune  apfwerd  not  unto  his  call ; 

For  as  his  hand  was  heaved  up  on  hi^ht, 

The  \illaine  met  him  in  the  middle  tail, 

And   w.ith    his    club  bet   backe   hia   brond-yron 

bright 

So  forcibly,  that  with  his  owne  hands  might 
Rebeaten.  backe  upon,  hjmfei.ie  agahie 
He  driven  was  to  ground  iu  felie  def-jught, 
Froga  whcm:e  ere  he  recovery  could  g?ine, 
He  in  his  nccte  had  let  his  foulc  with  fell  dif- 

daiue. 

XI. 

With  that  the  foole,  which  did  that  end  awayte, 
Came  running  in,  and  whilft  on  ground  he  lay, 
I/aide  heavy  hands  on  him,  and  held  fo  ftrayte, 
That  downe   he  kept   him   with   his,  fcornefull 

fway, 

So  as  he  could  not  weld  him  any  way; 
The  whiles  that  other  villaine  went  about 
Him  to  have  bound,  and  thrald  without  delay  ; 
The  \vhiles.the  foole  did  him  revile  and  flout, 
Threatning  to  yoke  them  two,  and  u:uc  their 

courage  flout. 

XII. 

As  when  a  ftur.dy  ploughman  with  his  hyndc 
By  ftiergth  have  cverlhryvtr.c  a  ftubbornc  fleare, 


They   downe  him  hold,  and  faft  with  cords  do 

bynde, 

Till  they  him  force  the  buxome  yoke  to  beare  ; 
So  did  thefe  two  this  knight  oft  tug  and  teare  : 
Which  when  the  prince  beheld  there  {landing  by, 
He  left  his  lofty  fteede  to  aide  him  neare, 
And  buckling  foone  himfelfe,  gan  fiercely  fly 
Upon  that  carle,  to  fave  his  friend  from  icopardy. 

XIII. 

The  villaine,  leaving  him  unto  his  mate 

To  be  captiv'd  and  handled  as  he  lift, 

Himfelfe  addreft  unto  this  new  debate, 

And  with  his  club  him  all  about  fo  blift, 

That  he  which  way  t«  turne  him  fcarcely  wifl ; 

Sometimes  aloft  he  layd,  fometimes  alow  ; 

Now  here,    now   there,   and  oft  him  nearc  he 

mift ; 

So  doubtfully,  that  hardly  one  could  know 
Whether  more  wary  were  to  give  or  ward  the 

blow. 

XIV. 

But  yet  the  prince  fo  well  enured  was 
With  fuch  huge  ftrokes,  approved  oft  in  fight, 
That  way  to  them  he  gave  forth  right  to  pas, 
Ne  would  endure  the  daunger  of  their  might, 
But  wayt  advantage  when  they  downe  did  light : 
At  iafc  thje  caytive,  after  long  difcourfe, 
When  all  his  ftrokes  he  faw  avoided  quite, 
Refplved  in  one  t'affemble  all  his  force, 
And  make  one  end  of  him  without  ruth  or  te- 

morfe. 

xv. 

His  dreadful!  hand  he  heaved  up  aloft, 
And  with  his  dreadfull  ioftrument  of  yre 
Thought  fure    have    powndtd    him   to  powder 

loft, 

Or  de^pe  emboweld  in  the  earth  entyre, 
But  Fortune  did  not  with  his  will  coaijure  ; 
For  ere  his  ftroke  atta.)  ced  his.  intent, 
The  noble  childc,  preventing  his  elv&re, 
Under  his  club  with,  wary  boldnefTe  went, 
And  fmote  him  on  the  knee  that  never  yet  w,ai 

bent. 

XYI. 

It  never  yet  was  bent,  fie  bent  it  now, 
Albe  the  firoke  fo  ftrong  and  puifiai.t  were, 
That  feem'd  a.  marble  pillcur  it  cculdbow; 
Bvt  all  that  leg,  which  did  hi*  body  he  are, 
It  erackt  throughout,  yet  did  no  Uloud  appeare; 
So  as.  it  was  in/able  to  iupjiort 
So  huge  a  burden  on  iueh  broken  gcare, 
But  fell  tc  ground  like  to  a  lutiipe  of  durt ; 
Whence  he  allayed  to  rile,  but  could  not  for  his 
hurt. 

XVII. 

Eftfoones  the  prince  to  him  full  nimbly  ftept, 

And  leaf.l  he  fliould  recover  footc  at    hie, 

His  head  meant  from  hi.-  ftouiders  to  have  fwept  , 

Which  when  the  lady  law,  llie  cryde  amaine, 

''  ttav,  Uay,    Sir  Knight,  for  love  of  Gud  ab» 

"  iiaine 

From  that  unwarcs  ye  weedeiTe  doe  intend ; 
Siay   ni.t   that    curie,    though    worthy   to   be 
"  flaine, 


Canto 

"  For  more  on  him  doth  then  himfelfe  depend  ; 
<J  My  life   will  by   his  death   have   lamentable 
"  end." 

XVIII. 

He  ftaide  his  hand  according  her  defire, 
Yet  nathemoie  him  fufired  to  arize, 
fUit  dill  fuppreiTiug,  gan  of  her  inquire, 
What  meaning  mote  thole  uncouth  words  com 
prize, 

That  iu  that  villairtes  health  her  fafety  lies; 
That   were   no    might    in    man,    nor   heart   in 

knighrs, 

Which  durii  her  dreaded  rcflcue  enterprise, 
Yet  heavens  themielves,  that  favour  feeble  rights, 
Would  for  itfclfe  redreffe,    and  puniih  fuch  de- 
fpights. 

XIX. 

Then  burfting  forth  in  teares,  which  gufhed  fafb 
1-ike  many  \vater  (treamcs,  awhile  (he  ilayd, 
Till  the  ftarp  paffion  being  overpaft, 
Her  tongue  to  her  reftor'd,  then  thus  (he  fayd  ; 
*'  Nor  heavens  nor  men  can  me  molt  wretched 

"  mayd ! 

*'  Deliver  from  the  doome  of  my  defart, 
"  The  which  the  god  of  Love  hath  on  me  layd, 
6t  And  damned  to  endure  this  direfull  fmart, 
"  For  penaunce  of  my  proud  and  hard  rebellious 

«  hart. 

xx. 
c*  In   prime   of  youthly   yeares,  when   firft  the 

"  flowre 

0  Of  beauty  gan  to  b'jd,  and  bloofme  delight, 
"  And  Nature  me  endu'd  with  plenteous  dowre 
"  Of  all  her  gifts  thut  pleafde  each  living  fight, 
"  I  was  belov'd  of  many  a  gentle  knight, 
"  And  fude  and  fought  with  all  the  fervice  dew; 
"  Full  many  a  one  for   me   deepe   groafid  and 

«  fight, 

"  And  to  the  dore  of  death  for  forrow  drew, 
*'  Complaynmg  out  en    me  that  would  not  on 

"  them  rew. 


But  let  them  love  that  lift,  or  love  or  die, 
Me  lift" not  die  for  any  lover's  doole  ; 
Ne  lift  me  leave  my  loved  libertie 
To  pitty  him  that  lift  to  play  the  fodle ; 
To  love  rnyfelf  I  learned  had  in  fchoole. 
Thus  I  triumphed  long  in  lovers  paine, 
And  fitting  careleffe  on  the  fcorner's  ftoole, 
Did  laugh  at  thofe  that  did  lament  and  plaine  ; 
But  all  is  now  repayd  with  intereft  againe. 

xxn. 

For  loe  the  winged  god  that  woundeth  harts, 
Caufde  me  be  called  to  accompt  therefore, 
And    for    revengement    of    thofe    wrongfull 

"  fmarts 

Which  I  to  others  did  inflidl  afore, 
Addeem'd  me  to  endure  this  penaunce  fore, 
That  in  this  wize,  and  this  unmeete  array, 
With   thefe   two    lewd    companions^    and   no 

"  more, 
Difdaine  and  Scorne,  I  through  the  world  fhould 
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"  Till  I  have  fav'd  fo  meny  as  I  earft  did  flay." 


"  Certes,"    fayd  then   the  prince,   "  the  god  13 

"  Juft» 

"  That  taketh  vengeaunce  of  his  peoples  fpoile ; 
"  For  were  no  law  in  love,  but  all  that  lufl 
"   Might  them  oppreffe,  and  painefully  turmoile, 
"   His  kingdome  would  continue  but  awhile, 
"  But  tell  me,  Lady,  wlierefore  doe  you  beare 
"  This  bol;tle  thus  before  you  with  fuch  toile, 
"  And  eeke  this  wallet  at  your  bpcke  arreare, 
"  That  for  thefe  carles  to  carry  much  more  com£- 

"  ly  were  ?" 

XK1V- 

"  Here  in  this  bottle,"  fayd  the  fory  mayd 

"   I  put  the  tears  of  my  contrition, 

"  Till  to  the  brim  I  have  it  full  defrayd  ; 

lt  And  in  this  bag,  which  I  behinde  me  don, 

"  I  put  repentaunce  for  things  pail  and  g-on  : 

"   Yet  is  the  bottle  leake,.  ar.d  bag  fo  torne, 

"  That  all  which  I  put  in  falls  out  anon, 

"  And  is  behinde  me  trodden  downe  of  Scorne, 

"  Who  rriocketh  all  my  paine,  and  laughs  the 

"  more  1  mourn." 
xxV. 

The  infant  hearkned  wifely  to  her  tale, 
And  wondred  niuch  at  Cupid's  iudg'rnent  wife, 
That  could  fo  meekly  make  proud  hearts  avale, 
And  wreake  himfelfe  on  them  that  him  dei'pife  : 
Then  fufired  he  Difdaine  up  to  arife, 
Who  was  not.  able  up  himfelfe  to  rcare, 
By  meanes   his    leg,   through  his'  late  luckleffe 

prife, 

Was  crackt  in  twaine,  but  by  his  foolifh  feare 
Was  hoi  pen   up,   who   him   fupported   ftanding 

ucare. 

XXVK 

But  being  up,  he  lookt  againe  aloft, 
As  if  he  never  had  received  fall, 
And  with  fterne -eye-brows  flared  at  him  oft, 
As  if  he  would  have  daunted  him  withall; 
And  ftanding  on  his  tiptoes,  to  feeme  tall, 
Downe  on  his  goklen  feete  he  often  gazed, 
/\  s  if  fuch  pride  the  other  could  appall, 
Who  was  fo  far  from  being  ought  amazed, 
That  he  his  lookes  defpifcd,  and  his  boaft  di£* 

praized. 

XXVII 

Then  turning  backe  umo  that  captive  thrall, 
Who  all  this  while  flood  there  befide  them  bound^ 
Unwilling  to  be  knowne  or  feene  at  all, 
He  from  thofe  bands  vveend  him  to  have  un 
wound  ; 

But  when  approaching  neare  he  plainely  found 
It  was  his  owne  true  groome,  the  gentle  fquire; 
He  thereat  wext  exceedingly  aftound, 
And  him  did  oft  embrace,  and  oft  admire, 
Ne  could  with  feeing  fati*fie  his  great  defire. 

XXVMI. 

Meane  while  the  falvage  man^..  when  he  beheld 
That  huge  great  foole  oppreffing  th"  other  knight, 
Whom  with  his  weight  unweldy  downe  he  held, 
He  flew  unon  him  like  a  greedy  knight 
Unto  fome  carrion  offered  to  his  fight, 
B  b  iiij 
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n. 


And  downe  him  plucking,  with  his  cailes  anc 

teeth 
Gan  him  to  hale,  and  teare,   and  fcratch,   and 

bite; 

And  from  him  taking  his  owne  whip,  therewith 
So  fore  him  fcourgeth  that  the  bloud  downe  fol- 

loweth. 

xxix. 

And  fure  I  weene  had  not  the  ladies  cry 
Procur'd  the  prince  his  cruell  hand  to  ftay, 
He  would  with  whipping  him  have  done  to  dye  ; 
But  being  checkt,  he  did  abftaine  ftreightway, 
And  let  him  rife  :  then  thus  the  prince  gan  fay; 
"  Now,  lady,  fith  your  fortunes  thus  difpofe, 
"  That  if  ye  lift  have  liberty,  ye  may, 
"  Unto  yourfelfe  I  freely  leave  to  chofe, 
"  Whether  I  fhall  you  leave,  or  from  thefe  villaines 

«  lofe." 

xxx. 
"  Ah !  nay,  Sir  knight,"  faid  fhe,  "  it  may  not 

"  be, 

"  But  that  I  needes  muft  by  all  meanes  fulfill 
"  Thi<  penaunce,  which  enioyned  is  to  me, 
"  Leaft  unto  me  betide  a  greater  ill; 
**  Yet   no   lefle   thankes  to   you  for  your  good 

«  will." 

So  humbly  taking  leave  fhe  turn'd  afide  ; 
But  Arthure  with  the  reft  went  onward  ftill 
On  his  firfl  queft,  in  which  did  him  betide 
A  great  adventure,  which  did  him  from  them 

dcvule. 

XXXI. 

But  firft  it  falleth  me  by  courfe  to  tell 

Of  faire  Serena,  who  as  earft  you  heard, 

When  firft  the  gentle  fguire  at  variaunce  fell 

With  rhofe  two  carles,  fled  faft  away,  afeard 

Of  villany  to  be  to  her  inferd  ; 

So  frefh  the  image  of  her  former  dread, 

Yet  dwelling  in  her  eye,  to  her  appeard, 

That  every  foore  did  tremble  which  did  tread, 

And  every  body  two,  an  two  fhe  foure  did  read, 

XXXII. 

Thro'  hils  and  dalee,  through  bufties  and  through 

breres, 

Long  thus  fhe  fled,  till  that  at  laft  fhe  thought 
Herfelfe  now  paft  the  peiill  of  her  ftares; 
Then  looking  rojind  about,  and  feeing  nought, 
Which  doubt  of  daunger  to  her  offer  mought, 
She  from  her  palfrey  lighted  on  the  plaine ; 
And  fitting  downe  herfelfe,  a  while  bethought 
Of  her  long  travell  and  turmoyling  paine, 
And   often    did  of  love,  and  oft  of  lucke,  com- 

piaine. 

XXXIII. 

And  evermore  flie  blamed  Calepine, 
The  good  Sir  Calepine,  her  owne  true  knight, 
As  th'  only  author  of  her  wofull  tine, 
For  being  of  his  love  to  her  fc  lightj 
As  her  to  leave  in  frich  a  piteous  plight ; 
Yet  never  turtle  truer  to  his  make 
Then  he  v  Astride  unto  his  lady  bright, 
Who  all  tms  while  endured  for  her  fake 
Great  perill  of  his  life,  and  reftlefle  paines  did 
take. 


xxrrv. 

Tho  whenas  all  her  plaints  fhe  had  difplayd, 
And  well  difburdened  her  engrieved  breft, 
Upon  the  grafle  herfelfe  adownc  {he  layd, 
Where  being  tyrde  with  travell,  and  oppreft 
With  forrow,  fhe  betooke  herfelfe  to  reft ; 
There  whileft  in  Morpheus'  bofome  fafe  fhe  lay, 
FearelefTe  of  ought  that  mote  her  peace  moleft, 
Falfe  Fortune  did  her  fafety  betray 
Unto  a  ftraunge  mifchaunce,  that  menac'd  her 
decay. 

xxxv. 

In  thefc  wylde  deferfs,  where  fhe  now  abode, 
There  dwelt  afalvage  nation,  which  did  live 
Of  ftealth  and  fpoile,  and  making  nightly  roder 
Into  their  neighbours  borders,  ne  did  give 
Themfelves  to  any  trade  (as  for  to  drive 
The  paincfull  plough,  or  cattell  for  to  breed, 
Or  by  adventrous  merchandize  to  thrive) 
But  on  the  labours  of  poor  men  to  feed, 
Andferve  their  owne  neceflitics  with  others  need. 

XXXVI. 

Thereto  they  ufde  one  moft  accurfed  order, 
To  eate  the  flefh  of  men  whom  they  mote  fynde, 
And  ftraungers  to  devoure,  which  on  their  bor 
der 

Were  brought  by  errour  or  by  wreckfull  wynde  ; 
A  monftrous  cruelty  gainft  courfe  of  kyndt ! 
They  towards  evening-wandering  every  way 
To  feeke  for  booty,  came  by  Fortune  blynde, 
Whereas  this  lady,  like  a  fheepe  aftray, 
Now  drowned  in  the  depth  of  fleepe  all  fearelefle 

lay. 

xxxvn. 

Soone  as  they  fpide  her,  Lord  !  what  gladfull  glee 
They  made  amongft  thcmfelve*  1  but  when  her 

face 

Like  the  faire  yvory  fhining  they  did  fee, 
Each  g3n  his  fellow  folace  and  embrace, 
For  ioy  of  fuch  good  hap  by  heavenly  grace  : 
Then  gan  they  to  devize  what  courfe  to  take, 
Whether  to  flay  her  there  upon  the  place, 
Or  futier  her  out  of  her  fleepe  to  wake, 
And  then  her   eate  attonce,  or  many  meales  t» 

make. 

xxxvin. 

The  beft  advizement  was  of  bad,  to  let  her 
Sleepe  out  her  fill  without  encomberment, 
For  fleepe,  they  fayd,  would  make  her  battill 

better ; 

Then  when  fhe  wakt,  they  all  gave  one  confent, 
That  fince  by  grace  of  God  fhe  there  was  fent, 
Unto  their  god  they  would  her  facrifize, 
Whofe  fhare  her  guiltltfle  bloud  they  would  pre- 

fent ; 

But  of  her  dainty  flefh  they  did  devize 
To  make   a  common  feaft,  and  feed  with  gur- 

mandize. 

xxxix. 

So  round  about  her  they  themfelves  did  place 
Upon  the  grafle,  and  diverfely  difpofe, 
As  each    thought  beft    to    fpend    the    lingring 
fpace ; 

3 


Canto 

Some  with  their  eyes  the  dainteft  morfels  chofe, 
Some  praife  her  paps,  fome  praife  her  lips  am 

nofe, 
Some  whet  their  knives,  and  ftrip  their  elboc 

bare ; 

The  prieft  himfelfe  a  garland  doth  compofe 
Of  finaft  flowres,  and  with  full  bufie  care 
His  bloudy  reflels  wafh,  and  holy  fire  prepare. 

XL. 

The  damzell  wakes ;  then  all  attqnce  upftart,- 
And  round  about  her  flocke,  like  many  flies, 
Whooping  and  hallowing  on  every  part, 
As  if  they  would  have  rent  the  brazen  fkies : 
Which  when  fhe  fees  with  ghaflly  grieffull  eies, 
Her  heart  does  quake,  and  deadly  pallid  hew 
Benumbes  her  cheekes ;  then  out  aloud  fhe  cries 
Where  none  is  nigh  to  heare  that  will  her  rew, 
And  rends  her  golden  locks,  and  fnowy  brefts 

embrew. 

XLI. 

But  all  bootes  not ;  they  hands  upon  her  lay, 
And  firft  they  fpoile  her  of  her  iewels  deare, 
And  afterwards  of  all  her  rich  array, 
The  which  amongft  them  they  in  peeces  teare, 
And  of  the  pray  each  one  a  part  doth  beare  : 
Now  being  naked  to  their  fordid  eyes 
The  goodly  threafures  of  nature  appeare, 
Which  as  they  view  with  luftfull  fantafyes, 
Each  wifheth  to  himfelfe,  and  to  the  reft  envyes. 

XL1I. 

Her  yvorie  neck,  her  alabafter  breft, 
Her  paps,  which  like  white  filken  pillowes  were 
For  Love  in  foft  delight  thereon  to  reft; 
Her  tender  fides,  her  bellie  white  and  clere, 
Which  like  an  altar  did  itfelfe  uprere 
To  offer  facrifice  divine  thereon  ; 
Her  goodly  thighs,  whofe  glorie  did  appeare 
Like  a  triumphall  arch,  and  thereupon, 
The  fpoiles  of  princes  hang'd,  which  wire  in  battel 
won. 

'  XLIII. 

Thofe  daintie  parts,  the  dearlings  of  delight, 
Which  mote  not  be  prophan'd  of  common  eyes, 
Thofe  villeins  vew'd  with  loofe  lafcivious  fight, 
And  clofely  tempted  with  their  craftie  fpyes ; 
And  fome  of  them  gan  mongft  themfelves  devize 
Thereof  by  force  to  take  their  beaftly  pleafure ; 
But  them  the  prieft  rebuking,  did  advize 
To  dare  not  to  pollute  fo  facred  threafure 
Vow'd  to  the  go  Is  :  religion  held  even  theeves  in 

meafure 

XLIV. 

So  being  ftayd,  they  her  from  thence  directed 
Unto  a  litle  grove  not  farre  afyde, 
In  which  an  altar  fhortly  they  eredted, 
To  flay  her  on  :  and  now  the  Eventyde 
His  brode  black  wings  had  through  the  heavens 

wyde 

By  this  difpred,  that  was  the  tyme  ordayncd 
For  fuch  a  difmall  deed,  their  guilt  to  hyde ; 
Of  few  greene  turfes  an  altar  foone  tht-y  fayned, 
And  deckt  it  all  with  flowres,  which  they  nigh 

hand  obtayned. 
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Tho  whenas  all  things  readie  were  aright, 

The  damzell  was  before  the  altar  fet, 

Being  alreadie  dead  with  fearfull  fright ; 

To  whom  the  prieft  with  naked  armes  full  net 

Approching    nigh,    and    murdrous    knife    well 

whet, 

Gan  mutrer  clofe  a  certaine  fecret  charme, 
With  othei-  divelifh  ceremonies  met ; 
Which  doen,  he  gan  aloft  t'advance  his  arme, 
Whereat  they  fhouted  all,  and  made  a  loud  alarme, 

XLVI. 

Then  gan  the  bagpypes  and  the  homes  to  fhrill 
And  fhrieke  aloud,  that  with  the  peoples  voycc 
Confufed,  did  the  ayre  with  terror  fill, 
And  made  the  wood  to  trembie  at  the  noyce  ; 
The  whyles  fhe  wayld,   the  more  they  did  re- 

ioyce. 

Now  mote  you  underftand  that  to  this  grove 
Sir  Calepine  by  chaunce,  more  then  by  choyce, 
The  felfe  lame  evening  Fortune  hither  drove, 
As  he  to  feeke  Serena  through  the  woods  did 

rove. 

XLVIl. 

Long  had  he  fought  her,  and  through  many  a 

foyle 

Had  traveld  ftill  on  foot  in  heavie  armes, 
Ne  ought  was  tyred  with  his  endleffe  toyle, 
Ne  ought  was  feared  of  his  certaine  harmes; 
And  now  all  weetleffe  of  the  wretched  ftormes 
In  which  his  love  was  loft,  he  flept  full  faft, 
Till  being  waked  with  thefe  loud  alarmes, 
He  lightly  ftarted  up  like  one  aghaft, 
And  catching  up  his  armes,  ftreight  to  the  nolfc 

forth  paft. 

XLVIII. 

There  by  th*  uncertaine  glims  of  ftarry  night, 
And  by  the  twinckling  of  their  facred  fire, 
He  mote  perceive  a  little  dawning  fight 
Of  all  which  there  was  doing  in  that  quire ;    i 
Mongft  whom  a  woman  fpoyld  of  all  attire 
He  fpyde,  lamenting  her  unluckie  ftrife, 
And  groning  fore  from  grieved  hart  entire ; 
Eftfoones  he  faw  one  with  a  naked  knife 
Readie  to  launch   her  breft.  and   let  out  loved 

life. 

XLIX. 

With  that  he  thrufts  into  the  thickeft  throng, 

And  even  as  his  right  hand  adowne  defcends, 

As  him  preventing,  lays  on  earth  along, 

And  f.'crifizeth  to  th*  infernall  feends  ; 

Then  to  the  reft  his  wrathfull  hand  he  bends, 

Of  whom   he    makes    fuch    havocke    and  fuch 

hew, 

That  fwarmes  of  damned  foules  to  hell  he  fends; 
The  reft  that  fcape  his  fword  and  death  efchew, 
Fly  like  a  flocke  of  doves  before  a  faulcou'4 


From  them  returning  to  that  ladie  backe, 
Whom  by  the  altar  he  doth  fitting  find, 
Yet  fearing  death,  and  next  to  death  the  lack  e 
Of  clothes  to  cover  what  fhe  ought  by  kind, 
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He  firft  her  bands  beginneth  to  unbind, 
Arid  then  to  queftion  of  her  prefent  tvoe, 
And  afterwards  to  cheare  with  fpeaches  kind  ; 
But  file,  for  nought  that  he  could  fay  or  doe, 
On€  word  durft  fpealte,  or  anfwere  him  a  whit 
thereto. 

LI. 

So  inward  lharae  of  her  uncomely  cafe 

She  did  conceive,  through  care  of  womanhood, 
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That  though  the  night  did  cover  herdifgrace, 
Yet  flie  in  fe  unwomanly  a  mood 
Would  not  bewray  the  ftate  in  which  fhe  ftood, 
So  all  that  night  to  him  unknown  fhe  pad  ; 
But  day,  that  doth  difcover  bad  and  good, 
Enfewing,  made  her  knowcn  to  him  at  laft, 
The  end  whereof  lie  keepe  untill  another 
5- 
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BOOK    VI.          CANTO    IX. 


Calidore  hoftes  with  Mclibee, 
And  loves  fayre  Paftorell ; 
Coridon  envies  him,  yet  he 
For  ill  rewards  him  well. 


Mow  turne  againe  my  teme,rthou  iolly  fwayne, 
Backe  to  the  furrow  which  I  lately  left ; 
\  lately  left  a  fuirow  one  or  twayne 
Unplough'd,  the  which  my  coulter  hath  not  cleft, 
Yet  feem'd  the  foyie  both  fayre  and  frutefull  eft, 
As  I  it  paft ;  that  were  too  great  a  flianie 
That  fo  rich  fruite  ihould  be  from  us  bereft ; 
Eefides  the  great  difhonour  and  defame 
Which  fhould  befall  to  Calidore'simmortallname. 

n. 

Great  travell  hath  the  gentle  Calidore 
And  toyle  endured,  fith  I  left  him  laft 
Sewing  the  Blatant  Beaft,  which  I  forbore 
To  finish  then,  for  other  prefent  haft  : 
Full  many  pathes  and  perils  he  hath  paft, 
Thro'  hils,  thro*  daks,  thro'  forrefts,  and  thro' 

plaines, 

In  that  lame  queft  which  Fortune  on  him  caft, 
Which  he  atchieved  to  his  owne  great  gaines, 
Reaping  eternall  glorie  of  his  reftlefie  paines. 

in 

So  fharply  he  the  monfter  did  purfew, 
That  day  nor  night  he  fuffered  him  to  reft, 
Ne  refted  he  himfelfe,  (but  Nature's  dew) 
For  dread  of  daunger  not  to  be  redreft, 
If  he  for  fiou.th  forflackt  fo  famous  queft. 
Him  firft  from  court  he  to  the  citties  cpurfed, 
And  from  the  citties  to  the  townes  him  preft, 
And  from  the  townes  into  the  countrie  forfod, 
Aud  from  ihe  country  back  to  private  farmes  he 

fccrfed. 


IV. 

From  thence  into  the  open  fields  he  fled",  » 

Whereas  the  heardes  were  keeping  of  their  neat, 

And  fhepheards  finging  to  their  flnckes  that  fed, 

Layes  of  fweet  love  and  youths  delightfull  heat ; 

Him  thether  eke  for  all  his  fearefull  threat 

He  followed  faft,  and  chafed  him  fo  nie, 

That  to  the  folds,  where  fheepe  at  night  doe  fear. 

And  to  the  litle  cots,  where  fhepheards  lie 

In  winter's  wrathful!  time,  he  forced  him  to  flie. 

v. 

There  on  a  day  as  he  purfew 'd  the  chace, 
He  chaunft  to  fpy  a  fort  of  fhepheard  groomes, 
Playing  on  pypes  and  caroling  apace, 
The   whyles   their  beafts  there   in   the  budded 

broomes  v 

Befide  them  fed,  and  nipt  the  tender  bloomes, 
For  other  worldly  wealth  they  cared  nought ; 
To  whom  Sir  Calidore,  yet  fweatingf,  comes, 
And  them  to  tell  him  courteoufly  befought, 
If  fuch  a  beaft  they  faw,  which  he  had  thether 

brought. 

VI. 

They  anfwer'd  him,  that  no  fuch  beaft  they  faw, 
Nor  any  wicktd  feend  that  mote  offend 
Their  happie  flockes,  nor  daunger  to  them  draw  ; 
But  if  that  fuch  there  were  (as  none  they  kend) 
They  prayd  high  God  them  farre  from  them. to  fend. 
Then  one  of  them  him  feeing  fo  to  fweat, 
After  his  rufticke  wife,  that  well  he  weend, 
Offred  him  drinke  to  quench  his  thirftie  heat, 
And  if  he  hungry  were  him  offred  eke  to  cat. 
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The   knight   was  nothing  nice,  where   was  no 

need, 

And  tooke  their  gentle  offer;  Co  adowne 
They  prayd  him  fit,  and  gave  him  offer  for  to 

feed 

Such  homely  what  as  ferves  the  fimple  clowne, 
That  doth  defpife  the  dainties  of  the  towne  : 
Tho  having  fed  his  fill,  he  there  hcfyde 
Saw  a  faire  damiell,  which  did  weare  a  crowne 
Of  fundry  flowres  with  filken  ribbands  tyde, 
Yclad  in  home-made  greene  that  her  own  hands 

had  dyde. 

VIII. 

Upon  a  litle  hillocke  fhe  was  placed 

Higher  then  all  the  reft,  and  round  about 

Environ'd  with  a  girland,  goodly  graced, 

Of  lovely  lafTes  ;  and  them  all  without 

The  luftie  fhepheard  fwaynesfutc  in  a  rout, 

The  which  did  pype  and  fing  her  prayies  dew, 

And  oft  reioyce,  and  oft  for  wonder  fhout, 

As  if  feme  miracle  of  heavenly  hew 

Were  dpwne  to  them  defcended  in  that  earthly 


And  foothly  fure  fhe  was  full  fayre  of  face, 
And  perfectly  well  fhapt  in  every  lim, 
Which  fhe  did  more  augment  with  modeft  grace, 
And  comely  carriage  of  her  count'nance  trim, 
That  all  the  reft  like  leffer  lamps  did  dim ; 
Who  her  admiring  as  fome  heavenly  wight, 
Did  for  their  foveraine  goddeffe  her  efteeme, 
And  caroling  her  name  both  day  and  night, 
The  fayreft  Paftorella  her  by  name  did  hight. 

x! 
Ne  was  there   heard,  ne  was  there  fhepheard's 

fwayne 

But  her  did  honour,  and  eke  many  a  one 
Burnt  in  her  love,  and  with  fweet  pleafing  payne 
Full  many  a  night  for  her  did  figh  and  grone ; 
But  moft  of  all  the  Shepheard  Coridon 
For  her  did  languifh,  and  his  deare  life  fpend  ; 
Yet  neither  fhe  lor  him  nor  other  none 
Did  care  a  whit,  ne  any  liking  lend ; 
Though  meane  her  lot,  yet  higher  did  her  mind 

afccnd. 

XT. 

Her  whyles  Sir  Calidore  there  vewed  well, 
And   markt    her    rare    demeanure,    which    him 

feemed 

So  farre  the  meane  of  fhepheards  to  excell, 
As  that  he  in  his  mind  her  worthy  deemed 
To  be  a  prince's  paragone  efteemtd, 
He  was  unwares  furprif'd  in  fubtile  bands 
Of  the  blynd  boy,  ne  thence  could  be  redeemed 
By  any  (kill  out  of  his  cruell  hands, 
Caught  like  the  bird  which  gazing  ftill  on  others 

ftands. 

XII. 

So  ftood  he  ftill  long  gazing  thereuppon, 
Ne  any  will  had  thence  to  move  away, 
Although  his  queft  were  farre  afore  him  gon ;  ! 
But  after  he  had  fed,  yet  did  he  flay, 
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And  fate  there  ftill,  untill  the  flying  day 
Was  farre  forth  fpent,  difcourfing  diver  fly 
Of  fundry  things,  as  fell,  to  worke  delay, 
And  evermore  his  fpeach  he  did  apply 
To   th'  heards,  but  meant  them  to  the  damzel's 
fantafy. 

XIII. 

By  this  the  moyftie  Night  approaching  faft 
Her  deawy  humour  gan  on  th'  earth  to  fhed, 
That  warn'd  the  fhepheards  to  their  homes  to 

haft 

Their  tender  flocks,  now  being  fully  fed, 
For  feare  of  wetting  them  before  thrir  bed  ; 
Then  came  to  them  a  good  old  aged  fyre, 
Whofe  filver  lockes  bedeckt  his  beard  and  hed, 
With  fhepheards  hooke  in  hand,  and  fit  attyre, 
That  wh'd  the  damzell  rize ;  the  day  did  now  ex- 
pyre. 

XIV. 

He  was  to  weet  by  common  voice  efleemed 

The  father  of  the  fayreft  Paftorell, 

And  of  herfelfe  in  very  deede  fo  deemed, 

Yet  was  not  fo,  but  as  old  ftories  tell 

Found  her  by  fortune,  which  to  him  befell, 

In  th'  open  fields  an  infant  left  alone, 

And  taking  up  brought  home,  and  nourfed  well 

As  his  owue  chyld ;  for  other  he  had  none  ; 

That    fhe  in  tra&  of  time   accumpted  was  hi» 

owne. 

xv. 

She  at  his  bidding  meekely  did  arife, 
And  ftreight  unto  her  litlc  flocke  did  fare  ; 
Then  all  the  reft  about  her  role  likewife, 
And  each  his  'undrie  fhcepe  with  feverall  care 
Gathered  together,  and  them  homeward  bare ; 
Whilefl    everic    one    with    helping    hands    did 

drive 

Amongft  themfelves,  and  did  their  labours  fhare, 
To  helpe  faire  Paftorella  home  to  drive 
Her  fleecie  -flocke ;   but  Coridon  moft  helpe  did 

give. 

XVI. 

But  Melibee  (fo  hight  that  good  old  man) 

Now  feeing  Calidorc  left  all  alanc, 

And  night  arrived  hard  at  hand,  began 

Him  to  invite  unto  his  Cmple  home; 

Which   though   it    were    a    cottage    clad    with 

lome,   ; 

And  all  things  therein  meane,  yet  better  fo 
To  lodge  then  in  the  falvage  fields  to  rome ; 
The  knight  full  gladly  foone  agreed  thereto, 
Being  his  hart's  owne  wifh,  and  home  with  him 

did  go. 

xvn. 

There  he  was  welcom'd  of  that  honeft  fyre, 
And  of  his  aged  beldame  homely  well, 
Who  him  belbnght  himfelfe  to  difattyre, 
And  reft  himfelfe,  till  fupper  time  befell ; 
By  which  home  came  the  fayreft  Paftorell, 
After  her  flocke  fhe  in  their  fold  had  tyde ; 
And  fupper  readie  dighc,  they  to  it  fell 
With  fmall  adoe,  and  nature  fatisfyde ; 
The  which  doth  litle  crave  contented  to  abyde, 


Canto  IX. 
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XVIII. 

Tho  when  they  had  their  hunger  flaked  well, 
And  the  fayre  mayd  the  tables  ta'en  away, 
The  gentle  knight,  as  he  that  did  excell 
In  courtefie,  and  well  could  doe  and  fay, 
For  fo  great  kindneffe  as  he  found  that  day, 
Gan  greatly  thanke  his  hoft  and  his  good  wife, 
And  drawing  thence  his  fpeach  another  way, 
Gan  highly  to  commend  the  happy  life, 
Which  fliepheards  lead  without  debate  or  bitter 
flrife 


How  much,"  faid  he,   "  more   happy   is  the 

"  ftate 

In  which  ye,  Father,  here  doe  dwell  at  eafe, 
Leading  a  life  fo  free  and  fortunate 
From  all  the  tempefts  of  thefe  worldly  feas, 
Which  tofle  the  reft  in  dangerous  difeafe  ; 
Where  vrarres,  and  wreckes,  and  wicked  en- 

"  mitie 

Doe  them  afflict,  which  no  man  can  appeafe? 
That  certes  I  your  happinefle  envie, 
And  wilh  my  lot  were  plaft  in  fuch  felicitie." 

xx. 

Surely,  my  Sonne,"  thenanfwer'd  he  againe, 
If  happie,  then  it  is  in  this  intent, 
That  having  fmall,  yet  doe  I  not  complaine 
Of  want,  ne  wilh  for  more  it  to  augment, 
But  doe  myfelfe  with  that  I  have  cor.tsnt ; 
So  taught  of  Nature,  which  doth  litle  need 
Of  forreine  helpes  to  life's  due  nouriihment ; 
The   fields  my  food,   my  flocke  my  rayment 

«  breed; 
No  better  doe  I  weare,  no  better  doe  I  feed. 

XXI. 

Therefore  I  doe  not  any  one  envy, 

Nor  am  envyde  of  any  one  therefore ; 

They  that   have   much,   feare   much  to  loofe 

"  thereby, 

And  ftore  of  cares  doth  follow  riches  (lore  : 
The  little  that  I  have  grows  dayly  more 
Without  my  care,  but  onely  to  attend  it ; 
My  lambes  doe  every  yeare  increafe  their  fcore, 
And  my  fiockes  father  daily  doth  amend  it. 
What  have  1  but  to  praife  th'  Almighty  that 

"  doth  fend  it  ? 


To  them  that  lift  the  world's  gay   fhowes  I 

"  leave, 

And  to  great  ones  fuch  follies  doe  forgive, 
Which  oft  through  pride  doe  their  owne  perill 

"  weave, 
And  through  ambition  downe  themfelves  doe 

"  drive 

To  fad  decay,  that  might  contented  live  : 
Me  no  fuch  cares  nor  combrous  thoughts  of- 

"  fend, 

Ne  once  my  mind's  unmoved  quiet  grieve, 
But  all  the  night  in  filver  fleepe  I  fpend, 
And  all  the  day  to  what  I  lift  I  doe  attend. 

XXIII. 

Sometimes  I  hunt  the  fox,  the  vowed  foe 
Unto  my  lambes,  and  him  diflodge  away ; 
Sometime  the  fawne  I  pra\5Ufe  from  the  doe, 


"  Or  from  the  goat  her  kidde  how  to  convay  j 
"  Another  while  1  baytes  and  nets  difplay, 
"  The  birds  to  catch,  or  fifties  to  beguyle  %. 
"  And  when  I  wearie  am,  I  downe  doe  lay 
"  My  Umbes  in  every  fhade,  to  reft  from  toyle, 
"  And  drinke  of  every  brooke,  when   third  my 

"  throte  doth  boyle. 
xxiv. 

"  The  time  was  once,  in  my  firft  prime  of  yeares, 
"  When  pride  of  youth  forth  pricked  my  defire, 
"  That  I  difdain'd  amongft  mine  equal  peares 
"  (To  follow  fheepe  and  ihepheards  bafe  attire; 
"  For  further  fortune  then  I  wouldjnquire, 
"  And  leaving  home,  to  roiail  court  I  fought, 
"  Where  I  did  fell  myfelfe  for  yearely  hire, 
"  And  in  the  princes  gardin  daily  wrought ; 
"  There    I    beheld    fuch   vainenefle  as   I  never 

"  thought. 

XXV. 

"  With  fight  whereof  foorie  cloyd,  and  long  de- 

"  luded 

"  With  idle  hopes,  which  them  doe  entertaine, 
"  After  I  had  ten  yeares  myfelfe  excluded 
"  From  native  home,    and  fpent  my  youth  in 

"  vaine, 

"  I  gan  my  follies  to  myfelfe  to  plaine, 
"  And  this  fweet  peace,  whofe  lacke  did  then  ap- 

"  peare; 

"  Tho  backe  returning  to  my  fheepe  againe, 
"  I  from  thenceforth  have  learn'd  to  love  more 

"  deare 
"  This  lowly  quiet  life  which  I  inherite  here." 

XXVI. 

Whyleft  thus  he  talkt,  the  knight  with  greedy 

eare 

Hong  ftill  upon  his  melting  mouth  attent, 
Whofe  fenfefull  words  empierft  his  hart  fo  neare, 
That  he  was  wrapt  with  double  raviftiment, 
Both  of  his  fpeach,  that  wrought  him  with  con 
tent, 

And  a!fo  of  the  obie<Sfc  of  his  vew, 
On  which  his  hungry  eye  was  always  bent, 
That  twixt  his  plcafing  tongue  and  her  faire  hew, 
He  loft  himfelfe,  and  like  one  halfe  entrauViced 
grew. 

xxvi  r. 

Yet  to  occafion  meanes  to  worke  his  mind, 
And  to  infinuate  his  hart's  defire, 
He  thus  rtplyde  ;  "  Now  furely,  Syre,  I  find 
"  That  all  this  world's  gay  fhowes,  which  we  ad- 

"  mire, 

"  Be  but  vaine  fhadowes  to  this  fafe  retyre 
'*  Of  life,  which  here  in  lowlinefle  ye  lead, 
"  Feareleffe  of  foes,  or  Fortune's  wrackfull  yre, 
"  Which  tofleth  ftates,  and  under  foot  doth  tread 
"  The  mightie  ones,  aifrayd  of  every  chaunge'» 
"  dread. 

XXVIII. 

"  That  even  T,  which  daily  doe  behold 

"  The  glorie  of  the  great,  mongft  whom  I  won, 

"  And  now  have  prov'd  what  happinefie  ye  hold 

"  In  this  fmall  plot  of  your  dominion, 

"  Now  loath  great  lordfhip  and  ambition, 

"  And  wiih  th'  heavens  fo  much  had  graced  mee, 
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*•  A»  grannt  me  live  in  like  condition, 
"  Or  that  my  fortunes  might  trartipofed  bee 
"  From  pitch  of  higher  place  unto  this  low  de- 
«  gree." 

(  XXIX. 

r<  In  vaine,"  feid  then  old  Mclibee,  "doe  men, 
"  The  heavens  of  their  fortune's  fault  accufe, 
"  Sith  they  know  beft  what  is  the  heft  for  them  ; 
"  Fnr  they  to  each  iuch  fortune  doe  diffufe, 
"  As  they  doe  know  each  can  moft  aptly  ufe  : 
"  For  not  that  which  men  covet  moft  is  beft, 
"  Nor  that  thing  worft  which  men  do  molt  re- 

«  fr.fe, 

"  But  fitteft  is  that  all  contented  reft 
"  With  that  they  hold  :  each  hath  his  fortune  in 

"  his  breft. 

XXX. 

"  It  is  the  mynd  that  maketh  good  or  ill, 

"  That  maketh  wretch  or  happie,  rich  or  poore ; 

"  For  fome,  that  hath  abundance  at  his  will, 

«'  Hath  not  enough,  but  wants  in  greateft  ftore ; 

•*  And  ether,  that  hath  litle,  afks  no  more, 

"  But  in  that  litle  is  both  rich  and  wife  ; 

"  For  wifdome  is  moft  riches;  fooles  therefore 

"  They  are  which  fortunes   doe  by  vowes  de- 

«  vize, 
"  Sith  each  unto  himfelfe  his  Ufe  may  fortuniec." 

XXXI. 

**  Since  then  in  each  man's  felf,"  faid  Calidore, 
•*  It  is  to  fafhion  his  owne  life's  cftate, 
"  Give  leave  awhile,  good  Father,  in  this  fhore 
"  To  refte  my  barke,  which  hath  bene  beaten. 

"  late 

•'  With  ftormes  of  fortune  and  tempeftuous  fate, 
"  In  feas  of  troubles  and  of  toylefome  paine, 
*«  That  whether  quite  from  them  for  to  retrate 
*'  I  (hall  refolve,  or  backe  to  turne  againe, 
"  I  may  here  with  yourfelfe  fome  fmall  repofe  ob- 

*'  taine. 

XXXII. 

"  Not  that  the  burden  of  fo  bold  a  gueft 
«c  Shall  chargefull  be,  or  chaunge  to  yon  at  all, 
"  For  your  ineane  food  fhall  be  my  daily  feaft, 
"  And  this  your  cabin  both  my  bowre  and  hall? 
'*  Befides,  for  recompence  hereof,  I  (hall 
"  You  well  reward,  and  golden  guerdon  give, 
"  That  may  perhaps  you  better  much  withall, 
"  Ar.l  in  this  quiet  make  you  fafer  live/' 
So  forth  he  drew  much  gold,  and  toward  him  it 
drive. 

xxxni. 

But  the  ejood  man,  nought  tempted  with  the  of 
fer 

Of  his  rich  mould,  did  thruft  it  farre  away, 
And  thus  befpake;  "  Sir  Knight,  your  bounteous 

"  proffer 

"  Be  farre  fro  me,  to  whom  ye  ill  difplay 
"  That  mucky  mafic,  the  caufe  of  men's  decay, 
**  That  mote  empaire  my  peace  With  daungers 

"  dread; 

««  But  if  ye  algates  covet  to  affay 
"  This  fimpie  fort  of  life  that  fherheards  lead, 
**  Be  it  your  owne  j  our  rudcncflc  to  yourfelfe 
•«  aread." 


XXXIV. 

>o  there  that  night  Sir  Calidore  did  ctwell, 
And  l<*ig  while  after,  whilcfl  him  lift  remainc, 
Dayly  beholding  the  fayre  Paltorell, 
And  feeding  on  the  bajrt  of  his  owne  bant  : 
During  which  time  he  did  her  entertaine 
With  all  kind  courtefies  he  could  invent, 
And  every  day,  her  companie  to  gaine, 
When  to  the  field  fhe  went,  he  with  her  went ; 
So  for  to  quench  his  fire   he   did  it   more  aug 
ment. 

xxxr. 

But  fhe,  that  never  had  acquainted  beene 
With  fuch  quient  ufage,  fit  for  queens  and 
Sic  ever  had  fuch  knightly  lervice  feene, 
But  being  bred  under  bale  fhepheards  wings 
Had  ever  Icarn'd  to  love  the  lowly  things, 
Did  litie  ivhit  regard  his  courteous  guize, 
But  cared  more  for  Colin'.s  carolings 
Then  all  that  he  could  doe  or  ev'r  devize  : 
His  Lyes,  his  loves,  his  lookes,  fhe  did  them 
defpiit. 

XXXVI. 

Which  Calidore  perceiving,  thought  it  beft 
To  chaunge  the  manner  ot   his  loftie  looke, 
And  di -ffin°  his  bright  armes,  himfelfe  addreft 
In  fhepheard's  weed ;  and  in  his  hand  he  tooke, 
Inftead  of  fteele-head  fpeare.a  fhepheard's  hooke; 
That  wh»;  had  feene  him  then,  would  have 

thought 

On  Phrygian  Paris  by  Plexippus  Brooke, 
When  he  the  love  of  fayre  CEnonc  fought, 
What   time   the    golden    apple    was    unto  him 

brought. 

XXXVII. 

So  being  clad,  unto  the  fields  he  went 
With  the  faire  Paftorella  every  day, 
And  keept  her  fheepc  with  diligent  attent, 
Watching  to  drive  the  ravenous  Wolfe  away, 
The  why  left  at  pleaime  fhe  m<>te  iport  and  play. 
And  every  evening  helping  them  to  fold; 
And  otherwhiles  for  need  he  did  affay 
In  his  ftrong  hand  their  rugged  teats  to  hold, 
And  out  of  them  to  prcffe  the  milke;  love  fo 
much  could. 

XXXVIII. 

Which  feeing,  Coridon,  who  her  like  wife 
Long  time  had  lov'd,  and  hop'd  her  love  to  gaine, 
He  much  was  troubled  at  that  ftraunger's  guize, 
And  many  gcalous  thoughts  conceiv'd  in  vaine, 
That  this  of  all  his  labour  and  long  paine 
Should  reape  the  harveft  ere  it  ripened  were, 
That  made  him  fcoule,  and  pout,  and  oft  com 
plain  e 

Of  Paftorell  to  all  the  fhepheards  there, 
That  fhe  did  love  a  ftraunger  fwayae  then  him 
more  dere. 

xxxix. 

And  ever  when  he  came  in  companie, 
Where  Calidore  was  prefent,  he  would  loufe, 
And  byte  his  lip,  and  even  for  gealoufie 
Was  readie  oft  his  owne  hart  to  devoure, 
Impatient  of  any  paramcurt  ; 
Who  on  the  other  fide  did  fecme  fo  fartfe 


fc 
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From  malicing  or  grudging  his  good  houre, 
That  all  he  could  he  graced  him  with  her, 
Ne  ever  fhewed  figne  of  rancour  or  of  iarre. 

XL. 

And  oft,  when  Coridon  unto  her  brought 
Or  little  fparrowes  ftolen  from  their  neft, 
Or  wanton  fquirrils  in  the  woods  farre  fought, 
Or  other  daintie  thing  for  her  addreft, 
He  would  commend  his  guift,  and  make  the  befl; 
Yet  flic  no  whit  his  prefents  did  regard, 
Ne  him  could  find  to  fancie  in  her  brelr,; 
This  new- come  fhepheard  had  his  market  mard  : 
Old  love  is  litlc  worth  when  new  is  more  prefard. 

XLJ. 

One  day  whenas  the   fhepheard    fwaynes  toge 
ther 

Were  met,  to  make  their  fports  and  merry  glee, 
As  they  are  wont  in  faire  funfhyne  weather, 
The  whiles  their  fiockes  in  lhadowes  fhrouded 

bee, 

They  fell  to  daunce ;  then  did  they  all  agree 
That  Colin  Clout  mould  pipe,  as  one  moft  lit, 
And  Calidore  fhould  lead  the  ring,  as  hee 
That  moft  in  Paftorellaes  grace  did  fit ; 
Thereat  frown'd  Coridon,  and  his  lip  clofely  bit. 

XLII. 

But  Calidore,  of  courteous  inclination, 
Tooke  Coridon,  and  fet  him  in  his  place, 
That  he  ihould  lead  the  daunce,  as  was  his  fa- 

fhion ; 

For  Coridon  cnuld  daunce,  and  trimly  trace ; 
And  whenas  Paftorella,  him  to  grace, 
Her  flowry  garlond  tooke  from  her  owne  head, 
And  plaft  on  his,  he  did  it  foone  difplace, 
And  did  it  put  on  Condon's  inftead  ; 
Then  Coridon   woxe  frollicke,  that  earft  feemed 
dead. 

XLIII. 

Another  time,  whenas  they  did  difpofe 
ife  games  and  maifteries  to  try, 


They  for  their  iudge  did  Paltorella  chofe, 

A  garland  was  the  meed  of  victory  ; 

There  Coridon  forth  ftepping,  openly 

Did  chalenge  Calidore  to  wreftling  game, 

For  he  through  long  and  perfect  induftry 

Therrin  well  prac"lifed  was,  and  in  the  fame     . 

Thought  fure  t'  avenge  his  grudge,  and  worke  hie 

foe  great  fhame. 

XLJV. 

But  Calidore  he  greatly  did  miftake ; 
For  he  was  flrong  and  mightily  ftifre  pight, 
That  with  one  fall  his  neck  he  almoft  brake, 
And  had  he  not  upon  him  fallen  light, 
His  deareft  ioynt  he  fure  had  broken  quightw 
Then  was  the  oaken  crowne  by  Paflorell 
Given  to  Calidore  as  his  due  right ; 
But  he,  that  did  in  courtefie  excell, 
Gave  it  to  Coridon,  and  faid  he  woiine  it  well. 

XLV. 

Thus  did  the  gentle  knight  himfelfe  abeare 
Amorgft  that  rufticke  rout  in  all  his  deeds, 
That  even  they,  the  which  his  rivals  were, 
Could  not  maligne  him,  but  commend  him  needs : 
For  courtefie  amongft  the  rudeft  breeds 
Good  will  and  favour  ;  fo  it  furely  wrought 
With  this  fayre  mayd;  and  in  her  mynde  the  feeds 
Of  perfedl  love  did  fow,  that  laft  forth  brought 
The  fruite  of  ioy   and  bliffe,  though  long  time 

dearely  bought. 

XL  VI. 

Thus  Calidore  continu'd  there  long  time, 
To  wm  the  love  of  the  faire  Paftorell, 
Which  having  got,  he  ufed  without  crime 
Or  blamefull  blot ;  but  menaced  fo  well, 
That  he  of  all  the  reft  which  there  did  dwell  j 
Was  favoured,  and  to  her  grace  commended ; 
But  what  ftraunge  fortunes  unto  him  befell, 
Ere  he  attain'd  the  point  by  him  intended, 
bhalL  more  conveniently  in  other  place  be  ended, 
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Calidore  fees  the  Graces  daunce 
To  Colin's  melody ; 
The  while?  his  Paftorell  is  led 
Into  captivity. 


WHO  now  does  follow  the  foule  Blatant  Bcaft, 
Wliileft  Calidore  does  follow  that  faire  mayd, 
Unmyndfull  of  his  vow  and  high  bcheft, 
Which  by  the  Faery  Queene  was  on  him  layd, 
That  .he  fhould  never  leave,  nor  be  delayd 
From  chacing  him,  till  he  had  it  atchievM  ? 
But  now,  entrapt  of  love,  which  him  betrayd, 
He  mindeth  more  how  he  may  be  relieved 
With  grace  from  her,  whofe  love  his  heart  hath 

fore  engrieved : 

u. 

That  from  henceforth  he  meanes  no  more  to  few 
His  former  queft,  fo  full  of  toile  and  paine; 
Another  queft,  another  game,  in  v«w 
He  hath,  the  guerdon  of  his  love  to  gaine, 
With  whom  he  myndes  for  ever  t«  remaine, 
And  fet  his  reft  amongft  the  rufticke  fort, 
Rather  than  hunt  ftill  after  fhadowes  vaine 
Of  courtly  favour,  fed  with  light  report 
Of  every  blafte,  and  fayling  alwaies  in  the  port. 

in. 

Ne  certes  mote  he  greatly  blamed  be 
From  fo  high  ftep  to  ftoupe  unto  fo  low, 
For  who  had  tafted  once,  as  oft  did  he, 
The  ha;;py  peace  which  there  did  overflow, 
And  prov'd  the  perfect  pleafures  which  doe  grow 
Amongft   poore  hyndes,   in   hills,  in   woods,  in 

dales, 

Would  never  more  delight  in  painted  (how 
Of  fuch  falfe  bliffe  as  there  is  fet  for  ftales 
1 '  entrap  unwary  fooles  in  tfreir  eternal  bales. 


For  what  hath  all  that  goodly  glorious  gaze 
Like  to  one  fight  which  Calidore  did  vew  ? 
The  glaunce  whereof  their  dimmed  eies  would 

daze, 

That  never  more  they  fhould  endure  the  fhew 
Of  thatfunne-fhine  that  makes  them  looke  alkew; 
Ne  ought  in  all  that  world  of  beauties  rare 
(Save  onely  Glorianaes  heavenly  hew, 
To  which  what  can  compare?)  can  it  compare. 
The  which,  as  commeth  now  by  courfe,  I  will 

declare. 

v. 

One  day  as  he  did  raunge  the  fields  abroad, 
Whileft  his  faire  Paftorella  was  elfewhere, 
He  chaunft  to  come,  far  from  all  peoples  troad, 
Unto  a  place  whofe  pleafaunce  did  appere 
To  paffe  all  others  on  the  earth  which  were; 
For  all  that  ever  was  by  Nature's  (kill 
Deviz'd  to  worke  delight  was  gathered  there, 
And  there  by  her  were  poured  forth  at  fill, 
As  if  this  to  adorne  file  all  the  reft  did  pill. 

VI. 

It  was  an  hill  plafte  in  an  open  plaine, 
That  round  about  was  bordered  with  a  wood 
Of  matchleffe  hight,  that  feem'd  th'  earth  to  dif- 
Tn  which  all  trees  of  honour  ftately  ftood    (daine, 
And  did  all  winter  as  in  fummer  bud, 
Spreading  pavilions  for  the  birds  to  bowre, 
Which  in  their  lower  braunches  fung  aloud, 
And  in  their  tops  the  foaring  hauke  did  towre, 
Sitting  like  king  of  fowles  in  maiefty  and  powre  : 
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And  at  the  foote  thereof,  a  gentle  flud, 
His  filver  waves  did  fofdy  tumble  downe, 
Unmard  with  ragged  moffe  or  filthy  mud ; 
Ne  mote  wylde  beaftes,  ne  mote  the  ruder  clowne, 
Thereto  approch,  ne  filth  mote  therein  drowhc  ; 
But  Nymphes  and  Faeries  by  the  bancks  did  fit 
In  the  wood's  fhade  which  did  the  waters  crowne, 
Keeping  all  noyfomc  things  away  from  it, 
And  to  the  waters  fall  turning  their  accents  fit ; 

VIII. 

And  on  the  top  thereof  a  fpacious  piaine 

Did  fpred  itfelfe,  to  ferve  to  all  delight, 

Either  to  daunce,  when  they  to  daunce  would 

faine, 

Or  elfe  to  courfe  about  their  bafes  light  ; 
Ne  ought  there  wanted  which  for  pleafure  might 
Defired  be,  or  thence  to  banifh  bale  ; 
So  pleafauntly  the  hill  with  equal!  hight 
Did  feeme  to  overlooke  the  lowly  vale, 
Therefore  it  rightly  cleped  was  Mount  Acidale. 

IX. 

They  fay  that  Venus,  when  fhe  did  difpofe 

Herfelfe  to  pleafaunce,  ufed  to  refort 

Unto  this  place,  and  therein  to  repofe 

And  reft  herfelfe  as  in  a  gladforne  port, 

Or  with  the  Graces  there  to  play  and  fport, 

That  even  her  owne  Cytheron,  though  in  it 

She  ufed  moft  to  keepe  her  royall  court, 

And  in  her  foveraine  maiefty  to  fit, 

She  in  regard  hereof  refufde,  and  thought  unfit. 

x. 

Unto  this  place,  whenas  the  Elfin  knight, 
Approcht,  him  feemed  that  the  merry  found 
Of  a  fhrill  pipe  he  playing  heard  on  hight, 
And  many  feete  faft  thumping  th'  hollow  ground, 
That  through  the  woods  their  echo  did  rebound  : 
He  nigher  drew,  to  weete  that  mote  it  be  ; 
There  he  a  troupe  of  ladies  dauncing  found 
Full  merrily,  and  making  gladfull  glee, 
And  in  the  midft  a  fhepheard  piping  he  did  fee. 

XI. 

He  durft  not  enter  into  th*  open  greene, 

For  dread  of  them  unwares  to  be  defcryde, 

For  breaking  of  their  daunce,  if  he  were  feene, 

But  in  the  covert  of  the  wood  did  byde, 

Beholding  all,  yet  of  them  unefpyde  : 

There  he  did  fee  that  pleafed  much  his  fight, 

That  even  he  himfelfe  his  eyes  envyde, 

An  hundred  naked  maidens  lilly  white, 

All  raunged  in  a  ring,  and  dauncing  in  delight. 

XII. 

All  they  without  were  raunged  in  a  ring, 
And  daunced  round ;  but  in  the  midft  of  them 
Three  other  ladies  did  both  daunce  and  fing, 
The  whyleft  the  reft  them  round  about  did  hemme, 
And  like  a  girlond  did  in  compaffe  ftemme ; 
And  in  the  middeft  of  thofe  fame  three  was  placed 
Another  damzell,  as  a  precious  gemme 
Amidft  a  ring  moft  richly  well  enchaced    [graced. 
That  with  her  goodly  prefence  all  the  reft  much 

XIII. 

Looke  how  the  crowne,  which  Ariadne  wore 
Upon  her  yvory  forehead,  that  fame  day 
VOL.  II. 


That  Thefeus  her  unto  his  bridale  bore ; 

When  the  bold  Centaures  made  that  bloudy  fray 

With   the   fierce   Lapithes,  which  did  them  dif- 

may, 

Being  no  v  placed  in  the  firmament, 
Through  the  bright  heaven  doth  her  beames  dif- 

play, 

And  is  unto  the  ftarresan  ornament, 
Which  round  about  her  move  in  order  excellent. 

*'/ij  XIV. 

Such  was  the  beauty  of  this  goodly  band, 
Whole  fundry  parts  were  here  too  long  to  tell, 
But  fhe  that  in  the  midft  of  them  did  ftand 
Seem'd  all  the  reft  in  beauty  to  excell, 
Crownd  with  a  rofie  girlond,  that  right  well 
Did  her  befeeme  ;  and  ever  as  the  crew 
About   her   daunft,  fweet  fiowres    that  far  did 

fmell, 

And  fragrant  odours,  they  uppon  her  threw, 
But  moft  of  all  thofe  th^ee  did  her  with  gifts  en- 
dew. 

xv. 

Thofe  were  the  Graces,  daughters  of  Delight, 
Handmaides  of  Venus,  which  are  wont  to  haunt 
Uppon  this  hill,  and  dauace  there  day  and  night ; 
Thofe  three  to  men  all  gifts  of  grace  do  graunt, 
And  all  and  Venus  in  herfelfe  doth  vaunt 
Is  borrowed  of  theim ;  but  that  faire  one 
That  in  the  middft  was  placed  paravaunt, 
Was  fhe  to  whom  that  fhepheard  pypt  alone, 
That  made  him  pipe  fo  merrily  as  never  none. 

XVI, 

She  was  to  weete-  that  iolly  fhepheard's  lafle 
Which  piped  there  unto  that  merr  4  rout; 
That  iolly  fhepheard  which  there  piped,  was 
Poore  Colin  Clout  (who  knowes  not  Colin  Ciout?) 
He  pypt  apace,  whileft  they  him  daunft  about. 
Pype,  iolly  Shepheard  1  pype  thou  now  apace 
Unto  thy  love,  that  made  thee  low  to  lout  ; 
Thy  love  is  prefent  there  with  thee  in  place, 
Thy  love  is  there  advaunft  to  be  another  Grace. 

XVII. 

Much  wondred  Calidore  at  this  ftraunge  fight, 
Whofe  like  before  his  eye  had  never  fcene, 
And  ftanding  long  aftonifhed  in  Tpright, 
And  rapt  with  pleafaunce,  wift  not  what  to  weene, 
Whether  it  were  the  train  of  Beauties  queene, 
Or  Nymphes,  or  Faeries,  or  enchaunted  {how, 
With  which  his  eyes  mote  have  deluded  bcene  ; 
Therefore  refolving  what  it  was  to  know, 
Out  of  the  wood  he  rofe,  and  toward  them  did 
go: 

XVIII. 

But  foone  as  he  appeared  to  their  view, 
They  vanifht  all  away  ouc  of  his  fight, 
And  cleane  were  gone,  which  way  he  never 

knew, 

All  fave  the  fnepherd,  who,  for  fell  defpight 
Of  that  difpleafure,  broke  his  bag-pipe  quight, 
And  made  great  mone  for  that  unhappy  turne  ; 
But  Calidore,  though  no  leflefory  wight 
For  that  mifhap,  yet  feeing  him  to  mourne, 
Drew  neare,  that  he  the  truth  of  all  by  him  mote 

learne. 
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him  gree'ing,  thus  unto  him  fpake  ; 
Haile,  iolly  Shepheaid  !  v/hich  thy  joyous  dayes 
Here  leadeft  in  this  goodly  merry-make, 
FM  quentcd  of  thefe  gentle  nymphts  alwayes, 
Which  to  thee  flocke  to  h'care  thy  lovely  layes; 
Tell  me  what  m  tc  thefe  daintie  damzels  he, 
Which  here  with  thee  doe  make  their  pleafant 

"  \ layes? 

Right  happy  thou,  that  mayeft  them  freely  fee, 
But  why  when  I  them  faw  fled  they  away  from' 


cc  Not  I  fo  happy,"  anfwered  then  that  fwaine, 
"  As  thou    unhappy,  which  them   thence  didft 

"  chace, 

ft  Whom  by  no  meanes  thou  canft  recall  againe, 
*'  Tor  br-inj;  crone,  none  can  them  bring  in  place, 
"   But  whom  they  of  themfeives  lift:  fo  to  grace." 
"  Right  lorry  I,"  laid  then  Sir  Calidore, 
*'  That  my  ill  fortune  did  tin  m  hence  difplace ; 
"  But  lince  thing*  p  :ffed  n  ne  may  now  reflore, 
"  Tell  me  what  were  they  all  whofc  lacke  thee 

"  grieves  fo  fore  ?"       '   ' 

XXI. 

Tho  gun  that  fhepheard  thus  for  to  dilate  ; 

"  Then  wote  rhou  fhepherd,  whatlt  ever  thnu  bee, 

*'  That  all  thofe  ladies  which  thou  faweft  late 

<c  Are  Venus'  damz'.-ll,  all  within  her  fee, 

•*   But  differing  in  honour  and  degree  : 

"  They  all  are  Graces,  which  on  her  depend, 

"  Bf  fides  a  thoufaud  more,  which  ready  hce 

**  Her  to  adorne,  whenib  ihe  forth  doih  wend; 

"  But  thofe  three  in  the  midft  doe  chiefe  on  her 

"  attend  : 

xxn. 

"  They  are  the  daughters  of  fky-ruling  love, 
"  By  him  begot  of  faire  Eurynome,' 
"  The  Ocean's  daughter,  iu  this  pleafant  grove, 
"   As  he  this'  way  coming  from  feaftfull  glee  ' 
"  Of  Thetis'  wedding  with  Aecidee, 
**   In  fommer's  (hade  himfelfe  here  reded  weary; 
"  The  firft  of  them  hight  mylde  Euphrofyne, 
"   Next  faire  Aglaia,  laft  Thalia  merry  ; 
"  Swcete  goddefles  all  three,  which  me  in  mirth 

"  do  cherry. 

nut. 

•'  Thefe  three  on  men  ail  gracious  gifts  beftow, 
"  Which  decke  the  body  or  adorne  the  mynde, 
"   To  make  them  lovely  or  well-favoured  (how, 
4c  As  comely  carriage,  entertainment  kynde, 
"  bweete  fcmblaunt,  friendly  offices  that  bynde, 
*'  And  ali  the  complements  of  curtefie  : 
*'  They  teach  us  how  to  each  degree  and  kyndfe 
"  We  fhoujd  ourfelves  demeane,  to  low,  to  hie, 
"  To  friends,  to  foes;  which  Ikill  men  call  Ci- 
'-  vility; 

xxiv. 

"  Therefore  they  alwaies  imoothly  feeme  tofmile, 
*'  That  we  likewife  fhould  mylde  and  gentle  be; 
"   And  a  lib  naked  are,  that  without  guile 
"   Or  falle  difremhlauncc  all  them  plaine  may  fee 
4c  Simple  ar.d  true,  from  coveit  malice  free; 
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"  And  ceke  themfelves  fo  in  their  daunce  they 

«  bore; 

"  But  two  of  them  ftill  frovrard  feem'd  to  bee, 
"  But  one  ftill  toward  fhew'd  herfelfe  afore, 
"  That  good  fliould  from  us  goe,  then  come  in 

"  greater  ftore. 

XXV. 

"  Such  were  thofe  goddefles  which  ye  did  fee; 
"  But  that  fourth  mayd,  which  there  amidft  them 

"  traced, 

Who  can  arcad  what  creature  mote  flie  bee  ? 
"  Whether  a  creature  or  a  goddeffe  graced 
"  With     heavenly   gifts   from   heaven    firft   cn» 

"   raced? 

"   But  whatfo  fure  fbe  was,  flie  worthy  was 
"  To  be  the  fourth  with  thofe  three  other  placed; 
"  Yet  was  fhe  certes  but  a  country  lafle, 
"  Yet  fhe  all  other  country'  laffes  farre  did  pafle ; 

XXVI. 

"  So  farre  as  doth  the  daughter  of  the  Day 

"  All  other  lefler  lights  in  light  excell ; 

"  So  farre  doth  Ihe  in  beautilull  array 

"  Above  all  ether  lafles  bcare  the  bell ; 

"  Ne  Icffe  in  vertue  that  befeemes  her  well 

"  Doth  fhe  cxceede  the  reft  of  all  her  race  ; 

"  For  which  the  Graces  that  here  wont  to  dwell 

"  Have  fc»r    more  honour  brought   her   to   this 

"  place, 
"  And  graced  her  fo  much  to  be  another  Grace. 

XXVI. 

"  Another  Grace  fhe  well  deferves  ro  he, 
"   In  whom  fo  many  graces  gathered  arc, 
"•Excelling  much  the  meane  of  her  degree; 
"  Divine  relemblaunce,  beauty  foveraine  rare, 
"   I  irme  chaftity,  that  fpight  ne  blemifh  dare  ; 
"   All  which,  flie  wi'h  (uch  courtefie  doth  grace, 
"  That  all  her  pcres  cannot  with  her  compare, 
"   But  quite  are  dimmed  when  flie  is  in  place  ; 
"  She  made  me  often  pipe,  and  uow   to  pipe  a- 
"  pace. 

XXVIII. 

"  Sunnc  of  the  world,  great  glory  of  the  (ky, 
"  That 'all  the  earth  doeft  lighten  with  thy  rayes, 
"   Great  Goriana  !  greateft  maicfty, 
"   Pardon  thy  fhtpheard,  mongft  fo  many  layes 
"   As  he  hath  fung  of  thee  in  all  his  dayes, 
*'  To  make  one  minime  of  thy  poore  handmayd, 
C{  And  underneath  thy  feete  to  place  her  prayte, 
"  That  when  thy  glory  fhall  be  farre  difplayd 
"  To    future  age,    of   her  this  mention  may  be 
"  made."' 

XXIX. 

When  thus  that  fhepheard  ended  had  his  fpeach, 

Said  Calidore,  "  Now  fure  it  yrketh  mee, 

"  '1'h'at  to  thy  blifle  I  made  this  lucklefle  breach, 

"  As  now  the  author  of  thy  balo  to  be, 

"  Thus  to  horeave   thy  love's  deare  fight  from 

"  thee ; 

"  But,  gentle  Shepheard  !  pardon  thou  my  fhame, 
"   \\'ho  r:.fl:ly  lought  that  which  1  mote  not  fee." 
Thus  did  the  courteous  knight  excufe  his  blame, 
And    to   recomfort  him   ail  comely  meanes  did 

frame. 


Canto  X. 
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In  fuch  difcourfes  they  together  fpent 
.Long  time,  as  fit  occafion  forth  them  led, 
With  which  the  knight  himfelfe  did  much  con 
tent, 

And  with  delight  his  greedy  fancy  fed 
Both  of  his  words,  which  he  with  reafon  red, 
And  alfo  of  the  place,  whofe  pleafures  rare 
With  fuch  regard  his  fences  ravifhed, 
That  thence  he  had  no  will  away  to  fare, 
But  wifht  that  with  that  ihephcard  he  mote  dwel 
ling  lhare. 

XXXI. 

But  that  envem'm'd  fting,  the  which  of  yore 
His  poyfnous  point  deepe  fixed  in  his  hart 
Had  left,  now  gan  afrelh  to  rancle  fore, 
And  to  renue  the  vigour  of  his  fmart, 
Which  to  recure,  no  {kill  of  leaches  art 
Mote  him  availe,  but  to  returne  againe 
To  his  wound's  worker,  that  with  lovely  dart 
Dinting  his  breft  had  bred  his  reftlefle  paine, 
iLike  as  the  wounded  whale  to  fhore  flies  from  the 
maine. 

XXXII. 

So  taking  leave  of  that  fame  gentle  fwaine, 
He  backe  returned  to  his  rufticke  wonne, 
Where  his  faire  Paflorella  did  remaine  ; 
To  whom  in  forte,  as  he  at  firft  begonne, 
He  daily  did  apply  himfelfe  to  donne 
All  dewfull  fervice,  voide  of  thoughts  impure ; 
Ne  any  paines  ne  perill  did  he  fhonne, 
By  which  he  might  her  to  his  love  allure, 
And  liking  in  her  yet  untamed  heart  procure  : 

XXXIII. 

Andrevermore  the  Ihepheard  Coridon, 
Whatever  thing  he  did  her  to  aggrate, 
Did  ftrive  to  match  with  ftrong  contention, 
And  all  his  paines  did  clofely  emulate  ; 
Whether  it  were  to  caroll,  as  they  fate 
Keeping  their  fheepe,  or  games  to  exercize, 
Or  to  prefent  her  with  their  labours  late ; 
Through  which  if  any  grace  chaunll  to  arize 
To  him,  the    fhepheard  flraight  with    iealoufie 
did  frize. 

xxxiv. 

One  day,  as  they  all  three  together  went 
To  the  greene  wood  to  gather  ftrawberries, 
There  chaunft  to  them  a  dangerous  accident ; 
A  tigre  forth  out  of  the  wood  did  rife, 
That  with  fell  clawes  full  of  fierce  gourmandize, 
And  greedy  mouth  wide -gaping  like  hell-gate, 
Did  runne  at  Paftorell  her  to  fuj  prize, 
Whom  fhe  beholding,  now  all  defolute, 
Gan  cry  to  them  aloud  to  helpe  her  all  too  late. 

xxxv. 

Which  Coridon  firft  hearing,  ran  in  haft- 
To  relkue  her  ;  but  when  he  faw  the  feend, 
Through  cowherd  feare  he  fled  away  as  fall, 
Ne  clurft  abide  the  datingcr  of  the  end  ; 
His  life  he  ftecmed  dearer  than  his  frend  : 
But  Calidore  foone  coming  to  her  ayde, 
When  lie  the  beaft  faw  reatiie  now  to  rend  [prayde, 
HL->  love's   dearc  fpoile,  in  which   his  heart   was 
He  ran  at  him  enraged,  inilead  of  being  frayde. 
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xxxvi. 

He  had  no  weapon  but  his  fliepheard's  hooke 
To  ferve  the  vengeance  of  his  wrathfull  will, 
With  which  fo  fternely  he  the  monfter  ftrooke, 
That  to  the  ground  aftonifhed  he  fell ; 
Whence  ere  he  could  recou're,  he  did  him. .quell, 
And  hewing  off  his  head    it  piefented 
Before  the  feete  of  the  faire  Paftorell, 
Who  fcarcely  yet  from  former  feare  exempted, 
A  thoufand  times  him  thankt  that  had   her  death 
prevented. 

xxxvn. 

From  that  day  forth  fhe  gan  him  to  affecl, 
And  daily  more  her  favour  to  augment} 
But  Coridon  for  cowherdiz  refect, 
Fit  to  keepe  fheepe,  unfit  for  love's  content ; 
The  gentle  heart  fcornes  bafe  difparagement  : 
Yet  Calidore  did  not  defpife  him  quight, 
But  ufde  him  friendly  for  further  intent, 
That  by  his  fellowfhip  he  colour  might 
Both  his  eftate  and  love  from  fkill  of  any  wight. 

XXXVII T. 

So  well  he  wood  her,  and  fo  well  he  wrought  her, 

With  humble  fervice,  and  with  daily  fute, 

That  at  the  laft  unto  his  will  he  brought  her, 

Which  he  fo  wifely  well  did  profecute, 

That  of  his  love  he  reapt  the  timely  frute, 

And  ioyed  long  in  clofe  felicity ; 

Till  Fortune,    fraught  with    malice   blinde    and= 

brute, 

That  envies  lovers  long  profperity, 
Blew  up  a  bitter  florme  of  foule  adverfity. 

XXXIX. 

It  fortuned  one  day,  when  Calidore 
Was  hunting  in  the  woods,  as  was  his  trade, 
A  lawlefTe  people,  Brigants  hight  of  yore, 
That  never  ufde  to  live  by  plough  or  fpade, 
But  fed  on  fpoile  and  booty  which  they  made 
Upon  their  neighbours,  which  did  nigh  them  bor 
der, 

The  dwelling  of  thefe  fhepheards  did  invade, 
And  fpoyld  their  houfes,  and  themfelves  did  mur 
der, 

And  drove  away  their  flocks,  with  other  much 
difordcr. 

XL. 

Amongft  the  reft  the  which  they  then  did  pray, 
They  fpoyld  old  Melibee  of  all  he  had, 
And  all  his  people  captive  led  away, 
Mongft  which  this  lucklefle  mayd  away  was  lad, 
Faire  Paftorella  !  forrowful  and  fad, 
Moft  forrowful,  moit  fad,  that  ever  fight, 
Now  made   the    fpoile    of  theeves   and   Brigants 

bad, 

Which  was  the  conqueft  of  the  gentleft  knight 
That  ever  liv'd,  and  th'  onely  glory  of  his  might* 

XLl. 

With  them  alfo  was  taken  Condon, 

And  carried  captive  by  thole  theeves  away, 

Who  in  the  covert  of  the  night,  that  none 

Mete  them  defcry,  nor  relkue  from  their  pray. 

Unto  their  dwelling  did  them  clofe  convay: 

Their  dwelling  in  a  little  ifland  was, 

Covered  with  Ihrubby  wocc!c,  in  which  no  way 
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Appeared  for  people  in  or  out  to  pas, 

Nor  any  footing  fynde  for  overgrowen  gras  : 

XLIJ. 

For  underneath  the  ground  their  way  was  made, 
Through  hollow  caves,  that  no  man  mote  difcover 
For  the  thicke  fhrubs,  which  did  them  alwaies 

(hade 

From  view  of  living  wight,  and  covered  over  ; 
But  darknefie  dred  and  daily  night  did  hover 
Through  all  the  inner  parts  wherein  they  dwelt, 
Ne  lighted  was  with  window,  nor  with  lover, 
But  with  continual  candle-light,  which  delt 
A  doubtfull  fenfe  of  things,  not  fo  well  feene  as 

felt. 

XLIH. 

Hither  thofe  Brigants  brought  their  prefent  pray, 
And  kept  them  with  continuall  watch  and  ward, 
Meaning  fp  foone  as  they  convenient  may 
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For  flaves  to  fell  them  for  no  fmall  reward 
To  merchants,  which  them  kept  in  bondage  hard, 
Or  fold  againe.     Now,  when  faire  PaftoreU 
Into  this  place  was  brought  and  kept  with  gard 
Of  griefly  theeves,  {he  thought  herftlfe  in  hell. 
Wherewith  fuch  damned  fiends  {he  flbould  in  dark- 
neffe  dwell. 

XLIV. 

But  for  to  tell  the  dolefull  dreriment 
And  pittifull  complaints  which  there  {he  made, 
(Where  day  and  night  {he  nought  did  but  lament 
Her  wretched  life,  {hut  up  in  deadly  {hade, 
And  wafte  her  goodly  beauty,  which  did  fade 
Like  to  a  flowre  that  feeles  no  heate  of  funne. 
Which  may  her  feeble  leaves  her  comfort  glade) 
And  what  befelle  her  in  that  theevifti  wonae, 
Will  in.  another  Canto  better  be  begonne. 
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BOOK      VI,  CANTO      XI. 


The  theeves  fall  oiit  for  Paftorell, 
Whileft  Melibee  is  flain  ; 
Her  Calidore  from  tberri  redeemeej 
And  bringeth  backe  againe. 


1. 

THE  ioyes  of  love,  if  they  fhould  ever  laft 

Without  affli&ion  or  difquietneffe, 

"That  worldly  chaunccs  doe  amongft  them  caft^ 

"Would  be  on  earth  too  great  a  bleffedneffe, 

Liker  to  Heaven  then  mortall  wretchedncffe ; 

Therefore  the  winged  god,  to  let  men  weet 

That  here  on  earth  is  no  fure  happinefle, 

A    thoufand    fowres    hath    tempted    with    one 

fweet, 
To  make  it  feeme  rrfore  deare  and  dainty,  as  is 

meet. 

ii. 

Like  as  is  now  befalne  to  this  faire  mayd, 
Faire  Paftorell !  of  whom  is  now  my  fong, 
Who  being  now  in  dreadful!  darkneffe  layd 
Amongft  thole  theeves,   which  her  in  bondage 

ftrong 

Detaynd,  yet  Fortune  not  with  all  this  wrong 
Contented^  greater  mifchiefe  on  her  threw, 
And  forrowes  heapt  on  her  in  greater  throng, 
That  whofo  heares  her  heavineffej  would  rew 
And  pitty  her  fad  plight;  fo  chang'd  from  plea- 

iaunt  hew. 

in. 

Whyleft  thus  fhe  in  thefe  hellifh  dens  remayned, 
Wrapped  in  wretched  cafes  and  heart's  unreft, 
It  fo  befell,  as  Fortune  had  ordayned, 
That  he  which  was  their  capitaine  pi  of  eft, 
And  had  the  chicfe  commaund  of  all  the  reft, 
One  day  as  he  did  all  his  prifoner*  vew, 
With  luftfull  eyes  beheld  that  lovely  guefty 


Faire  Paftorella,  whofe  fad  mourn  e£ all  hew, 
Like  the  faire    morning    clad  in   mifty  fog  di3 
fhew. 

IV. 

At  fight  whereof  his  barbarous  heart  was  fired, 
And  inly  burnt  with  flames  moft  raging  whot, 
That  her  alone  he  for  his  part  defired 
Of  all  the  other  pray  which  they  had  got i 
And  her  in  mynde  did  to  himfelfe  allot ; 
From  that  day  forth  he  kyndneffe  to  her  fhowed, 
And  fought  her  love  by  all  the  meanes  he  mote  ; 
With  looks,  with  words,  with  gifts,  he  oft  her 

wowed, 
And  mixed  threats  among,  and  much  unto  her 

vowed. 

v. 

But  all  that  ever  he  could  doe  or  fay, 
Her  conftant  mynd  could  not  a  whit  remove, 
Nor  draw  unto  the  lure  of  his  lewd  lay, 
To  graunt  him  favour  or  afford  him  love  ; 
Yet  ccaft  he  not  to  few,  and  all  waies  prove, 
By  which  he  mote  accomplifh  his  requeft, 
Saying  and  doing  all  that  mote  behove ; 
Ne  day  nor  night  he  fuffred  her  to  reft, 
But  her   all   night  did   watch,   and  all  the  day 

moleft. 

VI. 

At  laft,  when  him  fhe  fo  importune  faw, 
Fearing  kaft  he  at  length  the  raines  weuld  lend 
Unto  his  luft,  and  make  his  will  his  law, 
Sith  in  his  powre  fhe  was  to  foe  or  friend, 
She  thought  it  beft  for  fhadow  to  pretend 
C  c  iij 
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Some  fhew  of  favour,  by  him  gracing  fmall, 
That  ihe  thereby  mote  either  freely  wend, 
Or  at  more  eafe  continue  then  his  thrall  : 
A  little  well  is  lent  that  gaineth  more  withall. 

VII. 

So  from  thenceforth,  when  love  he  to  her  made, 
With  better  tearmes  fhe  did  him  entertaine, 
Which  gave  him  hope,  and  did  him  halfe  per- 

i'wade 

That  he  in  time  her  ioyaunce  fhould  obtaine  ; 
J3ut  when  {he  faw,  through  that  fmall  favour's 

gaine, 

That  further  then  Ihe  willing  was  he  preft, 
She  found  no  meanes  to  barre  him,  but  to  faine 
A  Jodain-e  fickncfTe,  which  her  fore  oppreft, 
And   made   unfit   to    ferve   his   lawkfle   rnindes 
beheft. 

vni. 

'By  meanes  whereof  fhe  would  not  him  permit 
Once  to  approach  to  her  in  privity, 
But  onely  mongft  the  reft  by  her  to  fit, 
Mourning  the  rigour  of  her  malady, 
And  fecking  all  things  meete  for  remedy  ; 
But  fhe  refolv'd  no  remedy  to  fynde, 
Nor  better  cheare  to  fhew  in  mifery, 
Till  Fortune  would  her  captive  bonds  unbynde; 
Her   ficknefle    was   not    of   the    botiy,    but    the 
mynde. 

IT. 

During  which  fpace  that  flie  thus  ficke  did  lie, 
Zt   chaunft    a  fort    of    merchants,    which   were 

wount 

To  fklm  thofe  coaftes  frr  bondmen  there  to  buy, 
And  by  fiith  traflicke  he  afrer  gaines  to  hunt, 
Arrived  in  this  ifle,  though  bare  and  hlunr, 
T"  inquire  for  flaves ;  where  being  readie  met 
By  foire   of    thefe   fame    theeves,    at  th1  inftant 

brunt  ' 

Where  brought  unto  their  captaine,  who  was  fet 
By  his  faire  patient's  fide  with  forrowfull  regret  : 

x. 
To   whom   they   {hewed    how   thofe   marchants 

were 

Arriv'd  in  place  their  bondflaves  for  to  buy; 
And  therefore    prayd    that    thofe    fame  captives 

there 

Mote  to  them  for  their  moft  commodity 
Be  ibid,  and  niongft  them  fhared  equally. 
This  their  requeft  the  captaine  mvch  appalled, 
Yet  could  he  not  their  iuil  demaund  deny, 
And  willed   ftreight    the    flaves  fhould  forth  be 

tailed, 
And  fold  for  moft  advantage  not  to  be  forftalled. 

XI 

Then  forth  the  good  ( Id  Melibce  was  brought, 
And  Condon,  with  many  other  moe, 
"Wlmm  they  before  in  diverfe  fpoyles  bad  caught, 
All  which  he  to  the  merchants  fale  did  fh«nve  ; 
Till  fome.  which  did  th-.-  fundry  priibners'knowe, 
(•-•an  10  inquire  for  that  fairr  fh<  pherdefle, 
Which  with  the  reft  they  tcoke  not  long  agoe, 
And  gan  her  forme  and  feature  to  expreffe, 
The  wore  t'augment  her  price  through  praife  of 
comJinefie. 


To  whom  the  captaine  in  full  angry  wize 

Made  anfwere,    that   the  mayd  of   whom  they 

fpake 

Was  his  owne  purchafe  and  his  onely  prize, 
With  which  none  had  to  doe,  ne  ought  partake, 
But  he  himfelfe,  which  did  that  conqucft  make  ; 
Litle  for  him  to  have  one  filly  Jafle  ; 
Eefides    through     ficknefle    now    fo    wan    and 

weake, 

That  nothing  meet  in  merchandize  to  pafie  : 
So  fhew'd  them  her,  to  prove  how  pale  and  weak 

ihe  was. 

Z11I. 

The  fight    of   whonij    though    now  decayd  and 

mard, 

And  eke  but  hardly  feene  by  candle-light, 
Yet  like  a  diamond  of  rich  regard, 
In  doubtfull  fhadow  of  the  darkfome  night 
With  ftarrie  beames  about  her  fhining  bright, 
Thefe  merchants  fixed  eyes  did  fo  amaze, 
That  what  through  wonder,  and  what  through 

delight, 

A  while  on  her  they  greedily  did  gaze, 
And  did  her  greatly  like,  and  did  her  greatly 

praize. 

XIV. 

At  laft  when  all  the  reft  them  offred  were, 
And  prifes  to  them  placed  at  their  pleafure, 
They  all  refufed  in  regard  of  her, 
Nc  ought  would  buy,  however  prifd  with  mea- 

fure, 

Withouten  her,  whofe  worth  above  all  threafure 
They  did  efteeme,  and  offred  ftore  of  gold  : 
But  then  the   captaine,    fraught  with  more  dif- 

pleafurc, 

Bad  them  be  ftill,  his  love  fhould  not  be  fold ; 
The  left  take  if  they  would,  he  her  to  him  would 

hold. 

xv. 

Therewith  fome  other  of  the  chiefeft  theeves 
Boldly  him  bad  fuch  iniurie  forbeare, 
1  or  that  fame  mayd,  however  it  him  greeves, 
Should  with  the  reft  be  fold  before  him  theare, 
To  make  the  prifes  of  the  reft  more  deare  : 
That  with  great  rage  he  ftoutly  doth  oenay, 
-\nd  fiercely  drawing  forth  his  blade,  doth  fweare 
That  whofu  bardie  hand  on  her  doth  lay, 
It  dcarely  {hall  aby,  and  death  for  handfell  pay. 

XVI. 

Thus  as  they  words  amongft  them  multiply, 

They  fall  to  ftrokes,  the  frute  of  too  much  talke, 

And  the  mad  fteele  about  doth  fiercely  fly, 

Not  fparing  wight,  ne  leaving  ar.y  balke, 

Bur  making  way  for  Death  at  large  to  walke  j 

Who  JN  the  horror  of  the  gricfly  night 

In  thoufand  dreadful  fhapes    doth  mongft  them 

ftalke, 

And  makes  huge  havocke;  whiles  tjie  candle-ligh  t 
Out-quenched    leaves   no   fkill  nor  difference  of 

wight. 

XVII. 

Like  as  a  fort  of  hungry  dog«,  ymet 
About  fome  carcafe  by  the  common  way, 
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Do  fall  together,  ftryving  each  to  get 

The  greateft  portion  of  the  greedie  pray; 

All  on  confufed  heapes  themfelves  allay, 

And  fnatch,  and  bite,  and  rend,   and  tug,  and 

teare, 

That  who  them  fees  would  wonder  at  their  fray, 
And  who  fees  hot  would  be  affrayd  to  heare  ; 
Such  was   the   conflict  ef  thofe  cruell  Brigants 

there. 

XVIII. 

But  firft  of  all  their  captives  they  do  kill, 

SLeaft  they  fhould  ioyne  againft  the  weaker  fide; 

Or  rife  againft  the  remnant  at  their  will ; 

Old  Melibee  is  flaine,  and  him  befide 

His  aged  wife,  with  many  others  wide  ; 

But  Coridon,  efcaping  craftily, 

Creepes  forth  of  dores,  whilft  darknes  him  doth 

hide, 

And  flyes  away  as  faft  as  he  can  hye, 
>}e  ftayeth  leave  to  take  before  his  friends  doe 

dye. 

XIX. 

But  Paftorella,  wofull  wretched  elfe, 
"Was  by  the  captaine  all  this  while  defended, 
"Who  minding  more  her  fafety  then  himfelfe, 
His  target  always  over  her  pretended, 
By  meanes  whereof,  that  mote  not  be  amended, 
He  at  the  length  was  flaine  and  layd  on  ground, 
Yet  holding  faft,  twixt  both  his  arrhes  extended, 
Fayre  Paftorell,  who  with  the  felfe  fame  wound 
Launcht  thro'  the  arme,  fell  downe  with  him  in 

drerie  fwound. 

xx. 

There  lay  (he  covered  with  confufed  preaffe 
Of  carcafes,  which  dying  on  her  fell : 
Tho  whenas  he  was  dead  the  fray  gan  ceaffe, 
And  each  to  other  calling,  did  compell 
To  flay  their  cruell  hands  from  flaughter  fell, 
Sith  they  that  were  the  caufe  of  all  were  gone  : 
Thereto  they  attonce  agreed  well, 
And  lighting  candles  new,  gan  ftarch  andne, 
How  many  of  their  friends  were  flaine,  how  many 

fone. 

XXI. 

Their  captaine  there  they  cruelly  found  kild, 
And  in  his  armes  the  dreary  dying  mayd, 
Like  a  fweet  angell  twixt  two  clouds  up-hild  ; 
Her  lovely  light  was  dimmed  and  decayd, 
"With  cloud  of  death  upon  her  eyes  difplayd ; 
Yet  did  the  cloud  make  even  that  dimmed  light 
Seeme   much    more    lovely    in    that    darkneffe 

layd, 

And  twixt  the  twinckling  of  her  eye-lids  bright 
To  fparke  out  litle  beames,  like  ftarres  in  toggle 

night. 

XXII. 

But  when  they  mov'd  the  carcafes  afide, 
They  found  that  life  did  yet  in  her  remaine ; 
Then  all  their  helpes  they  bufily  applyde 
To  call  the  foule  backe  to  her  home  againe, 
And   wrought   fo   well    with    labour   and   long 

paine, 

That  they  to  life  recovered  her  at  laft  ; 
Who  fighing  fore,  as  if  her  hart  in  twaine 


Had  riven  bene,  and  all  her  hart-firings  braft, 
With  drearie    drouping    eyne  Icokt  up  like  one 
aghaft. 

XXIII. 

There  fhe  beheld  that  fore  her  griev'd  to  fee, 
Her  father  and  her  friends  about  her  lying, 
Herfelfe  fole  left,  a  fecond  fpoyle  to  bee 
Of  thofe  that  having  faved  her  from  dying, 
Renew'd  her  death  by  timely  death  denying  : 
What  now  is  left  her  but  to  wayle  and  weepe, 
Wringing  her  hands,  and  ruefully  loud  crying  ? 
Ne  cared  fhe  her  wound  in  tearfis  to  fteepe, 
Albc  with  all  their  might  thofe  Brigants  her  did 
keepe. 


But  wheri  they  faw  her  now  reliv'd  againe, 
They  left  her  fo,  in  charge,  of  one,  the  beft 
Of  many  worft  who  with  unkind  difdaine 
And  cruell  rigour  her  did  much  moleft, 
Scarfc  yeelding  her  due  food  or  timely  reft, 
And  fcarfejy  fuffring  her  infeftred  wound, 
That  fore  her  payn'd,  by  any  to  be  dreft. 
So  leave  we  her  in  wretched  thraldome  bound, 
And  turne  we  backe  to  Calidore  where  we  hind 
found. 

XXV. 

Who  when  he  backe  returned  from  the  wood, 
"And  faw  his  fhepheard's  cottage  fpoyLd  quighft 
And  his  love  reft  a\yay,  he  wexed  wood, 
And  halfe  enraged  at  that  ruefuil  fight, 
That  even  his  hart  for  very  fell  defpight, 
And  his  owne  flefh  He  readie  was  to  teare  : 
He  chauft,  he  griev'd,  he  fretted,  and  he  fight, 
And  fared  like  a  furious  wyld  beare, 
Whofe  whe'pes  are  ftolne  away,  fhe  being  other  ] 
where. 

xxvi. 

Ne  wight  he  found  to  whom  he  might  complaiaej 
Ne  wight  he  found  of  whom  he  might  inquire  ; 
That  more  mcreaft  the  anguifh  of  his  paine  : 
He  fought    the    woods,    but    no    man  could  fee 

there  ; 
He  fought   the   plaines,    but    could   no   tydingg 

heare  J 

The  woods   did   nought    but   ecchoes  vaine  re 
bound  ; 

The  playnes  all  wafte  arid  emptie  did  appeare; 
Where  wont  the  fhepheards  oft  their  pypea  re- 
found, 

And  feed  an  hundred  flocks,  there  now  not  one  ha 
found. 

XXVII. 

At  laft  as  there  he  romed  up  and  downe, 
He  chaunft  one  coming  towards  him  to  fpy, 
That  feem'd  to  be  feme  forie  fimple  clowne, 
With  ragged  weedes»  and  lockes  upftarting  hye, 
As  if  he  did  from  fome  late  daunger  fly, 
And  yet  his  feare  did  follow  him  behynd  ; 
Who  as  he  unto  him  appronched  nyc, 
He  mote  perceive,  by  figncs  which  he  did  fynd, 
That  Condon  it  was,  the  filly  fhepheard's  hynd. 

xxvin. 

Tho  tp  hinn  running  faft,  he  did  not  ftay 
To  greet  him  firft,  but  afk  where  were  the  reft  ? 
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Where  Paftorell  ?  who  full  of  frefli  difmay, 
And  gufhing  forth  in  teares,  was  fo  oppreft, 
That  he  no  word  could  fpeake,  but  fmit  his 

breft, 

And  up  to  heaven  his  eyes  faft  ftreaming  threw; 
Whereat  the  knight  amaz'd,  yet  did  not  reft, 
But  afktagame  what  merit  that  rufull  hew  ? 
Where  was  his  Paftorell :    where  all  the  other 

crew  ? 

XXIX. 

"  Ah  !  well  away,"  faid  he  then  fighing  fore, 
"  That  ever  I  did  live  this  day  to  fee, 

This  dilmaU  dr.y,  and  was  not  dead  before,. 
Before  I  faw  faire  Paftorella  dye." 
Die  !  out  alas!"  Then  Calidore  did  cry, 
How  could  the  death  dare  ever  her  to  quell ; 
But  read,  thcu  Shepheard,  read  what  deftiny, 
Or  other  direfull  hap  from  heaven  or  hell 
Hath  wrought   this  wicked  deed  ?    doe  feare 
«  away,  and  tell." 

XXX. 

Tho  when  the  fliepheard  breathed  had  awhyle, 
He  thus  began ;  »«  Where  fhall  I  then  commence 
"  This  wofull  tale  ?  or  how  thofe  Brigants  vyle, 
"  With  cruell  rage  and  ureadfull  violence, 
"  Spoyld  all  our  cots,  and  caried  us  from  hence  ? 
"  Or  how  faire  Paftorell  fliould  have  bene  Ibid 
^  To  marchants,  but  was  fav'd  with  ftrong  de- 

"  fence  ? 
"  Or  how  thofe  theeves,   whileft  one  fought  her 

"  to  hold 
"  Fell  all  to  ods,  and  fought  through  fury  fierce 

"  and  bold? 

XXXI. 

"  In  that  fame  conflict  (woe  is  me  !)  befell 
"'  This  fatall  chaunce,  this  doleful!  Accident, 
'"  Whofe  heavy  tidings  now  I  have  ro  tell. 
"  Firft,  all  the  captives,    which  they  here  had 

"  hent, 

*'  Were  by  them  flaine  by  generall  confent ; 
"  Old  Melihee  and  his  good  wife  withall 
"  Thele  eyes  faw  die,  and  deareiy  did  lament ; 
"  But  when  the  lot  to  Paftorell  did  fall, 
'*    f  heir  captaine  long  withiiood,  and  did  her  death 

"  forftall. 

XXXU. 

"  But  what  could  he  gainft  all  them  doe  alone  ? 
**  It  could  not  boot ;  needs  mote  fhc  die  at  laft  : 
"  I  onely  fcapt  through  great  confufione 
<c  Of  cryes  and   clamors,  which  amongft  them 

"  paft, 

u  In  dreadfull  darknefle,  dreadfully  aghaft, 
"  That   better   were  with  them    to  have  bene 

"  dead, 

"  Then  here  to  fee  all  defolats  and  waft, 
*'  Defpoyled  of  thofe  ioyes  and  iollyhead 
"  Which  with  thofe  gentle  Ihcpheards  here  I  wont 

"  to  lead." 

XXXIII. 

When  Calidore  thefe  ruefull  newes  had  raught, 
His  heart  quite  dreaded  was  with  anguifli  tf  reat, 
And  all  his  wits  with  doole  were  nigh  diftnwght; 
That  he  his  face,»his  head,  his  breaft,  did  beat, 
And  death  itfelfe  uuto  himfeife  did  threat, 


Oft'  curfing  th'  Heavens,  that  fo  cruell  were 
To  her,  whofe  name  he  often  did  repeat, 
And  wifhing  oft  that  he  were  prefent  there 
When  fhe  was  flaine,  or  had  bene  to  her  fuc  < 

nere. 

xxxiv. 

But  after  griefe  awhile  had  had  his  courfe, 
And  fpent  itfelfe  in  mourning,  he  at  laft 
Began  to  mitigate  his  f  welling  fourfe, 
And  in  his  mind  with  better  reaf«>n  caft 
How  he  migh:  fave  her  life,  if  life  did  laft  ^ 
Or  if  that  dead,  how  he  her  death  might  wrcakc^ 
Sith  otherwife  he  could  not  mend  thing  paft ; 
Or  if  it  to  revenge  he  were  coo  weake, 
Then  for  to  die  with  her,  and  his  life's  thrced  t* 

breake. 

XXXV. 

Tho  Coridon  he  prayd,  fith  he  well  knew 
The  readie  way  unto  thar  theevifti  wonne, 
To  wend  with  him,  and  be  his  conduct  trew, 
Unto  the  place,  to  fee  what  fhould  he  donne  ; 
But  he,  whofe  hart  through  feare  was  late  for- 

donne, 

Would  not  f<»r  ought  be  drawne  to  farmer  drede, 
But   by    all    meanes    the    daunger    knowne  did 

fhonne ; 

Yet  Calidore  fo  well  him  wrought  with  meed, 
And  faire  befpoke    with   words,   that  he  at  laft 
agreed. 

xxxvi. 

So  forth  they  goe  together  ( God  before) 
Both  clad  in  fhepheards  weeds  agreeably, 
And  both   with   Ihepheards    hookes ;    but   Cali 
dore 

Had  underneath  him  armed  privily  : 
Tho  to  the  place  when  they  approached  nye 
They  chaunft,  upon  an  hill  not  farre  away, 
Some  flockes  of  fluepe  and  fhrpheards  to  efpy ; 
To  whom  they  bt-th  agreed  to  take  their  way, 
In  hope  their  newes  to  Icariie,  how  they  mote  befc 
allay. 

XXXVII. 

There  did  they  find,   that  which   they  did  not 

feaie, 
The  fclf-fame  flocks  the  which  thofe  theeves  had 

reft 

From  Melibec  and  from  themfelves  whyleare, 
And  ce-rtuine  of  the  tin-eves  were  by  them  left, 
'1  he  which  for  want  of  hcarcls  themfelves  then 

kept ; 

Right  \vcll  knew  Coridon  his  owne  late  fheepe, 
And  feeing  them,  for  tender  pifrie  wept  ; 
But  when  he  faw   the  theeves  which   did   them 

keepc, 
His  hart  gan  fayle,  albe  he  faw  them  all  aficepe. 

XXXVI J  I. 

But  Calidore  reomforting  his  griefe, 

Though  net  his  feare,  for  nought  may  feare  dif- 

fwade, 

Him  hardly  forward  drew,  whcrras  the  thiefe 
Lay  flipping  £nindly  in  the  buihes  Ihade, 
Wh«m  Condon' him  counfJd  to  invade 
Now  all  mnvaris,  and  take  the  Iroyle  away  ^ 
But  he,  that  in  his  mind  had.cloiely  made 
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A  further  purpofe,  would  not  fo  them  flay, 
But  gently  waking  them,  gave  them  the  time  of 
day. 

XXXIX. 

Tho  fitting  downe  by  them  upon  the  greenc, 
Of  fundrie  things  he  purpofe  gan  to  faine. 
That  he  hy  them  might  certain e  ty dings  weette 
Of  Paftorell,  were  fhe  alive  or  flaine  ; 
Mongft  which  the  theevesthem  queftioned  againe, 
What  mifter  men,  and  eke   from  whence  they 

were  ? 

To  whom  they  anfwer'd,  as  did  appertaine, 
That  they  were  poorc  heard-groomes,  the  which 

whylere 
Had  from  their  maifters  fled,  and  now  fought  hyre 

elfewhere, 

XL. 

Whereof  right  glad  they  feem'd,  and  offer  made 
To  hyre  them   well  if  they  their  flockes  would 

keepe, 
For  they   themfelves   were   evill   groomes,  they 

fayd, 

Unwont  with  heards  to  watch,  or  pafture  fheepe, 
But  to  forray  the  land,  or  fcoure  the  detpe  : 
Thereto  they  foone  agreed,  and  earned  tooke 
To  keepe  their  flockes  for  litle  hyre  and  chepe, 
For  they  for  better  hyre  did  fhortly  looke ; 
So  there  all  day  they  bode,  till  light  the  fky  for- 

fooke. 

XLI. 

Tho  whenas  towards  darkfome  night  it  drew, 
Unto  their  hellifli  dens  thofe  theevesthem  brought, 
Where  ftiortly  they  in  great  acquaintance  grew, 
And  all  the  fecrets  of  their  entrayles  fought  : 
There  did  they  find,  contrarie  to  their  thought, 
That  Paftorell  yet  liv'd ;  but  all  the  reft 
Were  dead,  right  fo  as  Coridon  had  taught  : 
Whereof  they  both  full  glad  and  blyth  did  reft, 
But  chiefly  CaJidore,  whom  griefe  had  moft  pofleft 

XLII. 

At  length,  when  they  occafion  fitted  found, 

In  dead  of  night,  when  all  the  theeves  did  reft 

After  a  late  forray,  and  flept  full  found, 

Sir  Calidorc  him  arm'd  as  he  thought  beft, 

Having  of  lare,  by  diligent  inqueft, 

Provided  him  a  fword  of  meaneit  fort, 

With  which  he   ftreight  went  to    the  captaines 

ncft; 

But  Condon  durft  not  with  him  confort, 
Ne  durft  abide  behind,  lor  dread  of  worfe  effort. 

XL1II. 

When  to  the  cave  they  came  they  found  it  faft  ; 
But  Calidore,  with  huge  refiftlefle  might, 
The  dores  aflayled,  and  the  locks  upbraft  ; 
With  noyfe  whereof  the  theefe  awaking,  light 
Unro  the  entrance  ran,  where  the  bold  knight 
Encountring  him,  wirh  fmall  refirtence  flew  ; 
The  whiles  faire  Paftorell  through  great  affright 
Was  almoft  dead,  mifdoubtiug  leaft  of  new 
Some  uprore  were  like  that  which  lately  fhe  did 
vew. 

XL1V. 

But  whenas  Calidore  was  comen  in, 
And  gan  aloud  for  Paftorell  to  call, 


Inowing   his   voice,   although,    not   heard   long 

fin, 

he  fuaden  was  revived  therewithal, 
And  wondrous  icy  fel»-  ;n  her  fy:rits  thrall; 

ike  him  that  being  long  in  temped  toft, 
Looking  ea.h  hmire  into  Deaths  mon'h  to  fall, 
At  length  efyyes  at  hand  tins  happie  coft 
On  which  i>e  faiety  hopes,  that  earft  tcard  to  bs 
loft. 

XLV. 

rTer  gentle  hart,  that  now  long  feafon  paft 
rlad  never  ioyance  felt  nor  cheare lull  thought, 
Began  fome  fmacke  of  comfort  new  to  taft, 
Like  lyfeful  heat  to  r.ummed  fenfes  brought, 
And  life  to  feele,  that  long  for  death  had  fought; 
Ne  lefle  in  hart  reioyced  Calidrre, 
When  he  her  found ;  but  like  to  one  diftraught 
And  robd  of  reafon,  towards  her  him  bore, 
A  thoufand  times  embraft,  and  kift  a  thoufsuid 
more. 

XL  VI. 

But  now  by  this,  with  noyfe  of  late  uprore, 
The  hue  and  crye  was  railed  all  about, 
And  all  the  Brigants  flocking  in  great  ftore, 
Unto  the  cave  gan  preafie,  nought  having  dout 
Of  that  was  doen,  and  entred  in  a  rout ; 
But  Calidore  in  th  entry  clofe  did  ftand, 
And  entertayning  them  with  courage  ftout, 
Still  flew  the  formoft  that  came  firft  to  hand, 
So   long,    till    all    the    entry   was   with   bodies 

mand. 

XLVII. 

Tho  when  no  more  could  nigh  to  him  approach. 
He  breath'd  his  fword,  and  refted  him  till  day,, 
Which  when  he  fpyde  upon  the  earth  t'encroch, 
1  hrough  the  dead  carcafes  he  made  his  way, 
Mongft  which  he  found  a  fword  of  better  lay, 
With  which  he  forth  went  into  th'  open  light 
Where  all  the  rtil  for  him  did  readie  ftay, 
And  fierce  alTayling  him,  with  all  their  might, 
Gan   all  upon  him  lay  ;    there  gan  a  dreadful! 

fight. 

XLIII. 

How  many  flyes  in  whetted  fummer's  day 

Do  feize  upon  ft.-me  beaft,  whofe  fiefh  is  bare,. 

That  all  the  place  with  fwarmes  do  over-lay, 

And  with  their  litle  ftings  right  felly  fare  ; 

So  many  theeves  about  him  fwarming  are, 

All  which  do  him  afiayle  on  every  fide, 

And  fore  opprefie,  ne  any  him  doti<  fpare  ; 

But  he  doth  with  his  raging  brond  divide 

Their  thickeft  troup«,  and  round  about  him  feat- 

treth  wide. 

XLIX. 

Like  as  a  lion  mongft  an  herd  of  dere, 
Difperfeth  them  to  catch  his  choyfeii  pray, 
So  did  he  fly  amongft  them  here  and  there, 
And  all  that  nere  him  came  did  hew  and  flay, 
Till  he  had  ftiowd  with  bodies  all  the  way, 
That  none  his  daungtr  daring  to  abide, 
Fled   from   his  wrath,    and  did  themfelves  con- 

vay 

Into  their  caves,  tluir  heads  from  death  to  hide, 
Ne  any  left  that  vi&urie  to  him  divide. 
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Then  backe  returning  to  his  deareft  deare, 
He  her  gan  to  recomfort  all  he  might, 
With  gladfull  fpeache«  and  with  lovely  chearc, 
And  forth  her  bringing  to  the  ioyous  light, 
Whereof  me  long  had  lackt  the  wiftifull  fight; 
Deviz'd  all  goodly  means  from  her  to  dr/'ve 
The  fad  remembrance  of  her  wretched  plight ; 
So  her  uneath  at  laft  he  did  revive, 
That  long  had  lyen  dead,  and  made  againe  alive. 


This  doen,  into  thofe  theevifh  dens  he  went, 
And  thence  did  all  the  fpoyies  and  threafures  take, 
Which  they  from  many  long  had  robd  and  rent ; 
But  Fortune  now  the  vigor's  meed  did  make, 
Of  which  the  beft  he  did  his  love  betake  ; 
And  alfo  all  thofe  flockes,  which  they  before 
Had  reft  from  Melib«e  and  from  his  make, 
He  did  them  all  to  Coridon  reftore,  [bore. 

So  drove  them  all  away,  and  his  love  with  him 
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BOOK    VI.        CANTO 


Fay  re  Paftorella  by  great  hap 
Her  parents  underftands : 
Calidore  doth  the  Blatant  Beafl 
Subdew,  and  bynd  in  bands. 


LIKE  as  a  fhlp  that  through  the  ocean  wyde 
Dire&s  her  courfe  unto  one  certaine  coft, 
Is  met  of  many  a  counter-winde  and  tyde, 
With  which  her  winged  fpeed  is  let  and  croft, 
And  fhe  herfelfa  in  ilormie  furges  toft  ; 
Yet  making  many  a  borde  and  many  a  bay, 
Still  winneth  way,  ne  hath  her  compaffe  loft  ; 
Right  fo  it  fares  with  me  in  this  long  way, 
Whofe  courfe  is  often  ftayd,  yet  never  is  aftray. 

ii. 

For  all  that  hetherto  hath  long  delayd 
This  gentle  knight  from  fewing  his  firft  queft 
Though  out  ot  courfe,  yet  hath  not  bene  mis-fayd, 
To  fhew  the  courtefie  by  him  profeft, 
Even  unto  the  loweft  and  the  leaft  : 
But  now  I  come  into  my  courfe  againe, 
To  his  atchievement  of  the  Blatant  Beaft, 
Who  all  this  while  at  will  did  range  and  raine, 
Whiift  none  was-  him  to  ft  op,  nor  nqne  him  to 
reftraine. 

in. 

Sir  Calidore,  when  thus  he  now  had  raught 
Faire  Paflorella  from  thofe  Brigants  powre, 
Unto  the  Cattle  of  Belgard  her  brought, 
Whereof  was  lord  the  good  Sir  Bellamoure  •, 
Who  whylome  was  in  his  youthes  frefheft  flowre 
A  lufty  knight  as  ever  wielded  fpcare, 
And  had  endured  many  a  dreadfull  ftoure 
In  bloudy  batteil  for  a  ladie  deare, 
The  fayrcft  ladie  then  of  all  that  living  were  : 


Her  name  was  Claribell,  whofe  father  hight 
The  Lord  of  many  Hands,  farre  renound 
For  his  great  riches  and  his  greater  might ; 
He,  through  the  wealth  wherein  he  did  abound, 
This  daughter  thought  in  wedlocke  to  have  bound 
Unto  the  Prince  of  Pi&eland,  bordering  nere ; 
But  fhe,  whofe  fides  before  with  frcret  wound 
Of  love  to  Bellamoure  empierced  were, 
By  all  meanes  fhund  to  match  with  any  forreiga 
fere  : 

v. 

And  Bellamour  againe  fo  well  her  pleafed 
With  dayly  fervice  and  attendance  dew, 
That  of  her  love  he  was  entyrely  feized, 
And  clofely  did  her  wed,  but  knawne  to  few; 
Which  when  her  father  under Pcood,  he  grew 
In  fo  great  rage,  that  them  in  dungeon  deepe, 
Without  compaffion,  cruelly  he  threw; 
Yet  did  fo  ftreightly  them  afunder  keepe, 
That  neither  could  to  company  of  th'  other  creepe. 

VI. 

Natheleffe  Sir  Bellampur,  whether  through  grace 
Or  fecret  guifts,  fo  with  his  keepers  wrought, 
That  to  his  love  fometimes  he  came  in  place, 
Whereof  her  womb  unwift  to  wight  was  fraught, 
And  in  due  time  a  mayden  child  fourth  brought; 
Which  fhe  ftreightway  (for  dread  leaft  if  her  fyre 
Should  know  thereof  to  flay  her  would  have  fought) 
Delivered  to  her  handmayd,  that  for  hyrg 
She  fhould  it  caufe  be  fpftred  under  ftrauuge  attyrc, 


41* 


HE     FAERY     C^U  E  E  N  K. 


The  truftie  damfcll  bearing  it  abrode 
Into  the  empty  fields,  where  living  wight 
Mote  not  bewray  the  fecret  of  her  lode, 
She  forth  gan  lay  unto  the  open  light 
The  litle  babe,  to  take  thereof  a  fight ; 
"Whom  \\hyleft  fhe  did  with  watrie  eyne  behold, 
Upon  the  litle  breft,  like  chriftall  bright, 
She  mote  perceive  a  litle  purple  mold, 
Thar. -like  a  Jrofe  her  filkcn  leaves  did  faire  un- 
'  fold. 

vn  r. 

Well  fhe  it  markt,  and  pittied  the  more, 
Yet  could  not  remedie  her  wretched  cafe, 
But  clofing  it  again,  like  as  before, 
Bedeaw'd  with  tearcs  there  left  it  in  the  place ; 
Yet  left  not  quite,  but  drew  a  litle  fpace 
Behind  the  bufhes,  where  fhe  her  did  hyde, 
To  weet  what  mortall  hand,  or  Heaven's  grace, 
Would  for  the  wretched  infant's  heipc  provyde  j 
For  which  it  loudly  cald  and  pityfully  cryde. 

IX. 

At  length  a  fhepheard,  which  thereby  did  keepe 
His  fieecie  flocke  upon  the  playnes  around, 
Led  with  the  infant's  cry,  that  loud  did  wecpe, 
Came  to   the  place,   where   when   he   wrapped 

found 

Th'  abandond  fpoyle,  he  foftly  it  unbound, 
And  feeing  there  that  did  him  pittie  fore, 
He  tooke  it  up,  and  in  his  mantle  wound  ; 
So  home  unto  his  honeft  wife  it  bore, 
Who   as  her  owne  it   nurft,  and  named  ever 
more. 

x. 

Thus  long  continu'd  Claribell  a  thrall, 
And  Bcllamour  in  bands,  till  that  her  fyre 
Departed  life,  and  left  unto  them  all ; 
Then  all  the  ftormes  of  Fortune's  former  yre 
Where  turrtd,  and  they  to  frecdome  did  retyre  : 
Thenceforth  they  ioy'd  in  happineffe  together, 
And  lived  long  in  peace  and  love  entyre, 
Without  difquict  or  diflike  of  ether, 
Till  time  that  Calidore  brought  Paftorella  the- 
ther. 

xr. 

Both  whom  thy  goodly  well  did  entertainc 
For  Bellamour  knew  Calidore  right  well, 
And  loved  for  his  proweffe,  fith  they  twaine 
Long  fince  had  fought  in  field  ;  als  ClaribeU 
Ne  leffe  did  tender  the  faire  Paftorell, 
Seeing    her    weske    and    wan  through   durance 

long  : 

There  they  awhile  together  thus  did  dwell 
In  much  delight,  and  many  ioyes  among, 
Untill  the  damzell  gan  to  wex  more  found  and 
ftrong. 

XII. 

Tho  gan  Sir  Calidore  him  to  advize 
Of  his  fcrft  queft,  which  he  had  long  forlore, 
Afham'd  to  thinke  how  he  that  enterprize, 
The  which  the  Faery  Queene  had  long  afore 
Bfqneath'd  to  him,  forflacked  had  fo  fore, 
That  much  he  feared  leaft  reprochfull  blame, 
With  foule  difhonour,  him  mote  blot  therefore, 


rr* 

Befides  the  loffe  of  fo  much  prayfe  and  fame, 
As  through  the  world  thereby  fhould  glorifie  hid 
name. 

XIII. 

Therefore  refolving  to  returne  in  haft 

Unto  fo  great  atchievement,  he  bethought 

To  leave  his  love,  now  perill  being  paft, 

With  Claribell,  why  left  he  that  monfter  fought 

Throughout  the  world,  and  to  deftruclion  brought  j 

So  taking  leave  cf  his  faire  Paftorell, 

Whom  to  recomfort  all  the  meanes  he  wrought, 

With  thanks  to  Bellamour  and  Claribell, 

He  went  forth  on  his  queft,  and  did  that  him  befell. 

XIV. 

But  firft,  ere  I  doe  his  adventures  tell 
In  this  exploite,  me  needeth  to  declare 
What  did  betide  to  the  faire  Paftorell, 
During  his  abfence  left  in  heavy  care, 
Through  daily  mourning  and  nightly  misfare  ; 
Yet  did  that  auncient  matrone  all  fhe  might, 
To  cherifh  her  with  all  things  choice  and  rare, 
And  her  own  handmayd,  that  Meliffa  hight, 
Appointed  to  attend  her  dewly  day  and  night. 

xv. 

Who  in  a  morning,  when  this  maiden  faire 
Was  dighting  her,  having  her  fnowy  breft 
As  yet  not  laced,  nor  her  golden  haire 
Into  their  comeley  treffes  dewly  dreft, 
Chaunfl  to  efpy  upon  her  yvory  cheft 
The  rofie  marke,  whirh  fhe  remembred  well 
That  litle  infant  had,  which  forth  fhe  kcft, 
The  daughter  of  her  lady  Claribell, 
The  which  fhe  bore  the  whiles  in  prifon  fhe  dial 
dwell. 

XVI. 

Which  well  avizing,  freight  fhe  gan  to  caft 
In  her  conceiptfull  mynd  that  this  faire  mayd 
Was  that  fame  infant  which  fo  long  fith  paft 
She  in  the  open  fields  had  loofeiy  layd 
To  Fortune's  fpoile,  unable  it  to  ayd  : 
So  full  of  ioy  ftreight  forth  fhe  ran  in  haft 
Unto  her  miftreffe,  being  kalfe  drfmayd, 
To  tell  her  how  the  Heavens  had  her  grafte 
To  fave  her  chylde,  which  in  Misfortune's  moutfr 
was  plafte. 

XVII. 

The  fober  mother  feeing  fuch  her  mood, 

Yet  knowing  BOt  what  meant  that  fodaine  thro, 

Aikt  her  how  mote  her  words  be  underftood, 

And  what  the  matter  was  that  mov'd  her  fo  ? 

"  My  Liefe,"  faid  fhe,  "  ye  know  that  long  ygo, 

"  Wlnleft  yc  in  durance  dwelt,  ye  to  me  gave 

"  A  little  mayde,  the  which  ye  chylded  tho ; 

"  The  fame  againe  if  now  ye  lift  to  have, 

"  The  feme  is  yonder  lady,  whom  high  God  did 

«  fave." 

xvni. 

Much  was  the  lady  troubled  at  that  fpeach, 
And  gan  to  queftion  ftreight  how  fhe  it  knew. 
"  Moft  certaine  markes,  "  iayd  Ihe,  •'  do  me  it 

"  teach; 

"  For  on  her  breaft  I  with  thefc  eyes  did  vcw 
'*  The  litle  purple  rofe  which  thereon  grew, 
"  Whereof  her  name  ye  then  to  her  did  give  • 
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'*  Befides,her  countenaunce  and  her  likely  hew, 
*<  Matched  with  equall  yeares,  do  furely  prive 
**  That  yond  fame  is  your  daughter  i'ure,  which 
"  yet  doth  live." 

XIX. 

The  matrone  flayd  no  lenger  to  enquire, 
But  forth  in  haft  ran  to  the  ftraunger  ma  yd, 
Whom  catching  greedily  for  great  defire, 
Rent  up  her  breft,  and  bofome  open  layd, 
In  which  that  rofc  fhe  plainely  faw  difplayd  ; 
Then  her  embracing  twixt  her  armes  twaines, 
She  long  fo  held,  and  foftly  weeping  fayd, 
"  And  liveft  ihou,  my  daughter!  now  againe  ? 
"  And  art  thou  yet  alive,  whom  dead  I  long  did 

«  faync?" 

xx. 

Tho  further  afking  her  of  fundry  things, 
And  times  comparing  with  their  accidents, 
She  found  at  laft,  by  very  certaine  fignes, 
And  fpeaking  markes  of  paffed  monument!, 
That  this  young  mayd,  whom  chance  to  her  pre- 

fents, 

Is  her  owne  daughter,  her  owne  infant  deare  ; 
Tho  wondring  long  at  thofe  fo  ftraunge  events, 
A  thoufand  times  fhe  her  embraced  nere, 
With  many  a  ioyfull  kiffe  and  many  a  melting 

teare. 

XXI. 

Whoever  is  the  mother  of  one  chylde, 

Which  having  thought  long  dead  fhe  fyndes  alive, 

I_et  her  by  proofe  of  that  which  fhe  hath  fylde 

In  her  own  breaft,  this  mother's  ioy  defcrive ; 

For  other  none  fuch  paflion  can  contrive 

In  perfect  forme,  as  this  good  lady  felt, 

When  fhe  fo  faire  a  daughter  faw  furvive, 

As  Paftorella  was,  that  nigh  fhe  fwelt 

For  paffing  ioy,  which  did  all  into  pity  melt. 

XXII. 

Thence  running  forth  unto  her  loved  lord, 
She  unto  him  recounted  all  that  fell ; 
Who  ioyning  ioy  with  her  iiyone  acord, 
Acknowledg'd  for  his  owne  faire  Paftorell. 
There  leave  we  them  in  ioy,  and  let  us  tell 
Of  Calidore,  who  feeking  all  this  .while 
That  monftrous  Beaft  by  finall  force  to  quell, 
Through  every  place,  with   reftleffe  painc  and 

toile, 
Him  follow'd  by  the  tra&of  his  outragious  fpoile. 

XXIII. 

Through  all  eftates  he  found  that  he  had  part, 

In  which  he  many  mafiacres  had  left, 

And  to  the  Clergy  now  was  come  at  laft 

Jn  which  fuch  fpoile,  fuch  havocke  and  fuch  theft, 

He  wrought,  that  thence  all  goodnefTe  he  bereft, 

That  endleffe  were  to  tell.    The  Elfin  knight, 

Who  now  no  place  befides  unfought  had  left, 

At  length  into  a  monaftcre  did  light, 

Where  he  him  found  defpoyling  all  with  maine 

and  might. 

xxiv. 

Into  their  cloyfters  now  he  broken  had, 
Thro'  which  the  monckes  he  chaced  here  and 

there, 


And  them  perfu'd  into  their  dortours  fad, 
And  fearched  all  their  eels  and  fecrets  neare, 
In  which  what  filth  and  ordure  did  appeare 
Were  yrkefome  to  report ;  yet  that  foule  Ecaft 
Nought  fpariug   them,   the  more  did   toffe    an4 

teare, 

And  ranfacke  all  their  dennes  from  moft  to  If  aft, 
Regarding  nought  religion  nor  their  holy  heaft. 

xxv. 

From  thence  into  the  facred  church  he  broke, 
And  robd  the  chancell,  and   the  deikes  downe 

threw, 

And  altars  fouled,  and  blafphemy  fpoke, 
And  the  images,  for  all  their  goodly  hew, 
Did  caft  to  ground,  whiieft  none  was  them  t» 

rew, 

So  all  confounded  and  difordered  there  ; 
But  feeing  Calidore,  away  he  flew, 
Knowing  his  fatall  hand  by  former  feare ; 
But    he    him    faft   puriuing,    foone   approached 

neare. 

XXVI. 

Him  in  a  narrow  place  he  overtooke, 
And  fierce  affailing  forft  him  turne  againe ; 
Sternely  he  turnd  againe,  when  he  him  ftrooke 
With  his  fharpe  fteele,  and  ran  at  him  arnaine 
With  open  mouth,  that  teemed  to  oontaine 
A  full  good  pecke  witJiin  the  utmoft  brim, 
All  fet  with  yron  teeth  in  raunges  twaine, 
That  terrifkie  his  foes,  and  armed  him, 
Appearing  like  the  mouth  of  Orcus  grieily  grim, 

xxvn. 

And  therein  were  a  thoufand  tongs  empight 
Of  fundry  kindes  and  fundry  quality; 
Some  were  of  dogs,  that  barked  day  and  night, 
And  fome  of  cats,  that  wrawling  ftill  did  cry, 
And  fome  of  beares,  that  groyrd  continually, 
And  fome  of  tygres,  that  did  feeme  to  gren, 
And  fnar  at  ail  that  ever  paffed  by ; 
But  moft  of  them  were  tongues  of  mortall  men, 
Which  fpake  reprochfully,  not  caring  where  fjor 
when. 

XXVIII. 

And  them  amongft  were  mingled  here  and  there 

The  tongues  of  ferpents  with  three-forked  ftings, 

That  fpat  out  poyfon  and  gore,  bloudy  gere, 

At  all  that  came  within  his  ravenings, 

And  fpake  licentious  words  and  hatefull  things 

Of  good  and  bad  alike,  of  low  and  hie  ; 

Ne  kefars  fpared  he  a  whit  nor  kings, 

But  either  blotted  them  with  intamie, 

Or  bit  them  with  his  banefull  teeth  of  iniuryv 

xxix 

But  Calidore,  thereof  no  whit  afrayd, 
Rencountred  him  with  f.»  impetuous  might, 
That  th'  outrage  of  his  violence  he  ftayd, 
And  bet  abacke,  threarning  in  vaine  to  bite, 
And  fpitting  forth  the  poyfon  of  his  fpight, 
That  fomcd  all  about  hi=  bloody  iawes ; 
Tho  rearing  up  his  former  feece  on  hight, 
He  rampt  upon  him  with  his  ravenous  pawes, 
As  if  he   would  have  rent  him  \vi:h  his  cruell 
clawes. 
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But  he  right  well  aware  his  rage  to  ward, 

Did  caft  his  fhield  atweenc,  and  therewithal! 

Putting  his  puifTannce  forth,  purfu'd  fo  hard, 

That  backeward  he  enforced  him  to  fall, 

And  being  downe,  ere  he  new  helpe  could  call, 

His  fhield  he  on  him  threw,  and  faft  downe  held ; 

Like  as  a  bullocke,  that  in  bloutly  ftall 

Of  butchers  balefull  hand  to  ground  is  feld, 

Is  forcibly  kept  downe  till  he  be  throughly  queld. 

XXXI. 

Full  cruelly  the  Beaft  did  rage  and  rore, 

To  be  downe  he!  ?  and  mayftred  fo  with  might, 

That  he  gan  fret  and  fome  out  bloudy  gore, 

Striving  in  vaine  to  rere  himfelfe  upright ; 

For  ftill  the  more  he  ftrovc,  the  more  the  knight 

Bid  him  fuppreffe,  and  forcibly  fubdew, 

That  made  him  almoft  mad  for  fell  defpight : 

H$  grind,  he  bit,  he  fcratcht,  he  venim  threw, 

And  fared  like  a  feend,  right  horrible  in  hew  : 

xxxn. 

Or  like  the  hell-borne  hydra,  which  they  faine 
That  great  Alcides  whilome  overthrew, 
After  that  he  had  labourd  long  in  vaine 
To  crop  his  thoufand  heads,  the  which  ftill  new 
Forth  budded,  and  in  greater  number  grew  : 
S«ch  was  the  fury  of  this  hellifh  Beaft, 
Whileft  Calidore  him  under  him  downe  threw, 
Who  nathemore  his  heavy  load  releaft, 
But  aye  the  more  he  rag'd,  the  more  his  powrc 
increaft. 

XXXIII. 

Tho  when  the  Beaft  faw  he  mote  nought  availc. 
By  force,  he  gan  his  hundred  tongues  apply, 
And  iharpely  at  him  to  revile  andraile 
With  bitter  termes  of  fhamefuU  infamy, 
Oft  interlacing  many  a  forged  lie, 
Whofe  like  he  never  once  did  fptake  nor  heanj, 
Nor  ever  thought  thing  fo  unworthily  ; 
Yet  did  he  nought  for  all  that  him  forbeare, 
Boi  (trained  him  fo  ftrtightly  that  he  chokt  hiry 
neare. 

XXXIV. 

At  laft,  whenas  he  found  his  force  to  fhriRckq, 
And  rage  to  quaile,  he  tooke  a  muzzle  ftroug, 
Of  fureft  yron  made  with  many  a  lincke, 
Therewith  he  mured  up  his  mouth  along, 
And  therein  fhut  up  his  blafphemous  tong, 
For  never  more  defaming  gentle  knight, 
Or  unto  lovely  lady  doing  wrong  ; 
And  thereunto  a  great  long  chaine  he  tight, 
With   which  he  drew  him  forth  even  in  his  own 
defpight. 

XXXV. 

Like  as  whylome  that  ftrong  TirymMan  fwaine 
Brought  forth  with  him  the  dreadfull  dog  of  hell, 
Agaiuft  his  will  faft  bound  in  yron  chaine, 
And  roring  horribly,  did  -him  compell 
To  fee  the  hutefull  funne,  that  he  might  tell 
To  griefly  Pluto  what  on  earth  was  donne, 
And  to  the  other  damned  ghofts,  which  dwell 
For   aye   in   darkencffe,   which   day    light   doth 

fhonne; 
So  led  this  knight  his   ca^tyve,  with  like  con- 

queft  wonne. 


xxxvi. 

Yet  greatly  did  the  Beaft  repine  at  thofe 
Straunge  bands,  whofe  like  till  then  he  never  bore, 
Ne  ever  any  durft  till  then  impofe, 
And  chauffed  inly,  feeing  now  no  more 
Him  liberty  was  left  aloud  to  rore  ; 
Yet  durft  he  not  draw  backe,  nor  once  withftand 
The  proved  powre  of  noble  Calidore; 
But  trembled  underneath  his  mighty  hand, 
And  like  a  fearefull  dog  him  followed  through  the 
land. 

XXXVII. 

Him  through  all  Faery  Land  he  follow'd  fo, 
As  if  he  learned  had  obedience  long, 
That  all  the  people,  wherefo  he  did  go, 
Out  of  their  townes  did  round  about  him  throng, 
To  fee  him  leade  that  Beaft  in  bondage  ftrong, 
And  feeipg  it,  much  wondred  at  the  fight ; 
And  all  fuch  perfons,  as  he  earft  did  wrong, 
Reioyced  much  to  fee  his  captive  plight, 
And  much  admyr'd  the  Beaft,  but  more  admyr'd 
the  knight. 

XXXVIII. 

Thus  was  this  monfter  by  the  may  firing  might 
Of  doughty  Calidore  fuppreft  and  tamed, 
That  never  more  he  mote  endammadge  wight 
With  his  vile  tongue,  which  many  had  defamed, 
And  many  caufelcffe  caufed  to  be  blamed ; 
So  did  he  eeke  long  after  this  remaine, 
Untill  that,  whether  wicked  Fate  fo  framed, 
Or  fault  of  men,  he  broke  his  yron  chaine, 
And  got  into  the  world  at  liberty  againe. 

XXXIX. 

Thenceforth  more  mischiefe  and  more  fcathc  he 

wrought 

To  mortall  men  than  he  had  done  before, 
Ne  ever  could  by  any  more  be  brought 
Into  like  bands,  ne  mayftred  any  mere  ; 
Albe  that,  long  time  after  Calidore 
The  good  Sir  Pelleas  him  tooke  in  hand, 
And  after  him  Sir  Lamoracke  of  yore, 
And  all  his  brethren  borne  in  Britaine  Land, 
Yet  none  of  them  could  ever  bring  him  into  band. 

XL. 

So  now  he  raurgeth  through  the  world  againe, 
And  rageth  fore  in  each  degree  and  ftate, 
Ne  any  is  that  may  him  now  rcflraine, 
He  growen  is  fo  great  and  ftrong  of  late, 
Barking  and  biting  all  that  him  doe  bate, 
Albe  tney  worthy  blame,  or  cleare  of  crime ; 
Ne  fpareth  he  moft  gentle  wits  to  rate, 
Ne  fpareth  he  the  gentle  poets  rime, 
But  rends  without  regard  of  perlbn  or  of  time. 

XLI. 

Ne  may  this  homely  vtrfe,  of  many  meaneft, 
Hope  to  efcape  lu*  venemous  defpite, 
More  then  my  former  writs;  all  were  they  clcarefl: 
From  blarnefull  blot,  and  free  frc;m  all  that  wite 
Wi;h  which  fomc  wicked  tongues  did  it  backe- 

bite, 

And  bring  into  a  mighty  peres  difpleafure, 
That  never  io  dcferved  to  indite  ; 

re  uu  you,  my  Rimes,  keep  better  meafure, 
Arid  jeeke   to   pleafe,   that  BOW   is  counted  viiis 
mer.s  thrcafure. 


TWO     CANTOS 

OF   MUTABILITIE; 

WHICH,  BOTH  FOR  FORME  AND  MATTER, 

Appear  to  be  parcell  of  fome  following  Book  of 

THE    FAERT   QUEENE, 
UNDER  THE  LEGEND  OF  CONSTANCIE* 


CANTO     VI, 


Proud  Change  (not  pleafd  in  mortall  things 
Beneath  the  moone  to  raigne) 
Pretends  as  well  of  gods  as  men 
To  be  the  foveraine. 


vY  HAT  man  that  fees  the  ever-whirling  wheele 
Of    Change,  the  which  all  mortall    things  doth 

fway, 

But  that  thereby  doth  find  and  plainly  feele 
How  mutability  in  them  doth  play 
Her  cruell  fports  to  many  mens  decay  ? 
Which  that  to  all  may  better  yet  appeare, 
I  will  rehearfe  that  whilome  I  heard  fay, 
How  Ihe  at  firft  herfelfe  began  to  reare 
Gainfl  all  the  gods,  and  thv  empire  fought  from 

them  to  bcare. 

n. 

But  firft  here  falleth,  fitted  to  unfold 
Her  antique  race  and  linage  ancient, 
As  I  have  found  it  regiftred  of  old 
In  Faery  land,  mongtt  records  permanent. 


She  was,  to  weet,  a  daughter  by  defcent 
Of  thofe  old  Titans  that  did  whylome  ftrive 
With  Saturnes  fonne  for  heaven's  regiment, 
Whom   though  high  love  of  kingddme  did  de* 

prive, 
Yet  many  of  their  ftemme  long  after  did  furvive  S 

in. 

And  many  of  them  afterwards  obtain'd 
Great  power  of  love,  and  high  authority ; 
As  Hecate,  in  whofe  almighty  hand 
He  plac't  all  rule  and  principality, 
To  be  by  her  difpofed  diverfly 
To  gods  and  men  as  me  them  lift  divide ; 
And  drad  Bellona,  that  doth  found  on  hie 
Warres  and  allarums  unto  nations  wide, 
That  makes  both  heaven  and  earth  to  tremble  at 

her  pride. 
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Canto 


So  likewife  did  this  Titanefle  afpire, 
Rule  and  dominion  to  herfelfe  to  g.iine, 
T'iit  as  a  goddefle  men  might  her  admire, 
And  heavenly  honours  yield,  as  to  them  twaine  ; 
And  firfl  on  earth  {he  fought  it  to  obtaine, 
Where  (he  fuch  proofe  and  fad  examples  ihevved 
Of  her  great  power,  to  many  ones  great  p  line, 
That  not  men  onely  (whom  fhe  foone  fubdewed) 
But  eke  all  other  creatures  her  bad  doings  rewcd. 

v. 

For  (he  the  face  of  earthly  things  fo  changed, 
That  all  which  Nature  had  eftabltfht  firft 
In  good  eftate,  and  in  meet  prdjcr  ranged, 
She  did  pervert,  %nd  all  their  ftafutes  burfl  : 
And  all  the  world's  faire  frame  (which  nune  y«t 

durft 

Of  god%or  men  to  alter  or  mifgnMe) 
She  aher'd  quite,  a;id  made  them  all  accurft 
That  God  had  bleft,  and  did  at  firft  provide 
In  that  ftill  happy  ftate  for  ever  to  abide. 

VI. 

Nc  (hee  the  lawesof  Nature  nnsly  brake, 
But  eke  of  iuitice  ami  of  policie, 
And  wrong  of  right,  and  bad  of  good,  did  make, 
And  death  for  life  exchanged  fooiithlie  ; 
Since  which  all  living  wights  have  learn 'd  to  die, 
And  all  this  world  is  woxen  daily  worfe. 
•O  fmteeus  ivorke  of  Mutabilitie  ! 
By  which  we  all  arc  fubiecl  to  that  curfe, 
And  dearh,  inftead  of  life,  have  fucked  from  our 
nurfe. 

vu. 

And  now,  when  all  the  earth  fhe  thus  had  brought 
To  her  behcft,  and  thralled  to  her  might, 
She  gan  to  caft.  in  her  ambitious  thought 
T*  attempt  th'  empire  of  the  heav'n's  hight, 
And  love  himfelfe  to  (boulder  from  his  right ; 
And  firft  (he  pad  the  region  of  the  ayre, 
.And  of  the  fire,  whole  fubftance  thin  and  flight 
Made  no  refiftance,  ne  could  her  contraire, 
But  ready  paffagc  to  her  pleafure  did  prepare  ; 

V11I. 

*f  hence  to  the  circle  of  the  moone  (he  claine, 
Where  Cynthia  raignes  in  everlafting  glory, 
To  whofe  bright  fhining  palace  flraight  (he  came, 
All  fairly  deckt  with  heaven's  goodly  dory  ; 
Whofe  filver  gates  (by  which  there  fate  an  hory 
Old  aged  fire  with  hower-g  affe  in  hand, 
Hight  Tymt)  (he  entred,  were  heliefe  or  forry, 
Ne  ftaide  till  (he  the  higheft  ilage  had  fcand, 
Where  Cynthia  did  fit,  that  never  ftill  did  Hand. 

IX* 

Her  fitting  on  an  ivory  throne  (he  found, 
Drawne  of  two  Heeds,  th'  one  black,  the  other 

white, 

Jinvirond  with  tenne  thoufand  ftarres  around, 
That  duly  her  attended  day  and  night, 
And  by  her  fide  there  ran  her  page,  that  hight, 
Vefper,  whom  we  the  evening-darre  intend  ; 
That  with  his  torche,  ftill  twinkling  like  twy- 

light, 

lightened  all  the  way  where  (he  (hould  wend, 
ioy  to  weary  wandring  travailcrs  did  lend. 


Tho  when  the  hardy  Ti'anefTe  beheld 
The  goodly  building  of  her  palace  bright, 
Made  of  the  heaven's  fubftance,  and  up-held 
With  thoufand  cryftall  pillors  of  huge  hight, 
Shee  gan  to  burne  in  her  ambitious  fpright, 
And  t'  envie  her  that  in  fuch  glorie  raigncd; 
Eftfoones  (he  caft  by  force  and  tortious  might 
Her  to  difplace,  and  to  herfelfe  t'  have  gained 
The  kingdome  of  the  Night,  and  waters  by  her 
wajned. 

XI. 

Boldly  (he  bid  the  goddefie  downe  defcend, 
And  let  hcrfelt'e  into  that  ivory  throne, 
For  (lie  herfcife  more  worthy  thereof  wend, 
And  better  able  it  to  guide  alone  ; 
Whether  to  men.  whofe  fall  (he  did  bemone, 
Or  unto  gods,  whofe  (late  (he  did  maligne, 
Or  to  th'  infernail  powres  her  ncede  give  lone 
Of  her  fiire  light,  and  bounty  mod  benigne, 
Herfeife  of  all  that  rule  (he  deemed  mod  condigne. 

XII. 

But  (hee  that  had  to  her  that  foveraigne  feat 
By  hi^hcft  love  aflign'd,  therein  to  beare 
Night's  burning  lamp,  regarded  not  her  threat, 
Ne  yielded  ought  for  favour  or  for  feare, 
But  with  fterne  countenance  and  difdainfull  cheare 
Bending  her  horned  browes.  did  put  her  back, 
And  boldly  blaming  her  for  coining  there, 
Bad  her  attonce  from  heaven's  coaft  to  pack, 
Or    at    her  pcrill  hide  the  wrathfull  thunder's 
wrack. 

XIII. 

Yet  nathemore  the  giantefle  forbare ; 
But  boldly  preacing  on,  raught  forth  her  hand 
To  pluck  her  downe  perforce  from  off  her  chaire; 
And  therewith  lifting  up  her  golden  wand, 
Threatened  to  drike  her  if  (he  did  withftand; 
Whereat    the   ftarr-es,    which   round    about   her 

blazed, 

And  eke  the  moones  bright  waggon  ftill  did  ftand, 
All  being  with  fo  bold  attempt  amazed, 
And  on  her  uncouth  habit  and  fterne  looke  ftill 

gazed. 

XIV. 

Meatie  while  the  lower  world,  which  nothing 

knew 

Of  all  that  chaunced  here,  was  darkned  quite ; 
And  eke  the  heavens,  and  all  the  heavenly  crew 
Of  happy  wights,  now  unpurvaide  of  light, 
Were  much  afraid,  and  wondred  a:  that  fight, 
Fearing  lead  Chaos  broken  had  his  chaine, 
And  brought  againe  on  them  eternall  night ; 
But  chiefly  Mercury,  that  next  doth  raigce, 
Ran  forth  in  hafte  unto  the  king  of  gods  to  plaine. 

xv. 

All  ran  together  with  a  great  out-cry, 
To  love's  fake  palace  fixt  in  heaven's  hight, 
And  beating  at  his  gates  full  earneftly, 
Gan  call  to  him  aloud  with  all  their  might, 
To   know  what   meant   that   fuddaine   lacke    of 

light. 

The  father  of  the  gods,  -when  this  he  heard, 
Was  troubled  much  at  .their  fo  fcrange  affright, 
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Doubting  leafl  Typhon  were  againe  uprear'd, 
Or  other  his  old  toes  that  once  him  forely  fear'd. 

XVI. 

Eftfoones  the  fonne  of  Maia  forth  he  fent 
Downe  to  the  circle  of  the  moone,  to  knowe 
The  caufe  of  this  fo  ftrange  aftonifhment, 
And  why-  {he  did  her  wonted  courfe  forilowe  ; 
And  if  that  any  were  on  earth  belowe 
That  did  with  charmes  or  magick  her  moleft, 
Him  to  attache,  and  downe  to  hell  to  throwe  ; 
But  if  from  heaven  it  were,  then  to  arreft 
The  author,  and  him  bring  before  his  prefence 
preft. 

XVTI. 

The;  wingd-foot  god  fo  faft  his  plumes  did  beat, 
That  foone  he  came  whenas  the  Titaneffe 
Was  ftriving  with  faire  Cynthia  for  her  feat  ; 
At  whofe  ftrange  fight  and  haughty  hardineffe 
He  wondred  much,  and  feared  her  no  leffe  ; 
Yet  laying  feare  afide  to  doe  his  charge, 
At  lafl  he  bade  her  with  bold  ftedfailneffe 
Ceafe  to  moleft  the  moone  to  walk  at  large, 
Or  come  before  high  love  her  dooings  to  dif  charge. 

XVIII. 

And  therewithall  he  on  her  fhoulder  laid 

His  fnaky-wreathed  mace,  whole  awful!  powej 

.Both  make  both  gods  and  hellifli  fiends  afraid  ; 

Whereat  the  Titaneffe  did  fternely  lower, 

And  ftoutly  anfwer'd,  that  in  evill  hower 

He  from  his  love  fuch  meffage  to  her  brought, 

To  bid  her  Jeave  fairc  Cynthia's  filver  bower, 

Sith  fhe  his  love  and  him  cfteemed  nought, 

No  more  than  Cynthia's  felfe,  but  all  their  king 

doms  fought. 

xix. 

The  heaven's  herald  ftaid  not  tft  reply, 
But  part  away  his  doings  to  relate 
Unto  his  lord,  who  now  in  th'  higheft  fky 
Was  placed  in  his  principall  eftate, 
With  all  the  gods  about  him  congregate  ; 
To  whom,  when  Hermes  had  his  meffage  told, 
It  did  them  all  exceedingly  amate, 
Save  lovo  ;  who  changing  nought  his  count'nance 

bold, 
Did  unto  them  at  length  thefe  fpeeches  wife  un 

fold  j 

xx. 

"  Hearken  to  mee  awhile,  ye  heavenly  Powers  ; 
"  Ye  may  remember  fince  th*  earth's  curfed  feed 
"  Sought  to  affaile  the  heavens  eternall  towers, 
"  And  to  us  all  exceeding  feare  did  breed  ; 
*'•    But  how  we  then  defeated  all  their  deed 
"  Yee  all  do  knowe,  and  them  deftroyed  quite  ; 
"   Yet  not  fo  quite,  but  that  there  did  fucceed 
4f  An  offspring  of  their  bioud,  which  did  ulite 
"  Upon  the  fruitfull  earth,  which  doth  us  yet  dc- 

"  fpite. 

XXI. 

"  Of  that  bad  feed  is  this  bold  woman  bred  ; 
"  That  now  with  bold  preemption  doth  afpire 
"  To  thruft  faire  Phcebe  from  her  filver  bed,          « 
*'  And  eke  ourfelves  from  heaven's  high  empire, 
"  If  that  her  might  were  matcht  to  her  defire; 
_?«  Wherefore  it  now  behoves  us  to  advife 

Vot.  II. 


"  What  way  is  beft  to  drive  her  to  retire, 
"   Whether  by  open  force  or  couniell  wife, 
**  Areed,  ye  Sonnes  of  God  !  as  beft  ye  can  dc« 
"  vize." 

XXII. 

So  having  faid,  he  ceafl,  and  with  his  brow 
(His  black  eye-brow,    whofe    doomfull  dreade 

beck 

Is  wont  to  wield  the  the  world  into  his  vow, 
And  even  the  higheft  powers  of  heaven  to  check) 
Made  figne  to  them  in  their  degrees  to  fpeake  ; 
Who  ftraight  gan  caft   their  counfell  grave  and 

wife  : 
Meanewhile    th'    earth's  daughter,  though  •  fhe 

nought  did  reck 

Of  Hermes'  meffage,  yet  gan  now  advife 
What  courfe  were  beft  to  take  in  this  hot  bold 

emprife. 

xxni. 

Eftfoones  fiie  thus  refolv'd,  that  whilft  the  gods 
(After  recurne  of  Hermes'  embaffie) 
Were  troubled,  and  amongfl  themfelves  at  ods, 
Before  they  could  new  counfeis  r,ealiie, 
To  fet  upon  them  in  that  extafie, 
And  take  what  fortune,  time,and  place,  would,lend; 
So  forth  fhe  rofe,  and  through  the  pureft  fky 
TO  love's  high  palace  ftreight  caft  to  afcend, 
To  profecute  her  plot  :  good  oniet  beads  good  end, 

XXIV. 

She  there  ariving,  boldly  in  did  pafs, 
Where  all  the  god*  fhe  found  in  counfell  clofe, 
All  quite  unarm'd,  as  then  their  manner  was; 
At  fight  of  her  they  fudden  all  arofe 
In  great  amaze,  ne  wift  what  way  to  chofe  : 
But  love,  all  fearleffe,  fprc't  them  to  aby, 
And  in  his  frweraine  throne  gan  ftraight  diipofe 
Himfelfe  more  full  of  grace  and  maicftie, 
That   mote  encheare  his  fiiends,  and  foes  mote 
terrific, 

XXV. 

That  when  the  haughty  Titaneffe  beheld, 

All  were  fhe  frano-ht  with  pride  and  impudence, 

Yet  with  the  fight  thereof  was  almoft  queld, 

And  inly  quaking,  feem'd  as  reft  of  fenfe 

And  vuyd  of  fpeech  in  that  drad  audience, 

Untill  that  love  himfclf  herfelfe  bcfpake; 

u  Speake  thou,  fraile  Woman,  Ipeake  with  confi- 

"  dence, 
"  Whence  art  thou  ?  and  what  doeft  thou  here 

"  now  make  ? 
:'  What  idle  errand  haft  thou  earth's  manfion  to 

<'  forfake?" 

XXVI. 

Shee,  halfe  confufed  with  his  great  commaund, 

Yet  gathering  fpirit  of  her  nature's  pride, 

Him  boldly  anfwer'd  thus  to  his  demaund  j 

*  I  am  a  daughter,  by  the  mother's  fide, 

'   Of  her  that  is  grand-mother  magnifidc 

1  Of    all   the   gods,   great  Earth,  great   Chaos* 

"  child; 

'  But  by  the  father's,  be  it  not  envide, 
'  I  greater  am  in  bloud,  whereon  I  build, 
'  Then  all  the  gods,  though  wrongfully  frorr  ksiir 
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XTVIJ. 

"  For  Titan,  as  ye  all  acknowledge  muft, 

"   Was  Sacurnes  elder  brother  by  birth-right, 

"  Both  Ibnnes  of  Uranus ;  but  by  uniuft 

"  And    guileful!    meaues,    through    Corybantes 

«  fiight,_ 

"  The  younger  thruft  the  elder  from  his  right ; 
"  Since  which  thou,  love,  iniurioufly  haft  held 
"  The  heaven's  rule  from  Titan's  fonnes  by 

"  might, 

"  And  them  to  hellifli  dungeons  downe  haft  feld ; 
"  Witnefie,  ye  Heavens!  the  truth  of  all  that  I 

"  have  teld." 

XXVII. 

Whilft  fhe  thus  fpake,'rhe  gods,  that  gave  good  care 

To  her  bold  words,  and  marked  well  her  grace, 

Being  of  ftature  tall  as  any  there 

Of  all  the  gods,  and  beautifull  of  face 

As  any  of  the  goddefies  in  place, 

.Stood  all  aftonied;  Ijkq  a  fore  of  fteeres, 

Mongft  whom  fome  beaft  of  ftrange  and  forraine 

1  race 

Unwarcs  is  chaunc't,  far  ftraying  from  his  peeres; 
So  did  their   ghaftly  gaze   bewray   their  hidden 
feares : 

XX IX. 

Till  having  pauz'd  awhile,  love  thus  bcfpake  ; 
"  Will  never  mortall  thoughts  ceafe  to  afpire 
"  In  this  bold  fort,  to  heaven  claime  to  make, 
"  And  touch  celeftiall  Icatcs  with  earthly  mire  ? 
"  I  would  have  thought  that  bold  Procuftus'  hire, 
*'  Or  Typhon's  fall,  or  proud  Ixion's  paine, 
"  Or  great  Prometheus  tafling  of  our  ire, 
"  Would  have  futfiz'd  the  reft  for  to  reftraine, 
"  And  warn'd  all  men  by  their  example  to  re- 

"  fraine  : 

xxx. 

"•  But  now,  this  off-fcum  of  that  curfed  fry 
*'  Dare  to  renew  the  like  bold  enterprize, 
c<  And  chalenge  th'  heritage  of  this  our  ikie, 
"  Whom  what  Ihould  hinder  but  that  we  likewife 
"  Should  handle  as  the  reft  of  her  allies 
•'  And   thunder-drive   to    hell  r"  with    that    he 

fhooke 

His  nectar-deawcd  locks,  with  which  the  fkyes 
And  all  the  world  beneath  for  terror  quooke. 
And  eft  his  burning  levin-brond  in  hand  he  tooke. 

XXXI. 

But  when  he  looked  on  her  lovely  face, 

Jn  which  faire  beames  of  beauty  did  appcare, 

That  could  the  greateft  wrath   foone  turne  ta 

grace, 

(Such  fway  doth  beauty  even  in  heaven  beare) 
He  flaide  his  hand,  and  having  cha^g'd  his  cheare, 
He  thivs  againe  in  milder  wife  began; 
"  But  ah  !  if  gods  fnould  ilriye  with  flefli  yferet 
'*  Then  fhortly  fhould  the  progeny  of  man 
"  Be  rooted  out,  if  love  fnould  due  ft  ill  what  he 

«  can  : 

XXXII. 

*«  But  thee,  faire  Titan's  Child  !.I  rather  weene 
*'  Through  foiue  vaine  err  our  rr  inducement  light 
"4  T;>  fee  that  moi  tail  eyes  have  never  ftene. 
*f  Or  tlupjgh  enfample  of  thy  lifter's  might, 


"  Bcllona,  whofe  gicat  glory  thou  docft  flight, 
*'  Since  thou  haft  fccne   her  dreaifuil  power   be- 

"  lowe 
"  Mongft  wretched  men,  difmaide  with  her  af- 

«  fright, 

**  To  bandie  crownes,  and  kingdomesto  beftowe, 
"  And  furc  tjiy  worth  nulcfie  than  htr's  dothieci 

*'  to  fhovve. 

xxxui. 

"  But  wote  thou  this,  thou  hardy  Tifanefle, 
"  That  not  the  worth  of  any  living  wight 
"  May  chalenge  ought  in  heaven  s.  interelfo, 
*'   Much  le'fle  the  title  of  old  Titan's  right; 
"  For  we,  by  conqtitft  of  our  foveraine  might, 
"  And  by  eternalf  doome  of  Fates  decree, 
"  Have   wonne    the    empire   of    the    heavenj 

"  bright, 

'*  Which  to  ourfelves  we  hold,  and  to  whom  we< 
"  Shall  worthy  dceme  partakers  of  our  biilTe  to  bet 

xxxiv. 

11  Then  ceafe  thy  idly  claime,  thou  foolifh  Gerle! 
"  And  feeke  by  grace  and  goodncffe  to  obtaine 
"  That  place  fr«m  which  by  folly  Titan  fell; 
"  Thereto  thou  maift  perhaps,  if  fo  thou  fainr, 
"  Have  love  thy  gracious  lord  and  fovcrame." 
So  having  faid,  Jhe  thus  to  him  replyde  ; 
(t  Ceafe,  Saturncs  Sonnel    to  feeke   by   proffe 

"  vainc 

"  Of  idle  hopes  t'  allure  mee  to  thy  f:;le 
"  1'or  to  betray  my  right  before  I  have  it  tride. 

XXXV. 

"  But  thee,  O  love  !  no  cquall  Judge  I  decme 
"  Of  my  defer  t,  or  of  ray  dewfull  right, 
"  That  in  thine  ownc  behalfc  maift  partial!  feeme, 
"   But  to  the  higheft  Him,  that  is  behight 
"  Father  of  gods  and  men  by  cquall  might, 
"  To  weet  the  God  of  N  -ture,  I  appeale-" 
Thcrat  love  wexed  wrofh,  and  in  his  fpright 
Did  inly  grudge,  yet  did  it  well  conceale, 
And   bade    Dan   Phoebus  fcribe  her   appellation 
feale. 

XXXVI. 

Eftfoones  the  time  and  place  appointed  were, 
Where  all,   both   heavenly   powers   and    earthy 

wight?, 

Before  great  Nature's  prefence  {hould  appeare, 
For  triall  of  their  title*  and  heft  rights  ; 
That  was,  to  weet,  upon  the  highift  bights 
Of  Arlo-hill  (who  kiiowes  not  Arlo-hill  ?) 
That  is  the  higheft  head  in  all  men's  fights 
Of  my  old  Father  Mole,  who  ihepheards  quill 
Renowmcd  hath  with  hymnes  fit  for  a  rural  ikilL 

XXXVII. 

And  were  it  not  ill  fitting  for  this  file 

TO  ung  of  hills  and   woods  mongft  warres  and 

knights, 

I  would  abate  the  fternenefle  of  my  ftile, 
Mongft  thefe  Itcrnc   ftounds   to  mingle  foft  de» 

lights, 

And  tell  how  Arlo,  through  Dianaes  fpights, 
(Being  of  old  the  beftand  faireft  hill 
That  was  in  all  his  holy  ifland's  bights) 
Was  made  the  moft  unpleafant  and  moft  ill  : 
Meanwhale,  O  Clio  !  lend  Calliope  thy  quill. 


VI. 
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xxx  vm. 

Whylomc  when  Ireland  flourifhed  in  fame 
Of  wealth  and  goodnefie  far  above  the  reft 
Of  all  that  beare  the  Britifh  Ifiand's  name, 
The  gods  then  us'd,  for  pleafure  and  for  reft, 
Oft  to  refort  thereto  when  feem'd  them  beft  ; 
But  none  of  ail  therein  more  pleafure  found    • 
Then  Cynthia,  that  is  foveraine  queene  profeft 
Of  woods  and  fbrefts,  which  therein  abound, 
Sprinkled  with  wholfom  waters  more  then  moft 
on  ground : 

XXX 1 51. 

But  mongft  them  all,  as  fitteft  fcr  her  game, 
Either  for  chace  of  beads  with  hound  or  bowe, 
Or  for  to  fhroude  in  fliade  from  Phosbus'  flame, 
Or  bathe  in  fountaines  that  dee  freihly  flowe, 
Or  from  high  hillcs,  or  from  the  dales  belowe, 
She  chofe  this  Arlo ;  where  fhee  did  refort 
With  all  her  nymphes  enranged  on  a  rowe, 
With  whom  the  woody  gods  did  oft  confort, 
For  with  the  Nymphes  the  Satyres  love  to  play 
and  fport. 

XL, 

Amongft  the  which  there  was  a  nymph  that  night 
Molanna,  daughter  of  old  Father  Mole, 
And  fifter  unto  Mull  a,  faire  and  bright, 
Unto  whofe  bed  falfe  Bregog  whylome  ftole, 
That  fhepheard  Colin  dearely  did  condole, 
And  made  her  lucldeffe  loves  well  knowne  to  be  ; 
But  this  Mo'anna,  were  file  not  fo  ihole, 
Were  no  leffe  faire,  and  beautifull  then  fhee, 
Yet  as  fhe  is,  a  fairer  flood  may  no  man  fee. 

Xtl. 

For  fir  A  file  fprings  out  of  two  marble  rocks, 
On  which  a  grove  of  oakes  high  mounted  growes, 
That  as  a  girlond  feem?  to  deck  the  locks 
Of  fome  faire  bride,  brought  forth  with  pompous 

fhowes 

Out  of  her  bowre,  that  many  flowres  ftrowes ; 
So  through  the  flowry  dales  fhe  tumbling  downe, 
Through  many  woods  snd  fhady  coverts  flowes, 
That  on  each  fide  her  filver  channel  crowne, 
Till  to  the  plaine  fhe  come,  whofe  vailsyes  fhee 
drowne. 

xrn. 

In  her  fvveet  ftrearnes  Diana  ufed  oft, 
After  her  fweetie  chace,  and  toilefome  play, 
To  bathe  herfelfe  ;  and  after,  on  the  foft 
And  downy  grafle  her  dainty  limbes  to  lay, 
In  covert  fhade,  where  none  behold  her  may, 
For  much  fhe  hated  fight  of  living  eye ; 
Foolifh  god  Faunus,  though  full  many  a  day 
He  faw  her  clad,  yet  longed  foolifhly 
To  fee  her  naked  mongfl  her  nymphes  in  privity. 

XLIJI 

No  way  he  found  to  compaffe  his  defire, 
But  to  corrupt  Molanna,  this  her  maid, 
Her  to  difcover  for  fome  fecret  hire, 
So  her  with  flattering  words  he  firft  aflaid, 
And  after,  pleafing  gifts  for  her  purvaid, 
Queene-apples,  and  red  cherries  from  the  tree, 
With  which  he  her  allured  and  betraid 
To  tell  what  time  he  might  her  lady  fee        [bee 
When  fhe  herfelfe  did  bathe,  that  he  might  feciet 


XLIV. 


Thereto  he  promift,  if  (he  would  him  pleafare 
With  this  fmall  bonne,  to  quit  her  with  a  better  ; 
I'o  weet,  that  whenas  fhee  had  out  of  meafure 
Long  lov'd  the  Fanchin,  who  by  nought  did  iet 

her, 

That  he  would  undertake  for  this  to  get  her 
To  be  his  love,  and  of  him  liked  well; 
Befides  all  which  he  vow'd  to  be  her  dcbter 
For  many  moe  good  turnes  than  he  would  tell, 
The  leafl  of  which  this  little  pleafure  fhould  ex» 

cell. 

XLV. 

The  fimple  maid  did  yield  to  him  anone, 
And  eft  him  placed  where  he  clofe  might  view 
That  never  any  faw,  fave  onely  one, 
Who  for  his  hire  to  fo  foole-hardy  dew 
Was  of  his  hounds  devour'd  in  hunter's  hew  ; 
Tho'  as  her  manner  was  on  funny  day, 
Diana  with  her  nymphes  about  her  drew 
To  this  fweet  fpring,  where  doffing  her  array, 
She  bath'd  her  lovely  limbes,  for    love  a  likely 
pray. 

XLVI. 

There  Faunus  faw  that  pleafed  much  his  eye, 
And  made  his  hart  to  tickle  in  his  breft, 
That  for  great  ioy  of  fomewhat  he  did  fpy, 
He  could  him  not  containe  in  filent  reft, 
But  breaking  forth  in  laughter,  loud  profeft 
His  foolilh  thought ;  a  foolifh  Faune  indeed, 
That  couldft  not  hold  thyfelfe  fo  hidden  bleft, 
But  wouldeft  needs  chine  owne  conceit  aread  : 
Babblers  unworthy  beene  of  fo  divine  a  meed. 

XLV1I. 

The  goddeffe,  all  abafhed  with  that  noife, 
In  hade  forth  ftarted  from  the  guilty  brooke, 
And  running   ftraight  whereas    fhe    heard    his 

voice, 

Enclos'd  the  bufri  about,  and  there  him  tooke; 
Like  darred  larke,  not  daring  up  to  looke 
On  her  whofe  fight  before  fo  much  he  fought : 
Thenceforth  they  drew  him  by  the  homes,  and 

fhobke 

Nigh  all  to  pecces,  that  they  left  him  nought ; 
And  then   into  the  open   light  they   forth  him 

brought. 

xtvin. 

Like  as  an  hufwife,  that  with  bufie  care 
Thinks  of  her  dairie  to  make  wondrous  gaine, 
Finding  whereas  fome  wicked  bead  unware 
That   breakes   into  her   dayr'houfe,    there   doth 

draine 

Her  creaming  pannes,  and  fruftrate  all  her  paine, 
Hath  in  fome  Inare  or  gin  fet  clofe  behind 
Entrapped  him,  and  caught  into  her  traine, 
Then   thinkes  what   punifhments,  were  beft  af- 

fign'd, 
And  thoufand  deathes  devifeth  in  her  vengeful 

mind. 

xux. 

So  did  Diana  and  her  maydens  all 
Ufe  filly  Faunus,  now  within  their  baile  ; 
They  mocke  and  fcorne  him,  and  him  fuule  mik 

call; 
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Some  by  the  nofe  him  pluckt,  fome  by  the  taile, 
And  by  his  goatifh  beard  fome  did  him  haile  : 
Yet  he  (poore  foule  !)  with  patience  all  did  beare, 
For  nought  againft  their  wils  might  cnuntervaile  ; 
Ne  ought  he  faid  whatever  he  did  heare, 
But  hanging  downe  his  head  did  like  a  mome  ap- 
peare. 

L. 

At  length,  when  they  had  flouted  him  their  fill, 
They  gan  to  caft  what  penaunce  him  tn  give  : 
.  Some  would  have  gelt  him,  but  that  fame  would 

fpill 

The  wood-gods  breed,  which  mud  for  ever  live  5 
Others  would  through  the  river  him  have  drive, 
And   dycked  deepe,   but  that  feem'd  penaunce 


But  moil  agreed,  and  did  this  fentence  give, 
Him  in  deares  {kin  to  clad,  and  in  that  plight 
To  hunt  him  with  their  hounds,  himfelfe  lave  how 
hee  might. 

LI. 

But  Cynthia's  fdfe,  more  angry  than  the  reft, 
Thought  not  enough  to  punifh  him  in  fport, 
And  of  her  fhame  to  make  a  gamefome  ieft, 
But  gan  examine  him  in  flraighter  fort, 
Which  ot  her  nymphes,  or  other  clofe  confart, 
Him  thither  brought,  and  her  to  him  betraid  ! 
He  a.uch  affeard,  to  her  confefled  ihort 
That  'twas  fylolanna  which  her  fo  bewraid. 
Then  all  attpnce  their  hands  upon  Molanna  laid. 

LII. 

But  him  (apcording  as  they  had  decreed) 
"With  a  deares-(kin  they  covered,  and  \_htn  chaft 
With  all  their  hounds,  that  after  him  did  fpeed; 
But  he  more  fpeedy,  from  them  fled  more  faft 
Then  any  deere  ;  fo  fore  him  dread  agnail  : 
They  after  follow'd  all  with  ihrill  out-cry, 
Shouting  as  they  the  heavens  would  have  braft, 
That  ali  the  woods  and  dales  where  he  did  fiie' 
Pjd  ring  againe,  a,nd  loud  re-echo  to  the  ikie. 


i.ux. 


So  they  him  follew'd  till  they  weary  were ; 
When  back  returning  to  Molann'  againe, 
They  by  command'ment  of  Diana  there 
Her  whelm'd  with  ftones;  yet  Faunus  for  he 

paine, 

Of  her  beloved  Fanchin  did  obtaine, 
That  her  he  would  receive  unto  his  bed ; 
So  now  her  waves  pafie  through  a  pleafant  plain 
Till  with  the  Fanchin  fhe  herfelfe  doe  wed, 
And,  both  combin'd,  themfelve*  in  one  faire  rive 

fpred. 

LIV. 

Nath'lefTe  Diana,  full  of  indignation , 
Thenceforth  abandon'd  her  delicious  brooke, 
In  whofe  fweet  ftreame,  before  that   bad  occa- 

fion, 

So  much  delight  to  bathe  her  limbes  (he  took ; 
Ne  onely  her,  but  alfo  quite  forfooke 
All  thofe  faire  forrefts  about  Arlo  hid, 
And  all  that  mountain?  which  doth  over-looke 
The  richcft  champian  that  may  elfe  be  rid, 
And  the  faire  Shure,  in  which*  are  thoufand 

mons  bred. 

LV. 

Then  all,  and  all  that  fhe  fo  deare  did  way, 
Thenceforth  fhe  left,  and  parting  from  the  place, 
Thereon  an  heavy  haplefie  curfe  did  lay, 
To  weet,  that  wolves,  where  lh,e  was  wont  to 

fpace, 

Shou'd  harbour'd  be,  and  all  thofe  woods  deface, 
And  thieves  fhould  rob  and  fpoile  that  coaft  a- 

round: 
Since  which,  thofe  woods,   and  all  that  goodly 

chafe 

Doth  to  this  day  with  wolves  and  thieves  abound. 
Which  top  too  true  that  land's  indvvdlers  iin;e> 

have  found. 
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JPealing  from  love  to  Nature's  barj 
Bold  Alteration  pleades 
JLarge  evidence;  but  Nature  foone 
Her  righteous  doome  areads. 


AH  !    whither  dooft  thou    now,   thou  greater 

Mufe, 

Me  from  thefe  woods  and  pleating  forrefts  bring, 
And  my  fraile  fpirit,  that  doth  oft  refufe 
This  too  high  flight^  unfit  for  her  wcake  wing, 
Lift  up  aloft,  to  tell  of  heaven's  King 
(Thy  foveraigne  fire)  his  fortunate  fuccefie, 
And  victory  in  bigger  noates  to  fing, 
Which  he  obtairi'd  againft  that  Titaneffe, 
That  him  of  heaven's  empire  fought  to  difpof- 

iefle? 

n. 

Yet  fith  I  needs  muft  follow  thy  behefl;, 
Doe  thou  my  weaker  TV  it  with  (kill  infpire; 
Fit  for  this  turne,  and  in  my  feeble  breft 
Kindle  frefh  fparks  of  that  immortall  fire 
Which  learned  minds  inflameth  with  defire 
Of  heavenly  things  ;  for  who  but  thou  alone, 
That  art  ybornc  of  heaven  and  heavenly  fire, 
Can  tell  things  doen  in  heaven  fo  long  ygone, 
So   farre   paft   memory   of   man   that    may  be 

knowne  ? 

in. 

Now  at  the  time  that  was  before  agreed, 
The  gods  aflembled  all  on  Arlo-hill, 
As  well  thofe  that  are  fprung    of  heavenly  feed, 
As  thofe  that  all  the  other  world  doe  fill, 
And  rule  both  fea  and  land  unto  their  will ; 
Onely  th'  infernall  powers  might  not  appeare, 
As  well  for  horror  of  their  count'naunce  ill, 
As  for  th'  unruly  fiends  which  they  did  feare ; 
Vet  Pluto  and  Prgferpina  were  prefer.t  there. 


IV. 

And  thither  alfo  came  all  other  creatures, 
Whatever  lite  or  motion  doe  retaine, 
According  to  their  fundry  kinds  of  features, 
That  Arlo  fcarfly  could  them  all  containe, 
So  full  they  filled  every  hill  and  plaine  ; 
And  had  not  Nature's  fargeant  (that  is  Order) 
Them  well  difpofed  by  his  bufie  paine, 
And  raunged  farre  abroad  in  every  border 
They  would  have  caufed  much  confufion  and  dif- 
order. 

v. 
Then  forth  ifiewed  (great  goddefie)  great  Dame 

Nature, 

With  goodly  port  and  gracious  cnaiefty, 
Being  far  greater  and  more  tall  of  ftature 
Then  any  of  the  gods  or  powers  on  hie  ; 
Yet  certes,  by  her  face  and  phyfnomy, 
Whether  fhe  man  or  woman  inly  were, 
That  could  not  any  creature  well  defcry; 
For  with  a  veile  that  whimpled  every  where 
Her  head  and  face   was   hid,  that  mete  to  non$ 
appeare. 

_    vi. 

That  fome  doe  fay  was  fo  by  fkill  devized, 
To  hide  the  terror  of  her  uncouth  hew 
From  mortall  eyes  that  ihould  be  fore  agrizedk 
For  that  her  face  did  like  a  lion  ihevv, 
That  eye  of  wight  could  not  indure  to  view  : 
But  others  tell  that  it  fo  beauteous  was, 
And  round  about  fuch  beames  of  fplendor  threw4 
That  it  the  fuune  a  thoufand  times  did  pafa, 
Ne  could  be  feene,  but  like  an  image  in  a  glafs. 
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TJiat  well  may  fcemcn  true  ;  for  well  I  weene 

That  this  lame  day,  when  fhe  on  Arlo  fat, 

Her  garment  was  fo  bright  and  wondrous  iheene, 

That  my  fraile  wit  cannot  devife  to  what 

It  to  compare,  nor  finde  like  ftuffe  to  that ; 

As-  thofe   three   facrcd  faints,  though   elfe  mod 

wife, 

Yet  on  Mount  Thabar  quite  their  wits  forgat, 
AV'hcn  they  their   glorious  Lord  in   ftrange  dif- 

guife 
Transfigur'd  fawe ;  his  garments  fo  did  daze  their 

eyes 

VIII. 

In  a  fayre  plain  upon  an  equall  hill 

She  placed  was  in  a  pavilion, 

Wot  fuch  as  craftefmen,  by  their  idle  {kill, 

.Are  wont  for  princes  (rates  to  fafhion  ; 

But  th'  earth  herfelf,  of  her  owne  motion 

Out  of  her  fruitfull  bofome  made  to  growe 

Aloft  dainty  trees,  that  (hooting  up  anon 

Did  feeme  to  bow  their  bloofming  heads  full  lowe, 

For  homage  unto  her,  and  like  a  throne  to  fliew. 

IX. 

So  hard  it  is  for  any  living  wight 
All  her  array  and  veftiments  to  tell, 
That  old  Dan  Geffrey,  in  whofe  gentle  fpright 
The  pure  well-head  of  poefie  did  dwell) 
In  his  Foules  Parley  durft  not  with  it  mell, 
But  it  transferd  to  Alane,  who  he  thought 
Had  in  his  Plaint  of  Kindes  ctefcrib'd  it  well ; 
Which  who  will  read  fet  forth  fo  as  it  ought, 
Go  feeke  he  out  that  Alane  where  he  may  be 
fought. 

x. 

And  all  the  Earth  far  underneath  her  feetc 
Was  dight  with  flowers,  that  voluntary  grew 
Out  of  the  ground,  and  fent  forth  odours  fweet ; 
Tenne  thoufand  mores  of  fundry  fent  and  hew, 
That  might  delight  the  finell,  or  plcafe  the  view, 
The   which   the   nymphes  from   all  the   brooks 

thereby 
Had    gathered,  -which   they   at  her    foot-ftoole 

threw, 

That  richer  feem'd  than  any  tapeftry 
That  princes  bowres  adorne  with  painted  ima 
gery. 

xt. 

And  mole  himfelfe,  to  honour  her  the  more, 
Did  deck  himfelfe  in  fiefhefl  faire  attire, 
And  his  high  head,  that  feemeth  alwaies  hore 
With  hardned  frofts  of  former  winters  ire, 
He  with  an  oaken  girlond  now  did  tire, 
As  if  the  love  of  fome  new  nymph  late  feene 
Had  in  him  kindled  youthfull  frefh  deilre, 
And  made  him  change  his  gray  attire  to  greene  : 
Ah,  gentle  Mole  I  fuch  ioyance  hath  thee  well 
befeene. 

XII. 

Was  never  fo  great  ioyance  fince  the  day 
That  all  the  gods  whylome  affembled  were 
On  Hrcmus  hill  in  their  divine  array, 
To  celebrate  the  folemne  bridal  cheare 
Twixt  Peleusand  Dame  Thetis  pointed  there, 


Where  Phoebus'  felf,  that  God  of  Poets  hight, 
They  fay  did  fing  the  fpoufall  hymne  full  cleere, 
That  all  the  gods  were  ravifht  with  delight 
Of    his    celeftiall   fong,    and  mufick's  wondrous 
might. 

XIII. 

This  great  grandmother  of  all  creatures  bred 
Great  Nature,  ever  young,  yet  full  of  eld, 
Still  mooving,  yet  unmoved  front  her  ftedi 
Unfeene  of  any,  yet  of  all  b«held ; 
Thus  fitting  in  her  throne  as  I  have  teld, 
Before  her  came  Dame  Mutabilitie, 
And  being  lowe  before  her  prefence  feld, 
With  meek  obayfance  and  humilitie, 
Thus  gan  her  plaintif  plea  with  words  to  am* 
plifie. 

XIV. 

"  To  thce,  O  greatefl  GoddefTe  !  onely  great, 
"  An  humble  fuppliant,  loe,  I  lowely  fly, 
"  Seeking  for  right,  which  I  of  thce  entreat, 
"  Who  right  to  all  doft  dtale  indifferently, 
"  Damning  all  wrong  and  torriou*  iniurie 
"  Which  any  of  thy  creatures  doe  to  other, 
"  Opprefling  them  wi'h  power  unequally, 
"  Sith  of  them  all  thou  art  the  equall  mother, 
"  And  knitted  each  to  each,  as  brother  unto  bro- 

"  ther: 

xv. 

"  To  thee,  therefore,  of  this  fame  love  I  plaine, 
"  And  of  his  fellow-gods  that  faine  to  be, 
"  That  chalenge  to  themfelves  the  whole  world's 

"  raipn, 

"  Of  which  the  Created  part  is  due  to  me, 
"  And  lu'aven  itfelfe  by  heritage  in  fee; 
"  For  heaven  and  earth  I  both  alike  doe  deeme, 
"  Sith  heaven  and  earth  are  both  alike  to  thee, 
"  And   gods  no  more   than    men  thou  doeft  ef- 

"  teemc; 
"  For  even  the  gods  to  thee  as  men  to  gods  dp 

"  feeme. 

XVI. 

"  The/1  weigh,  O  foveraign*  Goddtfle  !  by  what 

«  right 
"  Thefe  gods  do  claime  the  world's  whole  fove- 

"  raignty, 

"  And  that  is  onely  dew  unto  thy  might 
"  Arrogate  to  themfelves  ambitioiiily. 
"   As  for  the  gods  owne  principality, 
"  Which  love  ufurps  uniuftly,  that  to  be 
"  My  heritage,  love's  felfe  cannot  deny, 
"  From  my  groat  grandfire  Titan  unto  nice 
"  Deriv'd  by  dew  defcent ;  as  is  well  known  to 

"  thee. 

XVII. 

"  Yet  maugre  love,  and  all  his  gods  befide, 

"  I  doe  poffeffe  the  world's  moft  regiment, 

"  As  if  ye  pleafe  it  into  parts  divide, 

"  And  every  part's  inholders  to  convent, 

"  Shall  to  yotir  eyes  appeare  incontinent : 

"  And  firft  to  Earth  (great  mother  of  us  all) 

"  That  only  feems  unmov'd  and  permanent, 

"  And  unto  Mutability  not  thralr, 

"  Yet  is  fhe  chang'd  in  part,  r.nd  eeke  in  gene- 
«  rail: 
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xvnr. 

For  all  that  from  her  fprings  and  is  ybredde, 
However  fayre  it  flourifh  for  a  time, 
Yet  fee  we  foone  decay,  and  being  dead 
To  turne  againe  unto  their  earthly  flime  ; 
Yet  out  of  their  decay  and  mortall  crime 
We  daily  fee  new  creatures  to  arize, 
And  of  their  winter  fpring  another  prime,      . 
Unlike  in  forme,  and  chang'd  by  ftrange  dif- 

'*  guife; 

So  turne  they  ftill  about,  and  change  in  reft- 
"  leffe  wile. 

xix. 

As  for  her  tenants,  that  is  man  and  hearts, 
:  The  beads  we  daiiy  fee  mafl'acred  dy, 
!  As  thralls  and  vaffals  unto  mend  beheafts, 
And  men  themfelves  doe  change  continually 
from  youth  to  eld,  from  wealth  to  poverty, 
1  From  good  to  bad,  from  bad  to  worft  of  all ; 
Ne  does  their  bodies  only  flit  and  fly, 
But  eeke  their  minds  (which  they  immortall 

"  call) 

Still  change  and  vary  thoughts  as  new  occaficna 
"  fall. 

xx. 

Ne  is  the  water  in  more  conftant  cafe,     . 
Whether  thofe  fame  on  high  or  thefe  belowe  t 
For  th'  ocean  moveth  ftill  from  place  to  place, 
And  every  river  ftill  doth  ebbe  and  flowe  ; 
Ne  any  lake,  that  feems  mod  ftill  and  flowe; 
Ne  poole   fo  final],  that  can  his  fmoothneffe 

'«  holde, 

When  any  winde  doth  under  heaven  blowe, 
With  which  the  clouds  arealfo  toft  and  roll  id, 
Now  like  great  hills,  and  ftraight  like  fluces, 
"  them  unfold. 

XXI. 

So  likewife  are  all  watry  living  wights 
Still  toft  and  turned  with  continnail  change, 
Never  abyding  in  their  ftedfaft  plights  ; 
The  fifh,  ftill  floting,  do  at  random  range, 
And  never  reft,  but  evermore  exchange 
Their   dwelling   places  as   the  ftreanaes   them 

'*  carrie ; 

Ne  have  the  watry  foules  a  certaine  grange 
Wherein  to  reft,  ne  in  one  ftead  to  tarry, 
But  flitting  ftill  doe  flie,  and  ftill  their  places 

**  vary. 

XXIT. 

Next  is  the  ayre,  which  thou  feelft  not  by  fenfe 

(For  of  all  fenfe  it  is  the  middle  meane) 

To"  flit  ftill,  and  with  fubtill  influence 

Of  his  thin  fpirit  all  creatures  to  maintaine 

In  ftate  of  life  :  O  weake  life  !  that  does  leane 

On  thing  fo  tickle  as  th*  unfteady  ayre, 

Which   every  howre    is   chang'd,    and  altred 

"  cleane 

With  every  blaft  that  bloweth  fowlc  or  faire  : 
The  faire  doth  prolong,  the  fowle  doth  it  im- 

"  paire. 

xxi  ii. 

Therein  the  changes  infinite  beholde, 
Which  to  her  creatures  every  minute  chaunce, 
Now  boyling  hot,  ftreight  fjiczing  deadly  cold; 


"  Now  iaire  fun-fhine,  that  makes  all  flcip  and 

"  daunce 

rt  Streight  bitter  ftorms  and  balefull  countenance, 
"  That  makes  them  all  to  fhiver  and  to  {hake  : 
"  Rayne,  hayle,  and  ihow,  do  pay  them   fad  pe- 

"  nance, 
"  And   dreadfull  thuoder-claps  (that  mafse  them 

'*  quake) 
"  With  flames  and  flafhing  lights  that  thoufand 

"  changes  make. 

xxtv. 

"  Laft  is  the  fire;  which  though  it  live  for  ever, 
"  Ne  can  be  quenched  quite,  yet  every  day 
"  We  fee  his  parts,  fo  foone  as  they  do  fever, 
"  To  lofe  their  heat,  and  fhortly  to  decay, 
"  So  makes  himfelf  his  owne  confuming  pray  ; 
"  Ne  any  living  creatures  doth  he  breed, 
"  But  all  that  others  bredd  doth  flay, 
£k  And  with  their  death  his  cruell  lite  dooth  feed, 
"  Nought  leaving  bat  their  barren  afhes  without 

"  iced. 

.  •  v-  ...         xxv. 

"  Thus   all  thefe  four   (the  which  the  ground- 

"  work  bte 

"  Of  all  the  world  and  of  all  living  wights) 
rt  To  thoufand  forts  of  change  we  fubiecl  fee, 
"  Yet  are  they  chang'd  by  other  wondrous  flights 
"  Into  themfelves,  and  lofe  their  native  mights; 
"  The  fire  to  aire,  and  th'  ayre  to  water  Iheere, 
"  And  water  into  earth;  yet  water  fights 
"  With  fire,  and   aire  with   earth   approaching 

"  neere, 
"  Ytt  all  are  in  one  body,  and  as  one  appeare. 

XXVI. 

"  So  in  them  all  raignes  MfttabiHtie  ; 
"  However  thefe,  that  gods  rhemfelvf  s  doe  call, 
"  Of  them  doe  claim'e  the  rule  and  fovereignty; 
"  As  Vefta  of  the  fire  ethereall, 
"  Vulcan  of  this  with  us  fo  ufuall, 
"  Ops  of  the  earth,  and  luno  of  the  ayre, 
"  Neptune  o/feaa,  and  Nymphes  of  rivers  all ; 
"  For  all  thofe  rivers  trt  me  fubiecT:  are,        [fhare. 
And  all  the  reft  which  they  ufurp  be  all  my 

xxvi  r. 

Which  to  approveri  true,  as  I  have  told, 
Vouchiafe,  O  Goddeffe  !  to  thy  prefcnce  call 
The  I'eft  which  doe  the  world  in  being  hold, 
As  Times  and  Seufons  of  the  year  that  fall ; 
Of  all  the  which  demand  in  general!, 
"  Or  iuclge  thyfelfe  by  verdit  of  thine  eye. 
"  Whether  to  me  they  are  not  fubiedl  all." 
Nature  did  yield  thereto,  and  by  and  by 
Bade  Older  call  them  all  before  her  Maiefty. 

xxvni. 

So  forth  iflew'd  the  Seafons  of  the  year; 
Firft  lufty  Spring,  all  dight  in  leaves  of  flowers 
That  frefhly  budded,  and  new  bloofmes  didbeare^ 
In  which  a  thoufand  birds  had  built  their  bowres, 
That  fvveetly  fung  to  call  forth  paramoures ; 
And  in  his  hand  a  iavelin  he  did  beare, 
And  on  his  head  (as  fit  for  warlike  ftoure?) 
A  guilt  engraven  morion  he  did  wcare, 
That  as  Ibnie  did  him  love,  fu  others  did  him 
feare. 

£>  d  iiij 
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xxix.  i 

Then  came  the  lolly  Summer,  being  dight 
In  a  thin  iilken  caffock  coloured  greene, 
That  was  unlyned  all,  to  be  more  light, 
And  on  his  head  a  girlond  well  befeene 
He  wore,  from  which,  as  he  had  chauffed  been, 
The  fweat  did  drop^  and  in  his  hand  he  bore. 
A  boawe  and  fhaftes,  as  he  in  foreft  greene 
Had  hunted  late  the  libbard  or  the  bore, 
And   now   would   bache   his  limbes,  with  labor 
heated  fore. 

XXX. 

Then  came  the  Autumne,  all  in  yellow  clad, 
As  though  he  ioyed  in  his  plenteous  ftore, 
JLaden  with  fruits  that  made  him  laugh,  full  glad 
That  he  had  banifht  Hunger,  which  ro-fore 
Had  by  the  belly  oft  him  pinched  fore  ; 
Upon  his  head  a  wreath,  that  was  enrold 
"With  ears  of  come  of  every  fort,  he  bore, 
And  in  hi;  hand  a  fickle  he  did  holde, 
To  reape  the  ripened  fruits  the  which  the  earth 
had  yold. 

XXXI. 

Laftly  came  Winter,  cloarhed  all  in  frize, 
Chattering  his  teeth  for  cold  that  did  him  chill, 
\VhrMt  on  his  hoary  heard  his  breath  did  freefe, 
And  the  dull  drops  that  from  his  purpled  bill 
As  from  a  limbeck  did  adown  diftill ; 
In  his  right  hand  a  tipped  ftaffe  he  hpld, 
With  which  hi<  feeble  fteps  he  ftayed  ft  ill,  • 
For  he  was  faint  with  cold  and  weak  with  eld, 
That  fcarfe  his  locfed  limbes  he  hable  was  to  weld. 

xxxn. 

Thefc,  marching  foftly,  thus  in  order  went, 
And  after  them  the  Momhes  all  riding  came  ; 
Fifft  fturdy  March,  with  brows  full  fternly  bent, 
And  armed  flrongly,  rode  upon  a  ram, 
The  fame  which  over  Helleipontus  fwatn  ; 
Yet  in  his  hand  a  fpadc  he  allo  hent, 
And  in  a  bag  all  forts  of  feeds  yiame, 
Which  on  the  earth  he  ftrowed  as  he  went, 
And  fildher  womb  with  fruitfull  hope  of  nourifh- 

ment. 

xxxni. 

Next  came  frefli  Aprill,  full  of  luftyhed, 
And  wanton  as  a  kid  whofe  home  new  buds; 
Upon  a  Bull  he  rode,  the  fame  which  led 
Europa  floting  through  lh'  Argolick  fluds; 
His  homes  were  gilden  all  with  golden  ftuds, 
And  garnifhed  with  garlonds  goodly  dight 
Of  all  the  faireft  fiowres  and  frefheft  buds 
Which  th'  earth  brings  forth,  and  wet  he  feem'd 

in  fight 
With  waves,  through   which   he   waded  for  his 

love's  delight. 

xxxiv. 
Then   came   faire   May,    the    fayreft   mayd   on 

ground, 

Deckt  ail  with  dainties  of  her  feafnn's  pryde, 
And  throwing  flowres  out  ol  her  lap  around; 
Upon  two  bre'hiens  fhoulders  fhe  did  ride, 
The  Twinnes  of  Leda,  which  on  cythcr  fide 
Supported  her  like  to  their  foveraine  cjueene  ; 


Lord  !  how  all  creattires  laught  when  her  they 

fpide, 

And  leapt  and  duunc't  as  they  had  ravifht  beene  ! 
And  Cupid  felfe  about  her  fiuttred  all  in  greene. 

XXXV. 

And  after  her  came  iolly  lunc,  arrayd 
All  in  greene  leaves,  as  he  a  player  were, 
Yet  in  his  time  he  wrought  as  well  as  playd, 
That  by  his  plcugh-yrons  mote  right  well  ap- 

pearc ; 

Upon  a  Crab  he  rode,  that  him  did  bcare 
Witli  crooked  crawling  Iteps  an  uncouth  pace, 
And  backward  yode,  as  bargemen  wont  to  fare, 
Bending  thtir  force  contrary  to  their  face  ; 
Like  that  ungracious  crew  which  faines  demurctl 

grace.  • 

XXXVI. 

Then  came  hot  Inly,  boyling  like  to  fire, 
That  all  his  garments  he  had  call  away  ; 
Upon  a  Lyon  raging  yet  with  ire 
He  baldly  rode,  and  made  him  t&obay ; 
It  was  the  beaft  that  whilome  did  forray 
The  Ncmsean  forreft,  till  th'  Amphyti  ionide 
Him  flew,  and  with  his  hide  did  him  array  ; 
Bi-hinde  his  backe  a  fithe,  and  by  his  fide, 
Under  his  belt,  he  bore  a  fickle  circling  wide. 

XXXVII. 

The  fixt  was  Auguft,  being  rich  arrayd 

In  garment  ail  of  gold  downe  to  the  ground  ; 

Yet  rode  he  not.  but  led  a  lovely  Mayd 

Forth  by  the  lilly  hand,  the  which  was  cround 

With   cares   of   corne,    and   full   her   hand  was 

found ; 

That  was  the  righteous  Virgin,  which  of  old 
Liv'd  here  on  carrh,  and  plenty  made  abound, 
But  after  wrong  was  lov'd  and  iuitice  folde, 
She  left  th'  unrighteous  world,  and  was  to  heaven 

txtold. 

XXXVIII* 

Next  him. September  marched  eeke  on  foote; 
Yet  was  he  heavy  laden  with  the  fpoyle 
Of  harveft's  riches,  which  he  made  his  boot, 
And  him  enric  ht  with  bounty  of  the  fuyle  ; 
In  hi*  one  hand,  as  fit  for  harveft's  toylc, 
He  held  a  knife-hook,  and  in  th'  other  hand 
A  paire  of  waights,  with  which  he  did  affoyle 
Both  more  and  lefie,  where  it  in  doubt  did  fland-, 
And  equall  gave  to  each,  as  iuflice  duly  fcann'd. 

XXX1S. 

Then  came  October,  full  of  merry  glee, 

For  yet  his  noule  was  totty  of  the  ninft, 

Which  he  was  treading  in  the  wine-fat's  fee, 

And  of  the  ioyous  <>y!,  whofe  gentle  guft 

Made  him  fo  frolick  and  fo  full  of  luft ; 

Upon  a  dieadfull  bcorpion  he  did  ride, 

The  fame  which  by  Dianaes  doom  uniuft 

Slew  great  Orion ;  and  eeke  by  his  fide 

He  had   Ms   plough  ing-fhare   and  coulter  readj 

tyde. 

XL. 

Next  was  November  ;  he  full  groffe  and  fat, 
As   fed  with  hrd,  and   that  right  wcii  caigLt 

fceme, 


vir. 
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For  he  had  been  a  fatting  hogs  of  latej- 

That  yet  his  browes  with  fweat  did  reek  and 

fteem, 

And  yet  the  feafon  was  full  (harp  and  breem  ; 
In  planting  eeke  he  took  no  imall  delight  : 
Whereon  he  rode,  not  eafy  was  to  decme, 
For  it  a  dreadfull  Centaure  was  in  fight, 
The  feed  of   Saturne   and   faire    Nais,    Chlroii 

hight.    • 

XLI. 

And  after  him  came  next  the  chill  December, 
Yet  he,  through  merry  feafting  which  he  made, 
And  great  bonfires,  did  not  the  Cold  temember, 
His  Saviour's  birth  his  mind  fo  much  did  glad  ; 
Upon  a  fhaggy,  bearded  Goat  he  rode, 
The  fame  wherewith  Dan  love  in  tender  yeares, 
They  fay,  was  nourifht  by  th'  Ixan  mayd  ; 
And  in  his  hand  a  broad  deepe  boawle  he  beares, 
Of  which  he  freely   drinks  an  health  to  all  hi* 
peeres. 

XLII. 

Then  came,  old  January,  wrapped  well 
In  many  weeds,  to  keep  the  cold  away, 
Yet  did  he  quake  and  quiver  like  to  quell, 
And  blowe  his  nayles  to  warme  them  if  he  may, 
For  they  were  numbd  with  holding  all  the  day 
An  hatchet  keene,  with  which  he  felled  wood, 
And  from  the  trees  did  lop  the  needlefie  fpray  ; 
Upon  an  huge  great  Earth-pot  fteane  he  flood, 
From  whofe  wide  mouth  there  flowed  forth  the 

Romane  flood. 

XLIII. 

And  laftly  came  old  February,  fitting 
In  an  old  Waggon,  for  he  could  not  ride, 
Drawne  of  two  Fifties  for  the  feafon  fitting, 
Which  through  the  flood  before  did  foftly  flyde 
And  fwim  away  ;  yet  had  he  by  his  fide 
His  plough  and  harnefle  fit  to  till  the  ground, 
And  tooles  to  prune  the  trees,  before  the  pride 
Of  hafting  prime  did  make  them  burgein  round  ; 
So  paft  the  Twelve  Months  forth,  and  their  dew 

places  found. 

XLTV. 

And  after  thefe  there  came  the  Day  and  Night, 
Riding  together  both  with  equall  pace  ; 
Th'  one  on  a  palfrey  blacke,  the  other  white; 
But  Night  had  covered  her  uncomely  face 
With  a  blacke  veile,  and  held  in  hand  a  mace, 
On  top  whereof  the  moon  and  ftars  were  pight, 
And  fleepe  and  darkneffe  round  about  did  trace; 
But  Day  did  beaje  upon  his  fcepter's  hight 
The    goc.dly    fun,    encompaft   all   with  beames 

bright. 

XLV. 
Then  came  the  Howrcs,  faire  daughters  of  high 

love 

And  timely  Night,  the  which  were  all  endewed 
With  wondrous  beauty  fit  to  kindle  love  ; 
But  they  were  virgins  all,  and  love  efchev.'ed, 
That  might  forflak  the   charge  to   them    fore- 

fhewed 

By  mighty  love,  who  did  them  porters  make 
Of  heaven's  gate,  (whence  all  the  gods  iffued) 


Which  they  did  dayly  watch  and  nightly  wake 
By  even  turnes,  ne  ever  did  their  charge  forfake, 

XI.VI. 

And  after  all  came  Life,  and  laftly  Death ; 
Death  with  moft  grim  and  gricfly  vifage  feenej 
Yet  is  he  nought  but  parting;  of  the  breath, 
Ne  ought  to  fee,  but  (ike  a  made  to  weene, 
Unbodied,  unfoul'd,  unheard,  unfeene ; 
But  Life  was  like  ^  faire  young  iufty  boy, 
Such  as  they  faihe'  Dan  Cupid  to  have  beene, 
Full  of  delightfull  health  and  lively  ioy, 
Deckt  all  with  flowres,  and  wings  of  gold  fit  t£ 

employ; 

XLVII. 

When  thefe  were  paft,  thus  gan  the  Titaflefie; 
"  Lo,  mighty  Mother  !  now  be  iudge,  and  fay 
"  Whether  in  all  thy  creatures  more  or  lefle 
"  Change  doth  not  raign,  and  beare  the  greateft 

"  fway, 

"  For  who  fees  hot  that  Time  on  all  doth  pray  f 
"  But  trmes  do  change  and  move  continually, 
"  fio  nothing  here  long  ftandeth  in  one  ftay ; 
"  Wherefore  this  lower  world  who  can  deny 
"  But  to  be  fubiedl  ftitt  to  Mutabilitie  ?" 

XJLVIIf. 

Then   thus   gan  Jove ;    ««  Right  true  it  is  that 

"  thefe, 

"  And  all  things  elfe  that  under  heaven  dwell, 
"  Are  chaung'd  of  Time,  who  doth  them  all  def- 

"  feife 

"  Of  being  ;  but  who  is  it  (to  me  tell) 
u  That  time  himfelfe  doth  move  and  ftill  cotra- 

"  pell 

"  To  keepe  his  courfe !  is  not  that  namely,  wee, 
"  Which  poure  that  vertue  from  our  heavenly 

"  cell 
"  That  moves  them  all,  and  makes  them  changed 

"  be? 
"  So  them  we  gods  do  rule,  and  in  them  alf« 

"  thee" 

XLIX. 

To  whom  thus  Mutability ;  The  Things 

"  Which  we  fee  not  how  they   are  mov'd  and 

"  fwayd, 

"  Ye  may  attribute  to  yourfelves  as  kings, 
"  And  fay  they  by  your  fecret  power  are  made, 
"  But  what  we  fee  not,  who  {hall  us  perfvvade  ? 
"  But  were  they  fo,  as  ye  them  faine  to  be, 
"  Mov'd  by  your  might,  and  order'd  by  your 

"  ayde, 

"  Yet  what  if  I  can  prove-  that  even  yee 
"  Yourfelves  are  likewife  changed,  and  fubiedt 

"  unto  me  ? 

t. 

"  And  firft,  concerning  her  that  is  the  firft, 
"  Even  you,  faire  Cynthia !  whom  fo  much  ye 

"  make 

"  love's  dearcft  darling,  fbe  was  bred  and  nurft 
"  On  Cynthus'  hill,  whence  fhe  her  name  did 

«  take  ; 

"  Then  is  fhe  mortall  borne,  howfo  ye  crake  ; 
"  Befides,  her  face  and  countenance  every  day 
«;  We  changed  fee,  and  fundry  forms  partake  j 
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w  Now  hornd,  now  round,  now  bright,  now  brown 

"  and  gray; 

%rt  So  that  as  changefull  as  the  moone  men  ufe  to 
"  fay. 

LI. 

"  Next  Mercury,  who  though  he  leffe  appeare 
"  To  change  his  hew,  and  alwayes  feeme  as  one, 
•*  Yet  he  his  courfe  doth  alter  every  yeare, 
"  And  is  of  late  f -ir  out  of  order  gone ; 
"  So  Venus  eke,  that  goodly  paragone, 
««  Though  faire  all  night  yet  is  fhc  darke  all  day ; 
"  And  Phoebus'  felf,  who  lightfome  is  alone, 
"  Yet  is  he  oft  eclipfed  by  the  way, 
"  And  fills  the  darkned  world  with  terror  and 
"  difmay. 

LII. 

«  Now  Mars,  that  valiant  man,  is  changed  moft, 
«*  For  he  fometimes  fo  far  runs  out  of  fquare, 
"  That  he  his  way  doth  feem  quite  to  have  loft, 
"  And  cleane  without  his  ufuall  fphere  to  fare, 
*'  That  even  thefe  ftar-gazers  ftonifht  are 
"  At  fight  thereof,  and  danine  their  lying  bookes; 
"  So  Hkewife  grim  Sir  Saturne  oft  doth  fpare 
*'  His  fterne  afpe<5l,  and  calm  his  crabbed  lookes ; 
<c  So  many  turning  cranks  thefe  have,  fo  many 
"  crookes. 

LIU. 

But  you,  Dan  love,  that  only  conftant  are, 
And  king  of  all  the  reft,  as  ye  do  clame, 
Are  you  not  fubjcct  ceke  to  this  misfare  ? 
Then  let  me  afke  you  this  withouten  blame, 
Where  were  ye  borne  ?  Some  fay  in  Crete  by 

"  name, 

Others  in  Thebes,  and  others  otherwhere ; 
But  wherefoever  they  comment  the  fame, 
They  all  confent  that  ye  begotten  were, 
And  bcrne  here  in  this  world,  ne  other  can 
"  appeare. 

LTV. 

Then  are  ye  mortall  borne/ and  thrall  to  me, 
Unleffe  the  kingdome  of  the  fky  yee  make 
Immortall  and  unchangeable  to  be ; 
Befides  that  power  and  vertue  which  ye  fpake, 
That  ye  here  worke  doth  many  changes  take, 
And  your  own  natures  change  ;  for  each  of  you 
That  vertue  have  or  this  or  that  to  make, 
Is  checkt  and  changed  from  his  nature  trew, 
By  others  oppofition  or  obliquid  view. 

LV. 

Befides,  the  fundry  motions  of  your  fphcares, 
So  fundry  waies  and  fafhior.s  as  clerkcs  faine, 
Some  in  Ihort  fpace,  and  fome  in  longer  ycares, 
What  is  the  fame  but  alteration  plaice  ? 


Canto  VII. 

"  Onely  the  ftarrie  fkie  doth  flill  remaine; 

"  Yet  do  the  ftarres  and  fig.ies  therein  ftill  move, 

"  And  even  itfelf  is  mov'd,  as  wizards  faine  : 

"  But  all  that  moveth  doth  mutation  love, 

"  Therefore  both  you  and  them  to  me  1  fubiect 

"  prove. 

LVI. 

"  Then  fmce  within  this  wide  great  univerfe 
'*  Nothing  doth  firme  and  permanent  appeare, 
"  But  all  things  toft  and  turned  by  tranfvcrfe, 
"  What  then  fhould  let  but  I  aloft  fhould  reare 
"  My  trophee,  and  from  all  the  triumph  heare  ? 
"  Now  iudge   then,   O    thou  greatcft    Guudcffe 

"  trew! 

"  According  as  thyfelfe  doeft  fee  and  heare, 
"  And  unto  me  addoom  that  is  my  dew, 
"  That  is  the  rule  of  all,  all  being  rul'd  by  you." 

LVII. 

So  having  ended,  filence  long  enfewed, 
Ne  Nature  to  or  fro  fpakc  for  a  fpace, 
But  with  firme  eyes  affixt  the  ground  ftill  viewed; 
Meane  while  all  creatrres,  looking  in  her  face, 
Expeding  th'  end  of  this  fo  doubtfull  cafe, 
Did  hang  in  Jong  fufpencc  what  would  enfew, 
To  whether  fide  fhould  fall  the  foveraigne  place; 
At  length  fhe  looking  up  with  chearelull  view 
The  filence  brake,  and  gave  her  doome  in  fpeeches 

few. 

tvin. 

*•  I  well  confider  all  that  ye  have  fayd, 
"  And  find  that  all  things  ftedfaftnes  doe  hate, 
"   And  changed  be  ;  yet  being  rightly  wayd, 
"  They  are  not  changed  from  their  6rft  cftate, 
"  But  by  their  change  their  being  doe  dilate, 
"  And  turning  to  thcmfelves  a,t  length  againe 
"  Do«-jworke  there  owne  perfeclion  ib  by  late  ; 
"  Then  over  them  Change   doth  not  rule  and 

"  raigne, 
"  But  they  raigne  over  Change,  and  doe  their1 

"  ftates  maintaine. 
LIX. 

"  Ceafe,  therefore,  Daughter,  further  to  afpire, 
"  And  thee  content  thus  to  be  rul'd  by  me ; 
"  For  thy  decay  thou  feekft  by  thy  defire, 
"  But  time  fhall  come  that  ail  fhall  changed  bee, 
"  And  from  thenceforth  none  no  more  change 

"  fhall  fee." 

So  was  the  Titanefs  put  downe  and  whift, 
And  love  confirm'd  in  his  imperiall  fee : 
Then  was  that  whole  affembly  quite  difmift» 
And  Nature's  fclfc  did  vanifti,  whether  no  man 

vift. 


FAERT    QVEENE. 


CANTO     VIII.     Unferjite. 


WHEN  1  bethinke  me  of  that  fpecch  whyleare 
Of  Mutability,  and  well  it  may  ; 
Me  feems  that  though  (he  all  unworthy  were 
Of  the  heav'n's  rule  yet  very  footh  to  lay, 
In  all  things  elfe  fhe  bears  the  greateft  fway, 
Which  makes  me  loath  this  ftate  of  life  fo  tickle, 
And  love  of  things  fo  vaine  to  caft  away, 
Whofe  flowring  pride,  fo  fading  and  fo  fickle^ 
Short  Time  mall  foon  cut  down  with  his  confum- 
ing  fickle. 

n. 

Then  gin  I  thinke  on  that  which  Nature  fayd, 
Of  that  fame  time  when  no  more  change 


But  ftedfaft  reft  of  all  things,  firmely  ftayd 
Upon  the  pillours  of  Eternity, 
That  is  contrayr  to  Mutabilitie  ; 
For  all  that  movcth  doth  in  change  delight ; 
But  thenceforth  all  mall  reft  eternally 
With  him  that  is  the  God  of  Sabbaoth  night's 
O  that  great  Sabbaoth's  God  graunt  me  that  S 
baoth'  3  fight  1 
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To  the  Right  Worthy  and  Noble  Knight 


SIR    WALTER    RALEIGH, 


Captain  of  her  Majejly's  Guard,  Lord  Garden  of  tie  Stanneries,  and  Licut'c* 
nant  of  the  County  of  Cornwall. 


Slk, 

THAT  you  may  fee  that  I  am  not  always  idle,  as  ye  thinlc,  though  not  greatly  well  occupied,  rib'r 
altogether  undutiful,  though  not  precifely  officious,  I  make  you  prefent  of  this  fimple  Paftoral; 
unworthy  of  your  higher  conceipt  for  the  meannefs  of  the  ftile,  hut  agreeing  with  the  truth  in 
circumftance  and  matter ;  the  which  I  humbly  befeech  you  to  accept  in  part  of  payment  of  the 
infinite  debt  in  which  I  acknowledge  myfelf  bounden  unto  you  (for  your  fingular  favours  and 
fundry  good  turns  {hewed  to  me  at  my  late  being  in  England),  and  with  your  good  countenance 
protect  againft  the  malice  of  evil  mouths,  which  are  always  wide  open  to  carp  at  and  mifcon- 
ftrue  my  fimple  meaning.  I  pray  continually  for  your  happinefs. 


Yours  ever  humbly, 


EDMUND  SPENSER. 


fnm  my  loufe  at  Kilcotman,  Dec.  27.  159!. 


THE  fhepherd's  boy  (bcft  knowen  by  that  name) 

That  after  Tityrus  firft  fung  his  lay, 

Lays  of  fweet  love,  without  rebuke  or  blame, 

Sate  (as  his  cuftom  was)  upon  a  day 

Charming  his  oaten  pipe  upon  his  peers ; 

The  ihepherd  fwains,  that  did  about  him  play, 

Who  all  the  while  with  greedy  liftful  ears, 

Did  fiand  aftonifh'd  at  his  curious  fkill, 

JLikc    heartlefs    dcere,   difmay'd   with  thunder's 

found ; 

At  laft,  whenas  he  piped  had  his  fill, 
He  refted  him,  and  fitting  then  around, 


One  of  thdfe  grooms  (a  lolly  groom  was  he, 
As  ever  piped  on  an  oaten  reed, 
And  lov'd  this  fhepherd  deareft  in  degree, 
Hight  Hobbinol)  'gan  thus  to  him  areed  : 

Colin,  my  Life  !  my  Life  !  how  great  a  lo£ 
Had  all  the  fhepherds*  nation  by  thy  lack.? 
And  I,  poor  fwain  !  of  many  greateft  crofs, 
That  fith  thy  Mufc  firfl;  fince  thy  turning  back 
Was  heard  to  found,  as  (he  was  wont  on  highy 
Had  made  us  all  fo  blefled  and  fo  blythe. 
Whilft  thou  waft  hence,  all  dead  in  dole  did  lie, 
The  woods  were  heard  to  wail  fjUl  many  a  iythe, 
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And  all  their  birds  with  filence  to  complain  ; 
The  fields  with  faded  flowers  did  feem  to  mourn, 
And  all  their  flocks  from  feeding  to  refrain  ; 
The  running  waters  wept  for  thy  return, 
And  all  their  fifh  with  langour  did  lament ; 
But  now  both  woods,  and  fields,  and  floods  revive, 
Sith  thou  art  come,  their  caufe  of  merriment. 
That  us  late  dead  haft  made  again  alive. 
But  were  it  not  too  painful  to  repeat 
The  pafl~ed  fortunes  which  to  thee  befel 
In  thy  late  voyage,  we  would  thee  intreat, 
Now  at  thy  leifure,  them  to  us  to  tell. 

To  whom  the  fhepherd  gently  anfwer'd  thus-; 
?'  Hobbin,  thou  tempteft  me  to  that  I  covet, 
For  of  good  pafled  newly  to  difcufs, 
By  double  ufury  doth^twife  renew  it : 
And  fmce  I  faw  that  angel's  blefled  eye, 
Her  world's  bright  lun,  her  heaven's  faireft  light, 
My  mind,  full  of  my  thought's  fatiety, 
Doth  feed  on  fweet  contentment  of  that  fight : 
Since  that  fame  day  in  nought  I  take  delight, 
Ne  feeling  have  in  any  earthly  pleafure, 
But  in  remembrance  of  that  glory  bright, 
My  life's  fole  blifs,  my  heart's  eternal  treafure. 
Wake,  then,  my  Pipe  !  my  fleepy  Mufe  !  awake, 
Till  I  have  told  her  praifes  lafting  long ; 
Hobbin  defires  thou  mayft  it  not  forfake  ; 
Hark,  then,  ye  jolly  fliepherdV.  to  my  fong." 

With  that  they  all  'gan  throng  about  him  ncare, 
With  hungry  ears  to  hear  his  haimony, 
The  whiles  their  flocks,  devoid  of  danger's  fear, 
Did  round  about  them  feed  at  liberty. 

"  One  day  (quoth  he)  I  fate  (as  was  my  trade) 
Under  the  foot  of  Mole,  that  mountain  hore, 
Keeping  my  flieep  amongft  the  cooly  fhade 
Of  the  green  alders  by  the  Mulla's  fhore ; 
There  a  ftrange  fhepherd  chaunc'd  to  find  n^  out, 
Whether  allured  with  my  pipe's  delight, 
Whofe  pleafing  found  yfhrilled  far  about, 
Or  thither  led  by  chance,  1  know  not  right ; 
Whom  when  I  aiked  from  what  place  he  came, 
And  how  he  hight  ?  himfelf  he  did  yclcep 
The  Shepherd  of  the  Ocean  by  name, 
And  faid  he  came  far  from  the  main-fea  deep. 
He  fitting  me  befide  in  that  fame  (hade, 
Provoked  me  to  play  fome  pleafant  fit ; 
And  when  he  heard  the  mufick  which  1  made, 
He  found  himfelf  full  greatly  pleas'd  at  it ; 
Yet,  remuling  my  pipe,  he  took  in  hond 
My  pipe,  before  that  semuled  of  many, 
And  plaid  thereon,  (for  well  that  Ikill  he  cond) 
Himfelf  as  fkilful  in  that  art  as  any. 
He  pip'd,  I  fung  ;  and  when  he  fung  I  piped, 
By  change  of  turns  each  making  other  merry, 
Neither  envying  other,  nor  envied  ; 
So  piped  we  until  we  both  were  weary." 

There  interrupting  him,  a  bonny  iwain, 
That  Cuddy  bight,  him  thus  atween  befpake ; 
"  And  fhould  it  not  thy  ready  courfe  reftrain, 
|  would  requeft  thee,  Colin,  for  my  fake, 
To  tell  what  thou  didft  fhig  when  he  did  play ; 
For  well  I  ween  it  worth  recounting  was, 
"Whether  it  were  fome  hymn  or  moral  lay, 
pr  carol  made  to  pruife  thy  loved  lais,?" 


Nor  of  my  love,  nor  of  my  lafs,*  quoth  he, 
"  1  then  did  fing,  as  then  occafion  fell ; 
For  love  had  me  forlorn,  forlorn  of  me, 
That  made  me  in  that  d^fart  choofe  to  dwell ; 
But  of  my  river  Bregog's  love  I  fong, 
Which  to  the  (hiny  Mulla  he  did  bear, 
And  yet  doth  bear,  and  ever  will,  fo  long 
As  water  doth  within  his  banks  appear." 

"  Of  fellowfhip,"  faid  then  that  bonny  boy, 
"  Record  to  us  that  lovely  lay  again, 
The  ftay  whereof  fhall  nought  theie  ears  annoy, 
Who  ail  that  Colin  makes  do  covet  fain." 

"  Hear  then,"  quoth  he,  "  the  tenor  of  my 

tale, 

In  fort  as  I  it  to  that  fhepherd  told ; 
No  leafing  new,  nor  grandame's  fable  ftalc, 
But  antient  truth,  confirm'd  with  credence  old. 

"  Old  Father  Mole,  (Mole  hight  that  mountain 

gray 

That  walls  the  north-fide  of  Armulla  dale) 
He  had  a  daughter  frefh  as  flower  of  May, 
Which  gave  that  name  unto  that  pleafant  vale ; 
Mulla,  the  daughter  of  old  Mole,  fo  hight 
The   nymph,  which    of    that    water-courfe   ha* 

charge, 

That  fpringing  out  of  Mole  doth  run  down  right 
To  Buttevant,  where,  fpreading  forth  at  large, 
It  giveth  name  unto  that  antient  city 
Which  Kilpemullah  cleeped  is  of  old, 
Whofe  cragged  ruines  breed  great  ruth  and  pity 
To  travellers  which  it  from  far  behold. 
Full  fain  fhe  lov'd,  and  was  belov'd  full  fain 
Of  her  own  brother  river,  Bregog  hight, 
So  hight  becaufe  of  this  deceitful  train 
Which  he  with  Mulla  wrought  to  win  delight ; 
But  her  old  fire,  more  careful  of  her  good, 
And  meaning  her  much  better  to  prefer, 
Did  think   to   match   her  with   the   neighbour 

flood, 

Which  Alia  hight,  Broad-water  called  far, 
And  wrought  fa  well  with  his  continual  pain, 
That  he  that  river  for  his  daughter  won ; 
The  dowre  agreed,  the  day  afiigned  plain, 
The  place  appointed  where  it  fhould  be  done. 
Nath'lefs  the  nymph  her  former  liking  held, 
For  Love  will  not  be  drawn,  but  muft  be  led, 
And  Bregog  did  fo  well  her  fancy  weld, 
That  her  good-will  he  got  her  firft  to  wed  ; 
But  for  her  father,  fitting  ftill  on  high, 
Did  warily  ftill  watch  which  way  fhe  went, 
And  eke  from  far  obferv'd  with  jealous  eye 
Which  way  his  courfe  the  wanton  Bregog  bent,. 
Him  to  deceive  for  all  his  watchful  ward, 
The  wily  lover  did  devife  this  flight ; 
Firft  into  many  parts  his  ftream  he  fhar'd, 
That  whilft  the  one  was  watch,  the  other  might 
Pafs  unefpy'd  to  meet  her  by  the  way ; 
And  then  befides  thofe  little  ftreams,  fo  bioken, 
He  under  ground  fo  clofely  did  convey, 
That  of  their  paffage  doth  appear  no  token, 
Till  they  into  the  Mulla's  water  Hide  : 
So  fecretly  did  he  his  love  enjoy, 
Yet  not  fo  fecret  but  it  was  defcride, 
And  teld  her  father  by  a  ihepherd's  boy, 
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Who,  womlrrfus  Wroth  for  that  fo  foui  dtipight, 
In  great  avenge  did  roll  down  from  his  hill 
Huge  mighty  ftones,  the  which  encomber  might 
Hi$  paffage,  and  his  water-coin fes  fpill; 
So  of  a  river,  which  he  was  of  old, 
He  none  was  made,  but  fcatter'd  all  to  nought, 
And,  loft  among  thoft  rocks  into  him  rold, 
Did  lofe'his  name  :  fo  dear  his  love  he  bought." 

Which  having  faid,  him  Theftylisbefpake." 
Now  by  my  life  this  was  a  merry  lay, 
Worthy  of  Colin's  felf,  that  did  it  make  ; 
But  read  now  eke,  of  friendship  I  thee  pray, 
"What  ditty  did  that  other  fhepherd  fing; 
For  I  do  covet  moft  the  fame  to  hear, 
As  men  ufe  moft  TO  covet  foreign  thing." 
"  That  fhall  I  eke."  quoth  he,  "  to  you  declare. 
His  fong  was  a  lamentable  lay 
Of  great  unkir.dneis,  and  of  ufage  hard 
Of  Cyn-hia,  the  lady  of  the  fea, 
Which  from  her  prefence  faultleffe  him  debarr'd  ; 
And  ever  and  anon,  with  fingults  rife, 
He  crit  d  out,  to  make  his  unoVrfong, 
"  Ah  .  my  loves  queen,  and  goddefs  of  my  life, 
•  Who  fhall  rne  pity  wrhen  thou  doft  me  wr«ug  ?" 

Then  'gan  a  gentle  bonny  lafs  te  fpeak, 
That  Martine  hight.     "  Right  well  he  fure  did  | 

'plain, 

That  could  great  Cynthia's  fore  difplcafurc  break, 
And  move  to  take  him  to  her  grace  again. 
$ut  tellx>n  further,  Colin,  as  befel 
*Twixt  him  and  thee,  what  thee  did  hence  «b'f- 

fuade  ?"  i 

"  When  thus  our  pipes  we  both  had  wearied  • 

well," 

Quoth  he,  *"  and  each  an  end  of  finging  made, 
He  'gan  to  caft  great  liking  to  ray  lore, 
And  great  difliking  to  my  lucklefs  lot, 
That  banifh'd  had  myfelf  like  wight  forelore, 
Into  that  wafte,  where  I  was  quite  forgot ; 
The  which    to   leave   thenceforth   he    counfel'd 

me, 

Unmeet  for  man  in  whom  was  ought  regardful, 
And  wend  with  him,  his  Cynthia  to  fee, 
Whofe  grace  was  great,  and  bounty  moft  reward- 

ful, 

Befides  her  peerlefs  fleill  in  making  well, 
And  all  the" ornaments  of  wondrous  wit, 
Such  as  all  womankind  did  far  excell, 
Such  as  the  world  admir'd  and  praifed  it  r 
So  that  with  hope  of  good,  and  hate  of  ill, 
He  me  perfuaded  forth  with  him  to  fare  : 
Nought  took  I  with  me  but  mine  oaten  quill, 
Small  needments  elfc  need  fhepherds  to  prepare  : 
So  to  the  fea  we  came ;  the  fea,  that  is, 
A  world  of  waters  heaped  up  on  high, 
Kolling  like  mountains  in  wild  wildtrnefs, 
Horrible,  hideous,  roaring  with  hoarfe  cry." 
"  And  is  the  fea,"  quoth  Coridon,  "  fo  fear- 

«  ful?" 
"  Fearful  much  more,"  quoth  he,  "  than  heart 

can  fear ; 
Thoufand  wild  beafts,  with  deep  mouths  gaping 

direful, 


Therein  (till  wait,  poor  paffenfer*  to  tear. 
Who  life  doth  loath,  and  lenj>s  death  to  behdii 
Before  he  die,  already  dead  with  fear, 
And  yet  would  live  with  heart  half  flony  cold, 
Let  him  to  fea,  and  he  fhall  fee  it  there  : 
And  yet  as  ghaftly  dreadful  as  it  feems, 
Bold  men,  prelumicg  life  for  gain  to  fell, 
Dare    tempt    that   gulf,  and   in   thofe  wandt 

ftreams 

Seek  ways  unknown,  ways  leading  down  to  hell 
For  as  we  ftood  there  waiting  on  the  flrond^ 
Behold,  an  huge  great  veffel  to  us  came, 
Dancing  upon  the  waters  back  to  lond, 
As  if  it  fcorn'd  the  danger  of  the  fame ; 
Yet  was  it  but  a  wooden  frame,  ar-d  frail, 
Clewed  together  with  fome  fubtile  matter; 
Yet  had  it  arms,  and  wings,  and  head  and  tail, 
And  life  to  move  itfclf  upon  the  water. 
Strange  thing  !  how  bold  and  Iwift  the  me 

ivas ! 

That  neither  car'd  for  wind,  nor  hail,  nor  rain, . 
Nor  fwelling  waves,  but  through  them  did  pafs 
So  proudly,  that  fhe  made  them  rorc  again. 
The  fame  aboord  us  gently  did  receave, 
And  v  ithout  harm  us  far  away  did  bear, 
So  far,  that  land,  our  mother,  us  did  leave. 
And  nought  but  fea  and  heaven  to  us  appear. 
Then  heartlefs  quite,  and  full  of  inward  fear, 
That  fhepherd  I  befought  to  me  to  teli 
Under  what  Iky,  or  in  what  world,  we  were, 
In  which  I  faw  no  living  people  dwell ; 
Who  me  recomforting  all  that  he  might, 
Told  me  that  that  fame  was  the  regiment 
Of  a  great  fhepherdefs  that  Cynthia  hight, 
His  liege,  his  lady,  and  his  life's  regent. 

If  then,  quoth  I,  a  fhepherdefs  fhe  be, 
Where  be  the  flocks  and  herds  which  fhe  doth 

keep  ? 

And  where  may  I  the  hills  and  paftnres  fee, 
On  which  fhe  ufeth  for  to  feed  her  fheep  ? 
Thefe  be  the  hill«,  quoth  he,  the  furges  high, 
On  which  fair  Cynthia  her  herds  doth  feed ; 
Her  herds  be  thoufand  fifh.es  with  their  fry, 
Which  in  the  bofom  of  the  billows  breed  : 
Of  them  the  fhepherd  which  has  charge  in  chief 
Is  Triton,  blowing  l"ud  his  wreathed  horn, 
At  found  whereof  they  all  for  their  relief 
Wend  to  and  fro  at  evening  and  at  morn. 
And  Proteus,  eke  with  him  does  drive  his  heard 
Of  (linking  feales  and  porcpifces  together, 
With  hoary  head  and  dewy  dropping  beard 
Compelling  them  which  way  he  lift,  and  whi 
ther  ; 

And  I,  among  the  reft  of  many  leaft 
Have  in  the  ocean  charge  to  me  affign'd, 
Where  I  will  live  or  die  at  her  beheaft, 
And  ferve  and  honour  her  with  faithful  mind. 
Befides,  an  hundred  nymph?,  all  heavenly  born, 
And  of  immortal  race,  do  ftill  attend 
To   wafh   fair   Cynthia's   fheep    when    they  be 

fhorn, 

And  fold  them  up  when  they  have  made  an 
end. 
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•Thofe  te  the  (hcpherds  which  my  Cynthia  ferve 
At  fea,  befides  a  thoufand  more  at  land  ; 
For  land  and  fea  my  Cynthia  doth  deferve 
•To  have  in  her  commandement  at  hand. 
Thereat  I  wonder  much,  till  wondering  more 
And  more,  at  length  we  land  far  off  defer  ydc 
Which  light  much  giaded  me ;  for  much-  afore 
I  feard  left  hand  we  never  mould  have  cyde  : 
Thereto  our  fhip  her  courfe  dire&ly  bent, 
As  if  the  way  me  perfectly  had  known. 
We  Lynday  pafs,  by  that  fame  name  is  ment 
An  ifiand  which  the  firft  to  weft  wasftiown  ; 
From  thence  another  world  of  land  we  kend, 
Floating  amid  the  fea  in  jeopardy, 
And  round  about  with  mighty  white  rocks  hend, 
Againft  the  fea's  encroaching  cruelty  : 
Thofefame,  the  fhtpherd -told  me,  were  the  fields 
in  which  Dame  Cynthia  her  land-herds  fed, 
Fair  goodly  fields,  than  which  Armulla  yields 
None  fairer,  nor  more  fruitful  to  be  red  : 
The  firft  of  which  we  nigh  approached  was 
An  high  head-land,  thruft  far  into  the  fea, 
Like  to  an  horn,  whereof  the  name  it  has, 
Yet  feem'd  to  be  a  goodly  pleafant  lea  : 
There  did  a  lofty  mount  at  firfl  us  greet, 
Which  did  a  {lately  heap  of  ftones  uprear, 
That  feem'd  amid  the  furges  for  to  fleet, 
Much  greater  than  that  frame  which  us  did  bear; 
There  did  our  fhip  her  fruitful  womb  unlade, 
And  put  us  all  ailiore  on  Cynthia's  land." 

"  What  land  is  that  thou  meanft  ?"  then  Cuddy 

laid; 

<c  And  is  there  other  than  whereon  we  ftand  ?" 
**  Ah !  Cuddy,"   then  quoth  Colin,  "  thou's  a 

fon, 

That  haft  not  feen  leaft  part  of  Nature's  work : 
Much  mpre  there    is  unken'd  than  thou    dooft 

kon, 
And  much  more  that  does  from  mens  knowledge 

lurk: 

For  that  fame  land  much  larger  is  than  this, 
And  other  men,  and  beafts,  and  birds,  doth  feed  : 
Their  fruitful  corn,  fair  trees,  frcfh  herbage,  is, 
And  all  .things  eife  that  living  creatures  need. 
Befides,  moft  goodly  rivers  there  appear, 
No  wit  inferior  to  thy  Fanchins  praife, 
Or  unto  Allo,  or  to  IVflulla  dear ; 
Nought   haft   thou,    -foolifh  Boy !     feen    in   thy 

days." 

"  But  if  that  land  be  there,"  quoth  he,  "  as  here, 
And  is  their  heaven  likewife  there  all  one  ? 
And  if  like  heaven,  be  heavenly  graces  there, 
Like  as  in  this  fame  world  where  we  do  wonne?" 
"  Both  heaven  and  heavenly  graces  do  much 

more," 
Quoth    he,    "    abound  in  that   fame   land   than 

this  ; 

For  there  all  happy  peace  and  plenteous  ftore 
Confpire  in  one  to  make  contented  bliis ; 
No  wailing  there,  nor  wrerchednefs,  is  heard, 
No  bloody  iffues,  nor  no  leprofies, 
No  griefly  famine,  nor  no  raging  fweard, 
'No  nightly  bodrags,  nor  no  hue  and  cries : 
The  fhepherds  there  abroad  may  iafely  lie 


On  hills  and  downs,  withouten  dread  or  danger; 
No  ravenous   wolves    the   goodman's    hope    de» 

itroy, 

Nor  outlaws  fell  affray  the  foreft-ranger  : 
There  learned  arts  do  flourifh  in  great  honour, 
And  poet'  wits  are  had  in  peerlels  price ; 
Religion  .hath  Uty-powre  to  reft  upon  her, 
Advancing  vertOe  and  fupprefling  vice. 
For  end,  all  good,  all  grace,  there  freely  grows, 
Had  people  .grace  it  gratefully  to  ufe; 
For  God  his  gifts  there  plenteoufly  beftows, 
But  graceiefs  men  them  greatly  do  abufe." 
"  But  fay  on  further,  then,"  laid  Corylas, 
"  The  reft  of  thine  advenrures  that  betided." 

"  Forth  on  our  voyage  we  by  lend  did  pafs," 
Quoth  he,  "  as  that  lame  fhepherd  ftill  us  guidr 

ed, 

Until  that  we  to  Cynthia's  prefence  came, 
Whofe  glory,  greater  than  my  fimple  thought, 
I  found  much  greater  than  the  former  fame  ; 
Such  greatnefs  I  cannot  compare  to  ought : 
But  if  I  her  like  ought  on  earth  might  read,. 
I  'would  her  liking  to  a  crown  of  lillies 
Upon  a  virgin  bride's  adorned  head, 
With  rofes  dight,  and  goolds,  and  daffadiUes  ; 
Or  like  the  circlet  of  a  turtle  true, 
In  which  all  colours  pf  the  rainbow  be ; 
Or  like  fair  Phcebe's  girlond  mining  new, 
In  which  all  pure  perfection  one  may  fee. 
But  vain  it  is  to  think  by  paragon 
Of  earthly  things  to  judge  of  things  divine  : 
Her  power,  her  mercy,  and  her  wifdom,  none 
Can  deem,  but  who  the  Godhead  can  define. 
Why    then    do    I,    bafe    fhepherd !    bold     an<l 

blind, 

Prefume  the  things  fo  facred  to  profane  ? 
More  fit  it  is  t'adore  with  humble  mind 
The  image  of  the  heavens  in  fhape  humane." 

With  that  Alexis  broke  his  tale  afunder, 
Saying,  "    By  wondring  at  thy  Cynthia's  praife, 
Colin,  thyfelf  thou  makfb  us  more  to  wonder, 
And  her  upraifing  dooft  thyfelf  upraife, 
But  let  us  hear  what  grace  fhe  (hewed  thee, 
And   how   that  fhepherd   ftrange   thy  caufe   ad- 

vanc'd." 

"  The  Shepherd  of  the  Ocean  (quoth  hel 
Unto  thatgoddes'  grace  me  firft  enhanc'd, 
And  to  mine  oaten  pipe  enclirt'd  her  ear. 
That  fhe  thenceforth  therein  gan  take  delight,      •• 
And  it  defir'd  at  timely  'hours  to  hear, 
All  were  my  notes  but  rude  and  roughly  dight ; 
For  not  by  meafure  of  her  own  great  mind, 
And  wondrous  worth,  fhe  mott  my  fimple  f>r>?, 
But   ioy'd    that   country   fhepherd   ought    coulcj 

find 

Worth  hearkening  toemongftthat  learned  throng,'* 
tc  Why,"  faid  Alexis,  «'  then,  what  needeth  fhe/ 
That  is  fo  great  a  fhepherdefs  herftlf, 
And  hath  fo  many  fhepherds  in  her  fee, 
To  hear  thee  fing,  a  fimple  filly  elf  ? 
Or  be  the  fhepherds  which  do  lerve  her  laiHe^ 
That  they  lift  not  their  merry  pipes  apply?  -3 

Or  be  their  pipes  untuneabJe  and  cra'fie, 
That  they  cr.nnot  her  honour  worthily  ?" 
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"  Ah  !  nay,  faid  Colin,  neither  fo  nor  fo ; 
For  better  fhepherds  be  not  under  fleie, 
Nor  better  able,  when  they  lift  to  blow 
Their  pipes  aloud  her  name  to  glorifie. 
There  is  good  Harpalus,  now  woxen  aged 
In  faithful  fervice  of  fair  Cynthia, 
And  there  is  Corydon,  but  weanly  waged, 
Yet  a  bleft  wit  of  moft  I  know  this  day  : 
And  there  is  fad  Alcyon,  bent  to  mourn, 
Thou  fit  to  frame  an  everlafting  dittie, 
Whofe  gentle   fpright  for  Daphne's  death  doth 

tourn 

Sweet  lays  of  love  to  endlefs  plaints  of  pit  tie. 
Ah  !  penfive  Boy!  purfue  that  brave  conceit, 
In  thy  fweet  eglamine  of  meriflure  ; 
J  jft  up  thy  notes  unto  their  wonted  hight, 
That  may  thy  Mufe  and  mates  to  mirth  allure. 
There  eke  is  Paliin,  worthy  of  great  praife, 
Albe  he  envy  at  my  ruftick  quill, 
And  there  is  pleafing  Alcon,  could  he  raife 
His  tunes  from  layes  to  matter  of  more  fkill. 
And  there  is  old  Paicmon,  free  from  fpight, 
Whofe    carefuil    pipe     may    make     the    hearer 

rew, 

Yet  he  himfelf  may  rcwed  be  more  right, 
That  fung  fo  long  until  quite  hoarfe  he  grew* 
And  there  is  Alabafter,  throughly  taught 
la  all  his  ikill,  though  knowen  yet  to  few, 
Yet  were  he  known  to  Cynthia  as  he  ought, 
His  Elifeis  would  be  read  anew  : 
Who  lives  that  can  match  that  heroick  fong 
Which  he  hath  of  that  miglry  princefs  made  ? 
O  deareft  Dread  !  do  not  thyfelf  that  wrorg, 
To  let  thy  fame  lie  fo  in  hidden  fhade, 
But  call  it  forth  ;  O  call  him  f«>rth  to  thee, 
To  end  thy  glory,  which  he  hath  begun, 
That  when  he  finiftit  hath  as  it  fhould  be, 
No  braver  poem  can  be  under  fon  : 
Nor  Po  nor  Tyber'$  (wans  fo  much  renown'd, 
Nor  all  the  brood  of  Greece  fo  highly  praifd, 
Can  match  that  Mufe,  when  it  with  bayts  is 

crown'd, 

And  to  the  pitch  of  her  prefe&ion  raif'd, 
And  there  is  a  new  Ihepherd  late  up  fprong, 
The  which  doth  all  afore  him  far  furpafs, 
Appearing  well  in  that  well-tuned  f>ng, 
Which  late  he  fung  unto  a  fcornful  lafs : 
Yet  doth  his  trembling  Mufe  but  lowly  flic, 
As  daring  not  too  raihly  mount  on  hight, 
And  doth  her  tender  plumes  as  yet  but  trie 
In  love's  ibft  layes,  and  Inofer  thoughts  delight. 
Then  rouze  thy  feathers  quickly,  Daniel, 
And  to  what  courfe  thou  pleafe  thyfelf  advance, 
But  moft,  me  feems,  thy  accent  will  excel 
In  tragic  plaints  and  paffionate  mifchance. 
And  there  that  Shepherd  of  the  Ocean  is 
That  fpends  his  wit  in  love's  confuming  fmart ; 
Full  fweetly  tempred  is  that  mufe  of  his, 
That  can  impierce  a  prince's  mighty  heart. 
There  alfo  is  (ah  !  no,  he  is  not  now  L) 
But  fince  I  faid  he  is  he  quite  is  gone, 
Amyntas  quite  is  gone,  and  lies  full  low, 
Having  his  Amanllis  left  to  mone ! 


Help,  O  ye  Shepherds !  help  ye  all  in  th; 
Help  Amarillis  this  her  lofs  to  mourn  ; 
Her  lofs  is  yours,  your  lofs  Amyntas  is, 
Amyntas !  flower  of  fhepherds  pride  forlorn  : 
He,  whilll  he  lived,  was  the  nobleft  fwain 
That  ever  piped  on  an  oaten  quill ; 
Both  did  he  other  which  could  pipe  maintain, 
And  eke  could  pipe  himfelf  with  pafling  fkill. 
And  there,  though  laft,  not  leaft  is  Action, 
A  gentler  fhepherd  may  no  where  be  found, 
Whofe  Mufe  full  of  high  thoughts  invention, 
Doth  like  himfelf  heroically  found. 
All  thefe,  and  many  others  more  remain, 
Now  after  Aftr.  fell  is  dead  and  gone; 
But  while  as  Aftrofell  did  live  and  raign, 
Amongft  all  thefe  was  none  his  paragon. 
All  thefe  do  flourish  in  their  fundry  kiud, 
And  do  their  Cynthia  immortal  make, 
Yet  found  I  liking  in  her  royal  mind, 
Not  for  my  Ikill,  but  for  that  fkepherd's  fake." 

Then  fpake  a  lovely  lafs  hight  Lucida ; 
"  Shepherd,  enough  of  fhepherds  thou  haft  told, 
Which  favour  thee  and  honour  Cynthia ; 
But  of  fo  many  nymphs  which  fhc  doth  hold 
In  her  retinew,  thou  haft  nothing  faid 
That  feems  with  none  of  them  thou  favour 

eft, 

Or  art  ingrateful  to  each  gentfe  maid, 
That  none  of  all  their  due  deierts  rcfoundeft." 

"  Ah!  far  be  it"  quoth  Colin  Clout,  "  fro 
That  I  of  gentle  maids  fhould  ill  dcierve, 
For  that  myfelf  I  do  pr  fefs  to  be 
VafTal  to  one  whom  all  my  days  I  ferre  j 
The  beam  of  beauty  Iparkled  from  above, 
The  flovvre  of  virtue  and  pure  chaftitie  ; 
The  bioffom  of  fweet  joy  and  perfect  love, 
The  pearl  of  peerlefs  grace  and  modefty  ; 
To  her  my  thoughts  1  daily  dedicate, 
To  her  my  heart  I  nightly  martyrize; 
To  her  my  love  I  lowly  do  proftratc, 
To  h«r  my  life  I  wholly  facrifice  ; 
My  thought,  my  heart,  my  love,  my  life,  is  flie» 
And  I  her?8  ever  only,  ever  one  ; 
One  ever  I,  all  vowed  her's  to  be, 
One  ever  J,  and  .other's  never  none. 

Then  thus  .Meliffa  faid,  "  Thrice  happy  maid, " 
Whom  thou  dooft  fo  enforce  to  deiiy ; 
That  woods,    and  hills,  and  valleys,    thou  haft 

made 

Her  name  to  echo  unto  heaven  high  : 
But  fay  who  tlfe  vouchfafed  thee  of  grace  ?" 

"  They  all,"    quoth  he,   *'  me  graced  goodly, 

well, 

That  all  I  praife  ;  but  in  the  highcft  place 
Urania,  fifter  unto  Aftrofell. 
In  whole  brave  mind,  as  in  a  golden  coffer, 
All  heavenly  gifts  and  riches  locked  are, 
More  rich  than  pearls  of  Inde,  or  gold  of  Opher, 
And  in  her  fex  more  wonderful  and  rare. 
Ne  ieffe  praile-worthy  I  Theana  read, 
Whofe  goodly  beams  though  they  be  over-dight 
With  mourning  ftole  of  careful  widowhead, 
Yet  through  that  darkfom  veil  do  gliHer  bright  5 
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She  is  the  well  of  bounty  and  brave  mind, 
Excelling  moft  in  glory  and  great  light ; 
She  is  the  ornament  of  woman-kind, 
And  Court's  chief  girlond,  with  all  vertues  dight"; 
Therefore  great  Cynthia  her  in  chiefeft  grace 
Doth  hold,  and  next  unto  herfelf  advance ; 
Well  worthy  (he  fo  honourable  place, 
For  her  great  worth  and  noble  governance. 
Ne  lefs  praife-worthy  is  her  fifter  dear, 
Fair  Marian,  the  Mufes'  only  dearling, 
Whefe  beauty  fhineth  as  the  morning  clear, 
With  filver  dew  upon  the  rofes  pearling. 
Ne  lefs  praiie-worthy  is  Manfilia, 
Beft  known  by  bearing  up  great  Cynthia's  train  ; 
That  fame  is  {he  to  whom  Daphnaida 
Upon  her  neece's  death  1  did  complain  : 
She  is  the  pattern  of  true  womanhead, 
And  only  mirror  of  feminity, 
Worthy  next  after  Cynthia  to  tredd, 
As  fhe  is  next  her  in  nobility. 
Ne  lefs  praife-worthy  Galathea  feems 
Than  beft  of  all  that  honourable  crew ; 
Fair  Galathea !  with  bright  fhining  beams, 
Inflaming  feeble  eyes  that  her  do  view  : 
She  there  then  waited  upon  Cynthia, 
Yet  there  is  not  her  wonne  ;  but  here  with  us 
About  the  borders  of  our  rich  Cofma, 
Now  made  of  Maa,  the  nymph  delicious. 
Ne  lefs  praife-worthy  fair  Nesera  is ; 
Neasra  !  ours,  not  theirs,  though  there  fhe  be ; 
For  of  the  famous  Shure  the  nymph  fhe  is, 
For  high  defert  advaunft  to  that  degree  : 
She  is  the  bloom  of  grace  and  curtelie, 
Adorned  with  all  honourable  parts ; 
She  is  the  branch  of  true  nobility, 
Belov'd  of  high  and  low  with  faithful  hearts. 
Ne  lefs  praife-worthy  Stella  do  I  read  ; 
Though  nought  my  praifes  of  her  needed  are, 
Whom  verfe  of  noble  ft  fhepherd,  lately  dead, 
Hath  prais'd,  and  rais'd  above  each  other  ftarre. 
Ne  lefs  praife-worthy  are  the  fifters  three, 
The  honour  of  the  noble  familie  \ 

Of  which  I  meaneft  boaft  myfelf  to  be, 
And  moft  that  unto  them  I  am  fo  nie, 
Phillis,  Charillis,  and  fweet  Amarillis. 
Phillip  the  fair,  is  eldeft  of  the  three ; 
The  next  to  her  is  bountiful  Charillis ; 
But  th'  youngeft  is  the  higheft  in  degree. 
Phillis,  the  flow'r  of  rare  perfection, 
Fair,  fpreading  forth  her  leaves  with  frefh  delight 
That  with  their  beauty's  amorous  reflection 
Bereave  of  fenfe  each  rafh  beholder'*  light ; 
But  fwect  Charillis  is  the  paragone 
Of  peerlefs  price  and  ornament  of  praife, 
Admir'd  of  all,  yet  envy'd  of  none,  [raics 

Through   the    mild    temperance    of    her    goodl 
Thrice  happy  do  I  hold  thee,  noble  fwain, 
The  which  art  of  fo  rich  a  fpoil  poffeft, 
And  it  embracing  dear  without  difdain, 
Haft  folc  poffcffion  in  ib  chafte  a  breaft  ! 
Of  all  the  fhepherd's  daughters  which  there  be, 
(And  yet  there  be  the  faireft  under  fky, 
Or  that  elfewhere  I  ever  yet  did  fee) 
A  fairer  nymph  yet  never  faw  mine  eye ; 
VOL,  II. 


he  is  pride  and  primmfe  of  the  reft, 
Vlade  by. the  Maker  felf  to  he  admired  ; 
And  like  a  goodly  beacon  high  addreft, 

t  is  with  fparks  of  heavenly  beauty  fired, 
But  Amarillis,  whether  fortunate 
Or  elfe  unfortunate  may  I  aread, 
"hat  freed  is  from  Cupid's  yoke  by  Fate, 
iince  which  he  doth  new  bands'  adventures  dread, 
•hepherd,  whatever  thou  halt  heard  to  be 
n  this  or  that  prais'd  diverfly  apart, 
n  her  thou  mayft  them  all  aflembled  fee, 
And  feal'd  up  in  the  treafure  of  her  heart. 
"•Je  thee  lefs  worthy,  gentle  Flavia ! 
For  thy  chafte  life  and  vertue  I  efteem. 
$e  thee  lefs  worthy,  courteous  Candida  ! 
?or  thy  true  love  and  loyalty  I  deem. 
3efides  yet  many  mo  that  Cynthia  ferve, 
iight  noble  nymphs,  and  high  to  be  commended  j 
But  if  I  all  fhould  praife  as  they  deferve, 
This  fun  would  fail  me  ere  I  half  had  ended ; 
Therefore  in  clolure  of  a  thankful  mind, 
[  deem  it  beft  to  hold  eternally 
Their  bounteous  deeds  and  noble  favours  fhrin'-d, 
Than  by  difcourfe  them  to  indignify." 
So  having  faid,  Aglaura  him  befpake ; 
Colin,  well  worthy  were  thofe  goodly  favours 
Beftow'd  on  thee,  that  fo  of  them  dooft  make, 
And  them  requiteft  with  thy  thankful  labours  ; 
But  of  great  CyntluVs  goodacfs  and  high  grace     . 
Finifh  the  ftory  which  thou  haft  begun.'.'.  . 

"  More  eath,  quoth  he,  it  is  in  iuch  a  cafe>t'1?'' 
How  to  begin,  than  know  how  to  have  done  ; 
For < every  gift,  and  every  goodly  rneed 
Which  fhe  on  me  beftow'd  demands  a  day, 
And  every  day  in  which  fhe  did  a  deed 
Demands  a  year  it  duly  to  dilplay. 
Her  words  were  like  a  ftream  of  hony  fleeting, 
The  which  doth  foftly  trickle  from  the  hive, 
Able  to  melt  the  hearer's  heart  unweeting, 
And  eke  to  make  the  dead  again  alive. 
Her  deeds  were  like  great  clufters  of  ripe  grapes 
Which  load  the  bunches  of  the  fruitful  vine, 
Offering  t«  fall  into  each  mouth  that  gapes, 
And  fill  the  fame  with  fibre  of  timely  wine. 
Her  looks  were  like  beams  of  the  morning  fun, 
Forth-looking  through  the  window  of  the  Eait, 
When  firft  the  fleecie  cattle  have  begun 
Upon  the.  perled  grafs  to  make  their  feaft. 
Her  thoughts  are  like  the  fume  of  frankincenfe, 
Which  from  a  golden  cenfer  forth  doth  rife, 
And   throwing  forth  fweet  odours,  mounts  fro. 
In  rolling  globes  up  to  the  vaulted  fides  :    [thence. 
There  fhe  beholds,  with  high  afpiring  thought^ 
The  cradle  of  her  own  creation, 
Emongft  the  feats  of  angels  heavenly  wrought, 
Much  like  an  angel  in  all  form  andfafhion." 

"  Colin,"  faid  Cuddy,  *'  then  thou  haft  forgot 
Thy  felf,  me  feems,  too  much,  to  mount  fo  hie  ; 
Such  lofty  flight  bale  fhepherd  feemeth  not, 
From  flocks  and  fields  to  angels  and  to  fky." 

"  True,"  anfwer'd  he  ;  "  but  her  great  excellence 
Lifts  me  above  the  meafure  of  my  might, 
That  being  fill'd  with  furious  iniolence, 
I  feel  my  felf  like  one  yrapt  in  Ijpright ; 
£  e 
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For  when  I  think  of  her,  as  oft  I  ought, 
Then  want  I  words  to  fpeak  it  fitly  forth  ; 
And  when  I  fpeak  of  her  what  1  have  thought, 
1  cannot  think  according  to  her  worthy 
Yet  will  I  think  of  her,  yet  will  I  fpeak, 
So  long  as  life  my  limbs  doth  hold  together, 
And  when  as  death  thefe  vital  bands  (hail  break, 
Her  name  recorded  I  will  leave  for  ever  : 
Her  name  in  every  tree  I  will  enclofs, 
That  as  the  trees  do  grow  her  name  may  grow, 
And  in  the  ground  each  where  will  it  cngrofs, 
And  fill  with  ftones,  that  all  men  may  it  know. 
The  fpeaking  woods  and  murmuring  waters-fall 
Her  name  Tie  teach  in  knowen  terms  to  frame ; 
And  eke  my  lambs,  when  for  their  dams  they  call, 
Tie  teach  to  call  for  Cynthia  by  name  : 
And  long  while  after  I  am  dead  and  rotten, 
Aroongft  the  fhepherds  daughters  dauncing  round, 
My  lays  made  of  her  fhall  not  be  forgotten, 
But  fung  by  them  with  flowry  girlonds  crown'd. 
And  ye,  whofo  ye  be,  that  fhall  furvive, 
When  as  ye  hear  her  memory  renew 'd, 
Be  witnefs  of  her  bounty  here  alive, 
Which  fhe  to  Colin  her  poor  fhepherd  fhew'd." 
Much  was  the  whole  aflembly  of  thole  heards 
Mov'd  at  his  fpeech,  fo  feelingly  he  fpakc, 
And  flood  awhile  aftonifh'd  at  his  words, 
Till  Theftylis  at  laft  their  filence  brake, 
Saying,   "  Why,  Colin,  fince  thou  found'ft  fuch 

grace 

With  Cynthia,  and  all  her  noble  crew, 
Why  didft  thou  ever  leave  that  happy  place, 
In  which  fuch  wealth  might  unto  thee  accrew^ 
And  back  retumedft  to  this  barren  foil, 
Where  Cold,  and  Care,  and  Penury,  do  dwell, 
Here  to  keep  fheep  with  hunger  and  with  toil  ? 
Moil  wretched  he  that  is  and  cannot  tell." 

"  Happy  indeed,"  faid  Colin,  "  I  him  hold, 
That  may  that  blefied  prefence  ftiil  enjoy, 
Of  Fortune  and  of  Envy  uncontroul'd, 
Which  ftill  are  wont  moft  happy  ftates  t'annoy; 
But  I,  by  that  which  little  while  I  piov'd, 
Some  part  of  thofe  enormities  did  fee, 
The  which  in  Court  continually  hoov'd, 
And  foliow'd  thofe  which  happy  feem'd  to  bee ; 
Therefore  I,  filly  Man  !  whofe  former  days 
Had  in  rude  fields  been  altogether  fpent, 
Durft  not  adventure  fuch  unknowen  ways, 
Nor  truft  the  guile  of  Fortune's  bhndifhment, 
But  rather  chofe  back  to  my  fheep  to  tourn, 
Whofe  utmoft  hardnefs  I  before  had  try'd, 
Than  having  learn'd  repentance  late,  to  mourn 
Emongft  thofe  wretches  which  I  there  defcry'd." 
"  Shepherd,"    faid   Theftylis,    "  it    feems   of 

fpight 

Thou  fpeakeft  thus  'gainft  their  felicity, 
Which  thou  envieft,  rather  then  of  right 
That  ought  in  them  blame-worthy  thou  dooft 

fpy." 
"  Cauie  have  I  none,"  quoth  he,  "  of  cancred 

will 

To  quit  them  511  that  me  demean'd  fo  well, 
But  felf-regard  of  private  good  or  ill 
Moves  me  of  each,  Jo  as  1  found,  to  tell 


And  eke  to  warn  young  fhepherus  wardiing  wit. 

Which  through  report  of  that  life's  painted  blifa 

Abandon  quiet  home  to  feeke  for  it, 

And  leave  their  iambs  to  lofs,  miflcd  amifs; 

For  footh  to  fay,  i:  is  no  fort  of  life 

For  fhepherd  fit  to  lead  in  that  fame  place, 

Where  each   one   feekes  with  malice  and  with 

flrife 

To  thruft  down  other  into  foul  difgrace, 
Himfelf  to  raife  ;  and  he  doth  fooneft  rife 
That  b?ft  can  handle  his  deceitful  wit 
In  fubtil  fhifts,  and  fineft  Heights  clevife, 
Either  by  flandring  his  well-deemed  name, 
Through  leafings  leud  and  feigned  forgery, 
Or  elfe  by  breeding  him  fome  blot  of  blame, 
By  creeping  clofe  into  his  fecrecy; 
To  which  him  needcs  a  guileful!  hollow  heart, 
Mafked  with  fair  diffembling  curtely, 
A  filed  tongue,  furninYd  with  terms  of  art, 
No  art  of  fchool,  but  courtiers'  fchoolery  : 
For  arts  «.f  fchool  have  there  fmall  countenance, 
Counted  but  toys  to  bufyidle  brains, 
And  there  profefibrs  find  fmall  maintenance, 
But  to  be  inftruments  of  others  gains, : 
Ne  is  there  place  for  any  gentle  wit, 
Unlefs  to  pleafe  itfelf  it  can  apply, 
But  fhouldred  is,  or  out  of  door  quite  fhif, 
As  bafe,  or  blunt,  unmeet  for  melody  : 
For  each  man's  worth  is  mcafur'd  by  his  weed, 
As  harts  by  horns,  or  afles  by  their  cars; 
Yet  affes  be  not  all  whofe  ears  exceed, 
Nor  yet  all  harts  that  horns  the  higluft  bears : 
For  higheft  looks  have  not  the  higheft  mind, 
Nor  haughty  words  moft  full  of  higheft  thought; 
But  are  like  bladders  bio  wen  up  with  wind, 
That  being  prick'd  dovanifh  into  nought. 
Even  fuch  is  all  their  vaunted  vanity 
Nought  clfe  but  fmoke  that  fumeth  foon  away ; 
Such  is  th£Jr  glory  that  in  fimple  eye 
Seem  greateft  when  their  garments  are  moft  gay: 
So  they  themfelves  for  praife  of  fools  do  fell, 
And  all  their  wealth  for  painting  on  a  wall, 
With  price  whereof  they  buy  a  golden  bell, 
And  purchafe  higheft  rooms  in  bower  and  hall, 
Whiles  fingle  T«  uth  and  fimple  Honefty 
Do  wander  up  and  down  delpis'd  of  all : 
Their  plain  attire  fuch  glorious  gallantry 
Difdains  fo  much,  that  none  them  in  doth  call." 

"  Ah  !  Colin,"  then  faid  Hobbinol,  "  the  blame 
Which  thou  imputeft  is  too  generall, 
As  if  not  any  gentle  wit  of  name, 
Nor  honeft  mind  might  there  be  found  at  all  : 
For  well  I  \vot,  fith  1  myfelf  was  there 
To  wait  on  Lobbin  (Lobbin  well  thou  kneweft) 
Full  many  worthy  ones  then  waiting  were, 
As  ever  elfc  in  prince's  court  thou  vieweft ; 
Of  which  among  you  many  yet  remain, 
Whofe  names  1  cannot  readily  now  guefs ; 
Thofe  that  poor  futers  papers  do  retain, 
And  thole  that  fkill  of  medicine  profeJs, 
And  thofe  that  do  to  Cynthia  expound 
The  ledden  <,f  flrange  languages,  in  charge  ; 
For  Cynthia  dwth  in  fciences  abound, 
And  gives  to  their  profefibrs  fHpends  large  j 
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Therefore  unjuftly  thou  doeft  wite  them  all 
,  /For  that  which  thou  miflikeft  in  a  few." 

"  Blame  is,"  quoth  he,  "  more  blamelefs  ge 
neral, 

Than  that  which  private  errors  doth  purfue  ; 
For  well  I  wote  that  there  amongft  them  be 
Full  many  perfons  of  right  worthy  part?, 
Both  for  report  of  fpotlefs  honefty, 
And  for  profeflion  of  all  learned  arts, 
Whofe  praife  hereby  no  whit  impaired  is, 
Though  blame  do  light  on  thofe  that  faulty  be ; 
For  all  the  reft  do  moft  what  fare  amifs, 
And  yet  their  own  misfaring  will  not  fee ; 
For  either  they  be  puffed  up  with  pride, 
Or  fraught  with  envy,  that  their  galls  do  fwell ; 
Or  they  their  days  to  idlenefs  divide, 
Or  drowned  lie  in  pleafure's  waftfull  well, 
In  which,  like  molchvarps,  noufling  ftill  they  lurk, 
Unmindful  of  chief  parts  of  manlinefs, 
And  do  themfelves,  for  want  of  other  work, 
Vain  votaries  of  lazy  Love  prof  el's, 
Whofe  fervice  high  fo  bafely  they  enfue, 
That  Cupid's  felf  of  them  aJhamed  is, 
And  muftring  all  his  men  in  Venus'  view, 
Denies  them  quite  for  fervitors  of  his." 

"  And  is  Love,   then/'  faid  Corilas,  "  once 

known 

In  Court,  and  his  fweet  lore  profeffed  there  ? 
I  weened  fure  he  was  our  god  alone, 
And  only  woon'd  in  fields  and  forefts  here." 
"  Not  fo,"  quoth  he,  "  love  moft  aboundeth 

there ; 

For  all  the  walls  and  windows  there  are  writ 
All  full  of  love,  and  love,  and  love,  my  Dear, 
And  all  their  talk  and  ftudy  is  of  it ; 
Nor  any  there  doth  brave  or  valiant  feem, 
Unlefs  that  fome  gay  miftrefs'  badge  he  bears ; 
Ne  any  one  himfelf  doth  ought  efteem, 
Unlefs  he  fwim  in  love  up  to  the  cars  : 
But  they  of  Love,  and  of  his  facred  lere, 
(As  it  fhould  be)  all  otherwife  devife, 
Than  we  poor  fhepherds  are  accuftom'd  here, 
And  him  do  fue  and  ferve  all  otherwife  : 
For  with  leud  fpeeches  and  licentious  deeds 
His  mighty  myfteries  they  do  profane, 
And  ufe  his  idle  name  to  other  needs, 
But  as  a  complement  for  courting  vain  : 
So  him  they  do  not  ferve  as  they  profefs, 
But  make  him  ferve  to  them  for  fordid  ufes. 
Ah  !  my  dread  Lord,  that  doft  liege  hearts  pof- 

fefs, 

Avenge  thy  felf  on  them  for  their  abufes. 
But  we,  poor  fhepherds,  whether  rightly  fo, 
Or  through  our  rudenefs  into  error  led, 
Do  make  religion  how  we  rafhly  go, 
To  ferve  that  God  that  is  fo  greatly  dread ; 
For  him  the  greateft  of  the  gods  we  deem, 
Born  without  fire  or  couples  of  one  kind, 
For  Venus'  felf  doth  folely  couples  feem, 
Both  male  and  female,  through  commixture  join' d  : 
So  pure  and  fpotlefs  Cupid  forth  me  brought, 
And  in  the  Gardens  of  Adonis  nurs'd, 
Where  growing,  he  his  own  perfection  wrought, 
4-ad  ihortly  was  of  all  the  gods  the  firft : 


Then  got  he  bow  and  wafts  of  gold  and  lead, 
In  which  fo  fell  and  puiffant  he  grew, 
That  Jove  himfelf  hi*  power  began  to' dread, 
And  taking  up  to  heaven,  him  godded  new  : 
From  thence  he  fhoots  his  arrows  every  whare 
Into  the  world,  at  random,  as  he  will, 
On  us  frail  men,  his  wretched  vaflals  here, 
Jake  as  himfelf  us  pleafeth  fave  or  fpill ; 
So  we  him  worlhip,  fo  we  him  adore, 
With  humble  hearts  to  heaven  up-lifted  hie, 
That  to  true  loves  he  may  us  evermore 
Prefer,  and  of  their  grace  us  dignify  : 
Ne  is  there  fhepherd,  ne  yet  fhepherd's  fwain, 
Whatever  feeds  in  foreft  or  in  field, 
That  dare  with  evill  deed  or  leafing  vain 
Blafpheme  his  power,  or  terms  unworthy  yield." 

"  Shepherd,  it  feems  that  fome  celeftial  rage 
Of  love,"  quoth  Cuddy,   "  is  breath'd  into  thy 

breaft, 

That  poureth  forth  thefe  oracles  fo  fage ; 
Of  chat  high  power  wherewith  thou  art  poffcft  ; 
But  never  wift  I  till  this  prefent  day, 
Albe  of  Love  I  always  humbly  deem'd, 
That  he  was  fuch  an  one  as  thou  doeft  lay, 
And  fo  religioufly  to  be  efteem'd : 
Well  may  it  feem  by  this  thy  deep  infight, 
That  of  that  god  the  prieft  thou  fhoukieft  be  ; 
So  well  thou  won1  ft  the  myftery  of  his  might, 
As  if  his  godhead  thou  didft  prefent.  fee." 

"  Of  Love's  perfection  perfectly  to  fpcak, 
Or  of  his  nature  rightly  to  define, 
Indeed,"  faith  Colin,  "  paffcth  reafon's  reach, 
And  needs  his  prieft  t'exprels  his  power  divine  ; 
For  long  before  the  world  he  was  ybore, 
And  bred  above  in  Venus'  bofom  dear ; 
For  by  his  power  the  world  was  made  of  yore, 
And  all  that  therein  wondrous  doth  appear ; 
For  how  fhould  elfe  things  fo  far  from  attone, 
And  fo  great  enemies  as  of  them  be^ 
Be  ever  drawn  together  into  one, 
And  taught  in  fuch  accordance  to  agree  ? 
Through  him  the  cold  began  to  covet  heat, 
And  water  fire,  the  light  to  mount  on  hie, 
And  th'  heavie  down  to  poize,' the  hungry  t'eat. 
And  voi4nefs  to  feek  full  fatiety  : 
So  being  former  foes,  they  wexed  friends, 
And  'gan  by  little  learn  to  love  each  other ; 
So  being  knit,  they  brought  forth  other  kinds 
Out  of   the  fruitful  womb   of  their  great   mo 
ther  : 

Then  firft  'gan  Heaven  out  of  darknefs  dread 
For  to  appear,- and  brought  forth  cheerful!  Day; 
Next  'gan  the  Earth  to  fhevv  her  naked  .head 
Out  of  deep  waters,  which  her  drown'd  alway  ; 
And  fhortly  after  every  living  wight 
Crept  forth,  like  worms  out  of  their  flimy  Na 
ture, 

Soon  as  on  them  the  fun's  life-giving  light 
Had  poured  kindly  heat  and  formal  feature  : 
Thenceforth  they  'gan  each  one  his  like  to  love, 
And  like  himfelf  defire  for  to  beget  : 
The  lion  chofe  his  mate,  the  turtle-dove 
Her  dear,  the  dolphin  his  own  dolphinet ; 
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lint  man,  that  had  the  fpark  of  reafen's  might 
More  than  the  reft,  to  rule  his  paffion, 
Chofe  for  his  love  the  faireft  in  hi   fight, 
Like  as  himfelf  was  faireft  by  creation  : 
for  beauty  is  the  bait  which  with  delight 
Doth  man  allure,  for  ro  enlarge  his  kind; 
Beauty,  the  burning  lamp  of  heaven's  light, 
Darting  her  bean  s  into  each  feeble  mind, 
Againft  whofe  power  n^r  God  n<-r  man  can  find 
Defence,  ne  ward  the  daunger  of  the  wound ; 
But  being  hurt,  fcek  to  be  T.edicin'd 
Ol  her  that  firft  did  ftir  that  mortal  ftownd. 
Then  do  they  cry  and  call  t>    Love  apace, 
With  p  ayer*  loud  in.portunirg  the  fky, 
"Wncnce  he  them  hears,  and  when  he  lift  fhew 

grace, 

Docs  grant  them  grace,  thar  otherwife  would  die. 
bo  love  is  lord  of  all  the  world  by  right, 
And  rules  the  creatures  by  his  powerful  faw, 
All  being  made  the  vafUiis  of  his  might 
Through  fecret  fenfe,  which  thereto  doth  them 

draw. 

Thus  ought  all  lovers  of  their  lord  to  deem, 
And  with  chalte  heart  to  honour  him  alway ; 
But  whofo  elle  doth  otherwife  cfteem 
Art  out-Jaws,  and  his  lore  do  difobey ; 
For  their  dcfire  is  bafe,  and  doth  not  merit 
The  name  of  love,  but  of  difl  yal  luft  ; 
Kle  'mongft  true  levers  they  fhall  place  inherit, 
But  as  exuls  out  of  his  coiirt  be  thrufl." 
So  having  faid,  MelifTa  fyake  at  will , 
"  Colin,  thou  now  full  deeply  haft  divin'd 
Of  love  and  beauty,  and  with  wondrous  fkill 
Hafl  Cupid's  Itlf  d\  painted  in  his  kind  : 
To  tl  ce  are  all  truc'lovers  greatly  bound, 
That  dooft  their  caufe  To  mlghrily  defend ; 
But  moft  all  women  are  thy  debtors  found, 
That  dor,ft  their  bounty  ftill  fo  much  commend." 
"  That  i;l."  faid  Hobhinol,  **  they  him  requite ; 
For  having  loved  ever  one  moft  dear, 
1:><.  is  repaid  with  fcorn  and  foul  delpite, 
That  yrks  tuch  gentle  heartVhich  it  dith  hear." 

**  Indeed,"  laid  Lucid,  "  I  have  often  heard 
Fair  Rofalmde  of  divers  fouly  blamed 
For  being  to  that  S-vain  too  cruelt  hard, 
That  her  bright  glory  elfe  hath  much  defamed  : 


3ut  who  can  tell  what  caufe  had  that  fair  maid 
To  ufe  him  fo  that  loved  her  fo  well  ? 
Or  who  with  blame  can  juftly  her  upbraid 
For  loving  not  ?  frr  who  can  love  compel ; 
And  fpoth  to  fay,  it  is  full  hardy  thing 
iufhly  to  witeu  creatures  fo  divine ; 
For  demi-gods  they  be,  and  firft  did  fpring 
From  heaven,  though  graft  in  frailnefs  femin 
And  well  I  wote  tnat  oft  1  heard  it  fj.oken, 
How  one  that  faireft  Helene  did  revile, 
Through  Judgment  of  the  gods,  to  been  ywroken 
Loil  Wh  his  eyes,  and  fo  remaii/d  long  while, 
Till  he  recanted  had  his  wicked  rimes, 
And  made  amends  to  her  with  treble  praife  : 
Beware,  therefore,  ye  Grooms,  I  read  betimes, 
How  rafhly  blame  of  Rufalinde  ye  raife." 
<l  Ah  !   Shepherds,"  then  faid  Colin,  "  ye 

week 

How  great  a  guilt  upon  your  heads  ye  draw, 
To  make  fo  bold  a  doom  with  words  unmeet, 
Of  things  celeicial,  which  ye  never  faw  ; 
For  fhe  is  not  like  as  the  other  crew 
Of  fhepherds'  daughters  which  amongft  you  be, 
But  of  divine  regard  and  heavenly  hue, 
Excelling  all  that  ever  ye  did  fee. 
Not  then  to  her  that  fcoined  ihin£  fol>afc, 
But  to  my  felf  the  blame,  that  lookt  fo  hie; 
So  high  her  thoughts  as  ihe  her  felf  have  place, 
And  loath  each  1'  wly  thing  with  lofty  eye  : 
Ytt  fo  much  grace  let  her  vouchfafe  to  grant 
To  fimplefwain,  fith  her  I  may  not  love, 
Yet  that  I  may  her  honour  peravaunt, 
And  praife  her  worth,  though  far  my  wit  above ; 
Such  grace  fhali  be  fome  guerdon  for  the  grief 
And  long  affliction  which  I  have  endured; 
Such  grace  fometimeh  fhall  give  me  fome  relief 
And  cafe  of  pain,  which  cannot  be  recured. 
And  ye,  my  fellow-Shepherds,  which  do  fee 
And  hcai  the  languors  of  my  too  long  dying, 
Unto  the  world  for  ever  witnefs  be 
Thather's  I  die,  n<  ught  to  the  world  denying 
This  fimplc  trophy  of  her  great  conqueft." 

So  having  ended,  he  from  ground  did  rife, 
And  after  him  uprofe  eke  all  the  reft ; 
All  loth  to  part,  but  that  the  glooming  ikies 
Warn'd  them  to  draw  their  bleating  flocks  to  reft 


's    GNAT, 


To  the  inoft  noble  and  excellent  Lord, 


THE    EARL    OF    LEICESTER, 


Wrong'd,  yet  not  daring  to  exprefs  my  pain, 

"To  you  (great  Lord)  the  ca'ufer  of  my  care, 

In  cloudy  tears  my  cafe  I  thus  complain 

Vnto  your  felf,  that  only  privy  are ; 

But  if  chat  any  Oedipus,  unware^ 

Shall  chance,  through  power  of  fome  divining  fpright, 

To  read  the  fecret  of  this  riddle  rare, 

And  know  the  purport  of  my  evil  plight, 

Let  him  be  pleafed  with  his  own  infight, 

Ne  further  feek  to  glofe  upon  the  text ; 

For  grief  enough  it  is  to  grieved  wight 

To  feel  this  fault,  and  not  be  further  vext : 

But  what  fo  by  j>ny  felf  may  not  be  fliown, 

May  by  this  Gnat's  complaint  be  eafily  known  ; 


WE  now  have  plaid  (Auguftus)  wantonly, 

Tuning  our  fohg  unto  a  tender  Mufe, 

And  like  a  cobweb  weaving  flenderly, 

Ha've  only  playd  ;  let  thus  much  then  excufe 

This  Gnat's  fmall  Poem,  that  the  whole  hiftory 

Is  but  a  jeft,  tho  envy  it  abufe  ; 

But   who   fuch   fports   and   fweet   delights  doth 

blame, 
Shall  lighter  feem  than  this  Gnat's  idle  name. 

IT. 

Hereafter,  when  as  feafon  more  fecure 
Shall  bring  forth  fruit,  this  Mule  mall  fpeake  to 

thee 

In  bigger  notes,  that  may  thy  fenfe  allure, 
And  for  thy  worth  frame  fome  fit  poefy  5 
The  golden  offspring  of  Latona  pure, 
And  ornament  of  great  Jove's  progeny, 
Phoebus  fhall  be  the  author  of  my  fong, 
Playing  on  ivory  harp  with  filver  ftrong, 


He  fnall  infpire  my  verfe  with  gentle  mood 
Of  poet's  prince,  whether  he  woone  befide 
Fair  Xanthus  fprinkled  with  Chimaeras  blood, 
Or  in  the  woods  of  rifte-y  abide. 
Or  whereas  Mount  Parnaffe,  the  Mufes'  brood, 
Doth   his   broad  forehead    like    twa    horns  di* 

vide, 

And  the  fweet  waves  of  founding  Caftaly, 
With  liquid  foot  doth  flide  down  eafily. 

IV. 

Wherefore  ye  Sifters,  which  the  glory  be 
Of  the  Pierian  ftreams,  fair.  Naiades, 
Go  to,  and  dancing  all  in  company, 
Adorn  that  god.     And  thou,  holy  Pales ! 
To  whom  the  honeit  care  of  husbandry 
Returneth  by  continual!  faccefs, 
Have  care  for  to  purfue  his  footing  light, 
Through  the  wide  woods  and  groves,  with 
leaves  dight. 

E  e  iij 
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Profefling  thee  T  lifted  am  aloft 

Betwixt  the  foreft  wide  and  ftarry  Iky ; 

And  thou,  moft  drad  Octavius,  which  oft 

To  learned  wits  giv'ft  courage  worthily, 

O  come,  (thou  facred  Child  !)  come  Hiding  foft, 

And  favour  my  beginnings  gracioufly  • 

For  not  thefe  leaves  do  fing  that  dreadful  ftound, 

When  giants'  blood  did  (lain  Phlegraean  ground. 

VI. 

Nor  how  th'  half-horfie  people,  Centaures  hight, 
Fought  with  the  bloodie  Lapithaes  at  bord  ; 
Nor  how  the  Eaft,  with  tyrannous  defpight, 
Burnt  th'  Attick   towers,   and  people  flew  with 

fword ; 

Nor  how  Mount  Athos,  through  exceeding  mighr, 
Was  digged  down  ;  nor  yron  bands  abord 
The  Pontick  Sea  by  their  huge  navy  caft. 
My  volume  (hall  renown,  fo  long  fince  paft. 

vn. 

Nor  Hellefpont,  trampled  with  horfes'  feet, 
When  flocking  Perfians  did  the  Greeks  affray ; 
But  my  foft  Mufe,  as  for  her  power  more  meet, 
Delights  (with  Phoebus'  friendly  leave)  to  play 
An  eafie  running  verfe  with  tender  feet. 
And  thou,  (drad  facred  Child  !)  to  thee  alway 
Let  cverlafting  lightfom  glory  ftrive 
Through  the  world's  endlefs  ages  to  furvive. 

VI H. 

And  let  an  happy  room  remain  for  thec 

Mongft  heavenly  rarks,  where  bleffcd  fouls  do  reft ; 

And  let  long  Jailing  life  with  joyous  glee, 

As  thy  due  meed  that  thou  deferveft  beft, 

Hereafter  many  years  remembred  be 

Amongfl  good  men,  of  whom  thou  oft  art  bleft. 

Live  thou  for  ever-  in  all  happinefs. 

But  let  us  turn  to  our  firft  bufinefs. 

IX. 

The  fiery  fun  was  mounted  now  on  hight 
XJp  to  the  heavenly  towers,  and  (hot  each  where 
Out  of  his  golden  charet  gliflering  light, 
And  fair  Aurora  with  her  rofie  hair, 
That  hateful  darknefs  now  had  put  to  flight, 
When  as  the  Ihepherd  feeing  day  appear, 
His  little  goats  'gan  drive  out  of  their  flails, 
To  feed  abroad  where  pafture  beft  befalls. 

x.  v 

To  an  high  mountains  top  he  with  them  we^ir, 
Where  thjckeft  grafs  did  cloath  the  open  hills ; 
They  now  amongfl  the  woods  and  thickets  ment, 
Now  in  the  valleys  wandring  at  their  wills, 
Spread  themfelves  far  abroad  through  each  defcent ; 
Some  on  the  foft  green  grafs  feeding  their  fills, 
Some  clambring  through  the  hollow  cliffs  on  hie, 
Kibble  the  bufliy  fhrubs  which  grow  thereby. 

XI. 

Others  the  utmoft  boughs  of  trees  do  crop 

And  bronze  the  woodbine  twigs  that  frefhly  bud  ; 

This  with  full  bit  doth  catch  the  utmoft  top 

Of  fome  foft  willow  or  new  growen  ftud ; 

This  with  fharp  teeth  the  bramble-leaves  doth  lop, 

And  chaw  the  tender  prickles  in  her  cud, 

The  whiles  another  high  doth  over-look 

Her  own  like  image  in  a  crvftal  brook. 


O  the  great  happinefs  which  fncpkerds  havt 
Who-fo  loaths  not  too  much  the  poor  eftate* 
With  mind  that  ill  ufc  doth  before  deprave, 
Ne  meafures  all  things  by  the  coflly  rate 
Of  riotife,  and  femblants  outward  brave  ! 
No  fuch  fad  cares  as  wont  to  macerate 
And  rend  the  greedy  minds  of  covetous  men, 
Do  ever  creep  into  the  fhepherd's  den. 

XIII 

Ne  cares  he  if  the  fleece  which  him  arrays 

Be  nor  twice  fteeped  in  Aflyrian  dye, 

Ne  gliftering  of  gold,  which  underlays 

The  fummer  beams,  do  blind  his  gazing  eye ; 

Ne  pictures  beauty,  nor  the  glancing  rays 

Of  precious  flones,  whence  no  good  cometh  by  ; 

Ne  yet  his  cup  emboft  with  imagery 

Of  JBoetus,  or  of  Alcon's  vanity. 

XIV. 

Ne  ought  the  whelky  pearls  efteemeth  he, 
Which  are  from  Indian  feas  brought  far  away, 
But  with  pure  breaft,  from  careful  forrow  free^ 
On  the  foft  grafs  his  limbs  doth  oft  difplay 
In  fweet  fpring-time,  when  flowers'  variety 
With  fundfy  colours  paints  the  fprinkled  lay  : 
There  lying  all  at  cafe  from  guile  or  fpright, 
With  pipe  of  fenny  reeds  doth  him  delight. 

xv. 

There  he,  lord  of  himfelf,  with  palm  bedight, 
His  loofer  locks  doth  wrap  in  wreath  of  vine ; 
There  his  milk-dropping  goats  be  his  delight, 
And  fruitfull  Pales,  and  the  foreft  preen, 
Aad  darkfom  caves  in  pleafant  vallies  pight, 
Whereas  continuall  (hade  is  to  be  feen, 
And  where  frefh  fpringing  wells,  as  cryftal  neat, 
Doe  always  flow  to  quench  his  thirfty  heat. 

XVI. 

O  !  who  can  lead  then  a  more  happy  life 

Than  he,  that  with  clean  mind,  and  heart  Cncere, 

No  greedy -riches  knows,  nor  bloody  ftrife, 

No  deadly  fight  of  warlike  fleet  doth  fear, 

Ne  runs  in  peril  of  roes  cruell  knife, 

That  in  the  facred  temples  he  may  rear 

A  trophee  of  his  glittering  fpoils  and  treafure, 

Or  may  abound  with  riches  above  mcafure  ? 

xvn. 

Of  him  his  God  is  worChipt  with  his  fyth, 
And  not  with  (kill  of  craftman  polifiied; 
He  joys  in  groves,  and  makes  himfelf  full  blyth, 
With  fundry  flowers  in  wild  fields  gathered  : 
Ne  frankincence  he  from  Panchsea  buyth  ; 
Sweet  Qiiiet  harbours  in  his  harmlofs  head, 
And  perteel  Pleafure  builds  her  joyous  bowre, 
Free  from  fad  cares,  that  rich  men's  hearts  de- 
vowre. 

XVIII. 

This  all  his  care,  this  all  his  whole  endeavour, 
To  this  his  mind  and  fenfes  he  doth  bend. 
How  he  may  flow  in  quiet's  matchlel«  trtafour, 
Content  with  any  food  that  God  doth  fend; 
And  how  his  limbs,  rifolv'd  through  idle  leifour. 
Unto  fweet  deep  he  may  fecurely  lend 
In  fome  cool  flridow  from  the  fcnrching  heat, 
The  whiles  his  ilotk  their  chawed  cudido  eat, 
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O  Flocks!  O  Fauns!  and,  O  ye  pleafure  Springs 
Of  Tempe  !  where  the  country  nymphs  are  rife, 
Through  whofe  not  coftly  care  each  ihepherd 

(ings 

As  merry  notes  upon  hi*  ruftick  fife 
As  that  Aftrsean  bard,  whofe  fame  now  rings 
Through  the  wide  world,  and  leads  a«  joyful  life, 
Free  from  all  troubles,  and  from  worldly  toyl, 
In  which  fond  men  do  all  thtir  days  turmoyl. 

xx. 

In  fuch  delights,  whilft  thus  his  carelcfs  time 
This  Ihepherd  drives,  upleaning  on  his  batt, 
And  on  ihrill  reeds  chauncing  his  ruftick  rime, 
Hyperion  throwing  forth  his  beams  full  hott, 
Into  the  higheft  top  of  heaven  'gan  clime, 
And  the  world  parting  by  an  equal  lott, 
Did  (hade  his  whirling  flames  on  either  fide, 
As  the  great  Ocean  doth  himfelf  divide. 

XXI. 

Then  gan  the  fhcpherd  gather  into  one 
His  ftragling  goats,  and  drave  them  to  a  foord, 
Whofe  cxrule  ftream,  rombling  in  pibble-ftone, 
Crept  under  mofs  as  green  as  any  goord. 
Now  had  the  fun  half  heat  en  overgone, 
When  he  his  herd  back  from  that  water  foord 
Drave  from  the  force  of  Phoebus'  boyling  ray 
Into  thick  Ihadows,  there  themfelves  to  lay. 

XXII. 

Soon  as  he  them  plac't  in  thy  facred  wood, 
(O  Delian  Goddefs!)  faw,to  which  of  yore 
Came  the  bad  daughter  of  old  Cadmus'  brood, 
Cruell  Agave,  flying  vengeance  fore 
Of  King  Ni&ileus,  for  the  guilty  blood 
Which  flic  with  curfed  hands  had  fhed  before  ; 
There  fhe  half  frantick,  having  flain  her  fon, 
Did  fhroud  herfelf,  like  ptmiihment  to  ihun. 

XXIII. 

Here  alfo  playing  on  the  graffie  green,  N 

Wood-gods,  and  Satires,  and  fwift  Dryades, 

With  many  Fairies,  oft  were  dancing  feen. 

Not  fo  much  did  Dan  Orpheus  reprefs 

The  ftreams  of  Hebrus  with  his  fongs,  I  ween, 

As  that  fair  troop  of  woody  goddeffes 

Stay'd  thee  (O  Peneus!)  pouring  forth  to  thee, 

From  chearfull  looks,  great  mirth  and  gladlbme  glee. 

XXIV. 

The  very  nature  of  the  place  refounding  : 

With  gentle  murmur  of  the  breathing  air, 

A  pieafing  bowre,  with  all  delight  abounding, 

In  this  frefh  fhadow  did  for  them  prepare, 

To  reft  their  limbs  with  wearinefs  redounding  : 

For  firft  the  high  palm-trees,  with  branches  fair, 

Out  of  the  lowly  vallies  did  arife, 

And  high  {hoot  up  their  heads  into  the  ikyes. 

XXV. 

And  them  amongft  the  wicked  lotos  grew, 
Wicked  for  holding  guilefully  away 
Ulyffes'  men,  whom  rapt  with  fweetnefs  new- 
Taking  to  hoft  it  quite  from  him  did  ftay  ; 
And  eke  thofe  trees,  in  whofe  transformed  hue 
The  fun's  fad  daughters  wail'd  the  rafh  decay 
Of  Phseton,  whofe  limbs,  with  lightning  rent, 
They  gathering  up  with  fweet  tears  did  lament. 


And  that  fame  tree,  in  which  Demophoon 
By  his  difioyalty  lamented  fore, 
Eternal  hurt  left  unto  many  one, 
Whom  als  accompanied  the  oak  of  yore, 
Through  fatal  charms  transform'd  to  fuch  an  one  ; 
The  oak,  whofe  acorns  were  our  food  before 
That  Ceres'  feed  of  mortal  men  was  known, 
Which  firft  Triptoleme  taught  how  to  be  fown. 

xxvn. 

Here  alfo  grew  the  rougher  rinded  pine, 
The  great  Argoan  fhips  brave  ornament, 
Whom  Golden  Fleece  did  make  an  heavenly  fign, 
Which  coveting,  with  his  high  top's  extent 
To  make  the  mountains  touch  the  ftars  divine, 
Decks  all  the  foreft  with  embellifliment, 
And  the  black  holm,  that  loves  the  watryvale, 
And  the  fweet  cyprefs,  fign  of  deadly  bale. 

XXVIII. 

Emongft  the  reft  the  clambring  yvie  grew, 
Knitting  his  wanton  arms  with  grafping  hold, 
Left  that  the  poplar  happily  fhould  rew 
Her  brother's  ftrokes,  whole  boughs  Ihe  doth  en* 

fold 

With  her  lythe  twigs,  till  they  the  top  furvew, 
And  point  with  pallid  greene  her  buds  of  gold; 
Next  did  the  myrtle  tree  to  her  approach, 
Nor  yet  unmindfull  of  her  old  reproach. 

XXIX. 

But  the  fmall  birds,  in   their  wide   boughs  em- 
bo  wring, 

Chaunted  their  fundry  tunes  with  fweet  confent, 
And  under  them  a  filver  fpring  forth  pouring 
His  trickling  ftreams,  a  gentle  murmurc  fent ; 
Thereto  the  frogs,  bred  in  the  flimie  fcowring 
Of  the  moift  moores,  their  jarring  voyces  bent, 
And  fhrill  graihoppers  chirped  them  around, 
All  which  the  airy  eccho  did  refound, 

XXX. 

In  this  fo  pleafant  place  this  fhepherd's  flock 
Lay  every  where,  their  weary  limbs  to  reft 
On  every  bufh  and  every  hollow  rock, 
Where  breathe  on  them  the  whiftling  wind  mpte 

beft, 

The  whiles  the  fhepherd  felf  tending  his  flock, 
Sate  by  the  fountain  fide,  in  {hade  to  reft, 
Where  gentle  flumbring  fieep  opprefled  him, 
Difplay'd  on  ground,  and  feized  every  lira. 

XXXI. 

Of  treachery  or  trains  nought  took  he  keep, 
But,  loofly  on  the  graffy  green  difpred,     , 
His  deareft  life  did  trull  to  carelels  fleep^ 
Which  weighing  down  his  drouping  dr<t>wfie  hed, 
In  quiet  reft  his  molten  heart  did  fleep, 
Devoid  of  care,  and  fear  of  all  falflied, 
Had  not  inconftant  Fortune,  bent  to  ill, 
Bid  ftrange  mifchance  his  quietnefs  to  fpill. 

xxxii- 

For  at  his  wonted  time  in  that  fame  place, 
An  huge  great  ferpent,  all  with  fpeckles  pide, 
To  drench  himfelf  in  morifti  flime  did  trace, 
There  from  the  boyling  heat  himfelf  to  hide; 
He  pafling  by  with  rolling  wreathed  pace, 
With  brandifli  tongue  the  empty  air  did  fcride, 
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And  wrapt  his  fcaly  boughfs  with  fell  defpight, 
That  all  things  feem'd  appalled  at  his  fight. 

XXXIII. 

Now  more  and  more  having  himfelf  enroll'd, 
His  glittering  breft  he  lifteth  up  on  hie, 
And  with  proud  vaunt  his  head  aloft  doth  hold ; 
His  crefl  ahove,  fpotted  with  purj>le  dye, 
On  every  lide  did  fhine  like  fcaly  gold, 
And  his  bright  eyes  glauncing  full  dreadfully, 
Did  feem  to  flame  out  fialtes  of  flafhing  fire, 
And  with  ftern  looks  to  threaten  kindled  yre. 

xxxiv. 

Thus  wife  long  time  he  did  himfelf  difpace 
There  round  about,  when  as  at  laft  he  fpide , 
Lyisg  along  before  him  in  that  place, 
That    flock's    grand  captain    and    moft    trufty 

guide; 

Eftfoones  more  fierce  in  vifagc  and  in  pace, 
Throwing  his  fiery  eyes  on  every  fide, 
He  cometh  on,  and  all  things  in  his  way 
Full  fternly  rends,  that  might  his  paflage  ftay. 

XXXV. 

Much  he  difdains  that  any  one  fhould  dare 
To  come  unto  his  haunt,  for  which  intent 
He  inly  burn«,  and  gins  ftraight  to  prepare 
The  weapons  which  to  him  nature  had  lent; 
Felly  he  hifleth,  and  doth  fiercely  ftare, 
And  hath  his  jaws  with  angry  fpirits  rent, 
That  all  hifi  track  \\ith  bloodie  drops  is  ftain'd 
And  all  his  folds  are  now  in  length  out-ftrain'd. 

xxxvi. 

Whom  thus  at  point  prepared  to  prevent, 
A  little  nourfling  of  the  humid  air, 
A  Gnat  unto  the  flcepy  fhepherd  went. 
And  marking  where  his  eye-lids,  twinkling  rare, 
Shew'd  the  two  pearls  which  fight  unto  him  lent, 
Tli;  ought  their  thin  coverings  appearing  fair, 
His  little  needle  there  infixing  deep, 
Warn'd  him  awake,  from  death  himfelf  to  keep. 

XXXVII. 

W!  'ere  with  enrag'd,  he  fiercely  gan  upftart, 
And  with  his  hand  him  rafhly  bruifing  flew, 
As  in  avengement  of  his  heedlefs  fmart, 
That  ftraight  the  fpirit  out  of  his  fenfes  flew, 
And  life  out  rf  his  members  did  depart ; 
When  fuddenly  cafting  afide  his  view, 
He  fpide  his  foe  with  felonous  intent 
And  fervent  eyes  to  his  deftruclion  bent. 

XXXVIII. 

.All  fuddenly  difmay'd,  and  heartiefs  qnight, 
He  fled  aback,  and  catching  hafty  hold 
Of  a  young  alder,  hard  befule  him  pighr, 
ft  rent;  and  ftreight  about  him  'gan  behold, 
What  God  or  Fortune  would  aflift  his  might  : 
Blit  vhether  God  or  1'ortuue  made  him  bold 
It's  hard  to  read  ;  yet  hardly  ••  ill  be  had 
To  overcome,  that  made  him  left,  adiad. 

xxxix. 

The  fcalie  back  of  that  moft  hideous  frake, 
Enwrapped  round,  oft  fair.in.e  to/ctire, 
And  oft  him  to  affail,  he  fiercely' Or.ike, 
Whereas  his  temples  riid  his  cr'eaft-fnmt  tyre  ; 
A iid  for  he  \vas  but  flow,  did  floth  off  fliake, 
And  gazing  ghaftly  on  (for  fear  and  ire 


Had  blent  fo  much  his  fenfe  that  lefs  he  fear'd) 
Yet  when  he  faw  him  flain  himfelf  he  chear'd. 

XL. 

By  this  the  night  forth  from  the  darkfome 
Of  Herebus  fur  teemed  ftceds  'gan  call, 
And  lazie  Vefper  in  his  timely  howre, 
From  golden  Oeta  'gan  proceed  withall ; 
Whenas  the  fhepherd,  after  this  (harp  ftowre, 
Seeing  the  doubled  fhadows  low  to  fall, 
Gathering  his  ftraying  flock,  does  homeward  fa 
And  unto  reft  his  weary  joynts  prepare. 

XLI. 

Into  whofe  fenfe  fo  foon  as  lighter  fleep 
Was  entred,  and  now  loofing  every  lim, 
Sweet  flumbring  dew  in  carelefihefs  did  deep, 
The  image  of  that  Gnat  appearM  to  him, 
And  in  fad  terms  'gan  forrov.fjU/  weep, 
With  grifly  countenance  and  vifrge  grim, 
Wailing  the  wrong  which  he  had  done  of  late, 
In  fteed  of  good,  haftnmg  his  cruel  fate. 

XLU. 
Said  he,  "  What  have  I,  Wretch  !  deferv'd 

thus 

Into  this  bitter  hale  I  am  out-caft, 
Whilft  that  thy  life  more  dear  and  precious 
Was  then  mine  own,  fo  long  as  it  did  laft  ? 
I  now,  in  lieu  of  pains  fo  gracious, 
Am  toft  in  th'  air  with  every  windy  hlaft  ; 
Thou,  fafe  delivered  from  fad  decay, 
Thy  carelefs  limbs  in  loofe  fleep  dooft  difplay. 

XLlll. 

So  lived  thou  ;  but  my  poor  wretched  ghoft 
!•>  forc'd  to  ferry  over  Lethe's  river, 
And,  fpoil'd  of  Charon,  to  and  fro  am  toft. 
Seeft  thou  not  how  all  places  quake  and  quiver, 
Lightned  with  deadly  lamps  on  every  poll  ? 
Tifiphone  each  where  doth  lhake  and  fhiver 
Her  flaming  fire-brond  encountering  me, 
Whofe  locks  uncombed  cruel  adders  be. 

XL1V. 

And  Cerberus,  whofe  many  mouths  do  bay 
And  barl-  out  flames,  as  if  on  fire  he  fed, 
Adown  whofe  neck,  in  terrible  array, 
Ten  thoufand  fnakes  cralling  about  his  hed 
Do  hang  in  heaps,  that  horribly  affray, 
And  bloody  eyes  do  glifter  fiery  red, 
He  oftentimes  me  dreadfully  doth  threaten 
With  painful  torments  to  be  forely  beaten. 

XLV. 

Ay  me  ;  that  thanks  fo  much  fhould  fail  of  meed, 
For  that  I  thee  reftor'd  to  life  again, 
Even  from  the  door  of  death  and  deadly  dreed. 
Where  then  is  now  the  guerdon  of  my  pain  ? 
Where  the  reward  of  my  fo  piteous  deed  ? 
The  praife  of  pity  vanifh'd  is  in  vain, 
And  th'  antique  faith  of  juftice  long  agone 
Out  of  the  land  is  fled  away  and  gone, 

XLVI. 

I  faw  anothcrrs  fate  approaching  faft, 
And  left  mine  own  his  fafety  to  tender; 
Into  yhe  fame  mifhap  I  now  am  caft, 
And  fhun'd  deflrudHon  doth  deftruciion render; 
N0t  unto  him  that  never  hath  trefpaft, 
But  puKifliment  is  due  to  the  offender  ; 
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Vet  let  deftru&ion  be  the  punifhment, 
So  long  as  thankful  will  may  it  relent. 

XLVU. 

1  carried  am  into  wafte  wildernefs, 
Wafte  wildernefs,  amongft  Cymmerian  fhades, 
Where  endlefs  pains  and  hideous  heavihefs 
Is  round  about  me  heapt  in  darkfome  glades ; 
For  there  huge  Othos  fits  in  fad  diftrefs, 
Faft  bound  with  ferpents  that  him  oft  invades, 
Far  off  beholding  Ephialtes'  tide, 
Which  once  alfail'd  to  burn  this  world  fo  wide. 

XLVI1I. 

And  there  is  mournfull  Tityus,  mindful  yet 
Of  thy  difpleafure,  O  Latona  fair  ! 
Difpleafure  too  implacable  was  it 
That  made  him  meat  for  wild  fowls  of  the  air ; 
Much  do  1  fear  among  fuch  fiends  to  fit, 
Much  do  I  fear  back  to  them  to  repair, 
To  the  black  fhadows  of  the  Stygian  fhore, 
Where  wretched  ghofts  fit  wailing  evermore. 

XLIX. 

There  next  the  utmofl  brink  doth  he  abide, 
That  did  the  banquets  of  the  gods  bewray, 
Whofe  throat  through  thirft  to  nought  nigh  being 

dride, 

His  fenfc  to  feek  for  eafe  turns  every  way  : 
And  he  that  in  ave'igement  of  his  pride, 
For  fanning  to  the  facred  gods  to  pray, 
Againft  a  mountain  rolls  a  mighty  ftone, 
Calling  in  vain  for  reft,  and  can  have  none. 

L. 

Go  ye  with  them,  go,  curfed  Damofells  ? 
Whofe  bridal  torches  foul  Erynnis  tynd, 
And  Hymen  at  your  fpoufals  fad  fortells 
Tydings  of  death  and  maflacre  unkind  ; 
With  them  that  cruel  Colchid  mother  dwells, 
The  which  conceiv'd  in  her  avengeful  mind 
With  bitter  wounds  her  own  dear  babes  to  flay, 
And  murdred  troups  upon  great  heaps  to  lay. 

ii. 

There  alfo  thofe  two  Pandionian  maids 
Calling  on  Ids,  Itis  evermore, 
Whom  (wretched  boy !)    they   flew   with   guilty 

blades, 

For  whom  the  Thracian  king  lamenting  fore, 
Turn'd  to  a  lapwing,  foulie  them  upbraids, 
And  fluttering  round  about  them  ftill  does  foare  ; 
There  now  they  all  eternally  complain, 
Of  others  wrong,  and  fuffer  endlefs  pain. 

Lll. 

But  the  two  brethren,  born  of  Cadmus'  blood, 
Whilft  each  does  for  the  fovenugnty  contend, 
Blind   through   ambition,    and    with    vengeance 

wood, 

Each  does  againft  the  other's  body  bend 
His  curfed  fteel,  of  neither  well  withftood, 
And  with  wide  wounds  their  carcaffes  doth  rend, 
That  yet  they  both  do  mortall  foes  remain, 
£ith  each  with  other's  bloodie  hand  was  flain. 

LIU. 

Ah  !  (weladay)  there  is  no  end  of  pain, 
Nor  change  of  labour  may  entreated  be, 
Yet  I  beyond  all  thefe  am  carried  fain, 
Where  other  power?  tar  different  I  fee, 


And  muft  pafs  over  to  th'  Elyfian  plain; 
There  grim  Perfephone  encount'ring  me, 
Doth  urge  her  fellow-furies  earneftly 
With  their  bright  fire-bronds  me  to  terrific. 

L1V. 

There  chafte  Alcefte  lives  inviolate, 

Free  from  all  care,  for  that  her  hufband's  days 

She  did  prolong,  by  changing  fate  for  fate, 

Lo,  their  lives  alfo  the  immortal  praife 

Of  womankind,  moft  faithfull  to  her  mate, 

Penelope  !  and  from  her  far  aways 

A  rulefs  rout  of  young-men,  which  her  woo'd, 

All  flain  with  darts,  lie  wallow'd  m  their  blood. 

LV. 

And  fad  Eurydice,  thence  now  no  more 
Muft  turn  to  life  but  their  detained  be 
For  looking  back,  being  forbid  before ; 
Yet  was  the  guilt  thereof,  Orpheus,  in  thee. 
Bold  fure  he  was,  and  worthy  fpirit  bore, 
That  durft  thofe  loweft  fhadows  go  to  fee, 
And  could  believe  that  any  thing  could  pleafe 
Fell  Cerberus,  or  Stygian  powers  appeafe. 

LVI- 

Ne  fear'd  the  burning  waves  of  Phlegeton, 
Nor  thofe  fame  mournfull  kingdoms,  compafled 
With  rufty  horrour  and  foul  fafhion, 
And  de.ap-dig'd  vaults,  and  Tartar  covered 
With  bloody  night  and  dark  confufion, 
And  judgment-feats,  whofe  judge  is  deadly  dred  ; 
A  judge  that  after  death  doth  punifh  fore 
The  faults  which  life- hath  trefpafled  before. 

LVII. 

But  valiant  Fortune  made  Dan  Orpheus  bold; 
For  the  fwift  running  rivers  ftill  did  ftand, 
And  the  wild  beafts  their  fury  did  with-hold, 
To  follow  Orpheus'  mufic  through  the  land ;    7 
And  th'  oakes,  deep  grounded  in  the  earthly  mold, 
Didrrnove  as  if  they  could  him  underftand  ; 
And  the  fhrill  woods,  which  were  of  fenfe  be- 

reav'd, 
Through  their  hard  bark  his  filver  found  receav'd. 

LVIII. 

And  eke  the  moon  her  hafly  fteeds  did  flay, 
Drawing  in  teems  along  the  (larry  iky ; 
And  didit  (O  monthly  Virgin  !)  thou  delay 
Thy  nightly  courfe  to  hear  his  melody  ? 
The  fame  was  able  with  like  lovely  lay 
The  Queen  of  Hell  to  move  as  eafily 
To  yield  Eurydice  unto  her  fere, 
Back  to  be  borne,  though  it  unlawful  were. 

LIX. 

She  (Lady)  having  well  before  approv'd 
The  fiends  to  be  too  cruell  and  fevere, 
Obferv'd  th'  appointed  way,  as  her  behov'd, 
Ne  ever  did  her  eye-fight  turn  arere, 
Ne  ever  fpake,  ne  caufe  of  fpeaking  mov'd ; 
But  cruell  Orpheus,  thou  much  crueller, 
Seeking  to  kifs  her,  brok'ft  the  gods'  decree 
And  thereby  mad'ft  her  ever  damn'd  to  be. 

LX. 

Ah  !  but  fweet  love  of  pardon  worthy  is, 
And  doth  deferve  to  have  fmall  faults  remitted, 
If  hell  at  lead  things  lightly  done  amifs 
Knew  how  to  pardon  w.heu  ought  is  omitted;     • 
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Yet  are  ye  both  received  into  b'ifs, 
And  to  the  feats  of  Itfppy  fouls  admitted; 
An.l  you  beiide  the  honourable  band 
Of  great  heroes  doe  in  order  {land. 

LTil. 

There  be  the  two  (tout  fons  of  JEacus, 
Fierce  Peleus,  and  the  hardy  Telamon, 
Both  feeming  now  full  glad  and  joyeous 
Through  their  fire's  dreadfull  jnrifdi&ion, 
Being  the  judge  of  all  that  horrid  houfe; 
And  both  of  them  by  ftrange  occafion 
Renown'd  ii.  choice  of  happie  marriage 
Through  Venus'  grace  and  Vertue's  carriage. 

I.XI1. 

For  th'  one  was  ravifli'd  of  hi*  own  bond-maid, 
The  faire  Ixione,  captiv'd  from  Troy  ; 
But  th'  either  was  with  Thetis'  love  affaid, 
Great  Nereus  his  daughter,  and  his  joy. 
On  this  fide  them  there  is  a  young  man  laid, 
Their  match  in  glory,  mighty,  fierce,  and  coy, 
That  from  th'  Argolick  {hips  wich  furious  ire 
Bett  baok  the  fury  of  the  Trojan  fire. 

LX1I1. 

O  !  who  would  not  recount  the  flrong  devorces 
Of  that  great  war  which  Trojans  oft  beheld, 
And  oft  beheld  the  warlike  Greekifli  forces, 
When  Teucrian  foil  with  bloody  river*  fwell'd, 
And  wide  Sigaean  fhores  were  fpred  with  corfes, 
And  Simois  and  Xanthus'  blood  out-weld, 
"Whilft  Hedor  raged  with  outrageous  mind, 
Flames,  weapons,  wounds,  ia  Greek's  fleet  to  have 
tynd! 

LXIV. 

Por  Ida's  felf,  in  aid  of  that  fierce  fight, 
Out  of  her  mountains  miniftred  fupplies, 
And  like  a  kindly  nurfe  did  yield  (for  fpight) 
Store  of  firebronds  out  of  her  nurferies 
XJnto  her  fofter  children,  that  they  might 
Inflame  the  navy  of  their  enemies, 
And  all  the  Rhztean  fhorc  to  afhes  turn, 
"Where  lay  the  fhips  which  they  did  feek  to  burn. 

LXV. 

'Gainft  which  the  noble  fon  of  Telamon 
Oppof'd  himfelf,  and  thwarting  his  huge  fhield, 
Them  battel  bad ;  gainfb  whom  appear'd  anon 
He&or,  the  glory  of  the  Trojan  field  : 
Both  fierce  and  furious  in  contention 
Encountred,  that  their  mighty  ftrokes  fo  flirild, 
As  the  greaf  clap  of  thunder  which  doth  rive 
The  ratling  heavens,  and  clouds  afunder  drive. 

LXVI. 

So  th1  one  with  fire  and  weapons  did  contend 
To  cut  the  fhips,  from  turning  home  again 
To  Argos,  th'  others  ftrove  for  to  defend 
The  force  of  Vulcan  with  his  might  and  main. 
Thus  th'  one  .ffiacide,  did  his  fame  extend, 
But  th'  other  joy'd  that  on  the  Phrygian  plain, 
Having  the  blood  of  vanquifh'd  He&or  fhed, 
He  compafs'd  Troy  thrice  with  his  body  ded. 

LXVII. 

Again  great  dole  on  either  party  grew, 
That  him  to  death  unfaithful  Paris  fent ; 
And  alib  him  that  falfe  Ulyfles  flew, 
Drawn  into  danger  through  clefs  air.buflimcnt : 
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Therefore  from  him  Lacrte,'  fon  h: 
Doth  turn  afide,  and  boails  his  good  event 
In  working  of  Strymonian  RhzlW  fall, 
And  eft  in  Dolon's  fubtile  furpriiail. 

I.XVJII. 

Again  the  dreadfull  Cycons  him  difm.iy, 
And  black  Lzilrigones,  a  people  ftout. 
Then  greedy  Scilla,  under  whom  there  bay 
Many  great  bandogs,  which  her  gird  about 
Then  do  th'  JEtneM  Cyclops  him  affray, 
And  deep  Charybdis.  gulphing  in  and  out : 
Laftly,  the  fquallid  lakes  of  Tartary, 
And  griefly  fiends  of  hell  him  terrify. 

LXIX. 

There  alfo  goodly  Agamemnon  boafb 

The  glory  of  the  flock  of  Tantalus, 

And  famous  light  of  all  the  Greekifli  hofb. 

Under  whofe  conduct  mod  victorious, 

The  Dorick  flames  confum'd  the  lliack  pofts. 

Ah  !  but  the  Greeks  themfelves,  more  dolorous 

To  thee,  O  Troy  !  paid  penance  for  thy  fall, 

In  the  Heliefpont  being  nigh  drowned  all. 

LXX. 

Well  may  appear  by  proof  of  their  mifchance, 
The  changefull  turning  of  mens  flippery  (late, 
That  none  whom  Fortune  freely  doth  advance, 
Himfelf  therefore  to  heaven  fhould  elevate  ; 
For  lofty  type  of  honour,  through  the  glance 
Of  envy's  dart,  is  down  in  dufl  proftrate ; 
And  all  that  vaunts  in  worldly  vanity 
Shall  fall  through  Fortune's  mutability. 

LXXI. 

Th'  Argolick  power  returning  home  again, 
Enrich'd  with  fpoiles  of  th'  Eri&honian  towre, 
Did  happy  wind  and  weather  entertain, 
And  with  good  fpecd  the  foamy  billows  fcour  : 
No  fign  of  florm,  no  fear  of  future  pain, 
Which  foon  enfued  them  with  heavy  ftourc  ; 
Nereis  to  the  feas  a  token  gave, 
The  whiles  their  crooked  keels  the  fiirges  clave. 

LXXII. 

Suddenly,  whether  through  the  god's  decree, 
Or  haplefs  rifing  of  fome  fro  ward  ftar, 
The  heavens  on  every  fide  enclouded  be  : 
Black  ftorms  and  fogs  are  bio  wen  up  from  far, 
That  now  the  pilot  can  no  load-ftar  fee, 
"But  Ikies  and  feas  do  make  moft  dreadful  war  ; 
The  billows  ftrivir.g  to  the  heavens  to  reach, 
And  th'  heavens  ftriving  them  for  to  empeach. 

LXXI1I. 

And  in  avengement  of  their  bold  attempt, 
Both  fun  and  liars,  and  all  the  heavenly  powrej, 
Confpire  in  one  to  wreak  their  rafh  contempt, 
And  down  on  them  to  fall  from  higheft  towres ; 
The  fky  in  pieces  feeming  to  be  rent, 
Throws  lightning  forth,  and  hail,  and  harmful 

fhowres. 

That  death  on  every  fide  to  them  appears 
In  thoufand  forms,  to  work  more  ghaftly  fears. 

LX1V. 

Some  in  the  greedy  floods  arc  funk  and  drent, 
Some  on  the  rocks  of  Caphareus  are  thrown ; 
Some  on  th*  Euboick  cliffs  in  pieces  rent, 
Some  fcatrer'd  or.  the  H?rc»an  (horcs  unknown  •; 
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And  many  loft,  of  whom  no  raoniment 
Remains,  nor  memory  js  to  be  (hown  ; 
Wbilfl  all  the  purchafe  of  the  Phrygian  prey, 
Toft  on  fait  billows,  round  about  doth  ftray. 

LXXV. 

Here  many  other  like  heroes  be, 
Equal  in  honour  to  the  former  cruc, 
Whom  ye  in  goodly  feats  may  placed  fee, 
Defcended  all  from  Rome  by  linage  due ; 
From  Rome,  th^t  holds  the  world  in  fovereignty, 
And  doth  all  nations  unto  her  fubdue  : 
Her  Fabij  and  Decij  do  dwell, 
Horatij,  that  in  vertue  did  exccll. 

LXXVI. 

And  here  the  antique  fame  of  ftout  Camill, 
Doth  ever  live,  and  conftant  Curtius, 
Who,  ftifly  bent  his  vowed  life  to  fpill 
For  country's  health,  a  gulf  moft  hideous 
Amidft  the  town  with  his  own  corps  did  fill, 
T'  appeafe  the  powers;  and  prudent  Mutius, 
Who  in  his  flefh  endur'd  the  fcorching  flame, 
To  daunt  his  foe  by  cnfample  of  the  fame. 

LXXVI  I. 

And  here  wife  Curius,  his  companion 
Of  noble  vertues,  lives  in  endlefs  reft, 
And  ftout  Flaminius,  whofe  devotion 
Taught  him  the  fire's  fcorn'd  fury  to  deleft ; 
And  here  the  praife  o£  either  Scipion 
Abides  in  higheft  place  above  the  beft, 
To  whom  the  ruin'd  walls  of  Carthage  vow'd  j 
Trembling,  their  forces  found  their  praifes  loud. 

Lxxvm. 

Live  they  for  ever  through  their  lafting  praife; 
But  I,  poor  wretch  !  am  forced  to  return 
To  the  fad  lakes  that  Phcebus'  funny  rays 
Do  never  fee,  where  fouls  do  always  mourn, 
And  by  the  wailing  fhores  to  wafte  my  days, 
Wheie   Phlcgeton   with   quenchlefs  flames  doth 

burn, 

By  which  juft  Minos  righteous  fouls  doth  fever 
From  wicked  ones,  to  live  in  blifs  for  ever. 

LXXIX, 

Me  therefore  thus  the  cruel  fiends  of  hell, 
Girt  with  long  fnakes  and  thoufand  yron  chains, 
Through  doom  of  that  their  cruel  judge,  compel 
With  bitter  torture  and  impatient  pains, 
Caufe  of  my  death,  and  juft  complaint  to  tell : 
For  thou  art  he  whom  my  poor  ghoft  complains 
To  be  the  author  of  her  ill  unwares,' 
That  carelefs  hear'ft  my  intolerable  cares. 

LXXX. 

Them  therefore,  as  bequeathing  to  the  wind, 
I  now  depart,  returning  to  thee  never, 
And  leave  this  lamentable  plaint  behind; 
But  do  thou  haunt  the  foft  down-rolling  river, 
And  wild  green   woods,  and  fruitfull  paftures 

mind, 
And  let  the  flitting  air  my  vain  words  fever." 


Thus  having  faid,  he  heavily  departed 

With  piteous  cry,  that  any  would  have  fmarted. 

LXXXI, 

Now  when  the  floathful  fit  of  life's  fwcet  reft 
Kad  left  the  heavy  fhepheard,  wondrous  cares 
His  inly  grieved  mind  full  fore  oppreft, 
That  baleful  forrow  he  no  longer  bears 
For  that  Gnat's  death,  which  deeply  was  impreft,. 
But  bends  whatever  power  his  aged  years 
Him  lent,  yet  being  fuch,  as  though  their  might 
He  lately  flew  his  dreadful  foe  in  fight. 

LXXXlt. 

By  that  fame  ilver  lurking  under  green, 
Eftfoons  he  'gins  to  fafhion  forth  a  place, 
And  fquaring  ft  in  cfcmpafs  well  befeen, 
There  plotteth  out  a  tomb  by  meafured  fpace  : 
His  yron-headed  fpade  the*'  making  clean, 
To  dig  up  fods  out  of  the  flowrie  grafs, 
His  work  he  fhortly  to  good  purpofe  brought, 
Like  as  he  had  conceiv'd  it  in  his  thought. 

LXXXIII. 

An  heap  of  earth  he  hoorded  up  on  high, 
Enclofing  it  with  banks  on  every  fide, 
And  thereupon  did  raife  full  bufily 
A  little  mount,  of  green  turfs  edifide; 
And  on  the  top  of  all,  that  paffers  by 
Might  it  behold,  the  tomb  he  did  provide 
Of  fmootheft  marble-ftone,  in  order  fet, 
That  never  might  his  lucky  fcape  forget. 

LXXXIV. 

And  round  about  he  taught  fweet  flowres  to  grow, 
The  rofe,  engroined  in  pure  fcarlet  dye, 
The  lilly  frefh,  and  violet  below, 
The  marigold,  and  chearful  rofemary, 
The   Spartan   myrtle,  whence  fweet  gum  doe 

flow, 

The  purple  hyacinth,  and  frefh  coftmary, 
And  faffron,  fought  for  in  Cilician  foil, 
And  laurel,  th'  ornament  of  Phoebus'  toil ; 

LXXXJV. 

Frefh  PJiododaphne,  and  the  fabine  flowre 
Matching  the  wealth  of  th'  antient  fra*nkincen«>,r 
And  pallid  ivy,  building  his  own  bowre, 
And  box,  yet  mindfull  of  his  old  offence, 
Red  amaranthus,  lucklefs  paramour, 
Ox-eye  ftill  green,  and  bitter  patience; 
Ne  wants  there  pale  Narcifs,  that  in  a  weli 
Seeing  his  beauty,  in  love  with  it  felL 

LXXXVI. 

And  whatfoever  other  flowre  of  worth, 
And  whatfo  other  herb  of  lovely  hue 
The  joyous  Spring  out  of  the  ground  brings  forth, 
To  clothe  her  felf  in  colours  frefli  and  new, 
He  planted  there,  and  rear'd  a  mount  of  earth, 
In  whofe  high  front  was  writ  as  doth  enfue; 
To  tbeeyfmall  Gnat,  in  lieu  of  bis  Iftfaved, 
1"be  Jbepbsrd  bath  thy  death**  record  engrave& 
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JANUARY. 


/EGLOGA  PRIMA. 


Argument. 

This  JEglogue  is  a  foliloqiie  of  Colin  Clout,  by  which  name  the  Poet  means  himfelf ;  complaining  of 
his  unprofperous  love  of  Rofalind  ;  and  comparing  his  condition  to  that  of  his  wretched  weather- 
beaten  flock,  and  to  the  rigorous  feafon  of  the  year. 


COLIN  CLOUT. 

A  SHEPHERD'^  bi.y  (no  better  do  him  call), 
When  winter's  waftefull  fpi^ht  was  almoft  fpent, 
All  in  a  funfhiue  day,  as  did  befall, 
Let  forth  his  flock,  that  had  been  Jong  ypent ; 
So  faint  they  wox,  and  feeble  in  the  fold, 
That  now  uneathes  their  feet  could  them  uphold. 


All  as  the  iheep,  fuch  was  the  fliepherd's  look, 
For  pale  and  wan  he  was,  (alas  the  while  !) 
May  feem  he  lov'd,  or  elie  fome  care  he  took ; 
Well  couth  he  tune  his  pipe  and  frame  his  (tile  : 
1  hough  to  a  hill  his  fainting  flock  he  led, 
And  thus  he  plain'd,  the  while  his  Iheep  there 
fed: 
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"  Ye  gods  of  love  !  that  pity  lovers  pain 

(If  any  gods  the  pain  of  lovers  pity), 

Look  from  above,  where  you  in  joys  remain, 

And  bow  your  ears  unto  my  dolefull  ditty. 

And,  Pan  !  thou    fhepherd's  god,  that  once  did 

love, 
Pity  the  pains  that  thuu  thyfelf  didft  prove. 

Thou  barren  ground,  whom  winter's  wrath  hath 

wafted, 

Art  made  a  mirror  to  behold  my  plight ; 
Whylom  thy  frefh  fpring  flower'd,  and  after  haft- 

ed, 

Thy  Summer  proud,  with  daffadillies  dight, 
And  now  is  come  thy  Winter's  ftormy  Jhate,- 
Thy  mantle  marr'd  wherein  thou  mafkcdft  late. 

Such  rage  as  winter  reigneth  in  my  heart, 
My  life-blood  freezing  with  unkir.dly  cold; 
Such  ftormy  ftours  do  breed  my  balefull  fmart, 
As  if  my  years  were  wafte  and  woxen' old; 
And  yet,  alas !  but  now  my  fpnng  begun, 
And  yet,  alas !  it  is  already  done. 

You  naked  trees,  whofe  fliady  leaves  are  loft, 
Wherein    the   birds   were   wont   to   build  their 

bower, 

And  now  are  cloath'd  with  mofs  and  hoary  froft, 
Inftead   of    blofms,    wherewith    your     buds   did 

flower, 

I  fee  your  tears  that  from  your  boughs  do  rain, 
Whofe  drops  in  drery  ificles  remain. 

Alfo  my  luftfull  leafe  is  dry  and  fear, 

3VTy  timely  buds  with  wailing  all  are  wafted ; 

The   bloffoms  which   my   branch    of   youth  did 

bear, 

With  breathed  fighs  is  blown  away  and  blafted ; 
And  from  mine  eyes  the  drizling  tears  defcend, 
As  on  your  boughs  the  ificles  depend. 

Thou  feeble  Flock !  whofe   fleece   is  rough  and 

rent, 

Whofe  knees  are  weak  through  faft  and  evil  fare, 
Maift  witncfs  well,  by  thy  ill  government, 
Thy  matter's  mind  is  overcome  with  care  : 
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Thou  weak,  I  wan  ;  thou  lean,  T  quite  forlorn : 
With  mourning  pine  I ;  you  with  pining  mourn. 

A  thoufand  fithes  I  curfe  that  careful  hour 
Wherein  I  long  the  neighbour  town  to  fee, 
And  eke  ten  thoufand  fithes  I  blefc  the  ftour 
Wherein  I  faw  fo  fair  a  fight  as  (he  : 
Yet  all  for  naught :  fuch  fight  hath  bred  my  bane. 
Ah,  God!    that  love  mould  breed  both  joy  and 
pain  ! 

It  is  not  Hobbinol  wherefore  I  plain, 
Albe  my  love  he  feek  with  daily  fuit : 
His  clownifh  gifrs  and  vourtefics  i  difdain, 
His  kidc.  his  cracknels,  and  his  early  fruit. 
Ah,  foolifh  Hobbino  !  thy  gifts  been  vain  ; 
Coiin  them  gives  to  Rofalind  again. 

I  love  thilk  lafs  (alas !  why  do  I  love  ?) 
And  am  forlorn,  (alas  !  v,hy  am  T  lorn  ?) 
She  deigns  not  my  good  will,  but  b(  th  reprovCj 
And  of  my  rural  mufic  holderh  fcorn. 
Shepherd's  device  fhe  hateth  as  the  fnake, 
And    laughs   the   fongs   that   Colin   Clout   doth 
make. 

Wherefore,  my  Pipe,  albe  rude  Pan  thou  pleafe, 
Yet  for  thou  pleafeft  not  where  moft  I  would, 
And  thou  unlucky  Mufe,  that  wontft  to  eafe 
My   muling   mind,   yet   canlt   not    when    thou 

fliould ; 

Both  pipe  and  Mufe  fhall  fore  the  while  able.** 
So  broke  his  oaten  pipe,  and  down  did  lie. 

By  that  the  we  Iked  Phoebus'  gan  avail    . 
Hi*  weary  wain,  and  now  the  frofty  Night 
Her  mantle  black  through  heaven  'gan  ever-hale; 
Which  feen,  the  penfive  boy,  half  in  defpight, 
Arofe,  and  homeward  drove  his  fullen  fheep, 
Whofe  hanging  heads  did  feem  his  careful  cafe  t« 
weep. 


COLIN  S    EMBLEM, 
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FEBRUARY. 


.ffiGLOGA    SECUNDA. 


rfhe  Argument* 

Cuddy,  a  young  (hepherd,  inveighing  againft  the  feafon  of  the  year,  and  comparing  to  old  ager  which 
he  treats  with  fcorn,  is  reprov'd  hy  Thenot,  an  old  fhepherd,  who,  to  fliew  him  his  folly,  re- 
htes  a  moral  fable  of  an  Oak  and  a  Briar,  but  without  curing  the  young  ftiepherd's  vanity.  By 
Tityrus,  mention'd  in  this  ./Eglogue,  and  elfewhere  in  the  Author's  works,  is  meant  Geoffrey 
Chaucer  j  in  imitation  of  whofe  ftile  and  manner  this  ^Eglogue  is  written. 


CUDDY,  THENOT. 


CUDDY. 

.An  for  pitty !  will  rank  winter's  rage 
Thefe  bitter  blafts  never  'gin  t'afTvvage  ? 
The  keen  cold  blows  through  my  beaten  hide, 
All  as  I  were  through  the  body  gride  : 
My  ragged  rnnts  all  ftiiver  and  (hake, 
As  done  high  towers  in  an  earthquake  : 
They  wont  in  the  wind  wag  their  wriggle  tails 
Peark  as  a  peacock ;  but  now  it  avails. 

THE.  Leudly  complained,  them  lazy  lad, 
Of  winter's  wrack  for  making  thee  fad  ? 
Muft  not  the  world  wend  in  his  common  courfe, 
From  good  to  bad,  and  from  bad  to  worfe, 
From  worfe  unto  that  is  worft  of  all, 
And  then  return  to  his  former  fall  ? 
Who  will  not  fuffer  the  ftormy  time, 
Where  will  he  live  till  the  lufty  prime  ? 


Self  have  I  worn  out  thrice  thirty  years, 
Some  in  much  joy,  many  in  many  tears, 
Yet  never  complained  of  cold  nor  heat, 
Of  fummer's  flame,  nor  of  winter's  threat^ 
Ne  never  was  to  Fortune  foe-man, 
But  gently  took  that  ungently  came  ; 
And  ever  my  flock  was  my  chief  care, 
Winter  or  fummer  they  mought  well  fare. 

CUD.  No  marvel,  Thenot,  if  thou  can  bear 
Chearfully  the  winter's  wrathful  chear, 
For  age  and  winter  accord  full  nigh, 
This  chill,  that  cold  ;  this  crooked,  that  wry; 
And  as  the  lowring  weather  looks  down, 
So  feemeft  thou  like  Good-Friday  to  frown  \ 
But  my  flowring  youth  is  foe  to  froft, 
My  (hip  unwont  in  florms  to  he  toft. 
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TSE.    The  foveteign   of  feas    he    blames    in 

vain, 

That  once  lea-beat  will  to  fea  again  : 
So  loytring  live  you  little  heard-grooms, 
Keeping  your  beafts  in  the  budded  brooms  ; 
And  when  the  fhining  fun  laugheth  once, 
You  deemen  the  fpring  is  come  at  once  : 
Tho  gin  you,  fond  Flies !  the  cold  to  icorn, 
And,  crowing  in  pipes  made  of  green  corn, 
You  thinken  to  be  lords  of  the  year ; 
But  eft  when  ye  count  you  freed  from  fear, 
Comes  the  breme  Winter  with  chamfred  brows, 
Full  of  wrinkles  and  frofty  furrows, 
Drerily  ihooting  his  ftormy  dart, 
Which  cruddles  the  blood  and  pricks  the  heart  : 
Then  is  your  carclefs  courage  accoyd, 
Your  careful  herds  with  cold  be  annoyed  : 
Then  pay  you  the  price  of  your  furquedry, 
With  weeping,  and  wailing,  and  mifery, 

CUD.  Ah !  foolifh  old  Man  !  I  fcorn  thy  {kill, 
That  wouldft  me  my  fpringing  youth  to  fpill ; 
I  deem  thy  brain  emperifhed  be 
Through  rufty  eld,  that  hath  rotted  thee ; 
Or  fiker  thy  head  very  totty  is, 
So  on  thy  corb  Ihoulder  it  leans  amifs. 
Now  thy  felf  hath  loft  both  lop  and  top, 
Als  my  budding  branch  thou  wouldeft  crop, 
But  were  thy  years  green,  as  now  been  mine, 
To  other  delights  they  would  encline  : 
Tho  wouldeft  thou  learn  to  caroi  of  love, 
And  hery  with  hymns  thy  lafles  glove  ; 
Tho  wouldeft  thou  pipe  of  PhilhY  praife, 
But  Phiilis  is  mine  for  many  days ; 
jl  wone  her  with  a  girdle  of  gelt, 
Emboft  with  bugle  about  the  belt  : 
Such  an  one  fhepherds  would  make  full  fain  ; 
Such  an  one  would  make  thee  young  again. 

THE.  Thou  art  a  fon,  of  thy  love  to  boft ; 
All  that  is  lent  to  love  will  be  loft. 

CBD.  Seefc  how  brag  yond  bullock  bears, 
So  fmirk,  fo  fmooth,  his  pricked  ears  ? 
His  horns  been  as  brade  as  rainbow  bent, 
His  dewlan  as  lythe  as  lafs  of  Kent : 
See  how  he  venteth  into  the  wind, 
Weeneft  of  love  is  not  his  mind  ? 
Ssemeth  thy  flock  thy  counfel  can, 
So  luftlefs  been  they,  fo  weak,  fo  wan  ; 
Cloathed  with  cold,  and  hoary  with  froft. 
Thy  flock's  father  his  courage  hath  loft. 
Thy  ewes,  that  wont  to  have  blown  blags, 
Like  wailful  widdows  hangen  their  crags  ; 
The  rather  lambs  been  ftarved  with  cold, 
All  for  their  mafter  is  luftlefs  and  old. 

THE.  Cuddy,  I  wot  thou  kenft  little  good, 
So  vainly  to  advance  thy  headlefs  hood  ; 
For  youth  is  a  bubble  blown  up  with  breath, 
Whofe  wit  is  weaknefs,  whofe  wage  is  death, 
Whofe  way  is  wildernefs,  whofe  inn  penaunce, 
And  ftoop  gallant  age,  the  hoft  of  grievaunce. 
But  {hall  I  tell  thee  a  tale  of  truth, 
Which  1  cond  of  Tityrus  in  my  youth, 
Keeping  his  fheep  on  the  hills  of  Kent  ? 
•    CUD.  To  naught  more,  Thenot,  niy  mind  is 
bent 


Than  to  hear  novels  of  his  devife  ; 
They  been  fo  well  thewed,  and  fo  wife, 
What  ever  that  good  old  man  befpake. 

THB.    Many    meet    tales    of    youth    did    he 

make, 

And  fome  of  love,  and  fome  of  chivalry, 
But  none  fitter  than  this  to  apply. 
Now  liften  a  while  and  hearken  the  end. 

"  There  grew  an  aged  tree  on  the  green, 
A  goodly  Oak  fometime  had  it  been, 
With  arms  full  ftrong  and  largely  clifplay'd, 
But  of  their  leaves  they  were  difaray'd  : 
The  body  big  and  mightily  pight, 
Throughly  ro<  ted,  and  of  wondrous  height ; 
Whilom  had  been  the  king  of  the  field, 
And  mochel  mail  to  the  hufband  did  yield, 
And  with  his  nuts  larded  many  1  wine, 
But  now  the  gray  nifjfs  marred  his  rine, 
His  bared  boughs  were  beaten  with  ftorms, 
His  top  was  bald,  and  wafted  with  worms, 
His  honour  decay'd,  his  braunches  fere. 

Hard  by  his  fide  grew  a  bragging  Breere, 
Which  proudly  thruft  into  th'  element, 
And  feemed  to  threat  the  firmament : 
It  was  embellimt  wirh  bloflbms  fair, 
And  thereto  aye  wonted  to  repair 
The  fhepherd's  daughters  to  gather  flowres, 
To  paint  their  garlands  with  his  colowres, 
And  in  his  fmall  buflies  iifed  to  fhroud, 
The  fweet  nightingale  finging  fo  loud. 
Which  made  this  foolifh  Breere  wex  fo  bold  ? 
That  oft  a  tune  he  caft  him  to  fcold, 
And  fneb  the  good  Oak,  for  he  was  old. 

Why   {land's   there    (quoth   he)    thou  brutifli 

block  ? 

Nor  for  fruit  nor  for  fhadow  ferves  thy  ftock; 
Seeft  how  frefti  my  flowres  been  fpread, 
Died  in  lilly  white  and  crimfon  red, 
With  leaves  engrained  in  lufty  green, 
Colours  met  to  cloath  a  maiden  queen  ? 
Thy  wafte  bignefs  but  cumbers  the  ground, 
And  dirk?  the  beauty  of  my  bloffoms  round  : 
The  mouldy  rnofs,  which  thee  accloyeth, 
My  cinamon  fmell  too  much  annoyeth  : 
Wherefore  foon  i  rede  thee  hence  remove, 
Left  thou  the  price  of  my  difpleafure  prove. 
So  fpake  this  bold  Breere  with  great  difdain, 
Little  him  anfwer'd  the  Oak  again, 
But  yielded,  with  manic  and  grief  adaw'd, 
That  of  a  weed  he  was  over-craw'd. 

It  chaunced  after  upon  a  day, 
The  hufband-man's  felf  to  come  that  way, 
Of  cuftom  to  furvicw  his  ground, 
And  his  trees  of  ftate  in  compaf  round  : 
Him  when  the  fpightful  Breere  had  efpyed, 
Caufelefs  complained,  and  loudly  cryed 
Unto  his  lord  ftirring  up  ftern  ftrife  : 

O  my  liege  Lord  !  the  god  of  my  life, 
Pleaieth  you  pond  your  fuppliam's  plaint, 
Caufed  of  wrong  and  cruell  conilraint, 
Which  I  your  poor  vafial  daily  endure  ; 
And  but  your  goodnefs  the  fame  recure,  i 

Am  like  for  ddperate  dole  to  die, 
Through  feknous  force  of  mins  enemy. 
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Greatly  aghaft  with  this  piteous  plea, 
Him  reded  the  good  man  on  the  lea, 
And  bad  the  Breere  in  his  plaint  proceed. 
"With  painted  words  tho  gan  this  proud  weed 
(As  moft  ufen  ambitious  fo!k) 
His  tolour'd  crime  with  craft  to  cloke. 

Ah,  my  Sovereign  !  lord  of  creatures  all, 
Thou  placer  of  plants  both  humble  and  tall, 
Was  ny.t  I  planted  of  thine  own  band, 
To  he  the  primrofe  of  itll  thy  land, 
With  flownng  bloffoms  to  furnifh  the  prime, 
And  fcarlet  berries  in  fomnrer-time  ? 
How  falls  it  then  that  this,  faded  Oak, 
Whofe  body  is  fere,  whofe  branches  broke, 
Whofe  naked  arms  ftretch  unto  the  fire, 
Unto  fuch  tyranny  doth  alpire, 
Hindring  with  his  fhade  my  lovely  light, 
And  robbing  me  of  the  fweet  fun's  fight  ? 
So  beat  his  old  houghs  my  tender  fide, 
That  oft  the  blond  fpringeth  from  woundts  wide; 
Untimely  my  flowers  forced  to  fall, 
That  been  the  honour  of  your  coronal ; 
And  oft  he  lets  his  canker-worms  light 
Upon  my  branches,  to  work  me  more  fpight  j 
And  oft  his  hoary  locks  down  doth  caft, 
Wherewith  my  frefh  flowrets  been  defaft  : 
For  this,  and  many  more  fuch  outrage, 
Craving  your  godlyhead  to  affuage 
The  rancorous  rigour  of  his  might ; 
Nought  afk  J,  but  onely  to  hold  my  right, 
Submitting  me  to  your  good  fufferaunce, 
And  praying  to  be  garded  from  grievauncc. 

To  this  this  Oak  caft  him  to  reply 
Well  as  he  couth ;  but  his  enemy 
Had  kindled  iuch  coles  of  dilpleafure, 
Tha.  the  good  man  nould  flay  his  leafure, 
But  home  him  halted  with  furious  heat, 
Encreafing  his  wrath  with  many  a  threat ; 
His  harmful  hatchet  he  lient  in  hand, 
(Alas  !  that  it  fo  ready  fhould  ftand  !) 
And  to  the  field  alone  he  fpeedeth, 
(Aye  little  help  to  harm  there  needeth) 
Anger  nould  let  him  fpeak  to  the  tree, 
Ebaunter  his  rage  mought  cooled  be, 
But  to  the  root  bent  his  fturdy  ftroak, 
And  made  many  wounds  in  the  wafte  Oak. 
T'hf  axe's  edge  did  oft  turn  again, 
As  hail  unwilling  to  cut  the  grain, 
Seemed  the  fenfelefs  iron  did  fear, 
Or  to  wrong  holy  eld  did  forbear ; 
For  it  had  been  an  antient  tree, 
Sacred  with  many  a  myflery. 


And  often  croft  with  the  priefts'  crew, 

And  often  hallowed  with  holy-water  dew  ; 

But  like  fancies  weren  foolery, 

And  broughten  this  Oak  to  this  mifery  ; 

For  nought  mought  they  quitten  him  from  decay, 

For  fiercely  the  good  man  at  him  did  lay. 

The  block  oft  groaned  under  his  blow, 

And  fighed  to  ice  his  near  overthrow. 

In  fine,  the  fteel  had  pierced  his  pith, 

Tho  down  to  the  ground  he  fell  forthwith. 

His  wondrous  weight  made  the  ground  to  quake, 

Th.'  earth  fhrunk  under  him,  and  feem'd  to  make : 

There  iieth  the  Oak  pitied  of  none. 

Now  ftands  the  Breere  like  a  lord  alone, 
Pufi'd  up  with  pride  and  vain  plealance ; 
But  all  this  glee  had  no  continuance  : 
For  eftfoons  winter  'gan  to  approach, 
The  bluftering  Bortas  did  encroach, 
And  beat  upon  the  folitary  Breere, 
For  now  no  fuccour  was  feen  him  neerc. 
Now  'gan  he  repent  his  pride  too  late, 
For  raked  left  and  difconfolate, 
The  biting  froft  nipt  his  ftalk  dead, 
The  watry  wet  weighed  down  his  head, 
And  heaped  fnow  burdned  him  fo  fore, 
That  now  upright  he  can  ftand  no  more ; 
And  busing  down  is  trod  in  the  durt 
Of  cartel,  and  brouzed,  and  forely  hurt. 
Such  was  th'  end  of  this  ambitious  Breere, 

For  fcorning  eld " 

COD.   Now  I  pray  thee  fhepherd,  tell  it  not 

f qrth : 

Here  is  a  long  tale  and  little  worth. 
So  long  have  I  liflened  to  thy  fj  eech, 
That  grafted  to  the  ground  is  my  breech ; 
My  heart-blood  is  well  nigh  frozen  I  feel, 
And  my  galage  grown  faft  to  my  heel ; 
But  little  eafe  of  thy  Isud  tale  I  tafted  ; 
Hie  dice  home,  Shepherd,  the  day  is  nigh  waftad. 


THENOT S    EMBLEM. 

IJJio, percbe  e  *occcb':oy 
fajuoi  al  fuo  eJTempio, 


CUDDY   8  EMBLEM, 


Niu 
Sfa<ve*ta  iddlo* 
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MARCH. 


JEGLQGA    TERTIAr 


The    Argument. 

Two  fhipherds  take  occafion,  from  the  approach  of  the  fpring,  to  difcourfe  of  love,  defcrib'd  here  as  a 
perfon.  One  of  them  relates  a  ftory  of  his  having  difcover'd  him  lately  hid  in  a  bufb,  and  of  hi» 
being  wounded  by  him. 


WILLY.     THOMALIN. 


WILLY. 

THOMALIN,  why  fitten  we  fo, 
As  weren  overwent  with  woe, 
Upon  fo  fair  a  morrow  ? 
The  joyous  time  now  nigheth  faft, 
That  (hall  alegg  this  bitter  blaft, 
And  flake  the  winter  forrow. 

THO.  Siker,  Willy,  thou  warneft  well, 
Fbr  winter's  wrath  begins  to  quell, 
And  pleafant  fpring  appeareth ; 
The  grafs  now  'gins  to  be  refrefht, 
The  fwallow  peeps  out  of  her  neft, 
And  cloudy  welkin  cleareth. 

WJL.  Seeft  not  thilk  fame  hawthorn  flud, 
How  bragly  it  begins  to  bud 
And  utter  his  tender  head  ? 
Flora  now  calleth  forth  each  flower, 
And  bids  make  ready  Maia's  bower, 
That  new  is  uprift  from  bed  : 
Tho  fhall  we  fporten  in  delight, 
And  learn  with  Lettice  to  wex  light, 

Vol.  IT. 


That  fcornfully  looks  afkounce; 
Tho  will  we  little  love  awake, 
That  now  fleepeth  in  Lethe  lake, 
And  pray  him  leaden  our  daunce. 

THO.  Willy,  I  ween  thou  be  a  fot, 
For  lufty  Love  ftill  fleepeth  not, 
But  is  abroad  at  his  game. 

WIL.  How  kenft  thou  that  he  is  awoke  ? 
Or  haft  thy  felf  his  (lumber  broke  ? 
Or  made  privy  to  the  fame  ? 

THO.  No;  but  happily  I  him  fpide, 
Where  in  a  bufli  he  did  him  hide, 
With  wings  of  purple  and  blue  ; 
And  were  not  that  my  (beep  would  flray, 
The  privy  marks  I  would  bewray, 
Whereby  by  chaunce  I  him  knew. 

WIL.  Thomalin,  have  no  care  for-thy, 
My  felf  will  have  a  double  eye, 
Ylike  to  my  flock  and  thine  ; 
For,  alas !  at  home  I  have  a  fire, 
A  ftepdame  eke,  as  hot  as  fire, 
That  duly  adays  counts  mine. 
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THO.  Nay  but  thy  feeing  will  not  ferve, 
My  fhepp  for  that  may  chaunce  to  fvverve, 
And  fall  into  fome  mifchief : 
For  fithens  is  but  the  third  morrow 
That  I  chaunfl  to  fall  afleep  with  forrow, 
And  waked  again  with  grief ; 
The  while  thilk  fame  unhappy  owe, 
Whofe  clouted  leg  her  hurt  doth  fliew, 
Fell  headlong  into  a  dell, 
And  there  unjointed  both  her  bones  : 
Mought  her  neck  been  jointed  attones, 
$he  mould  have  need  no  more  fpell ; 
TV  elf  was  fo  wanton  and  fo  wood, 
(But  now  I  trow  can  better  good) 
She  mought  ne  gang  on  the  green, 

wiL.  Let  be  as  may  be  that  is  paft,; 
That  is  to  come  let  be  forecaft  : 
Now  -ell  us  what  thou  haft  feen. 

THO.  It  was  upon  a  holy-day, 
"When  fhepherds  grooms  han  leave  to  play, 
I  caft  to  go  a  fhooting  ; 
Long  wandring  up  and  down  the  land, 
With  bow  and  bolts  in  either  hand, 
For  birds  in  bufhes  tooting, 
At  length  within  the  ivy  tod, 
(There  Ihrouded  was  the  little  god) 
1  heard  a  bufie  buflling  ; 
I  bent  my  bolt  againft  the  bufh, 
Liftning  if  any  thing  did  rufh, 
But  then  heard  no  more  ruftling. 
Tho  peeping  clofe  into  the  thick, 
Might  fee  the  fnoying  of  {bme  quicl^ 
"Whofe  fhape  appeared  not ; 
But  were  it  fairy,  fiend,  or  fnake, 
My  courage  earn'd  it  to  awake, 
And  manfully  thereat  mot  : 
With  that  fprang  forth  a  naked  fwain, 
With  fpotted  wings  like  peacock's  train, 
And  laughing  lope  to  a  tree  ; 
His  gilden  quiver  at  his  back, 
And  filver  bow,  which  was  but  flack, 
Which  lightly  he  bent  at  me  : 
That  feeing  I  level'd  again, 
And  (hot  at  him  with  might  and  main, 


As  thick  as  it  had  hailed. 

So  long  I  fhot,  that  all  was  fpcnt, 

Tho  pumy  ftones  I  haftily  hent, 

And  threw,  but  nought  availed  : 

He  was  fo  wimble  and  fo  wight, 

From  bough  to  bough  he  leaped  light, 

And  off  the  pumies  latched  : 

Therewith  afraid  I  ran  away, 

But  he  that  earft  feem'd  but  to  play, 

A  fhaft  in  earned  fnatched, 

And  hit  me  running  in  the  heel ; 

For  then  I  little  fmart  did  feel, 

But  foon  it  fore  increafed ; 

And  now  it  tankleth  more  and  more, 

And  inwardly  it  feftreth  fore, 

Ne  wote  I  how  to  ceafe  it. 

WIL.  Thomalin,  I  pity  thy  plight, 
Perdy  with  Love  thou  diddeft  fight, 
I  know  him  by  a  token  : 
For  once  I  heard  my  father  fay 
How  he  him  caught  upon  a  day, 
(Whereof  he  will  be  wroken) 
Entangled  in  a  fowling  net 
Which  he  for  carrion-crows  had  fet 
That  in  our  pear-tree  haunted  ! 
Tho  faid  he  was  a  winged  lad, 
But  bow  and  {hafts  as  then  none  had, 
Elfe  had  he  fore  be  daunted. 
But  fee,  the  welkin  thicks  apace, 
And  (looping  Phoebus  fteeps  his  face  ; 
U's  time  to  hafte  us  homeward. 


WILLY'S  EMBLEM. 

To  le  'wife  and  eh  to  love, 

Is  graunted fcarce  to  godt  above* 


THOMALIN'S  EMBLEM. 

Oftoney  and  of  gall  in  love  there  isjlort; 
'The  honey  is  mucbt  trut  the  gall  is  more. 


THE  SHEPHERDS  CALENDAR. 


APRIL. 


M  G  L  O  G  A     QJLJ  A  R  T  A. 


*7&<?  Argument. 

The  defign  of  this  ^Eglogue  is  to  introduce  a  panegyric,  in  the  pafloral  kind,  on  Queen  Elizabeth  : 
it  begins  with  a  complaint  of  Hobbinol  (a  fhepherd  mention'd  in  the  firft  ./Eglogue)  for  Colin's 
neglect  of  his  friendfhip  for  the  fake  of  Rofalind,  with  whom  he  was  fallen  in  love ;  and  from 
the  mentioning  of  Colin's  (kill  in  poetry,  Hobbinol  takes  occafion  to  recite  ons  of  his  fongs  or 
poems  on  Eliza,  queen  of  {hepherds. 


THENOT.     HOBSINOL. 


TELL  me,  good  Hobbinol,  what  gars  thee  greet  ? 
What !  hath  fome  wolf  thy  tender  lambs  ytorn, 
Or  is  thy  bag-pipe  broke,  that  founds  fo  fweet  ? 
Or  art  thcu  of  thy  loved  lafs  forlorn  ? 
Or  been  thine  eyes  attempred  to  the  year, 
Quenching  the  gafping  furrows  thirft  with  rain  ? 
JLike  April  fhower  fo  ftream  the  trickling  tears 
Adown  thy  cheek  ;  to  quench  thy  thirfly  pain. 
HOB.  Nor  this  nor  that  fo  much  doth  make  me 

mourn, 

But  for  the  lad  whom  long  I  lov'd  fo  dearn 
Now  loves  a  lafs  that  all  his  love  doth  fcorn  : 
He,  plung'd  in  vain,  his  trelled  locks  doth  tear, 
Shepherds  delights  he  doth  them  all  forfwear  ; 
His  pleafant  pipe,  which  makes  us  merriment, 
He  wilfully  hath  broke,  and  doth  forbear 
His  wonted  fongs  wherein  he  all  out- went. 


THE.  What  is  he  for  a  lad  you  fo  lament  ? 
Is  love  fuch  pinching  pain  to  them  that  prove  ? 
And  hath  he  Ikill  to  make  fo  excellent, 
Yet  hath  fo  little  (kill  to  bridle  love  ? 

HOB.  Colin,  thou  kenft  the  fouthern  fhepherd'a 

boy; 

Him  Love  hath  wounded  with  a  deadly  dart : 
Why  lorn  on  him  was  all  my  care  and  joy, 
Forcing  with  gifts  to  win  his  wanton  hearf. 
But  now  from  me  his  madding  mind  is  ftart, 
And  wooes  the  widdow's  daughter  of  the  glenne  ; 
So  now  fair  Rofalind  hath  bred  his  fmart ; 
So  now  his  friend  is  changed  for  a  frenne, 

THE.  But  if  his  ditties  be  fo  trimly  dight, 
I  pray  thee,  Hobbinol,  record  fome  tine, 
The  whiles  our  flocks  do  graze  about  in  fight, 
And  we  clofe  ihrouded  in  this  fhade  alone. 
Ffij 
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HOB.  Contented  I :  then  will  I  fing  his  lay 
Of  fair  Eliza,  queen  of  fhepherds  all, 
Which  once  he  made  as  by  a  fpring  he  lay, 
And  tuned  it  unto  the  water's  fall. 

'*  Ye  dainty  Nymphs,  that  in  this  bleffed  brook 

'*  Do  bathe  your  bread, 

*'  Forfakc  your  watry  bowers,  and  hither  look 

*:  At  my  requeft. 

'*  And  eke  you  Virgins  that  on  Parnaffe  dwell, 

*;  Whence  floweth  Helicon,  the  learned  well, 

'«  Help  me  td  blaze 

*'  Her  worthy  praife, 

'*  Which  in  her  fex  doth  all  excel. 

"  Of  fair  Eliza  be  youf  filvcr  fong, 

"  That  bleffed  wight, 

*«  The  flower  of  virgins ;  may  fhe  flourifh  long 

'*  In  princely  plight ; 

'«  For  fhe  is  Syrinx*  daughter  without  fpot, 

'*  Which  Pan,  the  fhepherds'  god,  of  her  begot : 

'<  So  fprung  her  grace 

'*  Of  heavenly  race, 

l(  No  mortal  blemifh  may  her  blot. 

*'  See  where  (he  fits  upon  the  graffy  green,          » 

«'   (Ofeemly  fight!) 

"  Yclad  in  fcarlet,  like  a  mayden  queen, 

"  And  ermines  white  : 

"  Upon  her  head  a  cremofm  coronet, 

"  With  damafk  roles  and  daffadillies  fet ; 

"  Bay-leaves  between, 

"  And  primrofes  green, 

"  Embellifh  the  fweet  violet. 

"  Tell  me,  have  ye  feen  her  angelike  face, 

"  Like  Phoebe  fair  ? 

"  Her  heavenly  haviour,  her  princely  grace, 

"  Can  you  well  compare  ? 

"  The  red  rofe  medled  with  the  white  yfere, 

"  In  either  cheek  depeintcn  lively  chear ; 

"  Her  modeft  eye, 

**  Her  majefty, 

"  Where  have  you  feen  the  like  but  there  ? 

"  T  faw  Phoebus  thruft  out  his  golden  head, 

"  Upon  her  to  gaze  ; 

"  But  when  he  faw  how  broad  her  beanies  did 

"  fpread, 

"  It  did  him  amaze. 

"  He  blufht  to  fee  another  fun  below, 

"  Ne  durft  again  his  fiery  face  out-fhow. 

"  Let  him  if  he  dare, 

"  His  brightnefs  compare 

"  With  her's,  to  have  the  overthrow. 

".  Shew  thyfelf,  Cynthia,  with  thy  Clver  rays, 

f  And  be  not  abafht  : 

'*  When  fhe  the  beames  of  her  beauty  difplays, 

"  O  how  art  thou  dafht  ? 

"  But  I  will  not  match  her  with  Latona's  feed; 

st  Such  folly  great  forrow  to  Niobe  did  breed. 

**  Now  fhe  is  a  ftone, 

**  And  makes  daily  mone, 

c<  Warning  all  other  to  take  heed. 


"  Pan  may  be  proud  that  ever  he  begot 

"  Such  a  bellibone, 

"  And  Syrinx  rejoice,  that  ever  was  her  lot 

"  To  bear  fuch  an  one. 

"  Soon  as  my  younglings  crying  for  the  dam, 

"  To  her  will  1  offer  a  milk-white  lamb  : 

"  She  is  my  goddcfs  plain, 

"  And  1  her  fhepherd's  fwain, 

"  Albe  forlwonk  and  forfwat  I  am. 

"  I  fee  Calliope  fpced  her  to  the  place? 

"  Where  my  goddefs  fhines, 

"   And  after  her  the  other  Mufes  trace 

"   With  their  violin^. 

"  Been  they  not  bay-branches  which  tfiey  do  bearf 

"  All  for  Eliza  in  her  hand  to  wear  ? 

"  So  fweetly  they  play, 

"  And  fing  all  the  way, 

"  That  it  a  heaven  is  to  hear. 

«'  Lo,  how  finely  the  Graces  can  it  foot 

"  To  the  inftrument : 

"  They  dauncen  deffly,  and  Cngen  foote 

"  In  their  merriment :  [even  ? 

"  Wants  not  a  fourth  Grace  to  make  the  dance 

"  Let  that  room  to  my  Lady  be  ycven, 

"  She  fhall  be  a  Grace 

"  To  fill  the  fourth  place. 

"  And  reign  with  the  reft  in  heaveq. 

"  And  whither  renns  this  bevy  of  ladies  bright, 

"  Ranged  in  a  row  ? 

"  They,  been  all  Ladies  of  the  Lake  benight 

"  That  unto  her  g«. 

"  Cloris,  that  is  the  chiefeft  nymph  of  all, 

"  Of  olive  branches  bears  a  coronall : 

"  Olives  been  for  peace, 

"  When  wara  do  lurceafe  : 

«'  Such  for  a  princefs  been  principal. 

"  Ye  fhepherds'  daughters  that  dwell  on  the  green, 

"  Hye  you  there  apace  : 

"  Let  none  come  there  but  that  virgins  been, 

"  To  adorn  her  grace  : 

"  And  when  you  come,  whereas  fhe  is  in  place, 

"  See  that  your  rudeneis  do  not  you  difgrace  : 

"  Bind  your  fillets  faft, 

"  And  gird  in  your  vvafte, 

*'  For  more  finenefs,  with  a  taudry  lace. 

"  Bring  hither  the  pink  and  purple  cullumbine, 

"  With  gylliflowers ; 

"  Bring  coronations,  and  fops  in  wine, 

"  Worn  of  paramours  : 

"  Strow  me  the  ground  with  daffadowndillies, 

"  And  couflips,  and  kingcups,  and  loved  lillies  : 

"  The  pretty  pawnee 

"  And  the  chevifaunce 

"  Shall  matcli  with  the  fair  flowre-clelice. 

"  Now  rife  up,  Eliza,  decked  as  thou  art 
"  In  royal  ray  ; 

"  And  now  ye  dainty  datnfels  may  depart 
«c  Each  one  his  way. 
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"'  I  fear  I  have  troubled  your  troops  too  long, 

'<  Let  Dame  Eliza  thank  you  for  her  fong, 

*'  And  if  you  come  heather 

**  When  damfins  I  geather, 

"  I  will  part  them  all  you  among." 


THE.  And  was  thilk  fame  fong  of  Colin's  own 

making  ? 

Ah  !  fooiilh  Boy  !  that  is  with  love  yblent ; 
Great  pity  is  he  be  in  fuch  taking, 
For  nought  caren  that  been  fo  leudly  bent. 


HOB.  Siker  I  hold  him  for  a  greater  fon 
Ti.at  love's  the  thing  he  cannot  purchafe. 
But  let  us  homeward,  tor  night  draweth  on, 
And  twinkling  ftars  the  daylight  hence  chafe. 

THENOT'S  EMBLEM. 

0  quam  ts  memorem  virgo  ! 

HOBaiNOL'S    EMBLEM. 

0  Dea  certe  I 


THE  SHEPHERDS  CALENDAR. 


MAY. 


JE  G  L  O  G  A     QJJ  I  N  T  A. 


Argument. 

Palindore,  inviting  Piers  to  join  with  the  youths  and  fhepherds  in  mirth,  and  the  plcafures  of  the 
feafon,  and  in  celebrating  the  fcftival  of  May,  is  reprov'd  by  him,  and  told  that  a  life  of  vanity 
and  luxury,  while  their  flocks  are  negleded,  does  not  become  good  fhepherds.  Piers  defcribes 
the  Paftoral  life,  at  firft  fimple  and  frugal,  without  wealth,  yet  free  from  want  and  from  vice, 
but  corrupted  afterwards  by  licentioufnefs,  and  by  the  ambition  of  power  and  command,  which 
expos'd  both  the  fhepherds  and  their  flocks  to  be  deftroy'd  by  the  wolves.  And,  to  fhew  how 
dangerous  it  is  to  have  any  communication  with  bad  company,  he  relates  a  fable  of  the  Kid 
and  her  Dam. 

This  JEgloguc  is  purely  allegorical,  and  feems  to  be  defign'd  as  a  moral  leflon  on  the  life  of  Chriftians, 
and  particularly  of  the  clergy,  and  on  the  difference  between  thofe  of  the  Reform'd  and  thofe  of 
the  Romifh  perfuafion ;  as  appears  further  by  a  paflage  in  the  feventh  ./Eglogue,  in  which  Pa 
linode  is  again  mentioned  as  giving  an  account  of  the  lordly  lives  of  the  fliepherds  at  Rome. 


PALINODE.     PIERS. 


PALINODE, 

Is  not  this  the  merry  month  of  May, 

"When  love-lads  maflcen  in  frcfh  array  ? 

How  falls  it,  then,  we  no  merrier  been, 

Ylike  as  others,  girt  in  gawdy  green  ? 

Our  blonket  leveries  been  all  too  fad 

For  thilk  fame  feafon,  when  all  is  yclad 

With  pleafance  ;  the  ground  with  grafs,  the  woods 

With  green  leaves,  the  bufhes  with  blofibming 

buds, 

Youth's  folk  now  flocken  in  every  where, 
To  gather  May-bufkets  and  fmelling  breere, 


And  home  they  haften  the  polls  to  dight, 
And  all  the  kirk-pillars  e'er  day-light, 
With  hawthorn  buds  and  fweet  eglantine, 
And  girdlonds  of  rofes,  and  fops  in  wine. 
Such  merry-make  holy  faints  doth  queam, 
But  we  here  fitten  as  drown'd  in  a  dream. 

PIERS.  For  yonkers,  Palinode,  fuch  follies  fit, 
But  we  tway  been  men  of  elder  wit. 

PAL.  Siker  this  morrow,  no  longer  ago, 
I  faw  a  Ihole  of  fhepherds  out-go, 
With  finging  aud  fhouting,  and  jolly  chear; 
Before  them  yode  a  lufty  tabrere, 
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That  to  the  many  a  horn-pipe  plaid, 
Whereto  they  dauncen  each  one  with  his  maid. 
To  fee  thefe  folks  make  fuch  jouifaunce, 
Made  my  heart  after  the  pipe  to  daunce  : 
Tho  to  the  green  wood  thy  fpeeden  them  all, 
To  fetchen  home  May  with  their  mufical ; 
And  home  they  bringen  in  a  royal  throne, 
Crowned  as  a  king  ;  and  his  queen  attone 
Was  Lady  Flora,  on  whom  did  attend 
A  fair  flock  ef  fairies,  and  a  frefh  bend 
Of  lovely  nymphs.     (O  that  I  were  there, 
To  helpen  the  ladies  their  May-bufh  bear  !) 
Ah  !  Piers,  been  not  thy  teeth  on  edge,  to  think 
How  great  fport  thy  ginen  with  little  fwink  ? 

PIERS.  Perdy,  fo  far  am  I  from  envy, 
That  their  fondnefs  inly  I  pity  : 
Thofe  faitours  little  regard  en  their  charge, 
While  they,  letting  their  fheep  run  at  large, 
Paflen  their  time,  that  fhould  be  fparely  fpent, 
In  luftihed  and  wanton  meriment. 
Thilk  fame  been  fhepherds  for  the  devel's  fled, 
That  playen  while  their  flocks  be  unfed  : 
Well  it  is  feen  their  fheep  be  not  their  OWH, 
That  letten  them  run  at  random  alone  : 
But  they  been  hired  for  little  pay, 
Of  other  that  caren  as  little  as  they 
What  fallen  the  flock,  fo  they  han  the  fleece, 
And  get  all  the  gain,  paying  but  a  piece. 
J  mufe  what  account  both  thefe  will  make, 
The  one  for  the  hire  which  he  doth  take, 
And  th'  other  for  leaving  his  Lord's  taflc, 
When  great   Pan  accounted   of  fhepherds   fhall 

alk. 

PAL.  Siker  now  I  fee  thou  fpeakefl  of  fpight, 
All  for  thou  lackeft  fome  dele  their  delight. 
I  (as  I  am)  had  rather  be  envied, 
All  were  it  of  my  foe,  that  fonly  pitied ; 
And  yet,  if  need  were,  pitied  would  be, 
Rather  then  other  fhould  fcorn  at  me ; 
For  pitied  is  mifhap  that  has  remedy, 
But  fcorued  been  deeds  of  fond  foolery. 
What  fhoulden  fhepherds  other  things  tend, 
Than  fuh  their  God  his  good  does  them  fend, 
Reapen  the  fruit  thereof,  that  is  pleafure. 
The  while  they  here  liven  at  eafe  and  leifure  ? 
For  when  they  been  dead  their  good  is  ygo, 
They  fleepen  in  reft,  well  as  other  moe  : 
Tho  with  them  wends  what  they  fpent  in  coft, 
But  what  they  left  behind  them  is  loft. 
Good  is  no  good  but  if  it  be  fpend  ; 
God  giveth  good  for  none  other  end. 

PIERS.  Ah!  Palinode,  thou  art  a  world's  child 
Who  touches  pitch,  mote  needs  be  defil'd, 
But  fhepherds  (as  Algrind  ufed  to  fay) 
Mought  not  live  like  as  men  of  the  lay. 
With  them  it  fits  to  care  for  their  heir, 
Enaunter  their  heritage  do  impair  : 
They  muft  provide  for  means  of  maintenance, 
And  to  continue  their  wont  countenance  : 
But  fhepherd  muft  walk  another  way, 
Sike  worldly  fovenance  he  muft  for-fay. 
The  fon  of  his  loins  why  fhould  he  regard, 
To  leave  enriched  with  that  he  hath  I'par'd  ? 
Should  not  thilk  God  that  gave  him  that  good 
like  cherifh  his  child,  if  in  his  ways  he  Hood  ? 


or  if  he  miflive  in  lewdnefs  and  luft,        .^.r- 
Attic  boots  all  the  wealth  and  the  truft 
!"hat  his  father  left  by  inheritance  ; 
All  will  be  loon  wafted  with  mifgovernance : 
Jut  through  this,  and  other  their  mifcreance, 
They  maken  many  a  wrong  chevifance, 
leaping  up  waves  of  wealth  and  woe, 
The  floods  whereof  lhall  them  overflow. 
Sike  mens  folly  I  cannot  compare 
Setter  then  to  the  ape's  foolifh  care, 
That  is  fo  enamoured  of  her  ypung  one, 
And  yet,  God  wote,  fuch  caufe  has  fhe  none) 
That  with  her  hard  hold  and  ftraight  embracing, 
She  ftoppeth  the  breath  of  her  youngling. 
So  oftentimes,  whenas  good  is  ment, 
Evil  enfueth  of  wrong  intent. 

The  time  was  once,  and  may  again  retorn, 
For  ought  may  happen  that  hath  been  beforn) 
When  fhepherds  had  none  inheritance, 
Ne  of  land  nor  fee  in  fufferance, 
But  what  might  arife  of  the  bare  fheep, 
[Were  it  more  or  lefs)  which  they  did  keepj 
Well  1  wis  was  it  with  fhepherds  tho, 
Nought  having  nought  feared  they  to  forgo, 
For  Pan  himfelf  was  their  inheritance, 
And  little  them  lerved  for  their  maintenance. 
The  fhepherd's  God  fo  well  them  guided, 
That  of  nought  they  were  unprovided  ; 
Butter  enough,  honey,  milk,  and  whey, 
And  their  flocks'  fleeces  them  to  array, 
But  tract  of  time,  and  long  profperity, 
(That  nource  of  vice,  this  of  infolency) 
Lulled  the  fhepherds  in  fuch  fecurity, 
That  not  content  with  loyal  obeyfance, 
Some  gan  to  gape  for  greedy  governance, 
And  match  thcmfelves  with  mighty  potentates, 
Lovers  of  lordfhips,  and  troublers  of  ftates, 
Tho  'gan  fhepherds  fwains  to  look  aloft, 
And  leave  to  live  hard,  and  learn  to  lig  foft : 
Tho  under  colour  of  fhepherds,  tome-while 
There  crept  in  wolves,  full  of  fraud  and  guile, 
That  often  devoured  their  own  fheep, 
And  often  fhepherd  that  did  'em  keep; 
This  was  the  firft  fourfe  of  fhepherd's  forrow, 
That  now  nill  be  quit  with  bale  nor  borrow. 

PAL.  Three  tilings  to  bear  been  very  burdcnou»3 
But  the  fourth  to  forbear  is  outrageous  : 
Women  that  of  love's  longing  once  luft, 
Hardly  rorbearen,  but  have  it  they  muft  : 
So  when  the  cholar  is  enflamed  with  rage, 
Wanting  revenge  is  hard  to  ail  wage  : 
And  who  can  eouniti  a  tliirfty  foul, 
With  patience  to  forbear  the  offer'd  boul? 
But  of  all  burdens  that  a  man  can  bear, 
Moft  is  a  fool's  talk  to  bear  and  to  he  jr. 
I  ween  the  giant  has  not  fuch  a  wtig'it, 
That  bears  on  his  fhouklers  the  heaven's  height. 
Thou  hndeft  fault  where  nys  to  be  found, 
And  buildeft  ftrong  wark  upon  a  weak  ground  ; 
Thou  railed  on  right  without  reafon, 
And  blamtib  'em  much  for'imall  encheafon. 
How  wolden  fhepherds  live  if  not  ib  .' 
What,  fhould  they  pinen  in  pain  and  woe  ? 
Nay,  lay  1  thereto,  by  my  dear  borrow, 
Ji  I  may  reft,  I  nill  live  in  forrow, 
F  f  iiij 
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Sorrow  ne  naedto  be  haftened  on, 
For  he  will  come  without  calling  anon. ' 
While  times  enduren  of  tranquillity, 
Ufen  we  freely  our  felicity  ; 
For  when  approachen  the  ftormy  ftoweri, 
We  mought  with  our  fhoulders  bear  off  the  fharp 

fhowres ; 

And  fnoth  to  fain,  nought  fcemeth  fike  ftrife, 
That  Ihepherds  fo  tvviten  each  other's  life, 
And  layen  their  faults  the  worlds  beforen, 
The  while  their  foes  done  each  of  hem  fcorn. 
•Let  none  miflilcc  of  that  may  not  be  amended ; 
So  conreck  foon  by  concord  nought  be  ended. 

PIE*S.  Shepherd,  1  lift  no  accordance  make 
With  a  fhepherd,   that  does  the  light  way  for- 

fake, 

And  of  the  twain,  if  choice  were  to  me, 
Had  leaver  my  foe  than  my  friend  he  be  : 
For  what  concord  ban  light  and  dark  fam  ? 
Or  what  peace  has  the  lion  with  the  Iamb  ? 
Such  faitours,  when  their  falfe  hearts  been  hid, 
Will  do  as  did  the  fox  by  the  kid. 

PAL.    Now    Piers,   of  felldwfbip   tell  us  that 

faying ; 

For  the  lad  can  keep  both  our  flocks  from  ftray- 
ing. 

PIERS.     Thilk  fame  Kid  (as  I  can  well  de- 

vife) 

Was  too  very  foolifh  and  unwife ; 
For  on  a  time,  in  fommer  feafon, 
The  goat  her  dam,  that  had  good  reafon, 
Yode  forth  abroad  onto  the  green  wood, 
To  broufe,  or  play,  or  what  (he  thought  good  ; 
But,  for  fhe  had  a  motherly  care 
Of  her  young  ion,  and  wit  to  beware, 
She  fet  her  youngling  before  her  knee, 
That  was  both  frefh  and  lovely  to  fee, 
And  full  of  favour  as  Kid  mought  be. 
His  velvet  head  began  to  fho«t  out, 
And  his  wreathed  horns  'gan  newly  fprout, 
The  bloflbms  of  luft  to  bud  did  begin, 
And  fprung  forth  rankly  under  his  chin, 
*'  My  Son,  (quoth  fhe)  and  with  that  'gan  weep. 
(For  careful  thoughts  in  her  heart  did  creep) 
*'  God  blefs  thee,  poor  Orphan  !  as  he  mought  me 
•*  And  fend  the  joy  of  thy  jollity. 
••  Thy  father,  (that  word  fhe  fpake  with  pain, 
For  a  figh  had  nigh  rent  her  heart  in  twain) 
«'  Thy  father,  had  he  lived  this  day, 
'•  To  fee  the  branches  of  his  body  difplay , 
l<  How  would  he  have  joyed  at  this  fweet  fight  ? 
"  But  ah  i  falfe  Fortune  fuch  joy  did  him  flight, 
M  And  cut  off  his  days  with  untimely  woe, 
"  Betraying  him  unto  the  trains  of  his  foe. 
"  Now  I,  a  wailful  widow  benight, 
"  Of  my  old  age  have  this  one  delight, 
"  To  fee  thee  fucceed  in  thy  father's  ftead, 
"  And  flourifh  in  flowers  of  luflihead ; 
"  For  even  fo  thy  father  his  head  upheld, 
"  And  fo  his  haughty  horns  did  he  weld." 

The  marking  him  with  melting  eyes, 
A  thrilling  throb  from  her  heart  did  arife, 
And  interrupted  all  her  other  fj.eech, 
With  fowc  old  forrow  that  made  a  new  breach  : 
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Seemed  fhe  faw  in  her  youngling's  face 

The  old  lineaments  of  his  father's  grace. 

At  laft  her  fullen  filence  fhe  broke, 

And  'gan  his  new-budded  beard  to  ftroke. 

"  Kiddy,  (quoth  fhe)  thou  kenft  the  great  car« 

"  I  have  of  thy  health  and  thy  welfare, 

"  Which  many  wild  beafts  liggin  in  wait 

11  For  to  entrap  in  thy  tender  ftate ; 

"  But  moft  the  F(  x,  maiftcr  of  collufion, 

"  For  he  has  vowed  thy  laft  confufit  n. 

"  For  thy,  my  Kiddy,  be  ruled  by  me, 

"   And  never  give  truft  to  his  treacherce; 

"  And  if  he  chance  come  when  I  am  abroad, 

"  Spar  the  yate  faft,  for  fear  of  fraud  ; 

"  Ne  for  all  his  worft,  nor  for  his  beft, 

"   Open  the  door  at  his  rcqueft." 

So  fchooled  the  goat  her  wanton  fon, 
That  anfwer'd  his  mothtr,  All  (hould  be  done. 
Tho  went  the  penfive  dame  out  of  door, 
And  chaunc'd  to  ftumble  at  the  threfhold-floor ; 
Her  {tumbling  fttp  fomewhat  her  amazed, 
(For  fuch  as  figns  of  ill  luck  been  difpraifed) 
Yet  forth  fhe  yode,  thereat  half  aghaft, 
And  Kiddy  the  door  f>  arred  after  her  faft. 
It  was  not  long  after  (he  was  gone, 
But  the  falfe  Fox  came  to  the  door  anons  ; 
Not  as  a  fox,  for  then  he  had  be  kcnd, 
But  all  as  a  poor  pedlar  he  did  wend, 
Bearing  a  trufs  of  trifles  at  hi*  back, 
As  bells,  and  babies,  and  glafles  in  his  pack ; 
A  biggen  he  had  got  about  his  Vain; 
For  in  his  head -piece  he  felt  a  tore  pain  ; 
His  hinder  heel  was  wrapt  in  a  clout, 
For  with  great  cold  he  had  got  the  gout : 
There  at  the  door  he  caft  me  down  his  pack, 
And  laid  him  down,  and  groaned,  alack  !  alack! 
Ah!  dear  Lord    and  fwcet  Saint  Charity, 
That  fome  good  body  would  once  pity  me. 

Well  heard  Kiddy  all  this  fore  conftraint, 
And  leng'd  to  know  the  caufe  of  his  complaint ; 
Tho  creeping  clofc  behind  the  wicket's  clink, 
Privily  he  peeped  out  through  a  chink, 
Yet  not  fo  privily  but  the  Fox  him  fyied, 
For  deceitful  meaning  is  double  eyed. 

"  Ah!  good  young  maifter  (then  'gan  he  cry) 
"  Jefus  blefs  that  fweet  face  I  efyy, 
"   And  keep  your  corps  from  the  carefull  ftounds 
*  That  in  my  carrion  carcafs  abounds." 

The  Kid  pitying  his  heavincfs, 
Afked  the  caule  of  his  great  diftrcfs, 
And  alfo  who,  and  whence  that  he  were  ? 

'I  ho  he,  that  had  well  ycond  his  lear, 
Thus  medled  his  talk  with  many  a  tear  : 
"  Sick,  fick,  alas!  a  little  lack  of  dead, 
"  But  I  be  relieved  by  your  l/eaftly-head. 
"  T  am  a  poor  iheep,  albe  my  colour  dun, 
"  For  with  longer  travel  I  am  brent  in  the  fun ; 
"  And  if  that  my  grandfire  me  faid  to  be  true, 
"  Siker  I  am  verylybbe  to  you, 
"  So  be  your  goodlihead  do  not  difdain 
«  The  l.afe  kindred  of  fo  fimple  fwain. 
"  Of  mercy  and  favour  then  I  you  pray 
"  With  your  aid  to  forefhll  my  near  decay.'* 
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Tho  out  of  his  pack  a  glafs  he  took, 
Wherein  while  Kiddy  unwares  did  look, 
He  was  fo  enamoured  with  the  newel, 
That  nought  he  deemed  dear  for  the  jewel; 
Tho  opened  he  the  door,  and  in  came 
The  falfe  Fox,  as  he  were  ftark  lame  : 
His  tail  he  clapt  betwixt  his  legs  twain, 
Left  he  fhould  he  defcryed  by  his  train. 

Being  within,  the  Kid  made  him  good  glee, 
All  for  the  love  of  the  glafs  he  did  i'ee. 
After  his  chear,  the  pedlar  :gan  chat, 
And  tell  many  leafings  of  this  and  that, 
And  how  he  could  {hew  many  a  fine  knack, 
Though  {hewed  his  ware  and  opened  his  pack, 
All  fave  a  bell,  which  he  left  behind 
In  trje  baflcet,  for  the  Kid  to  find ; 
Which  when  he  ftooped  down  to  catch, 
He  popt  him  in,  and  his  ba{ket  did  latch ; 
Ne  ftayed  he  once  the  door  to  make  faft, 
But  ran  away  with  him  in  all  hafte. 

Home  when  the  doubtful  dame  had  her  hide, 
She  mought  fee  the  door  ftand  open  wide. 
All  aghaft  loudly  {he  'gan  to  call 
Her  Kid,  but  he  nould  anfwer  at  all : 
Tho  on  the  floor  {he  faw  the  merchandife 
Of  which  her  fon  had  fet  too  dear  a  price. 
What  help  !  her  Kid  flic  knew  well  is  gone ; 


She  weeped,  and  wailed,  and  made  great  moan. 
Such  end  had  the  Kid,  for  he  nould  warned  be 
Of  craft  coloured  with  fimplicity, 
And  fuch  end,  perdy,  does  all  hem  remain, 
That  of  fuch  falfers'  friendfhip  been  fain. 

PAL.  Truly,  Piers,  thou  art  befide  thy  wit, 
Furtheft  fro  the  mark,  weening  it  to  hit. 
Now,  I  pray  thec,  let  me  thy  tale  borrow 
For  our  Sjr  John,  to  fay  to-morrow 
At  the  kirk,  when  it  is  holiday, 
For  well  he  means,  but  little  can  fay. 
But  and  if  foxes  been  fo  crafty  as  fo. 
Much  needeth  all  fliepherds  hem  to  know. 

PIERS.  Of  their  falsehood  more  could  I  recount, 
But  now  the  bright  fun  'ginneth  to  difmount; 
And  for  the  dewy  night  now  draw'th  nigh, 
I  hold  it  beft  for  us  home  to  hie. 


.PALINODE  S    EMBLEM. 

Pas  men  apijlos  apifttei. 

PIER'S  EMBLEM. 
Tis  d?  ara  fi/lis  apfito. 
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JUNE. 


JEGLOGA    SEXTA. 


The  Argument. 

Hobbinol,  from  a  defcription  of  the  pleafurcs  of  the  place,  excites  Colin  to  the  enjoyment  of  them, 
Colin  declares  himfelf  incapable  of  delight,  by  reafon  of  his  ill  fuccefs  in  love,  and  his  lofs  of  Ro- 
falind,  who  had  treacheroufly  forfaken  him  for  Menalcas,  another  fhepherd.  By  Tityrus  (men 
tioned  before  in  the  Second  ^glogue,  and  again  in  the  Twelfth)  is  plainly  meant  Chaucer, 
whom  the  Author  fometimes  profefied  to  imitate.  In  the  perfon  of  Colin,  as  before,  is  repre- 
fented  the  Author  himfelf;  and  Hobbinol's  inviting  him  to  leave  the  hilly  country,  feems  to 
allude  to  his  leaving  the  North,  where,  as  is  mentioned  in  his  life,  he  had  for  fome  time  rcfided. 


HOBB1NOL.     COLIN. 


HOBBINOL. 

I..O  !  Colin,  here  the  place  whofe  pleafant  fight 
From  other  {hades  hath   ween'd  my  wandrir.g 

mind, 

Tell  me  what  wants  me  here  to  work  delight  ? 
The  fimple  air,  the  gentle  warbling  wind, 
So  calm,  fo  cool,  as  no  where  elfe  I  find  ; 
The  grafiy  ground  with  dainty  daifies  dight, 
The  bramble  bum,  where  birds  of  every  kind 
To  th*  water's  fall  their  tunes  attemper  right. 

cot.  O  !  happy  Hobbinol,  1  blefs  thy  ftate, 
That  Paradife  haft  found  which  Adam  loft  : 
Here  wander  may  thy  flock  early  or  late, 
Withouten  dread  of  wolves  to  been  ytoft ; 
Thy  lovely  lays  here  mayft  thou  freely  boaft  : 
But  I,  Unhappy  Man  !  whom  cruel  Fate 
And  angry  gods  purfue  from  coaft  to  coaft, 
Can  no  where  find  to  fhroud  my  ludrlcls  pate. 


HOB.  Then  if  by  me  thou  lift  advifed  be, 
Forfake  the  foil  that  fo  doth  thee  bewitch  ; 
Leave  me  thofe  hills  where  harbrough  nis  to  fee, 
Nor  holly-bufh,  nor  brere,  nor  winding  ditch, 
And  to  the  dales  refort,  where  fhepherds  rich, 
And  fruitfull  flocks,  been  every  where  to  fee  : 
Here  no  night-ravens  lodge,  more  black  than  pitch, 
Nor  elvifh  ghofts,  nor  ghaftiy  owls  do  flee, 

Eut  friendly  Fairies,  met  with  many  Graces?, 
And   lightfoot  Nymphs,   can  chace  the  lingring 

Night 

With  heydgeuies  and  trimly  trodden  trace?, 
Whilft  Sifters  Nine,  which  dwell  on  Parnafs'  bight, 
Do  make  them  mufic  for  there  mere  delight ; 
And  Pan  himfelf  to  kils  their  chryftall  faces 
Will  pipe  and  daunci.',  when  Phcebe  (hineth  bright : 
Such  peerlefs  pleafures  have  ws  in  thcfe  places. 
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COL.  And  I,  whilft  youth  and  courfe  of  carelefs 

years 

Bid  let  me  walk  withouten  links  of  love, 
In  inch  delights  did  joy  atnongft  my  peers, 
But  riper  age  fuch  pleafurcs  doth  reprove  ; 
My  fancy  eke  from  former  follies  move 
To  ftayed  fteps ;  for  time  in  paffing  wears 
(As  garments  doen,  which  wexen  old  above) 
And  draweth  new  delights  with  hoary  hairs. 

Tho  couth  I  fing  of  love,  and  tune  my  pipe 
Unto  my  plaintive  pleas  in  verfes  made ; 
Tho  would  I  fcek  for  queen-apples  unripe  ; 
To  give  my  Rofalind,  and  in  fommer  {hade 
Dight  gaudy  girlonds  was  my  common  trade, 
To  crown  her  golden  locks ;  but  years  more  ripe, 
And  lofs  of  her,  v.'hofe  love  as  life  I  wayde, 
Thole  weary  wanton  toys  away  did  wipe. 

HOB.  Colin,  to  hear  thy  rimes  and  roundelays, 
Which  thou  wert  wont  on  wafteful  hills  to  fing, 
1  more  delight  then  lark  in  fummer  days, 
Whole  eccho  made  the  neighbour  groves  to  ring, 
And  taught  the  birds,  which  in  the  lower  fpring 
Bid  fhroud  in  fhady  leaves  from  funny  rays, 
Frame  to  thy  fong  their  cheerfull  cheriping, 
Or  hold  their  peace,  for  fhame  of  thy  fweet  lays. 

I  faw  Calliope  with  Mufes  moe, 

Soon  as  thy  oaten  pipe  began  to  found, 

Their  ivory  lutes  and  tamburins  forgo, 

And  from  the  fountain  where  they  fate  around 

Ren  after  haftily  thy  filver  found  ; 

But  when  they  came  where  thou  thy  fkiil  didft 

{how, 

They  drew  aback,  as  half  with  fliame  confound 
Shepherd  to  fee  them  in  their  art  out-go. 

COL.  Of  Mufes,  Hobbincl,  I  con  no  {kill, 
For  they  been  daughters  of  the  higheft  Jove, 
And  holden  fcorn  of  homely  {hepherd's  quill; 
For  fith  I  heard  that  Pan  with  Phoebus  ftrove, 
Which  him  to  much  rebuke  and  danger  drove, 
I  never  lift  prefume  to  Parnafb'  hill, 
But  piping  low  in  fhade  of  lowly  grove, 
I  play  to  pleafe  mylelf,  ajbeit  ill. 

^Nought  weigh  I  who  my  fong  doth  praife  or 

blame, 

Ne  ftrive  to  win  renown,  or  pafs  the  reft  : 
With  ihepherd  fits  not  follow  flying  Fame, 
But  feed  his  flock  in  fields  where  falls  him  beft. 
I  wote  my  rimes  been  rough,  and  rudely  drcft  ; 
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The  fitter  they  my  careful  cafe  to  frame  : 

Enough  is  me  to  paint  out  my  unreft, 

And  pour  my  piteous  plaints  out  in  the  fame. 

The  god  of  fhepherds,  Tityrus,  is  dead, 
Who  taught  me  homely  as  I  can  to  make  ; 
He,  whilft  he  lived,  was  the  fovereign  head 
Of  fhepherds  all  that  been  with  love  ytake  : 
Well  couth  he  wail  his  woes,  and  lightly  flake 
The  flames  which  love, within  his  heart  had  bred, 
And  tell  us  merry  tales  to  keep  us  waker 
The  while  our  flieep  about  us  fafely  fed. 

Now  dead  he  is,  and  lieth  wrapt  in  lead, 

(O  why  fhould  Death  on  him  fuch  outrage  fhow!) 

And  all  his  palling  {kill  with  him  is  fled, 

The  fame  whereof  doth  daily  greater  grow. 

But  if  on  me  fome  little  drops  would  flow 

Of  that  the  fpring  was  in  his  learned  hed, 

I  foon  would  learn  thefe  woods  to  wail  my  woe, 

And  teach  the  trees  their  trickling  tears  to  {hed. 

Then  fhould  my  plaints,  caufd  of  difcourtcfee, 
As  meffengers  of  this  my  painful  plight, 
Fly  to  my  love  wherever  that  {he  be, 
And  pierce  her  heart  with  point  of  worthy  wight, 
As  flic  deferves,  that  wrought  fo  deadly  fpight. 
And  thou,  Menalcas  !  that  by  treachery 
Didft  underfong  my  lafs  to  wax  fo  light, 
Shoudlit  well  be  known  for  fuch  thy  villany. 

But  fince  I  am  not  as  I  wifli  I  were, 

Ye  gentle  Shepherds !  which  your  flocks  do  feed, 

Whether  on  hills,  or  dales,  or  other  where, 

Bear  witnefs  all  of  this  fo  wicked  deed, 

And  tell  the  lafs,  whofe  flowre  is  woxe  a  weed, 

And  faultlefs  faith  is  turn'd  to  faithlefs  fear, 

That  fhe  the  trueft  fhepherd's  heart  made  bleed 

That  lives  on  earth,  and  loved  her  moft  dear. 

HOB.  O  !  careful  Colin,  I  lament  thy  cafe, 
Thy  tears  would  make  the  hardeft  flint  to  flow  ! 
Ah !  faithlefs  Rofalind,  and  void  of  grace, 
That  art  the  root  of  all  this  rueful  woe  ! 
But  now  is  time,  I  guefs,  homeward  to  go  : 
Then  rife,  ye  bleffed  flocks !  and  home  apace, 
Left  night  with  ftealing  fteps  do  you  foreflo, 
And  wee  your  tender  lambs  that  by  you  trace. 


COLIN  S    EMBLEM. 

Giafpameffentj. 
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JULY. 


^GLOGA    SEPTIMA. 


*The  Argument. 

Mprrel,  a  goat-herd,  calls  to  Thomalin,  a  fhepherd,  to  come  up  to  him  on  the  hilly  ground  where  he* 
•is  fitting.  Thomalin  gives  his  reafons  why  he  prefers  the  lower  ftation.  The  moral  of  this 
JEglogue  is  to  reprove  ambition  in  fhepherds,  and  fcems  moie  partkularly  level'd  againft,  the 
pomp  and  dominion  of  the  Romifli  clergy. 

THOMALIN.     MORREL. 


THOMAT-IW. 

Is  not  thilk  fame  a  goat-herd  proud, 
That  fits  on  yonder  bank. 
Whofe  ftraying  herd  themfclf  doth  fhroud 
Emong  the  buihes  rank  ? 

MOR.  What,  ho,  thou  jolly  fhepherd's  fwain, 
Come  up  the  hill  to  The  ; 
Better  is  than  the  lowly  plain, 
Als  for  thy  flock  and  thee. 

THOM.  Ah!  God  fhield, man, that  I  mould  clime, 
And  learn  to  look  aloft ; 
This  read  is  rife,  that  oftentime 
Great  climbers  fall  unfoft. 
In  humble  dales  is  footing  faft, 
The  trode  is  not  fo  tickle, 
And  though  one  fall  through  heedlefs  hafte, 
Yet  is  his  mifs  not  mickle. 
And  now  the  fun  hath  reared  up 
His  fiery  footed  teme, 
Making  his  way  between  the  Cup 
And  golden  Diademe ; 
The  rampant  Lion  hunts  he/aft, 
With  dogs  of  noyfom  breath'.. 


Whofe  balefull  barking  brings  in  hafte, 

Pine,  plagues,  and  drery  death. 

Againft  his  cruel  fcorching  heat, 

Where  thou  haft  coverture, 

The  wafteful  hills  unto  his  threat 

Is  a  plain  overture  : 

But  if  thec  luft  to  holden  chat 

With  feely  mepherd's  fwain, 

Come  down  and  learn  the  little  what 

That  Thomalin  can  fain. 

MOR.  Siker  thousbut  a  lafy  loord, 

And  rekes  much  of  thy  1  wink, 

That  with  fond  terms  and  witlefs  words 

To  blear  mine  eyes  dofl  think. 

In  eviil  hour  thou  henft  in  hond 

Thus  holy  hills  to  blame, 
For  facred  unto  faints  they  ftond, 
And  of  them  han  their  name. 
St.  Michel's  Mount  who  does  not  know. 
That  wards  the  weftern  coaft  ? 
And  of  St.  Bridget's  Bow'r  I  trow- 
All  Kent  can  rightly  boaft  : 
And  they  that  con  of  Mufus'  {kill 
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Fain  moft-what,  that  they  dwell 

(As  goat-herds  wont)  iipon  a  hill, 

Befide  a  learned  well. 

And  wonned  not  the  great  good  Pan 

Upon  mount  Olive!:, 

feeding  the  blefled  flock  of  Dan, 

Which  did  himfelf  beget. 

THOM.  O  blefled  Sheep!  O  Shepherd  great! 
That  bought  his  flock  fo  dear, 
And  them  did  fave  with  bloody  fweat 
From  wolves  that  would  them  tear. 

MOR.  Befide,  as  holy  Fathers  fain, 
There  is  a  holy  place 
Where  Titan  rifeth  from  the  main 
To  ren  his  daily  race, 
Upon  whofe  tops  the  (tars  been  ftaied, 
And  all  the  fky  doth  lean, 
There  is  the  cave  where  Phoebe  laied 
The  ihepherd  long  to  dream. 
Whilora  there  ufed  Ihepherds  all 
To  feed  their  flocks  at  will 
Till  by  his  folly  one  did  fall, 
That  all  the  reft  did  fpill. 
And  fithence  fhepherds  been  forefaid 
From  places  of  delight, 
For-thy  I  ween  thou  be  afraid 
To  clime  this  hilles  hight. 
Of  Synah  can  I  tell  thee  more, 
And  of  our  Lady's  Bow'r ; 
But  little  needs  to  ftrow  my  ftore, 
Suffice  this  hill  of  our. 
Here  han  the  holy  Faunesrecourfe, 
And  Sylvanes  haunten  rathe ; 
Here  has  the  fait  Medway  his  fourfe, 
Wherein  the  nymphs  do  bathe ; 
The  fait  Medway  that  trickling  ftreams 
Adown  the  dales  of  Kent, 
Till  with  his  elder  brother  Thames 
His  brakifh  waves  be  meynt. 
Here  grows  melampode  every  where, 
And  teribinth,  goed  for  goats, 
The  one  my  madding  kids  to  fmear, 
The  next  to  heal  their  throats. 
Hereto  the  hills  been  nigher  heaven, 
And  thence  the  paffage  eath, 
As  well  can  prove  the  piercing  levin, 
That  feldom  falls  beneath. 

THOM.  Siker  thou  fpeakeft  like  a  lewd  lore!, 
Of  heaven  to  deemen  fo ; 
How  be  I  am  but  rude  and  borrel, 
Yet  nearer  ways  I  know. 
To  kirk  the  nar,  to  God  more  far, 
Has  been  an  old  faid  faw ; 
And  he  that  flrivesto  touch  a  ftar, 
Oft  (bumbles  at  a  ftraw. 
Alfoon  may  fhephcrds  clime  to  fky 
That  leads  in  lowly  dales, 
As  goat-herd  proud,  that  fittin  high, 
ITppn  the  mountain  fails. 
My  feely  fheep  like  well  below, 
They  need  not  melampode, 
i'or  they  being  hale  enough,  I  trow, 
And  liken  their  abode  ; 
But  if  they  with  thy  goats  fhoiild  yedes 
They  foon  might  be  corrupted, 
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Or  like  not  of  the  frowy  fede, 

Or  .with  the  weeds  be  glutted. 

The  hills  where  dwelled  holy  faints, 

I  reverence  and  adore, 

Not  for  themfelf,  but  for  the  faints 

Which  had  been  dead  of  yore. 

And  now  they  been  to  heaven  forewent. 

Their  good  is  with  them  go  ; 

Their  fample  only  to  us  lent, 

That  als  we  mought  do  fo 

Shepherds  they  weren  of  the  beft, 

And  lived  in  lowly  leas, 

And  fith  their  fouls  be  now  at  reft, 

Why  done  we  them  difeafe  ? 

Such  one  he  was  (as  I  have  heard 

Old  Algriiid  often  fain) 

That  whilom  was  the  firft  fhepherd, 

And  liv'd  with  little  gain  : 

And  meek  he  was,  as  meek  mought  be, 

Simple  as  fimple  fhcep  ; 

Humble,  and  like  in  each  degree 

The  flock  which  he  did  keep. 

Often  he  ufed  of  his  keep 

A  facrifice  to  bring, 

Now  with  a  kid,  now  with  a  fheep       <, 

The  altars  hallowing. 

So  louted  he  unto  the  Lord, 

Snch  favour  couth  he  find, 

That  never  fithence  was  abhor'd 

The  fimple  fhepherd's  kind. 

And  fuch  I  weend  the  brethren  were 

That  came  from  Canaan, 

The  brethren  Twelve,  that  kept  yfere 

The  flocks  of  mighty  Pan. 

But  nothing  fuch  thilk  fhepherd  was 

Whom  Ida  hill  did  bear, 

That  left  his  flock  to  fetch  a  lafs, 

Whofe  love  he  bought  too  dear  : 

For  he  was  proud,  that  ill  was  paid, 

(No  fuch  mought  fhepherds  be) 

And  with  leud  luft  was  over-laid  ; 

Tway  things  doen  ill  agree. 

But  fhepherds  mought  be  meek  and  mild, 

Well  eyed,  as  Argus  was, 

With  flefhly  follies  undefil'd, 

And  flout  as  fteed  of  brafs. 

Sike  one  (faid  Algrind)  Mofes  was, 

That  faw  his  Maker's  face, 

His  face,  more"  clear  then  cryftal  glafs, 

And  fpake  to  him  in  place. 

This  had  a  brother  (his  name  I  know) 

The  firft  of  all  his  coat, 

A  fhepherd  true,  yet  not  fo  true 

As  he  that  earft  I  hote. 

Whilom  all  thefe  were  low  and  leef, 

And  lov'd  their  flocks  to  feed, 

They  never  ftroven  to  be  chiefy 

And  fimple  was  their  weed  : 

But  now  (thanked  be  God  therefore) 

The  world  is  well  amend, 

Their  weeds  been  not  fo  nighly  wore, 

Such  fimples  mought  them  fhend. 

They  been  yclad  in  purple  and  pall, 

So  hath  their  God  them  blift, 
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They  reign  and  rulen  over  all, 

And  lord  it  as  they  lift. 

Ygirt  with  belts  of  glitter  and  gold, 

(Mought  they  good  fliepherds  been) 

Their  Pan  their  fheep  to  them  has  fold, 

I  fay  as  fome  have  feen* 

For  Palinode  (if  thou  him  ken) 

Yode  late  on  pilgrimage 

To  Rome  (if  fuch  he  Rome)  and  then 

He  faw  thilk  mifuage  ; 

For  fliepherds  (faid  he)  there  doen  lead, 

As  lords  doen  otherwhere  ; 

Thtir  fheep  han  cruft,  and  they  the  bread; 

The  chips,  and  they  the  chear  : 

They  han  the  fleece,  and  eke  the  flefh, 

(O  feely  fhecp  the  while!  ) 

The  corn  is  theirs  let  others  threfh, 

Their  hands  they  may  not  file. 

They  han  great  ftore  and  thrifty  flocks, 

Great  friends  and  feeble  foes; 

What  need  hem  caren  for  their  flocks, 

Their  boys  can  look  to  thofe. 

Thefe  wizards  welfer  in  wealth's  waves, 

Pamper'd  in  pleafures  deep  ; 

They  han  fat  kerns  and  leany  knaves, 

Their  falling  flocks  to  keep, 

Sike  mifter  men  been  all  mifgone, 

They  heapen  hills  of  -wrath; 

Sike  firly  fhepherds  han  we  none, 

They  keepen  all  the  path. 

MOR.  Here  is  a  great  deal  of  good  matter 
JLoft  for  lack  of  telling  ; 
Now  fiker  I  fee  thou  doft  but  clatter, 
Harm  may  come  of  melling. 


Thou  meddleft  more  than  fhail  have  thank 

To  witen  fhepherd's  wealth  ; 

When  folk  been  fat,  and  riches  rank, 

It  is  a  fign  of  health. 

But  fay  me,  what  is  Algrind,  he 

That  is  fo  oft  bynempt  ? 

THOM.  He  is  a  fhepherd  great  in  gree, 
But  hath  been  long  ypent ; 
One  day  he  fate  upon  a  hill, 
(As  now  thou  wouldeft  me, 
But  I  am  taught  by  Algrind's  ill 
To  love  the  low  degree) 
For  fitting  fo  with  bared  fcalp, 
An  eagle  foared  high, 
That  weening  his  white  head  was  chalk, 
A  fhell-fifh  down  let  fly  : 
She  ween'd  the  (hell-filh  to  have  broke, 
Bat  therewith  bruif'd  his  brain  ; 
So  now  aftonied  with  the  ftrokc, 
He  lies  in  lingring  pain.  . 

MOR    Ah!  good  Algrind!  his  hap  was  ill, 
But  fhall  be  better  in  time. 
New  farewel,  Shepherd,  fith  this  hill 
Thou  haft  fuch  doubt  to  clime. 


PALINODE'S  EMBLEM. 
In  mcdio  virtus. 

MORREL'S  EMBLEM. 
Infummofelicitas. 
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AUGUST, 


JEGLOGA     OCTAVA. 


Two  (hepherds,  Perigot  and  Willy,  contend  for  a  prize  in  verfe.  Perigot  relates,  in  a  fang,  the 
manner  of  his  falling  in  love  ;  "Willy  bears  his  part,  in  a  kind  of  repartee  or  underTfong.  Cuddy, 
who  was  judge  between  them,  having  prais'd  them  both,  repeats  a  kind  of  roundelay,  of  defpair, 
made  by  Colin  on  Rofalind  ;  in  which  the  reader  may  obferve  that,  inftead  of  rhyme,  the  art  of 
^ie  verfe  confifls  in  the  regular  changes  on  the  fix  words  which  are  at  the  clofe  of  the  firft  fix  lines. 


WILLY.     PERIGOT.    CUDDY. 


WILLY. 

TELL  me,  Perigot,  what  fhall  be  the  game 
Wherefore  with  mine  thou  dare  thy  mufic  match? 
Or  been  thy  bagpipes  ren  far  out  of  frame  ? 
Or  hath  the  cramp  thy  joints  benumb'd  with  ach  ? 

PER.  Ah!  Willy,  when  the  heart  is  ill  aflay'd, 
How  can  bagpipe  or  joints  be  well  apay'd  ? 

WIL.  What  the  foul  evil  hath  thee  fo  beflad  ? 
Whylom  thou  waft  peregal  to  the  beft, 
And  wont  to  make  the  jolly  fhepherds  glad, 
With  piping  and  dancing  didft  pafs  the  reft. 

PER*  Ah !  Willy,  now  I  have  learn'd  a  new 

dance ; 
My  old  mufic  marr'd  by  a  new  mifchance. 

WIL.  Mifchief  mought  to  that  mifchance  be- 
That  fo  hath  raft  us  of  our  merriment ;  [fall, 
But  read  me  what  pain  doth  thee  fo  appall  ? 
pr  loveft  thou,  or  been  thy  yongUngs  nrifwent  ? 


PER.  Love  hath  milled  both  my  yonglings  an<J 

me; 
I  pine  for  pain,  and  they  my  plaint  to  fee- 

WIL.    Perdy,  and  weal  away !    ill  may  they 

thrive  ; 

Never  knew  I  lover's  fheep  in  good  plight ; 
But  and  if  rimes  with  me  thon  dare  ftrive, 
Such  fond  fantafies  ftiall  foon  be  put  to  flight. 
PER.  That  fhall  I  do  though  mouchel  worfe  I 

far'd  : 
Never  {hall  be  faid  that  Perigot  was  dar'd. 

WIL.  Then  lo,    Perigot,  the  pledge    which  J 

plight, 

A  mazer  ywrought  of  the  maple  ware, 
Wherein  is  enchaced  many  a  fair  fight        , 
Of  bears  and  tygers,  that  maken  fierce  wafj 
And  over  them  fpred  a  goodly  wild  vine, 
Entrail'd  with  a  wanton  ivy  twine. 
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Thereby  is  a  lamb  In  the  wolve's  jaws ; 
But  fee  how  faft  renneth  the  fhepherd's  fwain 
To  lave  the  innocent  from  the  hearts  paw^, 
And  here  with  his  fheep-hook  hath  him  flain. 
Tell  me  fuch  a  cup  haft  thou  ever  feen  ? 
Well  mought  it  befecm  any  harveft  queen. 

PER.  Thereto  will  I  pawn  yonder  fpotted  lamb, 
Of  all  my  flock  there  nis  fike  another, 
For  I  brought  him  up  without  the  damb, 
But  Colin  Clout  raft  me  of  his  brother, 
That  he  purchaft  of  me  in  the  plaine  field; 
Sore  againft  my  will  was  I  forft  to  yield. 

WIL.  Siker  makeliker  account  of  his  brother; 
But  who  mall  judge  the  wager  won  or  loft  ? 

PER.  That  (hall  yonder  herd-groom  and  none 

other, 
Which  over  the  poufle  hitherward  doth  poft. 

WIL.    But  for  the  fun-beam  fo  fore  doth  us 

beat, 
Were  not  better  to  (him  the  fcorching  heat  ?  [fwain ; 

PER,.  Well  agreed,  Willy  ;    then  fet  thee  down 
Sike  a  fong  never  heardeft  thou  but  Colin  fing. 

CUD.    'Gin,  when  ye  lift,  ye  jolly  fhcpherds 

twain  ; 
Sike  a  judge  as  Cuddy  were  for  a  king. 

PER.  "  It  fell  upon  a  holy  eve, 

\VIL    Hey,  ho,  holiday  ! 

PER.  When  holy  Fathers  wont  to  fbrive; 

IVIL.  Now  'ginncth  this  roundelay. 

tER.  Sitring  upon  a  hill  fo  high, 

\VIL.  Hey, ho,  the  high  hill! 

PER.  The  while  my  flock  did  feed  thereby, 

WIL.  The  while  the  {hephcrd  fclf  did  fpill ; 

PER.  I  fbw  the  bouncing  bellibone, 

VfiL.  Hey,  ho,  Bonnibel ! 

PER.  Tripping  over  the  dale  alone  ; 

WIL.  She  can  trip  it  very  well. 

PER.  Well  decked  in  a  frock  of  grey, 

•WIL.  Hey  ho,  grey  is  greet ! 

PER,  And  in  a  kirtle  of  green  fay, 

WIL.  The  green  is  for  maidens  meet. 

PER.  A  chaplet  on  her  head  (he  wore, 

WIL.  Hey,  ho,  chapelet ! 

PER.  Of  fwect  violets  therein  was  (lore, 

WIL.  She  fweeter  then  the  vioUt. 

PER    My  fheep  did  leave  their  wonted  food, 

WIL.  Hey,  ho,  feely  fheep  ! 

PER.  And  gaz'd  oft  her  as  they  were  wood, 

WIL,  Wood  as  he  that  did  them  keep. 

PER.  As  the  bony  lafs  parted  by, 

•WIL.  Hey,  ho,  bony  lafs! 

PER.  She  rov'd  at  me  with  glauncing  eye, 

\VIL.  As  clear  as  the  cryftal  glafs  ; 

PER,  All  as  the  funny  beam  fo  bright, 

•VVIL.  Hey,  ho,  the  fun-beam  ! 

PER.  Glanceth  from  Phcebus'  face  forthright, 

WIL.  So  love  into  thy  heart  did  ftrcam  : 

PER.  Or  as  the  thunder  cleaves  the  clouds, 

•IVIL,  Hey,  ho,  the  thunder  ! 

PER.  Wherein  the  lighrfom  levin  fhrouds, 

YVIL,  So  cleaves  thy  foul  afunder  : 


PER.  Or  as  Dame  Cynthia's  filver  ray, 

WIL.  Hey  ho,  the  moon-light! 

PER.  Upon  the  glittering  wave  doth  play, 

WIL.  Such  play  is  a  piteous  plight. 

PER.  The  glance  into  my  heart  did  glide, 

WIL.  Hey,  ho,  the  glider  ! 

PER.  Therewith  my  foul  was  fharply  gride, 

WIL.  Such  wounds  foon  wexen  wider. 

PER.  Hafting  to  raunch  the  arrow  out, 

WIL.  Hey,  ho,  Perigot ! 

PER.  I  left  the  head  in  my  heart-root, 

WIL.  It  was  a  defperate  ftiot. 

PER.  There  it  rancleth  aye  more  and  more. 

WIL.  Hey,  ho,  the  arrow  ! 

PER.  Ne  can  I  find  falve  for  my  fore, 

WIL.  Love  is  a  carelefs  forrow. 

PER.  And  though  my  bale  with  d^ath  I  bougl 

WIL.  Hey, ho,  heavy  chear! 

PER.  Yet  mould  thilk  lafs  not  from  my  trim 

WJL.  So  you  may  buy  gold  too  dear. 

PER.  But  whether  in  painful  love  I  pine, 

WIL.  Hey,  ho,  pinching  pain  ! 

PER.  Or  thrive  in  wealth,  (he  (hall  be  mine, 

WIL.  But  if  thou  can  her  obtain. 

PER.  And  if  for  gracelefs  grief  I  die, 

WIL.  Hey,  ho,  gracelefs  grief ! 

PER.  Witncfs  fhe  flew  me  with  her  eye, 

WIL.  Let  thy  folly  be  the  prief, 

PER.  And  you  that  faw  it,  fimple  flieep, 

WIL.  Hey,  ho,  the  fair  flock  ! 

PER.  For  prief  thereof  my  death  (hall  weep, 

WIL.  And  mone  with  many  a  mock. 

PER.  So  learn'd  I  love  on  a  holy  eve, 

WIL.  Hey,  ho,  holy  day  ! 

PER.  That  ever  fince  my  heart  did  grieve, 

WIL.  Now  endeth  our  roundelay." 

CUD.  Siker  fike  a  roundle  never  heard  I  none  ; 
Little  lacketh  Perigot  of  the  beft, 
And  Willy  is  not  greatly  overgone, 
So  weren  his  under-fongs  well  addreft. 

WIL.  Herd-groom,  I  fear  me  thou  have  afquin 

eye; 
Arced  uprightly  who  has  the  viclory. 

CUD.  Faith  of  my  foul  I  deem  each  have  gain 
ed  ; 

For  thy  let  the  lamb  be  Willy  his  own  ; 
And  for  Perigot,  fo  well  hath  him  pained, 
To  him  be  the  wroughten  mazer  alone. 

PER.  Perigot  is  well  pfeafed  with  thedoorrjj 
Ne  can  Willy  wite  the  witlefs  herd-groom. 

WIL.  Never   dempt  more  right  of  beauty,    I 

ween, 
The  (hepherd  of  Ida  that  judg'd  beauty's  queen. 

CUD.    But   tell  me,  Shepherds,    fliould  it  not 

yfhend 

Your  roundels  frefli,  to  hear  a  doleful  verfe 
Of  Rofalind  (who  knows  not  Rofalind?) 
That  Colin  made  ?  ylke  can  I  you  rehearfe. 

PER.  Now  fay  it,  Cuddy,  as  thou  art  a  lad; 
With  merry  thing  it's  good  to  meddle  fad. 

WIL.    Faith  of  my  foul  thou  Ibalt  ycrowned 

be 
In  Colin's  fteed  if  tbcu  this  forgarecd; 


For  never  thing  on  earth  fo  plcafeth  me 
As  him  to  hear,  or  matter  of  his  deed. 

CUD.  Then  liften  each  unto  my  heavy  lay 
And  tune  your  pipes  as  ruthfull  as  ye  may. 
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You  hear  all  night,  when  Nature  craveth  fleep, 
Increafe,  fo  let  your  yrkfome  yelles  augment. 
Thus  all  the  night  in  plaints,  the  day  in  woe, 
I  vowed  have  to  wafte,  till  fafe  and  found 


u  Ye  waftfull  Woods  !  bear  witnefs  of  my  woe, 
Wherein  my  plaints  did  oftentimes  refound  ; 
Ye  carelefs  Birds  are  privy  to  my  cryes, 
Which  in  your  fongs  were  wont  to  make  a  part; 
Thou,  pieafant  Spring,  hail  lull'd  me  oft  afleep, 
Whofe-ftreaiws  my  trickling   tears  did  oft  aug- 


Refort  of  people  doth  my  grief'  augment, 

The  walled  towns  do  work  my  greater  woe  ; 

The  foreft  wide  is  fitter  to  refound 

The  hollow  eccho  of  my  careful  cryes  ; 

I  hate  the  houfe,  fince  thence  my  love  did  part, 

Whofe  wailful  want  debars  mine  eyes  of  fleep. 


Let  ftreams  of  tears  fupply  the  place  of  fleep ; 
Let  all  chat  fweet  is  void,  and  all  that  may  aug 
ment 

My  dole  draw  near.     More  meet  to  wail  my  woe 
Been  the  wild  woods,  my  forrows  to  refound, 
Than  bed    nor   bower,    both   which   I    fill   with 

cryes, 
"When  I  them  fee  fo  wafte,  and  find  iio  part 


Of  pleafure  paft.    Here  will  I  dwell  apart 
In  gaftful  grove  therefore,  till  my  lait  fleep 
Do  dole  mine  eyes ;  fo  (hall  I  not  augment 
With  fight  of  fuch  as  change  my  reftlefs  woe. 
Help   me,    ye   banetul   Birds !    whole  ihrieking 

found 
Is  fign  of  dreerj  death,  my  deadly  cryes 

. 

Moft  ruthfully  to  tune  ;  and  as  my  cryes 
(Which  of  my  woe  cannot  bewray  leafl  part) 


VOL  II. 


She  home  return,  whofe  voice's  filver  found 
To  chearful  fongs  can  change  my  chearlefs  cryes* 
Hence  with  the  nightingale  will  I  take  part, 
That  bleffed  bird,  that  fpends  her  time  of  fleep . 
In  longs  and  plaintive  pleas,  the  more  t'au^ment 
The  memory  of  his  mifdeed  that  bred  her  woe. 

And  you  that  feel  rio  woe,  when  as  the  found 

Of  thefe  my  nightly  cryes  ye  hear  apart, 

Let  break  your  founder  fleep,  and  pity  augment." 

PER..  O  Colin,  Colin!  the  fhepherd's  joy, 
How  I  admire  each  turning  of  the  vedV  ; 
And  Cuddy,  frefh  Cuddy,  the  liefeft  boy. 
How  dolefully  his  dole  thou  didft  rehearfe  ! 

CUD.  Then    blow   your   pipes,    Shepherds,  till 

you  be  at  home  ; 
The  night  hicth  fall,  it's  time  to  be  gone. 


PERIGOT'S  EMBLEM. 
Vinctntl  gloria  vifli. 

WILLY'S  EMBLEM., 
/  into  non  into. 

CUDDY'S  EMBLEM, 
Feliii  cbi  puo. 


THE  SHEPHERDS  CALENDAR. 


SEPTEMBER. 


NONA. 


'The  Argument. 

DIGGON  DAVIE,  a  fhepherd,  complains  to  his  friend  Hobbinol  of  the  poverty  to  which  he  was 
reduced  by  travelling  into  a  far  country  in  hopes  of  greater  gain,  and  defcribes  the  deceitful  and 
profligate  lives  of  the  fhepherds  he  had  fcen,  and  the  wretched  condition  of  their  flocks.  ThN 
JEglogue  is  full  of  allegorical  fatire,  like  the  Fifth  and  Seventh.  The  Author  has  chofen  to 
vrrite  it  in  older  language  than  the  reft,  and  with  a  fprinkling  of  the  Welfh  dialed!,  It  is  pro 
bable  he  had  fome  private  reafon  for  it,  and  |hat  under  the  fictitious  names  weie  reprcfentcd 
real  perfons. 


HOBBINOL.      DIGGON  DAVIE. 


HOBBINOL. 

J)IGGON  DAVIE!  I  bid  her  good-day; 
Or  Diggon  her  is,  or  I  miflay. 

DIG.  Her  was  her  while  it  was  day-light, 
But  now  her  is  a  moft  wretched  wight  : 
For  day  that  was  is  wightly  paft, 
And  now  at  laft  the  dirk  night  doth  hafte. 

HOB.  Diggon,  arced  who  has  thee  fo  dight; 
Never  I  wift  thee  in  fo  poor  a  plight. 
Where  is  the  fair  flock  thou  waft  wont  to  lead  ? 
Or  been  they  chaffred,  or  at  mifchief  dead  ? 

DIG.  Ah  !  for  love  of  that  is  to  thee  moft  leef, 
Hobbinol,  I  pray  thee  gall  not  my  old  grief; 


Sikc  queftion  rippeth  tip  c*ufe  of  new  woe, 
For  one  open'd,  mote  unfold  many  mo. 

HOB.  Nay,  but  forrow  clofe  fhrouded  in  heart, 
I  know  to  keep  is  a  burdenotis  fmart  : 
Each  thing  imparted  is  more  eath  to  bear : 
When  the  rain  is  fallen  the  clouds  waxen  ckar. 
And  now  fithence  I  faw  thy  head  laft, 
Thrice  three  moons  been  fully  fyent  and  paft; 
Since  when  thou  haft  meafured  much  ground, 
And  wandred  weel  about  the^world  round, 
So  as  thou  can  many  things  relate  ; 
But  tell  me  firft  of  thy  flock's  eftate. 
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»IG.  My  fheep  been  wailed  (woe  is  me  there 

j.:il  bW^rJ 

The  jolly  fliephcrd  that  was  of  yore 
Is  now  nor  jolly  nor  fhepherd  more. 
In  foreign  coafts  men  laid  was  plenty  ; 
And  fo  there  is,  but  all  of  miiery  : 
I  dempt  there  much  to  have  eeked  my  (lore, 
But  fuch  eeking  hath  made  my  heart  fore. 
In  tho  countries  where  I  have  been, 
No  being  for  thofe  that  truly  mean, 
But  for  luch  as  of  guile  maken  gain, 
No  fuch  country  as  there  to  remain  ; 
They  fetten  to  fale  their  {heps  of  {hame, 
And  maken  a  market  of  their  good  name  : 
The  fliepherds  there  robben  one  another, 
And  layen  baits  to  beguile  her  brother  ; 
Or  they  will  buy  his  fheep  out  of  the  coat, 
Or  they  will  carven  the  fliepherd's  throat. 
The  fhepherd's  fwuin  you  cannot  well  ken, 
But  it  be  by  his  pride,  from  other  men  ; 
They  looken  big  as  bulls  that  been  bate, 
And  bearen  the  crag  fo  ftiff  and  fo  ftate, 
As  cock  on  his  dunghill  crowing  crank. 

HOB.  Diggon,  I  am  fo  ftiff  and  fo  flank, 
That  uneath  may  I  ftand  any  more ; 
And  now  the  weftern  wind  bloweth  fore, 
That  now  is  in  his  chief  fovereignty, 
Beating  the  withered  leaf  from  the  tree ; 
Sit  we  down  here  under  the  hill, 
Tho  may  we  talk  and  tellen.  our  fill, 
And  make  a  mock  at  the  bluftering  blaft  : 
Now  fay  on,  Diggon,  whatever  thou  haft. 

DIG.  Hobbin,  ah  Hobbin  !  I  curfe  the  ftound 
That  ever  I  caft  to  have  lorn  this  ground  : 
Wele-away  the  while  I  was  fo  fond 
To  leave  the  good  that  I  had  in  bond, 
In  hope  of  better  that  was  uncouth  ; 
So  loll  the  dog  the  flefh  in  his  mouth. 
My  feely  fhcep  (ah  !  feely  fhecp  !) 
That  hereby  I  whylome  uf'd  to  keep, 
All  were  they  lufly  as  thou  diddeft  fee, 
Been  all  ftarved  with  pine  and  penury ; 
Hardly  my  felf  efcaped  thilk  pain, 
Driven  for  need  to  come  home  again. 

HOE.  Ah!  fon,  now  by  thy  lofs  are  taught 
That  feldom  change  the  better  brought  : 
Content  who  lives  with  tried  ftate, 
Need  fear  no  change  of  frowning  Fate  ; 
But  who  will  feek  for  unknown  gain, 
Oft  lives  by  lofs,  and  leaves  with  pain. 

DIG.  I  wote  ne,  Hobbin,  how  I  was  bewitcht 
With  vain  defire  and  hope  to  be  enricht : 
But  fiker  fo  it  is,  as  the  bright  ftar 
Seemeth  a  greater  whe'n  it  is  far  : 
I  thought  the  foil  would  thave  made  me  rich, 
But  now  I  wote  it  is  nothing  fich; 
For  titner  the  fliepherds  been  idle  and  ftill, 
And  led  off  their  fheep  what  way  they  will, 
Or  they  been  falfe,  and  full  of  covetife, 
And  caften  to  compafs  many  wrong  emprife  : 
But  more  been  fraught  with  fraud  and  fpight, 
Ne  in  good  nor  goodnefs  taken  delight, 
But  kii.dle  coals  of  conteck  and  yre, 
Wherewith  they  fet  all  the  world  on  ire  ; 


Which  when  they  thinken  agairj  to  quench, 
With  holy  water  they  doen  hem  all  drench. 
They  fay  they  con  to  heaven  the  high-way, 
But  by  my  foul  I  dare  underfay 
They  never  fet  foot  in  that  fame  tf  ode, 
But  balk  the  right  way,  and  ftrayen  abroad. 
They  boaft  they  ban  the  devil  at  commaund, 
But  aflc  hem  therefore  what  they  ban  paund; 
Marry  that  great  Pan  bought  with  great  borrow^ 
To  quite  it  from  the  black  bower  of  forrow. 
But  they  ban  fold  thilk  fame  long  ago, 
For  they  would  draw  with  hem  many  mo. 
But  let  him  gang  alone  a  God's  name  ; 
As  they  han  brewed,  fo  let  them  bear  blame. 

HOB.  Diggon,  I  pray  thec  fpeak  not  To  dirk  ; 
Such  myfter  faying  me  feemeth  to  mirk. 

*>IG.  Then  plainly  to  fpeak  of  fhephejds  mofe 

what, 

Bad  is  thebeft  (this  Englifh  is  flat) 
Their  ill  haviour  gers  men  miffay 
Both  of  their  doctrine  and  their  fay. 
They  fay  the  world  is  much  war  than  it  wontr 
All  for  her  fhepherds  is  beaftty  and  blont. 
Other  fain,  but  how  truly  I  note, 
Ail  for  they  holden  fhame  of  thy  cote  : 
Some  flick  not  to  fay  (hot' cole  on  her  tongue) 
That  fike  mifchief  graffeth  hem  emong, 
All  for  thy  caften  too  much  of  world's  care, 
To  deck  her  dame  and  enrich  her  heir  : 
For  fuch  encheafon,  if  you  go  hie, 
Few  chimneys  rceken  you  fhall  efpie. 
The  fat  oxe  that  woont  lig  in  the  ftall, 
Is  now  faft  ftalled  in  her  crumenail. 
Thus  chatten  the  people  in  their  {leads, 
Ylik  as  monfter  of  many  heads  : 
But  they  that  fliooten  neareft  the  prick, 
Sain  other  the  fat  from  their  beards  do  lick  : 
For  big  bulls  of  Bafan  brace  hem  about, 
That  with  their  horns  butten  the  more  flout ; 
But  the  lean  fouls  treaden  under  foot, 
And  to  feek  redrefs  mought  little  boot ; 
For  liker  been  they  to  pluck  away  more, 
Than  ought  of  the  gotten  good  to  reftore  : 
For  they  been  like  foul  wagmoires  overgrafr,, 

That  if  any  galage  ouce  fticketh  faft, 

The  more  to  wind  it  out  thou  doft  fwink, 
Thou  mought  aye  deeper  and  deeper  fink. 

Yet  better  leave  off  with  a  little  lofs, 

Than  by  much  wreftling  to  leefe  the  grof?. 

HOB.  Now,  Diggon,    I  fee   thou   fpeakeft  too 
plain  ; 

Better  it  were  little  to  fain, 

And  cleanly  cover  that  cannot  be  cured ; 

Such  ill  as  is  forced  nought  needs  be  endured. 

But  of  fike  paftorshow  done  the  flocks  creep  ? 
DIG.  Sike  as  the  fhepherds,  fike  been  her  fheepj 

For  they  nill  liften  to  the  fhepherd's  voice ; 

But  if  he  call  hem,  at  their  good  choice 

They  wander  at  will  and  flay  at  pleafure, 

And  to  their  folds  yead  at  their  own  leafure. 

But  they  had  be  better  come  at  the.ir  callj 

For  many  han  into  mifchief  fall, 

Aud  ben  of  ravenous  wolves  yrent, 

All  for  they  nemld  be  buxome  and  bent, 
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HOB.  Fie  ofl  thee,  Diggon,    and  all  thy  foul 

leafing ; 

Well  is  known  that  fith  the  Saxon  king 
Never  vf  a<  wolfe  feen,  many  nor  fome, 
Nor  in  all  Kent,  nor  in  Chriftendom ; 
But  the  fewer  wolves  (the  footh  to  fain) 
The  more  been  the  foxes  that  here  remain. 

DIG.  Yes,  but  they  gang  in  more  fecret  wife, 
•Aud  with  fheeps  clothing  doen  hem  difguife, 
They  talk  not  widely  as  they  were  woont, 
For  fear  of  raungers  and  the  great  hoont, 
But  privily  prolling  to  and  fro, 
Bnaunter  they  mought  be  inly  know. 

HOB.  Or  privy  or  pert  if  any  bin, 
We  have  great  bandogs  will  tear  their  ikin, 

DIG.  Indeed  thy  Ball  is  a  bold  big  cur, 
And  could  make  a  jolly  hole  in  their  fur  : 
JBut  not  good  dogs  him  needeth  to  chafe, 
But  heedy  fhepherds  to  difcern  their  face ; 
3For  all  their  craft  is  in  their  countenance, 
\  They  been  fo  grave  and  full  of  maintenance. 

*  But  fhall  I  tell  thee  what  my  felf  know 
•I  Chaunced  to  Roffin  not  long  ygoe  ? 

$      HOB.  Say  it  out,  Diggon,  whatever  it  hight, 

•  For  not  but  well  mought  him  betight : 
'  He  is  fo  meek,  wife  and  merciable, 

And  with  his  word  his  work  is  convenable. 
Colin  Clout,  I  ween,  be  his  felf  boy, 
''    (Ah,  for  Colin!  he  whylom  my  joy) 
Shepherds  fich  God  mought  us  many  fend, 
That  doen  fo  carefully  their  flocks  tend 

DIG.   Thilk   fame    fhepherd  mought    I   well 

mark, 

He  has  a  dog  to  bite  or  to  bark; 
Never  had  fhepherd  fo  keen  a  cur, 
That  waketh  and  if  bat  a  leaf  ftur. 
Whilom  there  wonned  a  wicked  wolf, 
That  with  many  a  lamb  had  gutted  his  gulf, 
And  ever  at  night  wont  to  repair 
Unto  the  flock,  when  the  welkin  fhone  fair, 
Yclad  in  clothing  of  feely  fheep, 
When  the  good  old  man  ufed  to  flcep ; 
Thoat  midnight  he  would  bark  and  ball, 
(For  he  had  eft  learned  a  cur's  call) 
As  if  a  wolf  were  among  the  Iheep  : 
With  that  the  fhepherd  would  break  his  fleep, 
And  fend  out  Lowder  (for  fo  his  dog  hotc) 
To  raunge  the  fields  with  open  throte. 
Tho  when  as  Lowder  was  far  away, 
This  wolfifh  fheep  would  catchen  his  prey, 
A  lamb,  or  a  kid,  or  a  weanell  waft, 
With  that  to  the  wood  would  he  fpeed  him  faft. 
l.ong  time  he  ufed  this  flippery  prank, 
Ere  Roffy  could  for  his  labour  him  thank. 
.At  end,  the  fhepherd  his  prailife  fpied, 
(For  Roffy  is  wife,  and  as  Argus  eyed) 
And  when  at  even  ht.  came  to  the  flock, 
Faft  in  their  folds  he  did  them  lock, 
And  took  out  the  woolf  in  his  counterfeit  cote, 
And  let  out  the  fheep's  blood  at  his  throte. 

HOB.    Marry,  Diggon,  what  fhould  him   af 
fray, 
Td  take  his  own  where  ever  it  "lay  ? 


For  had  his  weafand  been  a  little  widder, 
He  would  have  devoured  both  bidder  and  fhk 
der. 

DIG.  Mifchief  light  on   him,  and  God's  grez 

curfe, 

Too  good  for  him  had  been  a  great  deal  wurfc, 
For  it  was  perilhcus  bead  abbve  all, 
And  eke  had  he  con'd  the  fhepherd's  call, 
And  oft  in  the  night  came  to  the  fheep-cote, 
And  called  Ldwder,  with  a  hollow  throte. 
As  if  the  old  man's  felf  had  been  : 
The  dog  his  maifter's  voice  did  it  ween, 
Yet  half  in  doubt  he  open'd  the  door, 
And  ran  out  as  he  was  wont  of  yore. 
No  fooner  was  out,  but  fwifter  than  thought, 
Faft  by  the  hide  the  wolf  Lowder  caught, 
And  had  not  Roffy  ren  to  the  Steven, 
Lowder  had  been   flain  thilk  fame  even. 

HOB.  God  fbield,  Man,  he  fhould  fo  ill  have 

thrive, 

All  for  he  did  his  devoir  believe. 
Tf  fike  been  wolves,  as  thou  haft  told, 
How  mought  we,  Diggon,  hem  behold  ? 

DIG.   How  but  with  heed  and  watchfulr.efs, 
Forftallen  hem  of  their  wilinefs; 
For-thy  with  fhepherds  fits  not  play, 
Or  fleep,  as  fome  doen,  all  the  long  day  ; 
But  ever  liggen  in  watch  and  ward, 
From  fuddain  furce  their  flocks  for  to  gard. 

HOB.  Ah !    Diggon,  thilk  fame  rule  were  to» 

ftraight, 

All  the  cold  feafon  to  watch  and  wait : 
We  been  of  flcfli,  men  as  other  be, 
Why  fhould  we  be  bound  to  fuch  mifery  ? 
Whatever  thing  lacke'h  changeable  rtft, 
Mought  needs  decay  when  it  is  at  beft. 

DIG.  Ah  !  but,  Hobbinol,  all  this  long  tale 
Nought  eafeth  the  care  that  doth  me  forhaile  \ 
What  (hall  I  do  ?  what  way  fhall  I  wend, 
My  piteous  plight  and  lofs  to  amend  ; 
Ah!  good  Hobbinol,  mought  I  thee  pray 
Of  aid  or  counfel  in  my  decay. 

HOB.  Now,  by  my  foul,  Diggon,  I  lament 
The  haplefs  milchief  that  has  thee  hcnt  ; 
Nethclcfs  thou  feeft  my  lowly  fail, 
i  hat  froward  Fortune  doth  ever  avail : 
But  were  Hobbinol  as  God  mought  pleafe, 
Diggon  fhould  foon  find  favour  and  eafe  : 
But  if  to  my  cottage  thou  wilt  rdbrt, 
So  as  I  can  1  will  thee  comfort ; 
There  mill  thou  lig  in  a  vetchy  bed, 
Till  fairer  Fortune  (hew  forth  his  head. 

DIG.  Ah  !  Hobbinol,  God  mought  it  thee  rt- 

.quite, 
Diggon  on  few  fuch  frrends  did  ever  lite» 
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^EGLOGA    DECIMA. 


Argument. 


The  following  ^SEglogue,  which  rlfes  above  the  common  ftyle  of  paftoral,  is  on  the  fubject  of  poetry. 
Piers  commends  Cuddy  for  his  &ill  in  this  art.  Cuddy  complains  of  the  little  encouragement 
given  to  it  ;  and  being  prompted  by  Piers  to  leave  the  ordinary  themes  of  fhepherds,  and  to 
choofe  fome  fubjedl  of  heroic  fong,  takes  occafion  to  mention  Colin,  as  bell  cjualify'd  for  fuch 
jin  attempt,  if  his  mind  were  not  perplex'd  with  unprofperous  love. 


PIERS,  CUDDY. 


PIERS. 

,  for  fhame,  hold  up  thy  heavy  head, 
And  let  us  caft  with  what  delight  to  chace 
And  weary  this  long  lingring  Phoebus'  race. 
Whylom  thou  wont  the  fhepherds'  lads  to  lead 
In  rimes,  in  riddles,  and  in  bidding  bafe, 
Now  they  in  thee,  and  thou  in  fleep,  art  dead. 

CUD.  Piers,!  have  piped  earft  fo  long  with  pain, 
That  all  mine  oaten  reeds  been  rent  and  wore, 
And  my  poor  Mufe  hath  fpent  her  fpared  (lore, 
Yet  little  good  hath  got,  and  much  lefs  gain. 
Such  pleafance  makes  the  grafhopper  fo  poor, 
And  lig  fo  laid,  when  winter  doth  her  ftrain, 


The  dappier  ditties  that  I  wont  devife, 
To  feed  youth's  fancy,  and  the  flocking  fry, 
Delighten  much,  what  I  the  bet  for-thy-? 
They  han  the  pleafure,  I  a  flender  prize  : 
I  beat  the  bum,  the  birds  to  them  do  fly  : 
What  good  thereof  to  Cuddy  can  arife  I 

PIERS.  Cuddy,    the  praife  is  better  than    the 

price, 

The  glory  eke  much  greater  than  the  gain  : 
O  what  an  honour  is  it  to  reftrain 
The  hi  ft  of  lawlefs  youth  with  good  advice, 
Or  prick  them  forth  with  pleafance  of  thy  vein. 
Whereto  thou  lift  their  trained  wills  entice  ,? 
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Soon  as  thou  gins  to  fet  thy  notes  in  frame, 
O  how  the  rural  routs  to  thee  do  cleave  ! 
Seemeth  thou  dooft  their  foul  of  fenfe  bereave, 
All  as  the  fhepheard  that  did  fetch  his  dame 
From  Pluto's  baleful  bower  withouten  leave; 
His  muiick's  might  the  hellifh  hound  did  tame. 

cyp.    So  prayfen  babes  the  peacock's  fpotted 

train, 

And  wondrcn  at  bright  Argus'  blazing  eye; 
But  -who  rewards  him  here  the  more  for-thy, 
Or  feeds  him  once  the  fuller  by  a  grain  ? 
Sike  praife  is  fmoke,  that  fheddeth  in  the  Iky, 
Sike  words  been  wind,  and  waften  foon  in  vain. 

PIERS.  Abandon  thm  the  bafe  and  viler  clown, 
Lift  up  thy  {elf  out  of  the  lowly  duft, 
And  fing  of  bloody  Mars,  of  wars,  of  giufts ; 
Turn  thee  to  thofe  that  weld  the  awful  crown, 
To    doubted  knights,    whofe  woundlefs  armour 

rufts, 
And  helms  unbruzcn  wexen  daily  brown. 

There  may  thy  Mufc  difplay  her  fluttering  wing, 
And  ftretch  her  felf  at  large  from  eaft  to  weft  ; 
Whither  thou  lift  in  fair  Eliza  reft, 
Or  if  thee  plcafe  in  bigger  notes  to  fing, 
Advance  the  worthy  whom  (he  loveth  beft, 
That  firft  the  White  Bear  to  the  Stake  did  bring. 

And  when  the  ftubborn  flroke  of  flronger  ftounds 
Has  fomewhat  flackt  the  tenor  of  thy  firing, 
Of  love  and  luftihead  tho  mayft  thou  fing, 
And  carrol  lund,  and  lead  the  Millers  round, 
All  were  Eliza  one  of  thilk  fame  ring ; 
So  mought  our  Cuddy's  name  to  heaven  found. 

,CUD.  Indeed  the  Romifli  Tityrus,  I  hear, 
Through  his  Mecznas  left  his  oaten  reed, 
Wherecn  he  earft  had  taught  his  flocks  to  feed, 
And  laboured  lands  to  yield  the  timely  ear, 
And  eft  did  fing  of  wars  and  deadly  dreed, 
So  as,  the  heavens  did  quake  his  verfe  to  hear. 

But  ah  !  Mec.xnas  is  yclad  in  clay, 
And  great  Auguftus  long  ygo  is  dead, 
And  all  the  worthies  liggen  wrapt  in  lead, 
That  matter  made  for  poets  on  to  play  : 
For  ever  who  in  derring-do  were  dread, 
The  lofty  verfe  of  hem  was  loved  aye. 

But  a/ter  Vertue  'gan  for  age  to  ftoupe, 
And  mighty  Manhood  brought  a  bed  of  cafe, 
The  vaunting  puets  found  nought  worth  a  peafe 
To  put  in  preace  among  the  learned  troup  ; . 
Tho  'gan  the  ftreames  of  flowing  wits  to  ceafe, 
And  funbright  honour  pen'd  in  fhameful  coup. 

And  if  that  any  budds  of  poefy 
Yet  of  the  old  ftock  'gan  to  fhoot  again. 
Or  it  rnens  follies  mete  to  force  to  lain, 
And  roll  with  reft  in  rimes  of  ribauldry, 
Or  as  it  fprung  it  wither  muft  again, 
Tom  Piper  makes  us  better  melody. 


TIERS.  O   peerltfs  Pocfie !  where  is  then  thy 

place  ? 

f  not  in  princes'  palace  thou  doft  fit , 
And  yet  is  princes'  palace  the  moft  fit) 
Ne  breaft  of  bafer  birth  doth  thee  embrace, 
Then  make  the  wings  of  thine  afpiring  wit, 
And,  whence  thou  cam'ft,  fly  back  to  heaven  a- 
pa.ce. 

CUD.  Ah !   Percy,  it  is  all  too  weak  and  wan, 
So  high  to  fore  and  make  io  large  a  flight ; 
Her  pceced  pineons-  been  not  fo  in  plight : 
For  Colin  fits  fuch  famous  flight  to  fcari  4 
He,  were  he  not  with  love  fo  ill  bedight, 
Would  mount  as  high  and  fing  as  foot  as  fwan. 

PIERS.  Ah  !  fon,for  love  does  teach  him  climb 

fo  high, 

And  lifts  him  up  out  of  the  loathfome  mire; 
Such  immortal  mirror  as  he  doth  admire, 
Would  raife  one's  mind  above  the  ftarry  flcy, 
And  caufe  a  caitive  courage  to  afpire, 
For  lofty  love  doth  loath  a  lowly  eye. 

cuu.  All  otherwlfe  the  ftate  of  Poet  {lands, 
For  lordly  Love  is  fuch  a  tyrant  fell, 
That  where  he  rules  all  powers  he  doth  expell ; 
The  vaunted  yerfe  a  vacant  head  demands, 
Ne  wont  with  crabbed  Care  the  Mufes  dwell  : 
Unwifcly  weaves  that  takes  two  webs  in  hand. 

Who  ever  cafts  to  compafs  weighty  prize, 

And  thinks  to  throw  out  thundering  words    of 

threat, 

Let  pour  in  lavifh  cups  and  thrifty  bits  of  meat, 
For  Bacchus'  fruit  is  friend  to  Phoebus'  wife, 
And  when  with  wine  the  brain  begins  to  Iweat, 
The  numbers  flow  as  faft  as  fpring  doth  rife, 

Thou  kenft   not,   Percie,  how   the  rime  fhould 

rage; 

O  if  my  temples  were  diftain'd  with  wine, 
And  girt  girlonds  of  wild  ivy  twine, 
How  I  could  reare  the  Mufe  on  ftately  ftage, 
And  teach  her  tread  aloft  in  bufkin  fine, 
With  quient  Bellona  in  her  equipage  ! 

But  ah  !  my  courage  cools  ere  it  be  warm, 
For-thy  content  us  in  this  humble  (hade, 
Where  no  fuch  troublous  tides  ban  us  aflaid  ; 
Here  we  our  flender  pipes  may  fafely  charm. 

PIERS.  And  when  my  goats  (hall  han  their  bel 
lies  laid, 
Cuddy  fliall  have  a  kid  to  ftore  his  farm. 
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UNDECIMA, 


Argument. 


Colin  being  defired  by  Thenot  to  fing,  excufes  himfelf  by  his  concern  for  the  death  of  Dido,  the 
daughter  of  a  fhepherd  of  note,  and  probably  a  friend  of  the  Author,  whofe  memory,  at  The- 
not's  farther  requeft,  he  celebrates  in  a  funeral  elegy. 


THENOT,  COLIN. 


THENOT. 


COLIN,  my  Dear,  when  fhall  it  pleafe  thee  fing 
As  thou  weert  wont,  fungs  of  fome  joifance  ? 
Thy  Mufe7  too  long  flumbreth  in  forrowing, 
Lulled  afleep  through  Love's  mifgovernance. 
Now  fomewhat  fing,  whofe  endlefs  fovenance. 
Emong  the  fhepherds'  fwains  may  aye  remain, 
Whether  thee  lift  thy  loved  lafs  advance, 
Or  honour  Pan  with  hymns  of  higher  vein. 

COL.  Thenot,  now  nis  the  time  of  merry-make, 
Nor  Pan  to  herie,  nor  with  Love  to  play! 
Sike  mirth  in  May  is  meetefl  for  to  maEe^ 
Or  fummer  fhade,  under  the  cocked  hay.    J 
But  now  fad  winter  welked  hath  the  day, 
And  Phoebus,  weary  of  his  yearly  talk, 
Yftablifht  hath  his  fteeds  in  lowly  lay, 
And  taken  up  his  inn  in  Fifties  Hafk, 


Thilk  fullen  feafon  fadder  plight  doth  aik, 
And  loatheth  fike  delights  as  thou  dooft  praife  : 
The  mournfull  Mufe  in  mirth  now  lift  ne  mafk, 
As  me  was  wont  in  youngth  and  fummer-days ; 
But  if  thou  algate  luft  light  virelays, 
And  loofer  fongs  of  love  to  underfong, 
Who  but  thyfelf  deferves  fike  poet's  praife  ? 
Relieve  thy  oaten  pipes  that  fleepen  long. 

THE.   The  nightingale  is  fovereign  ot  long, 
Before  him  fits  the  tit  moufe  filent  be, 
And  I,  unfit  to  thruft  in  fkilful  throng, 
Should  Colin  make  judge  of  my  foolery  : 
Nay,  better  learn  of  hem  that  learned  be, 
And  han  been  watred  at  the  Mufes'  well ; 
The  kindly  dew  drops  from  the  higher  tree, 
And  wets  the  little  plants  that  lowly  dwell ; 
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3ut  if  fad  winter's  wrath,  and  feafon  chill, 
Accord  not  with  thy  Mufe's  merriment, 
To  ladder  times  thou  maift  attune  thy  quill, 
And  fiug  of  forrow  and  death's  drcriment ;' 
For  dead  is  Dido,  dead  alas  \  and  drent ; 
Dido  !  the  great  fhepherd  his  daughter  fheen  ; 
The  faired  May  {he  was  that  ever  went, 
Her  like  {he  has  not  left  behind,  I  ween  : 
And  if  thou  wilt  hewail  my  woeful  teen, 
I  fhall  thee  give  yond  coflet  for  thy  pain  ; 
And  if  thy  rimes  as  round  and  rueful  been 
As  thofe  that  did  thy  Rofalind  complain, 
Much  greater  gifts  for  guerdon  thou  {halt  gain 
Than  kid  or  coflet,  which  I  thee  benempt  : 
Then  up,  I  fay,  thou  jolly  {hepherd  fwain, 
Let  not  my  fmall  demand  be  fo  contempt. 

COL.  Thcnot,  to  that  I  chofe  thou  doft   me 
tempt, 

fat  ah  !  too  well  I  wote  my  humble  vein, 
nd  how  my  rime?  been  rugged  and  unkempt ; 
Yet  as  I  con  my  cunning  I  will  ftrain. 

"  Up,  then,  Melpomene  !  the  mournfull  Mufc 

of  Nine, 

Such  caufe  of  mourning  never  hadft  afore ; 
Up,  grifly  Ghofts  !  and  up  my  ruful  rime  ! 
Matter  of  mirth  now  {halt  thou  have  no  more, 
For  dead  {he  is  that  mirth  thee  made  of  yore  j 
Dido,  my  dear,  alas !  is  dead, 
Dead,  and  litth  wrapt  in  lead. 
P  heavy  herfe ! 

Let  ftrcaming  tears  be  poured  out  in  flore ; 
P  careful  verfe ! 
,     Shepherds,  that  by  your  flocks  on  JCentifh  downs 

abide, 

Wail  ye  this  woeful  wafte  of  Nature's  wark; 
Wail    we   the   wight   whofc    prefence   was   pur 

pride  ; 

Wail  we  the  wight  whofe  abfence  is  our  cark ; 
The  fun  of  alljthe  world  is  dim  and  dark  j 
The  earth  now  wants  her  wonted  light, 
And  all  we  dwell  in  deadly  night. 
O  heavy  herfe ! 

Break  we  our  pipes,  that  fhriU'd  as  loud  as  lark ; 
P  careful  verfe  ! 

Why  do  we  longer  live,  (ah !  why  live  we  fo 

long?) 

Whofe  better  days  death  hath  {hut  up  in  woe  ? 
The  faireit  flower  our  girlnnd  all  among 
Is  faded  quite,  and  into  duft  ygo. 
Sing  now,  ye  Jhepherd's  daughters,  fing  no  mo 
The  fongs  that  Colin  made  you  in  her  praise, 
JJut  into  weeping  turn  your  wanton  lays. 
,O  heavy  herfe ! 

Now  is  time  to  die  ;  nay,  time  was  long  ygo ; 
0  careful  verfe  ! 

Whence  is.  that  the  flowret  of  (he  field  doth 

fade, 

And  lieth  buried  long  in  Winter's  bale  ? 
Yet  foon  as  Spring  his  niaijtle  is  difplayde, 
It  ilowreth  frefh,  as  it  iliould  never  fail : 
}3ut  thing  on  earth  that  is  of  mofl  avail, 
As  venue's  branch  and  bcautie's  bud, 
Jtcliyea  not  for  any  good. 


O  he.ivy  herfe  !  [quail; 

The  branch  once  dead,  the  bud  eke  needs  muft 
O  careful  verfe  !  [fain) 

She,  while  fhe  was,  that  (wa°  a  woful  word  to 
For  beauty's  praife  and  pleafance  had  no  peer; 
So  well  {he  couth  the  {hepherds  entertain 
With  cakes  and  cracknels,  and  fuch  country  cheer: 
Ne  would  fhe  fcorn  the  fimple  fhepherd's  fwain ; 
For  flie  would  call  him  often  beam, 
And  give  him  curds  and  clouted  cream. 
O  heavy  herfe  I 

Als  Colin  Clout  {he  would  not  once  difdain  ; 
O  careful  verfe ! 

But  now  fike  happy  cheer  is   turn'd  to  heavy 

chaunce, 

Such  pleafance  now  mifplac'd  by  dolor's  dint ; 
All   mufick   fleeps,    where   death  doth  lead  the 

daunce, 

And  fhepherds'  wonted  folace  is  extinct. 
The  blue  in  black,  the  green  in  gray,  is  tinct ; 
The  gaudy  girlonds  deck  her  grave, 
The  faded  flowers  her  corfe  embrave, 
O  heavy  herfe  ! 
Mourn  now,  my  Mufc,  now  mourn  with  tears  be 

fprint  ; 
O  careful  verfe  ! 

O  thou  great  fhepherd,  Lobbin,  how  great  is 

thy  grief; 

Where  bin  the  nofegays  that  fhe  dight  for  thee  ? 
The  coloured  chaplets  wrought  with  a  chief, 
The  knotted  rufh-rings,  and  gilt  roferwaree  ? 
For  flic  deemed  nothing  too  dear  for  thee. 
Ah  !    they  been  all  yclad  in  clay, 
One  bitter  blnft  blew  all  away, 
O  heavy  herfe  ! 

Thereof  nought  remains  but  the  memoree ; 
O  careful  verfe  ! 

Ay   me !    that   dreery   death   fhould   ftrike  fo 

mortal  ftroke, 

That  can  undo  Dame  Nature's  kindly  courfe  ; 
The  faded  locks  fall  from  the  lofty  oke, 
The  flouds  do  grafp,  for  dried  is  their  fource, 
And  flouds  of  tears  flow  in  their  fteed  perforce  : 
The  mantled  meadows  mourn, 
Their  fundry  colours  tourn. 
O  heavy  herfe  ? 

The  heavens  melt  in  tears  without  remorfc  ; 
O  careful  verfe  !  \ 

The  feeble  flocks  in  field  refufe  their  former 

food, 
And  hang  their  heads  as  they  would  learn  to 

weep ; 

The  beafts  in  foreft  wild  as  they  were  wood, 
Except  the  wolves,  that  chafe  the  wandring  fheep, 
Now  fhe  is  gone  that  fafely  did  hem  keep  : 
The  turtle  on  the  bared  branch 
Laments  the  wound  that  death  did  launch. 
O  heavy  herfe  1 

And  Philomel  her  fong  with  tears  doth  ftecp; 
O  careful  verfe  ! 

The  water  nymphs  that  wont  with  her  to  fing 

and  dance, 

And  for  her  girlond  olive  branches  bear, 
Now  baleful  boughs  of  cyprefs  done  advance  ; 
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The  Mufes,  that  were  wont  green  bays  to  wear, 
Now  bringen  bitter  elder  branches  fere  ; 
The  Fatal  Sifters  eke  repent 
Her  vital  thread  fo  foon  was  fpent. 
O  heavy  herfe  ! .;  [cheatf; 

Mourn  now,  my  Mufe,  now  mourn  with  heavy 
O  careful  verfe  !  [hope 

O  truftlefs  ftate  of  earthly  things,  and  flipper 
Of  mortal  men,  that  fwink  and  fweat  for  mought, 
And  fhooting  wide,  do  miffe  the  marked  fcope ; 
Now  have  I  learn'd  (a  leflbn  dearly  bought) 
That  nis  on  earth  affurance  to  be  fought ; 
.For  what  might  be  in  earthly  mould 
That  did  her  buried  body  hold  ? 
O  heavy  herfe ! 

Yet  faw  I  on  the  beere  when  it  was  brought ; 
O  careful  verfe ! 

But  maugre  Death,  and  dreaded  Sifters'  deadly 

fpight, 

And  gates  of  hell,  and  fiery  furies  force, 
She  hath  the  bonds  broke  of  eternal  night, 
Her  foul  unbodied  of  the  burdenous  corfe  ? 
Why  then  weeps  Lobbin,  then  fo  without  remorfe  ? 
O  Lobb  !  thy  lofs  no  longer  lament ; 
Dido  nis  dead,  but  into  heaven  hent. 
O  happy  herfe  ! 
Ceafe  now,  my  Mufe,  now  ceafe   thy  forrow's 

fourfe, 

O  joyful  verfe ! 
Why  wail  we  then  ?  why  weary  we  the  gods  with 

plaints, 

As  if  fome  tvil  were  to  her  betight  ? 
She  reigns  a  goddefs  now  emong  the  faints, 
That  whylom  was  the  faint  of  fhepherds  light, 
And  is  inftalled  now  in  heaven's  hight. 
J  fee  the  bleffed  foul,  I  fee 

Elyfian  fields  fo  free. 


O  happy  herfe  ! 

Might  I  once  come  to  thee,  (O  that  I  might !) 

O  joyful  verfe  ! 

Unwife  and  wretched  men  to  weet  what's  good 

or  ill, 

We  deem  of  death  as  doom  ol  ill  defert; 
But  knew  we,  Fools,  what  it  us  brings  until, 
Die  would  we  daily,  once  it  to  expert ; 
No  danger  there  the  fhepherd  can  afiert ; 
Fair  fields  and  pleafant  lays  there  been  ; 
The  fields  aye  frefh,  the  grafs  aye  green. 
O  happy  herfe  ! 

Ceafe  now  my  fong,  my  woe  now  wafted  is  ; 
O  joyful  verfe ! 

Dido  is  gone  afore  (whofe  turn  fhall  be  the 

next  ? 

Their  lives  fhe  with  the  bleffed  gods  in  blifs, 
There  drinks  fhe  nedtar  with  ambrofia  mixt. 
And  joys  enjoys  that  mortal  men  do  mifs. 
The  honour  now  of  higheft  god  fhe  is, 
That  whylom  was  poor  Ihepherds'  pride, 
While  here  on  earth  fhe  did  abide. 
O  happy  herfe  ! 

Ceafe  now,  my  fong,  my  woe  now  wafted  is ; 
O  joyful  verfe  !" 

THE.  Aye,  frank  Ihepherd,  how  been  thy  verfe* 

ment 

With  doleful  pleafance,  fo  as  T  ne  wot, 
Whether  rejoyce  or  weep  for  great  conftraint  ? 
Thine  be  the  coffet,  well  haft  thou  it  got. 
Up,  Colin  up,  ynough  thou  mourned  haft  ; 
Now  'gins  to  mizzle,  hie  we  Jiomeward  faft% 


COLIN  S  EMBLEM. 

La  mort  ny  mortf. 
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^EGLOGA    DUODECIMA. 


The  Argument. 

This  laft  ^Eglogue,  like  the  firft,  is  a  foliloquy  of  Colin,  refle&ing  on  the  pleafures  and  levities  ef  his 
youth,  the  progrefs  of  his  riper  years,  and  complaining  that  his  life  is  now  blafted,  and  brought 
to  its  winter  feafon,  through  his  long  and  hopelefs  paflion  for  Rofalind. 


THE  gentle  fhepherd  fate  befides  a  fpring, 

All  in  the  fhadow  of  a  bufliy  brere, 

That  Colin  hight,  which  well  could  pipe  and  fing, 

For  he  of  Tityrus  his  fongs  did  lere  : 

There  as  he  fate  in  fecret  fhade  alone, 

Thus  'gan  he  make  of  love  his  piteous  moan. 

"  O  fovereign  Pan  !  thou  god  of  ihepherds  all, 
Which  of  our  tender  lambkins  takeft  keep, 
And  when  our  flocks  into  mifchance  mought  fall, 
Do'fl  fave  from  mifchief  the  unwary  fheep, 
Als  of  their  maifters  haft  no  lefs  regard 
Than  of  the  flocks,  which  thou  doft  watch  and 
ward; 

3 


I  thee  befeech  (fo  be  thou  deign  to  hear 
Rude  ditties,  tun'd  to  fhepherd's  oaten  reed, 
Or  if  I  ever  fonnet  fung  fo  clear, 
As  it  with  pleafaunce  mought  thy  fancy  feed) 
Hearken  awhile  from  thy  green  cabinet, 
The  lawrel  fong  of  careful  Colinet. 

Whilom   in   youth,  when  flowr'4  rny  youthfull 

fpring, 

Like  fwallow  fwift  I  wandred  here  and  there, 
For  heat  of  heedlefs  luft  me  fo  did  fting, 
That  I  oft  doubted  danger  had  no  fear  : 
I  went  the  waflful  woods  and  forreft  wide, 
Withouten  dread  of  wolves  to  been  efpide, 
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I  wont  to  range  amid  the  mazy  thicket, 
And  gather  nuts  to  make  my  Chriftmas-game, 
And  joyed  oft  to  chace  the  trembling  pricket, 
Or  hunt  the  heartlefs  hare  till  (he  were  tame. 
What  wrecked  I  of  wintry  ages  waft  ? 
"Tho  deemed  I  my  fpring  would  ever  laft. 

How  often  have  I  feal'd  the  craggy  oak, 
All  to  diflodge  the  raven  of  her  neft  ? 
How  have  I  wearied,  with  many  a  ftroke, 
The  ftately  walrmt-tree,  the  while  the  reft 
Under  the  tree  fell  all  for  nuts  at  ftrife  ? 
For  like  to  me  was  liberty  and  life. 

And  for  T  was  in  thilk  fame  loofer  yeers 
(Whether  the  Mufe   fo   wrought  me  from  my. 

birth, 

Or  I  too  much  believ'd  my  (hepherd  peers) 
Somedele  ybent  to  fong  and  mufick's  mirth, 
A  good  old  fliepherd,  Wrenock  was  his  name, 
Made  me  by  art  more  cunning  in  the  fame. 

From  thence  I  durft  in  derring  to  compare 
With  fhepherd's  fwain  whatever  fed  in  field ; 
And  if  that  Hobbinol  right  judgment  bare, 
To  Pan  his  own  felf  pipe  I  need  not  yeeld  : 
For  if  the  flocking  nymphs  did  follow  Pan, 
The  wifer  Mufes  after  Colin  ran. 

But,  ah  !  fuch  pride  at  length  was  ill  repaid ; 
The  fhepherds'  god  (perdy  god  was  he  none) 
My  hurtlefs  pleafance  did  me  ill  upbraid, 
My  freedom  lorn,  my  lite  he  left  to  mone. 
Love  they  him  called  that  gave  me  checkir.ate, 
But  better  mought  they  have  behote  him  Hate, 

« 

Tho'  gan  my  lovely  fpring  bid  me  farewel, 
And  fommer  feafon  fped  him  to  difplay 
(For  Love  then  in  the  Lion's  houfe  did  dwell) 
The  raging  fire  that  kindled  at  his  ray 
A  comet  ftir'd  up  that  unkindly  heat, 
That  reigned  (as  men  faid)  in  Venus'  feat. 

Forth  was  I  led,  not  as  I  wont  afore, 
When  choice  I  had  to  chufe  my  wandring  way, 
But  whether  Luck  and  Love's  unbridled  lore 
Would  lead  me  forth  on  fancies  bit  to  play  : 
The  bufh  my  bed^  the  bramble  was  my  bow'r, 
The  woods  can  witnefs  many  a  woeful  ftow'r. 

Where  I  was  wont  to  feek  the  hony  bee, 
Working  her  formal  rowms  in  wexen  frame, 
The  griefly  todeftool  grown  there  mought  I  fee, 
And  loathed  paddocks  lording  on  the  lame  : 
And  where  the  chaunting  birds  luil'd  me  afleep, 
The  ghaflly  owl  her  grievous  inn  doth  keep. 

Then  as  the  fpring  gives  place  to  elder  Time, 
And  bringeth  forth  the  fruit  of  fommer's  pride, 
All  fo  my  age,  now  paffed  youthly  prime, 
To  things  of  riper  feafou  felf  apply'd, 
And  learn'd  of  lighter  timber  cotes  to  frame, 

as    might  lave  my   fheep  and   me  fron 
fhame. 


o  make  fine  cages  for  the  nightingale, 
.nd  baikets  of  bulrufhes,  was  my  wont : 
^ho  to  entrap  the  fifti  in  winding  fale 
<Vas  better  feen,  or  hurtful  beafts  to  hunt  ? 
learned  als  the  figns  of  heaven  to  ken,  ' 

iow  Phoebus  fails,  where  Venus  fits,  and  when. 

And  tried  time  yet  taught  me  greater  things, 

""""he  fuddain  rifing  of  the  raging  feas, 
he  footh  of  birds,  by  beating  of  their  wings, 
he  pow'r  of  herbs,  both  which  can  hurt  and  eafe, 
\nd  which  be  wont  t'enrage  the  reftlefs  fheep, 

And  which  be  wont  ttf  work  eternal  fleep. 

Jut,  ah  !  unwife  and  witlefs  Colin  Clout, 
'hat  kydft  the  hidden  kinds  of  many  a  weed,    . 
Vet  kydft  not  ene  to  cure  thy  fore  heart-root, 
Whofe  rankling  wound  as  yet  does  rifely  bleed. 
Why  liv'ft  thou  ftill,   and  yet  haft  thy  death'* 

wound  ? 
Why  dieft  thou  ftill,  and  yet  alive  art  found  ? 

Thus  is  my  fommer  worn  away  and  wafted, 
Thus  is  my  harveft  haften'd  all  too  rathe ; 
The  ear  that  budded  fair  is  burnt  and  blafted, 
And  all  my  hoped  gain  is  turn'd  to  fcathe. 
Of  all"  the  feed  that  in  youth  was  fown, 
Was  none  but  brakes  and  brambles  to  be  mown. 

My  boughs  and  bloofmes,  that  crowned  were  at 
And  promifed  of  timely  fruit  fuch  ftorcj         [firft, 
Are  left  both  bare  and  barren  now  at  earft ; 
The  flattering  fruit  is  fallen  to  ground  before, 
And  rotted  e'er  they  were  half  mellow  ripe  ; 
My  harveft  wafte,  my  hope  away  did  wipe. 

The  fragrant  flowers  that  in  my  garden  grew 
Been  wither'd,  as.  they  had  been  gather'd  long ; 
Their  roots  been  dried  up  for  lack  of  dew, 
Yet  dew'd  with  tears  theyhan  been  e'er  among, 
Ah  !  who  has  wrought  my  Rofalind  this  fpight, 
To  fpill  the  flowers  that  fhould  her  girlond  dight  ? 

And  I,  that  whilom  wont  to  frame  my  pipe 
Unto  the  fluffing  of  the  Ihepherd's  foot, 
Sike  follies  now  have  gather'd  as  too  ripe, 
And  caft  hem  out  as  rotten  and  unibot. 
The  loofer  lafs  I  caft  to  pleafe  no  more, 
One  if  I  pleafe  enough  is  me  therefore. 

And  thus  of  all  my  harveft-hope  I  have 
Nought  reaped  but  a  weedy  crop  of  care, 
Which  when  I  thought  have  threfh'd  in  fwelling 

fheave, 

Cockle  for  corn,  and  chaff  for  barly,  bare  : 
Soon  as  the  chaff  fhould  in  the  fan  he  fin'd, 
All  blown  away  was  of  the  wavering  wind. 

So  now  my  year  draws  to  my  latter  term, 

My  fpring  is  fpent,  my  fommer  burnt  up  quite ; 

My  harveft  haftes  to  ftir  up  Winter  ftern, 

And  bids  him  claim  with  rigorous  rage  his  right : 

So  now  he  ftorms  with  many  a  fturdy  ftour  ; 

So  now  his  bluftring  blaft  each  coaft  doth  icour. 


47* 


THE  SHEPHERD'S  CALENDAR.— DECEMBER. 

Let  me,  ah  !  let  me  in  your  folds  ye  lock, 
E'er  the  bremc  winter  breed  your  greater  ^ 
Winter  is  come,  that  blows  the  baleful  bre; 
And  afrer  winter  cometh  timely  death. 


The  careful  cold  hath  nipt  my  rugged  rind, 
And  in  my  face  deep  furrows  eld  hath  plight ; 
My  head  befprent  with  hoary  froft  I  find, 
And  by  impe  eye  the  crow  his  claw  doth  wright 
Delight  is  laid  abed,  and  pleafure,  pad  ; 
No  ian  now  fhines,  clouds  han  all  over-caft. 


Now  leavt ,  you  Shepherds'  Boys,  your  merry  glee, 
My  Mufe  is  hoarfe  and  weary  of  this  ftound ; 
Here  will  I  hang  my  pipe  upon  this  tree, 
Was  never  pipe  of  reed  did  better  found  : 
Winter  is  come  that  blows  the  bitter  blaft, 
And  after  winter  drery  death  does  hafle. 

Gather  together  ye  my  little  flock, 

My  little  flock,  that  was  to  me  moil  Heft 


Adieu,  Delights,  that  lulled  me  afleep; 
Adieu,  my  Dear,  whofe  love  I  bought  fo  dear ; 
Adieu,  my  little  Lambs  and  loved  Sheep  ; 
Adieu,  ye  Woods,  that  oft  my  witnels  were  : 
Adieu,  good  Hobbinol,  that  was  fo  true, 
Tell  Rofalind  Colin  bids  her  adieu. 


COLIN  8    EMBLEM. 


Vitiltur  ingtnio)  catera  mortis  erunf. 


EPILOGUE. 


LOE  !  T  have  made  a  Calendar  for  every  yeere, 
That  fteele  in  ftrength,  and  time  in  durance,  fhall 

outvveare, 

And  if  I  marked  well  the  ftarres  revolution, 
It  (hall  continue  till  the  world's  diflblution, 
To   teach  the   ruder  fhepherd  how  to  feed  his 

fheepe, 
And  from  the  falfer's  fraudc  his  folded  flocke  to 

keepe. 

Goe,  little  Calendar  !  thou  haft  a  free  paflport ; 
Goe,  hut  a  lowely  gate  amongft  the  meaner  fort : 


Dare  uot  to  match  thy  pipe  with  Tityrus  his 

ftile, 
Nor  with  the  Pilgrim  that  the  plough-man  plaid 

awhile  ; 
But  follow  them  farre  off,  and  their  high  fteps 

adore ; 
The  better  pleafe,  the  worfe  difpleafe ;  I  alk  no 

more. 


MERCE    NON    MERCEDE. 


H    T    M    AT    S. 


To  the  right  Honourable  and  mbft  ver'tuous  Ladies. 

THE    LADY    MARGARET, 

COUNTESS    OF   CUMBERLAND; 

AND     THE    LADY    MARY, 

COUNTESS    OF    WARWICK. 


HAVING,  in  the  greener  times  of  my  youth,  compofed  thefe  former  two  Hymns  In  the  praife  of  lore 
and  beauty,  and  finding  that  the  fame  too  much  pleafed  thofe  of  like  age  a:-d  difpofition,  whicK 
being  too  vehemently  carried  with  that  kind  of  affection,  do  rather  fuck  out  poifon  to  their  ftrong 
paflion,  than  honey  to  their  honeft  delight,  I  was  moved  by  the  one  of  you  two  moft  excellent  Ladies 
to  call  in  the  fame ;  but  being  unable  fo  to  do,  by  reafon  that  many  copies  thereof  were  formerly 
fcattered  abroad,  I  refolved  at  leaft  to  amend,  and,  by  way  of  retraction,  to  reform  them,  making 
(inftead  of  thofe  two  Hymns  of  earthly  or  naturall  love  and  beauty)  two  others  of  heavenly  and 
celeftial ;  the  which  I  do  dedicate  jointly  unto  you  two  honourable  filters,  as  to  the  moft  excellent 
and  rare  ornaments  of  all  true  love  and  beauty,  both  in  the  one  and  the  other  kind ;  humbly  be- 
feeching  you  to  vouchfafe  the  patronage  of  them,  and  to  accept  this  my  humble  fervicc,  in  lieu  of 
the  great  graces  and  honourable  favours  which  ye  daily  {how  unto  me,  until  fuch  time  as  I  may,  by- 
better  means,  yield  you  fome  more  notable  teftimony  of  my  thankful  mind  and  dutiful  happinefs. 
And  even  fo  I  pray  for  your  happinefs. 

Your  Honours  moft  bounden  ever, 

In  all  humble  fervice, 
lcl})  tliis  fir  ft  of 
150,6. 

EDMUND    SPENSER. 


H    T    M    N    S. 


AN    HYMN 


IN    HONOUR   OF   LOVE. 


LOVE,  that  long  fmcc  haft  to  thy  mighty  powre 

Perforce  fubdu'd  my  poor  cautived  heart, 

And  raging  now  therein  with  reftlefs  ftowre, 

Doft  tyrannize  in  every  weaker  part, 

Fain  would  I  feek  to1  eafe  my  bitter  fmart 

By  any  fervice  I  might  do  to  thee, 

Or  ought  tha.t  clfe  might  to  thee  plcafing  be. 

And  now  t'  affuage  the  force  of  this  new  flame, 
And  make  thee  more  propitious  in  my  need, 
I  mean  to  fing  the  praifes  of  thy  name, 
And  thy  victorious  conqueft  to  areed, 
By  which  thou  madeft  many  hearts  to  bleed 
Of  mighty  victors,  with  wide  wounds  embruM, 
And  by  thy  cruel  darts  to  thee  fubdu'd. 

Only  I  fear  my  wits,  enfeebled  late 

Through  the  fharp  ibrrowa  which  thou  haft  me 

bred, 

Should  faint,  and  words  fhould  fail  me  to  relate 
The  wondrous  triumphs  of  thy  great  god-head  : 
But  if  thou  wouldil  vouchfafe  to  over  ipread 
Me  with  the  fliadow  of  thy  gentle  wing, 
I  fhould  enabled  be  thy  acts  to  fing. 

Come,    then,    O    come,    thou  mighty   God  of 

Love! 

Out  of  thy  filver  bowres  and  fecret  blifs, 
Where  thou  doft  fit  in  Venus'  lap  above, 
Bathing  thy  wings  in  her  ambrofiul  kifs, 
That  fweeter  far  than  any  nectar  is ; 
Come  foftly,and  my  feeble  breaft  infpire 
With  gentle  fury,  kindled  of  thy  fire. 

And  ye,  fweet  Mufes!  which  have  often  proved 

The  piercing  points  of  his  avengeful  darts; 

And   ye,  fair  Nymphs!   which  oftentimes  have 

loved 

The  cruel  worker  of  your  kindly  fmarts, 
Prepare  yourfelves,  and  open  wide  your  hearts 


For  to  receive  the  triumph  of  your  glory, 
That  made  you  merry  oft  wheu  you  were  forry. 

And  ye,  fair  blofloms  of  youth's  wanton  breed! 
Which  in  the  conquefts  of  your  beauty's  boaft, 
Wherewith  your  lover's  feeble  eyes  you  feed, 
But  ftarve  their  hearts,  that  needeth  nurture  moft, 
Prepare  your  felves  to  march  amongft  his  heft, 
And  all  the  way  this  facred  Hymn  to  fing, 
Made  in  the  honour  of  your  fovereign  king. 

GREAT  God  of  might,  that  reigncth  in  the  mind, 
And  ail  the  body  to  thy  heft  doft  frame, 
Victor  of  gods,  fubduer  of  mankind, 
That  doft  the  lions  and  fell  tygers  tame, 
Making  their  cruel  rage  thy  icornful  game, 
And  in  their  roaring  taking  great  delight, 
Who  can  exprefs  the  glory  of  thy  might  ? 

Or  who  alive  can  perfectly  declare 
The  wondrqus  cradle  of  thine  infancy, 
When  thy  great  mother  Venus  firft  thee  bare. 
Begot  of  Plenty  and  of  Penury, 
Though  elder  than  thine  owrf  nativity, 
And  yet  a  child,  renewing  ftill  thy  years,     • 
And  yet  the  eideft  of  the  heavenly  peers  ? 

For  e'er  this  world's  ftill  moving  mighty  mafs 
Out  of  great  Chaos'  ugly  prifon  crept, 
In  which  his  goodly  face  long  hidden  was 
From  heaven's  view,  and  in  deep  darkneffkept 
Love,  that  had  now  long  time  fecurcly  flept 
In  Venus'  lap,  unarmed  then  and  naked, 
Gan  rear  his  head,  by  Clotho  being  waked. 

And  taking  to  him  wings  of  his  own  heat, 
Kindled  at  firft  from  heaven's  life-giving  fire, 
He  gan  to  move  out  of  his  idle  feat; 
Weakly  at  firft,  but  after  with  dcfire 
Lifted  aloft,  he  'gan  t©  mount  up  higher, 
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And,  like  frefh  eagle,  made  his  hardy  flight 
Thro  all  the  great  wide  wafte  yet  wanting  light. 

Yet  wanting  light  to  guide  his  wandring  way, 
His  own  fair  mother,  for  all  creatures'  fake, 
Did  lend  him  light  from  her  own  goodly  ray ; 
Then  through  the  world  his  way  he  gan  to  take, 
The  world,  that  was  not  till  he  did  it  make, 
Whofe  fundry  parts  he  from  theoifejves  did  fever, 
The  which  before  had  lyen  confufed  ever. 

The  earth,  the  air,  the  water,  and  the  fire, 
Then  gan  to  range  themfclves  in  huge  array, 
And  with  contrary  forces  to  confpire 
Each  againft  other  by  all  means  they  may, 
Threatning  their  own  cqnfufion  and  decay  : 
Air  hated  earth,  and  water  hated  fire, 
Till  Love  relented  their  rebellious  ire. 

He  then  them  took,  and  tempering  goodly  well 
Their  contrary  diflikes  with  loved  means, 
Did  place  them  all  in  order,  and  compell 
To  keep  thernfelves  within  their  fundry  reigtis, 
Together  link'd  with  adamantine  chains ; 
Yet  fo  as  that  in  every  living  wight 
They    mix    themfelves,    and   fhew  their   kindly 
might. 

So  ever  fince  they  firmly  have  remained, 

And  duly  well  obferved  his  beheaft ; 

Thro  which  now  all  thefe  things  that  are  contained 

Within  this  goodly  cope,  both  mod  and  leaft, 

Their  being  have,  and  daily  are  increaA 

Through  fecret  fparks  of  hisinfufed  fire, 

Which  in  the  barren  cold  he  doth  infpire. 

Thereby  they  all  do  live,  and  moved  are 

To  multiply  the  h'kenefs  of  their  kind, 

Whilft  they  feck  only,  without  further  care, 

To  quench  the  flame  which  they  in  burning  find; 

But  man,  that  breathes  a  more  immortal  mind, 

Not  for  luft's  fake,  but  for  eternity, 

Seeks  to  enlarge  his  lafting  progeny  : 

Fdr  having  yet  in  his  deducted  fpright 
Some  fparks  remaining  of  that  heavenly  fire, 
He  is  enlumin'd  with  that  goodly  light, 
Unto  like  goodly  femblant  to  afpire ; 
Therefore  in  choice  of  love  he  doth  deGre 
That  feemson  earth  moft  heavenly  to  embrace, 
That  fame  is  Beauty,  born  of  heavenly  race. 

For  fure  of  all  that  in  this  mortall  frame 
Contained  is,  nought  more  divine  doth  feem, 
Or  that  refembleth  more  th'  immortal  flame 
Of  heavenly  light,  than  beauty's  glorious  beam. 
What  wonder  then  if  with  fuch  rage  extreme 
Frail  men,  whofe  eyes  feek  heavenly  things  to  foe, 
At  fight  thereof  fo  much  enravifh'd  be  ? 

Which  well  perceiving,  that  imperious  hoy 
Doth  therewith  tip  his  fharp  empoifoned  dart?, 
Which  glancing  thro  the  eyes  with  count'nance 
cor, 


Reft   not   till  they   have  pierc'd  the  trembling 

hearts, 

And  kindled  flame  in  all  their  inner  parts, 
Which  f'icks  the  blood,  and  drinketh  up  the  life 
Of  careful  wretches  with  confuming  grief. 

Thenceforth  they  'plain,  and  make  full  piteous 

moan 

Unto  the  author  of  their  baleful  bane ; 
The  days  they  wafte,  the  nights  they  grieve  and 

groan, 

Their  lives  they  loath,  and  heaven's  light  difdain; 
No  light  but  that  whofe  lamp  doth  yet  remain 
Frefh  burning  in  the  image  of  their  eye, 
They  'fdeign  to  fee,  and  feeing  it  ftill  die. 

The  whilft  thou  tyrant  Love  doft  laueh  and  fcorn 
At  their  Complaints,  making  their  pain  thy  play, 
Whilft  they  lie  languifliing  like  thralls  forlorn, 
The  whiles  thou  doft  triumph  in  their  decay ; 
And  otherwhiks,  their  dying  to  delay, 
Thou  dofb  enmarble  the  proud  heart  of  her 
Whofe  love  before  their  life  they  do  prefer. 

i  'iud  ol  10  itioiiun  u/ij  diiTifnbA 
So  haft  thou  often  done  (ay  me,  the  more!) 
To  me  thy  vaffal,  whofe  yet  bleeding  heart 
With   thoufand  wounds   thou   mangled   haft   f« 

fore,  ;i  rl; 

That  whole  remains  fcarce  any  little  part; 
Yet  to  augment  the  anguifh  of  my  fmart, 
Thou  haft  enfrozen  her  difdainfui  breft,    «.;;>'•; 
That  no  one  drop  of  pity  there. doth  reft. 

Why  then  do  I  this  honour  unto  thee, 
Thus  to  ennoble  thy  victorious  name, 
Sith  thou  doft  fhew  no  favour  unto  me, 
Ne  once  move  ruth  in  that  rebellious  dame. 
Somewhat  to  flake  the  rigour  of  my  fhame  t 
Certes  fmall  glory  doft  thou  win  hexeby, 
To  let  her  live  thus  free,  and  me  to  die. 

But  if  thou  be  indeed,  as  men  thee  call,       *      »• 
The  world's  great  parent,  the  moft  kind  preferver 
Of  living  wights,  the  foveraign  lord  of  all, 
How  falls  it  then  that  with  thy  furious  fervour 
Thou  doft  afflict  as  well  the  not-deferver, 
As  him  that  doth  thy  lovely  heafts  defpife, 
And  on  thy  fubjects  moft  doft  tyrannize  ? 

Yet  herein  eke  thy  glory1  feemeth  more, 

By  fo  hard  handling;  thofc  which  beft  thee  ferve, 

That  ere  thou  doft  them  unto  grace  reftore, 

Thou  maift  well  try  if  thou  wilt  ever  fwerve, 

And  maift  them  make  it  better  to  defcrve, 

And  having  got  it,  may  it  more  efleeni  ; 

For  things  hard  gotten  men  more  deadly  deem. 

So  hard  thofe  heavenly  beauties  be  enfir'd 
As  things  divine,  leaft  pafllons  do  imprefs, 
The  more  of  ftedfaft  minds  to  be  admir'd, 
The  more  they  ftayed  be  on  ftedfaftnefs ; 
But  bafeborn  minds  fuch  lamps  regard  the  left, 
Which  at  firft  blowing  take  not  hafty  fire  ; 
Such  fancies  feel  no  love,  but  loofe  defire. 
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For  Love  is  lord  of  Truth  and  Loyalty, 
Lifting  hinifelf  out  of  tht  lowly  duft 
On  golden  plumes  up  to  the  pureft  fky, 
Above  the  reach  of  loathly  (infill  luft, 
Whofe  bafe  effect  through  cowardly  diftruft 
Of  his  weak  wings  dare  not  to  heaven  flie, 
But  like  a  moldwarp  in  the  earth  doth  lie. 

His    dunghill    thoughts,    which    do    thcmfclves 

enure 

To  dirty  drof?,  no  higher  dare  afpire, 
Ne  can  his  feeble  earthly  eyes  endure 
The  flaming  light  of  that  celeftial  fire 
Which  kindleth  love  in  generous  defirc, 
And  makes  him  mount  above  the  native  might 
Of  heavy  earth,  up  to  the  heavens  hight. 

Such  is  the  powre  of  that  fweet  paflion, 
That  it  all  lordid  bafcnefs  doth  expel, 
And  the  refined  mind  doth  newly  fafhion 
Unto  a  fairer  form,  which  now  doth  dwell 
In  his  high  thought,  that  would  it  i'elf  excel, 
Which  he  beholding  ftill  with  conftam  fight, 
Admires  the  mirrour  of  fo  heavenly  light. 

Whofe  image  printing  in  his  deepeft  wit, 

He  thereon  feeds  his  hungry  fantafie, 

Still  full,  yet  never  fatisfide  with  it, 

Like  Tantule,  that  in  (lore  doth  ftarved  lie, 

So  doth  he  rine  in  moft  fatiecy; 

For  nought  may  quench  his  infinite  defire, 

Once  khidled  through  that  firft  conceived  fire. 

Thereon  his  mind  affixed  wholly  is, 

Nc  thinks  on  ought  but  how  it  to  attain ; 

His  care,  his  joy,  his  hope,  is  all  on  this, 

That  feems  in  it  all  blifles  to  contain, 

In  fight  whereof  all  other  blifs  feems  vain  : 

Thrift  happy  Man  !  might  he  the  fame  poflefs, 

He  fains  hinifelf,  and  doth  his  fortune  blefs. 

And  though  he  do  not  win  his  wifh  to  end, 
Yet  thus  far  happy  he  himfelf  doth  ween, 
That  heavens  fuch  happy  grace  did  to  him  lend, 
As  thing  on  earth  fo  heavenly  to  have  feen 
His  heart's  enftirined  faint,  his  heaven's  queen, 
Fairer  then  faireft,  in  his  faining  eye, 
Whofe  fole  afpecl:  he  counts  felicity. 

Then  forth  he  cafts  in  his  unquiet  thought, 
What  he  may  do  her  favour  to  obtain ; 
What  brave  exploit,  what  peril  hardly  wrought, 
What  puiffant  conqueft,  what  adventrous  pain 
May  pleafe  her  beft,  and  grace  unto  him  gain ; 
He  dreads  no  danger,  nor  misfortune  fears, 
His  faith,  his  fortune,  in  his,  breaft  he  bears. 

Thou  art  his  god,  thou  art  his  mighty  guide* 
Thou,  being  blind,  letft  him  not  fee  his  fears, 
But  carried  him  to  that  which  he  hath  ey'd, 
Through  leas,  through  flames,  through  thouland 

ivvords  and  fpears ; 

&e  ought  fo  ftrong  that  may  hii  force  withftand, 
With  which  thou  armeil  his  refiftlcfs  hand, 


Wirnefs  Lcindcr  in  the  Euxine  wave;?, 
And  ftout  JEneas  in  the  Trojan  tire, 
Achilles  preffing  through  the  Phrygian  glavc?, 
And  Orpheus,  daring  to  provoke  the  ire 
Of  damned  fiends,  to  get  his  love  retire; 
For  both   through   heaven  and  hell  thou  mat 

way, 
To  win  them  worlhip'd  which  do  thee  obay. 

And  if  by  all  thefe  perils  and  thcfe  pains 

He  may  but  purchafe  liking  in  her  eye, 

What  heavens  of  joy  then  to  hinifelf  IK  feigns! 

Eftiboues  he  wipes  quite  out  of  memory 

Whatever  ill  before  he  did  aby  : 

Had  it  been  death,  yet  would  he  die  again, 

To  live  thus  happy  as  her  grace  to  gain. 

Yet  when  he  hath  found  favour  to  his  will, 

He  nathemore  can  f  >  contented  reft, 

But  forceth  further  on,  and  ftriveth  ftill 

T"  approach  more  near,  till  in  her  inmofl  breft 

He  may  embofom'd  be  and  loved  beft  ; 

And' yet  not  beft,  but  to  be  lov'd  aloiie  ; 

For  love  cannot  endure  a  paragone. 

The  fear  whereof,  O  how  doth  it  torment 

His  troubled  mind  with  more  than  hcliifh  pain  • 

And  to  his  feigning  fanfie  reprefent 

Sights  never  feen,  and  thoufand  ftiadows  vain. 

To  break  his  fleep,  and  wafte  his  idle  brain  : 

Thou  that  haft  never  lov'd  canft  riot  believe 

Leaft  part  of  th'  evils  which  poor  lovers  grieve* 

The  gnawing  envy,  the  heart-fretting  fear, 
The  vain  furmifes,  the  diftruftful  fhows, 
The  falfe  reports  that  flying  tales  do  bear, 
The  doubts,  the  dangers,  the  delays,  the  woes, 
The  feigned  friends,  the  unafluredfocs, 
With  thoufands  more  than  any  toujjue  can  tcl*- 
Do  make  a  lover's  life  a  wretch's  hell. 

Yet  is  there  one  more  curfed  than  they  all, 
That  canker-worm,  that  monfter,  Jealouuc, 
Which  eats  the  heart  and  feeds  upon  the  gall, 
Turning  all  Love's  delight  to  mifery, 
Through  fear  of  loofing  his  felicity. 
Ah,  Gods !  that  ever  ye  that  monller  placed 
n  gentle  love,  that  all  his  joys  defaced  1 

By  thee,  O  Love !  thou  doft  thy  entrance  mate 
(Into  thy  heaven,  and  doft  the  more  endear 
Thy  pleafures  unto  thofe  which  them  partake, 
As  after  ftorms,  when  clouds  begin  to  clear, 
The  fun  more  bright  and  glorious  doth  appear  ; 
So  thou  thy  folk,  through  pains  of  Purgatory, 
Doft  bear  unto  thy  blifs,  and  heaven's  glory. 

There  thou  them  placeft  in  a  paradife 

Of  all  delight  and  joyous  happy  reft, 

Where  they  do  feed  on  nectar  heavenly  wife, 

With  Hercules  and  Hebe,  and  the  reft, 

Of  Venus'  deai  lings,  thiough  her  bounty  bkfi, 

-\nd  lie  like  gods  in  ivory  beds  arayd, 

With  rofe  and  lillies  over  them  dilnlayd. 
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There  with  thy  daughter  Pleafure  they  do  play 

Their  hurtlefs fports,  without  rebuke  or  blame, 

And  in  her  fnowy  bofom  boldly  lay 

Their  quiet  heads,  devoid  of  guilty  ftiame, 

After  full  joyance  of  their  gentle  game  ; 

Then  her  they   crown  their  goddefs  and  their 

queen, 
And  deck  with  flowers  thy  altars  well  befeen. 

Ay  me  !  dear  Lord  !  that  ever  I  might  hope 
For  all  the  pains  and  woes  that  I  endure, 
To  co*ue  at  length  unto  the  wiftied  fcope 


Of  my  defire,  or  might  myfelf  afTure 

That  happy  port  for  ever  to  recure  ! 

Then  would  I  think  thefe  pains  no  pains  at  all, 

And  all  my  woes  to  be  but  penance  foiall. 

Then  would  I  fing  of  thine  immortal  praife 
And  heavenly  hymn,  fueh  as  the  angels  fing, 
And  thy  triumphant  name  then  would  I  raife 
Bove  all  the  gods,  thee  only  honouring  ; 
My  guide,  my  god,  my  vi&or,  and  my  kingf : 
Till  then,  drad  Lord  !  vouchfafe  to  take  of  me 
This  fimpte  fcng,  thtis  fram'd  in  ^  raife  of  thee. 
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AN      HYMN 


IN     HONOUR     OF     BEAUTY. 


AH  1  whither,  Love  !  wilt  thou  now  carry  me? 
What  wontlefs  fury  doft  thcu  now  infpire 
Into  my  feeble  breaft,  too  full  of  thee  ? 
Whilft  ieeking  to  aflake  thy  raging  fire, 
Thou  in  me  kindleft  much  more  great  defire, 
And  up  aloft  above  my  ftrength  doft  raife 
The  wondrous  matter  of  my  fire  to  praife. 

That  as  I  earft,  in  praife  of  thine  own  name, 
So  now  in  honour  of  thy  mother  de?r, 
An  honourable  Hymn  1  eke  (hould  frame, 
And  with  the  brightnefs  of  her  beauty  clear, 
The  ravifht  hearts  of  gazeful  men  might  rear 
To  admiration  of  that  heavenly  light, 
From    whence    proceeds     fuch    foul-enchanting 
might. 

Thereto    do    thou,    great    Goddcfs !    Queen     of 

Beauty, 

Mother  of  Love,  and  of  all  worlds  delight, 
"Without  whofe  lovereign  grace  and  kindly  duty 
Nothing  on  earth  feems  fair  to  flcfhly  fight, 
Do  thou  vouchfafe  with  thy  love-kindling  light 
T'illuminatemy  dim  arid  dulled  eyn, 
And  beautify  this  facreJ  Hymn  of  thine  : 

That  both  to  thee,  to  whom  I  mean  it  moft, 
And  eke  to  her,  whofe  fair  immortal  beam 
Hath  darted  fire  into  my  feeble  ghoft, 
That  now  it  wafted  is  with  woe's  ejtream, 
It  may  Ib  pleafe,  that  fhe  at  length  will  ftream 
Some  dew  of  grace  into  my  wither' d  heart, 
After  long  forrow  and  coniuming  fmart. 


WHAT  time  this  world's  great  Workmafter  did 

caft 

To  make  all  things  fuch  as  we  now  behold, 
It  feems  that  he  before  his  eyes  had  plac'd 
A  goodly  pattern,  to  whofe  perfect  mould 
He  fafhion'd  them  as  comely  as  he  could, 
That  now  fo  fair  and  feemly  they  appear, 
As  nought  may  be  amended  any  where. 

That  wondrous  pattern,  wJierefoere  it  be, 
Whether  in  earth  laid  up  in  fecret  ftore, 
Or  clfe  in  heaven,  that  no  man  may  it  fee 
With  finfuLeyes,  for  fear  it  to  deflore, 
Is  perfect  Beauty,  which  all  men  adore, 
Whofe  face  and  feature  doth  fo  much  excel 
All  mortal  fenfe,  that  none  the  fame  may  tell. 

Thereof  as  every  earthly  thing  partakes 
Or  more  or  lefs,  by  influence  divine, 
So  it  more  fair  accordingly  it  makes, 
And  the  grofs  matter  of  this  earthly  mine 
Which  clofeth  it  thereafter  doth  refine, 
Doing  away  the  drofs  which  dims  the  light 
Of  that  fair  beam  which  therein  is  empight. 

For  through  infufion  of  celeftial  powre, 
The  duller  earth  it  quickneth  with  delight, 
And  life-full  fpirits  privily  doth  poure 
Through  all  the  parts,  that  to  the  looker's  fight 
They  lecm  to  pleafe  ;  that  is  thy  fovereign  might, 
O  Cyprian  queen !  which  flowing  from  the  beam 
Of  thy  bright  ftar,thou  into  them  doft  ftream. 
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That  Is  the  thing  which  giveth  pleafant  grace 
To  all  things  fair,  that  kindleth  lively  fire, 
Light  of  thy  lamp,  which  fhiniug  in  the  face, 
Thence  to  the  foul  darts  amorous  defire, 
And  robs  the  hearts  of  thofe  which  it  admire  ; 
Therewith  thou  pointeft  thy  ion's  poif'ned  arrow, 
That    wounds   the   life,   and   waltes   the  inmoft 
marrow. 
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How  vainly  then  do  idle  wits  invent, 

That  Beauty  is  nought  elfe  but  mixture  made 

Of  colours  fair,  and  goodly  temo'rament 

Of  pure  complexions,  that  (hall  quickly  fade 

And  pafs  away,  like  to  a  fummer's  fhade; 

Or  that  it  is  but  comely  compofition 

Of  parts  well  meafur'd,  with  meet  difpofition  ; 

Hath  white  and  red  in  it  fuch  wondrous  powre, 
That  it   can  pierce    through    th' eyes   unto    the 

heart, 

And  therein  ftir  fuch  rage  and  reftlefle  ftowre, 
As  nought  but  death  can  (lint  his  dolorous  fmart  ? 
Or  can  proportion  of  the  outward  part 
Move  fuch  affection  in  the  inward  mind, 
That  it  can  rob  both  fcnfe  and  reafon  blind  ? 

Why  do  not  then  the  bloflbmsof  the  field, 
"Which  are  array'd  wich  much  more  orient  hue, 
And  to  the  fenfe  moft  dainty  odours  yield, 
Work  like  impreflion  in  the  looker's  view  ? 
Or  why  do  not  fair  pictures  like  powre  (hew, 
In  which  oft-times  we  Nature  fee  of  Art 
Hxcell'd,  in  perfect  limming  every  part  ? 

But  ah !  believe  me  there  is  more  than  fo, 
That  works  fuch  wonders  in  the  minds  of  men  ; 
1  that  have  often  prov'd  too  well  ic  know, 
And  whofo  lift  the  like  affays  to  ken, 
Shall  find  by  trial,  and  confefs  it  then, 
That  Beauty  i*  not,  as  fond  men  mifdeem, 
An  outward  fhew  of  things  that  only  Teem. 

For  that  fame  goodly  hue  of  white  and  red, 
With    which     the    cheeks    are    fprhikled,    fnali 

decay, 

And  thofe  fweet  rofie  leaves,  fo  fairly  fpred 
Upon  the  lips,  (hall  fade  and  fall  away 
To  that  they  were,  even  to  corrupted  clay  : 
That  golden  wire,  thofe  fparkling  flars  fo  bright, 
Shall  turn  to  duft,  and  loie  their'goodly  light. 

But  that  fair  lamp,  from  whofe  ccleftial  ray 
That  light  proceeds,  which  kindleth  lovers'  fire, 
Shall  never  be  extinguiflu,  nor  decay, 
But  when  the  vital  fpirits  do  expire, 
Unto  her  native  planet  {hall  retire ; 
For  it  is  heavenly  born  and  cannot  die, 
Being  a  parcell  of  the  pureft  Iky. 

For  when  the  foul,  the  which  derived  was, 
At  firft,  out  of  that  great  immortal  fpright, 
By  whom  all  live  to  love,  why  lorn  did  pals 
Down  from  the  top  of  pureft  heaven's  higbt 
To  be  embodied  here,  it  then  took  light 


And  lively  fpirits  from  that  faireft  ftar 

Which  lights  the  world  forth  from  his  fiery  car. 


Which  powre  retaining  flill  or  more  or  lefs 
When  {he  in  flefhly  feed  is  eft  enraced, 
Through  every  part  ihe  doth  the  fame  imprefs, 
According  as  the  heavens  have  her  graced, 
And  frames  her  houfe,  in  which  fnc  will  be  placed, 
Fit  for  her  feif,  adorning  it  with  fpoil 
Of  th'  heavenly  riches   which   fhe   robb'd   ere- 
while. 


Thereof  it   comes,  that   thefe  fair  fouls,    which 

have 

The  moft  refemblance  of  that  heavenly  light, 
Frame  to  themfelves  moft  beautiful  and  brave 
Their  flefhly  bowre,  moft  fit  for  their  delight, 
And  the  grofs  matter  by  a  fovereign  might 
Temper  fo  trim,  that  it  may  well  be  feen 
A  palace  fit  for  fuch  a  virgin  queen. 

So  every  fpirit,  as  it  is  moft  pure, 

And  hath  in  it  the  more  of  heavenly  light. 

So  it  the  fairer  body  doth  procure 

T$  habit,  and  it  more  fairely  dight 

With  chearful  grace  and  amiable  fight ; 

For  of  the  foul  the  body  form  doth  take ; 

For  foul  is  form,  and  doth  the  body  make. 

Therefore  where-evcr  that  thou  doft  behold 
A  comely  corpfe,  with  beauty  fair  endewed, 
Know  this  for  certain,  that  the  fame  doth  hold 
A  beauteous  foul,  with  fair  conditions  t hewed, 
Fit  to  receive  the  feed  of  vertue  ftrtvved ; 
For  all  that  fair  is,  is  by  nature  good  ; 
That  is  a  lign  to  know  the  gentle  blood. 

Yet  oft  it  falls  that  many  a  gentle  mind, 
Dwells  in  deformed  tabernacle  dround, 
Either  by  chance,  againft  the  courfe  of  kind, 
Or  througli  unaptncfs  in  the  fubftance  found, 
Which  it  aflumed  of  fome  rtubborn  ground, 
That  will  not  yield  unto  her  form's  direction, 
Eat  is  pcrform'd  with  fome  foul  impcrfedtion. 

And  oft  it  falls  (ay  me,  the  more  to  rue  !)  t 
That  goodly  Beauty,  albe  heavenly  born, 
Is  foul  abuf  d»  and  that  celeftial  hue,  « 

Which  doth  the  world  with  her  delight  adorn, 
Made  but  the  bait  of  firi,  and  iinners'  fcorn, 
Whilft  every  one  doth  feek  and  fue  to  have  it, 
But  every  one  doth  leek  but  to  deprave  it. 

Yet  nathemore  is  that  fair  Beauty's  blame, 

But  theirs  that  do  abufe  ic  unto  ill : 

Nothing  fo  good,  but  that  through  guilty  fluime 

May  be  corrupt,  and  vvrefted  unto  will  : 

Nathelefs  the  foul  is  fair  ami  beauteous  ftiil, 

However  flefties  fault  it  filthy  make, 

For  things  immortal  no  corruption  take. 

But  ye,  fair  Dames!  the  world's  dear  ornaments, 
And  lively  images  cf  heaven's  light, 
Let  not  your  beams  with  fuch  difparagements 
Hh  ij 
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EC  dimm'd,    and   your    bright    glory    darkned 

quite ; 

But  mindful  dill  of  your  firft  country's  fight, 
Do  ftill  prefcrve  your  firft  informed  grace, 
Whofe  fhadow  yet  fhines  in  your  beauteous  face. 

Loath  that  foul  blot,  that  hellifh  firebrand, 
Difloyal  luft,  fair  Beauty's  fouleft  blame, 
That  bafe  affection,  which  your  cars  would  bland, 
Commend  to  you  by  Love's  abufed  name, 
But  is  indeed  the  bond-flave  of  Defame, 
Which  will  the  girland  of  your  glory  mar, 
And    quench   the   fight  of  your   bright-fhining 
ftar. 

But  gentle  Love,  that  loyal  is  and  true, 
"Will  more  illumine  your  refplendent  ray, 
And  add  more  brightnefs  to  your  goodly  hue, 
From  light  of  his  pure  fire,  which  by  like  way 
Kindled  of  your's,  your  likeneis  doth  difplay  ; 
Like  as  two  mirrours  by  oppof'd  reflection, 
Do  both  exprefs  the  face's  firft  impreffion. 

Therefore  to  make  your  beauty  more  appear,  # 
It  you  behoves  to  love,  and  forth  to  lay 
That  heavenly  riches  which  in  you  ye  bear, 
That,  men  the  more  admire  their  fountain  may ; 
For  elfe  what  booteth  that  celeftial  ray, 
If  it  in  darknefs  be  enflirined  ever, 
That  it  of  loving  eyes  be  viewed  never  ? 

But  in  your  choice  of  loves  this  well  advife, 

That  likeft  to  your  felvcs  ye  them  ielect, 

The  which  your  forms'  firft  iburce  may  fympa- 

thize, 

And  with  like  beauty's  parts  be  inly  deckt; 
Forvif  you  loofely  love  without  refpedt, 
It  is  not  love,  but  a  difcordant  war, 
Whofe  unlike  parts  amongft  themfelves  do  jar. 

For  love  is  a  celeftial  harmony 

Of  likely  hearts  compof 'd  of  ftars'  confenr, 

Which  join  together  in  fweet  fympathy, 

To  work  each  other's  joy  and  true  conient, 

Which    they    have    harbour'd    fince    their    firft 

defcent 

Out  ftf  their  heavenly  bowres,  where  they  did  fee, 
Aed  know  each  other  here  belov'd  to  be. 

Thren  wrong  it  were  that  any  other  twain 
Should  in  Love?s  gentle  band  combined  be 
But  thofe  whom  Heaven  did  at  firft  ordain, 
And  made  out  of  one  mould  the  more  t'  agree  ; 
For  all  that  like  the  beauty  which  they  fee 
Straight  do  not  love ;  for  Love  is  not  fo  light 
As  ftraight  to  burn  at  firft  beholder's  fight, 

But  they  which  love  indeed  look  otherwife, 
With  pure  regard  and  fpotleis  true  intent, 
Drawing  out  of  the  object  of  their  eyes 
A  more  refined  form,  which  they  prefent 
Unto  their  mind,  void  of  all  blemilhment ; 
Which  it  reducing  to  her  firft  perfection, 
Behcldeth  free  from  (Left's  frail  infection, 


And  then  conforming  it  unto  the  light, 

Which  in  itfelf  it  hath  remaining  ftill, 

Of  that  firft  fun,  yet  fparkling  in  his  fight, 

Thereof  he  fafhions  in  his  higher  fkill 

An  heavenly  beauty  to  his  fancy's  will, 

And  it  embracing  in  his  mind  entire, 

The  mirrour  of  his  own  thought  doth  admire, 

Which  feeing  now  fo  inly  fair  to  be, 
As  outward  it  appeareth  to  the  eye, 
And  with  his  fpirit's  proportion  to  agree, 
He  thereon  fixing  all  his  fantafie. 
And  fully  fetteth  his  felicity, 
Counting  it  fairer  than  it  is  indeed, 
And  yet  indeed  her  fairncfs  doth  exceed. 

For  lovers'  eyes  more  (harply  fighted  be 
Than  other  mens,  and  in  dear  love's  delight 
See  more  than  any  other  eyes  can  fee, 
Through  mutual  receipt  of  beames  bright, 
Which  carry  privy  meffage  to  the  fpright, 
And  to  their  eyes  that  inmoft  fair  difplay, 
As  plain  as  light  difcovers  dawning  day. 

Therein  they  fee,  through  amorous  eye-glauncea, 
Armies  of  Loves  ftill  flying  to  and  fro, 
Which  dart  at  them  their  little  fiery  launces; 
Whom  having  wounded,  back  again  they  go, 
Carrying  compaflion  to  their  lovely  foe  j 
Who  feeing  her  fair  eyes'  fo  fharp  effect, 
Cures  all  their  forrows  with  one  iweet  afpefl. 

In  which  how  many  wonders  do  they  reed 

To  their  conceit,  that  others  never  fee  ? 

Now  of  her  imiles,  with  which  their  fouls  they 

feed, 

Like  gods  with  nectar  in  their  banquets  free ; 
Now  of  her  looks,  which  like  to  cordials  be; 
But  when  her  words'  embaflade  forth  fhe  fends, 
Lord,  how  fweet  mufick  that  unto  them  lends  \ 

Sometimes  upon  her  forehead  they  behold 
A  thoufand  graces  mafking  in  delight, 
Sometime*  within  her  eye-lids  they  unfold 
Ten   thoufand   fweet   belgards,  which    to    their 

fight 

Do  feem  like  twinkling  ftars  in  frofty  night ; 
But  on  her  lips,  like  rofie  buds  in  May, 
So  many  millions  of  chafte  Pleafures  play. 

All  thofe,  O  Cytherea  !  and  thoufands  more 
Thy  handmaids  be,  which  do  on  thee  attend, 
To  deck  thy  beauty  with  their  dainties'  ftore, 
That  may  it  more  to  mortal  eyes  commend, 
And  make  it  more  admir'd  of  foe  and  friend, 
That   in    mens  hearts    thou    nmifl   thy    throne 

inftall, 
And  fpread  thy  lovely  kingdom  over  all. 

Then  16,  triumph  !  O  great  Beauty's  Queen, 
Advance  the  banner  of  thy  conqueft  high, 
That  all  this  world,  the  which  thy  vaffals  been, 
May  draw  to  thee,  and  with  due  fealty 
Adore  the  powrc  of  thy  great 
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Singing  this  Hymn  in  honour  of  thy  name, 
Compil'd  by  me,  which  thy  poor  liegeman  am  ! 

In  lieu  whereof  grant,  O  great  Sovereign  ! 
That  flie  vvhofe  conquering  beauty  doth  captive 
My  trembling  heart  in  her  eternal  chain, 
One  drop  of  grace  at  length  will  to  me  give, 
That  I  her  bounden  thrall  by  her  may  live, 
And  this  fame  life,  which  firft  from  me  (he  reaved, 
May  owe  to  her,  of  whom  I  it  received. 


And  you  fair  Venus'  dearling,  my  dear  Dread! 
Frefti  flowre  of  grace,  great  goddeff.  of  my  life, 
When  your  fair  eyes  thefe  fearful  lines  fliall 

read, 

Deign  to  let  fall  one  drop  of  due  relief, 
That  may  recure  my  heart's  long  pining  grief, 
And  {hew  what  wondrous  powre  your  beauty 

hath. 
That  can  reftore  a  damned  wight  from  death, 


H  h  iii 


AN     HYMN 


OF    HEAVENLY     LOVE, 


LOVE,  lift  me  up  upon  thy  golden  wings 
From  this  bafe  world  unto  thy  heavens  hight, 
Where  I  may  fee  thofe  admirable  things 
Which  there  thou  worked  by  thy  fovereign  might, 
Far  above  feeble  reach  of  earthly  fight, 
That  I  thereof  an  heavenly  Hymn  may  fing 
Unto  the  God  of  Love,  high  Heaven's  King. 

Many  lewd  lays  (ah  !  woe  is  me  the  more  !) 
In  praife  of  that  mad  fit  which  fools  call  Love, 
1  have  in  th'  heat  of  youth  made  heretofore, 
That  in  light  wits  did  loofe  affcdion  move  ; 
But  all  thole  follies  now  I  do  reprove, 
.And  turned  have  the  tenor  of  my  firing, 
The  heavenly  praifes  of  true*  Love  to  ling. 

And  ye  that  wont  with  greedy  vain  defire 
To  read  my  fault,  and,  wondring  at  my  flame, 
To  warm  your  felves  at  my  wide  fparkling  fire, 
isith  now  that  heat  is  quenched,  quench  my  blame, 
And  in  her  afhes  flirowd  my  dying  fhame ; 
For  who  my  pafied  follies  now  purfues, 
Begins  his  own,  and  my  old  fault  renews. 

Before  this  world's  great  frame,  in  which  all  things 
Are  now  contain'd,  found  any  being-place, 
Ere  flitting  Time  could  wag  his  eyas  wings 
About  that  mighty  bound  which  doth  embrace 
The  rolling  fphere,   and   parts  their  Lowers  by 

fpace, 

That  high  eternal  Powr?,  which  now  doth  move 
la  all  thefe  thing?,  mov'd  in  it  felf  by  love. 


It  lov<!  it  felf,  becaufe  it  fclf  was  fair, 

(For  fair  is  lov'd,  and  of  it  felf  begot 

Like  to  it  felf  his  eldtfc  Son  and  heir, 

Eternal,  pure,  and  void  of  finful  blot, 

The  firftling  of  his  joy,  in  whom  no  jot 

Of  love's  diflike  or  pride  was  to  be  found, 

Whom  he  therefore  with  equal  honour  crown'd. 

With  him  he  reign'd,  before  all  time  prefcribed, 
In  cndlefs  glory  and  immortal  might, 
Together  wirh  that  third  from  them  derived. 
Moll  wife,  moft  holy,  mod  almighty  Spright ! 
Whofe  kingdom's  throne  no  thoughts  of  earthly 

wight 

Can  comprehend,  much  Itfs  my  trembling  verfe 
With  equal  words  can  hope  it  to  rthcrle 

Yet;  O  moft  blefled  Spirit !  pure  lamp  of  light, 
Eternal  fpring  of  grace  and  wiidom  true, 
Vouchfafe  to  filed  into  my  barren  fpright 
Some  little  drop  of  thy  celeftial  dew, 
That  may  my  rimes  with  fweet  infule  embrew, 
And  give  me  words  equal  unto  my  thought, 
To  tell  the  marveils  by  thy  mercy  wrought. 

Yet  being  pregnant  flill  with  powreful  grace, 

And  full  of  fruitful  Love,  that  loves  to  get 

Things  like  himfelf,  and  to  enlarge  his  race, 

His  fecond  brood,  though  not  of  powre  fo  greatj 

Yet  full  of  beauty,  next  he  did  beget, 

An  infinite  increafe  of  angels  bright, 

All  gliib  ing  glorious  in  their  Maker's  light, 
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To  them  the  heavens'  illimitable  height 

(Not  this  round  heaven,  which  we  from  hence 

behold, 

Adorn'd  with  thoufand  lamps  of  burning  light, 
And  with  ten  thouland  gems  of  fhining  gold) 
He  gave  as  their  inheritance  to  hold, 
That  they  might  ferve  him  in  eternal  blifs, 
And  be  partakers  of  thole  joys  of  his. 

There  they  in  their  trinal  triplicities 
About  him  wait,  and  on  his  will  depend, 
Either  with  nimble  wings  to  cut  the  Ikies, 
When  he  them  on  his  meflages  doth  fend, 
Or  on  his  own  drad  prefence  to  attend, 
Where  they  behold  the  glory  of  his  light, 
And  caroll  hymns  of  love  both  day  and  night. 

Both  day  and  night  is  unto  them  all  one, 
For  he  his  beams  doth  unto  them  extend, 
That  darknefs  there  appeareth  never  none  ; 
Ne  hath  their,  day,  ne  hath  their  blifs,  an  end, 
But  there  their  tamelefs  time  in  pleafure  fpend  ; 
Ne  ever  fhould  their  happinefs  decay, 
Had  not  they  dar'd  their  JLord  to  diiobay. 

But  pride,  impatient  of  long  refting  peace, 
Did  puff  them  up  with  greedy  bold  ambition, 
That  they  'gan  caft  their  ftate  how  to  increafe 
Above  the  fortune  of  their  firft  condition, 
And  fit  in  God's  own  feat  without  commiffion  : 
The  brighteft  angel,  even  the  child  of  Light, 
Drew  millions  more  againft  their  God  to  fight. 

Th'  Almighty,  feeing  their  fo  bold  aflay, 
Kindled  the  flame  of  his  confuming  ire, 
And  with  his  only  breath  them  blew  away 
From  heaven's  bight,  to  which  they  did  afpirc, 
To  deepeft  hell,  and  lake  of  damned  fire, 
Where  they  in  darknefs  and  drad  horror  dwell, 
Hating  the  happy  light  from  which  they  fell. 

So  that  next  off-fpring  of  the  Maker's  love, 
Next  to  himfelf  in  glorious  degree, 
Degenering  to  hate  fell  from  above 
Through   pride,    (for    pride    and    love    may   ill 

agree) 

And  now  of  fin  to  all  enfample  be  : 
How  then  can  finful  flefh  it  felf  affure, 
Siih  pureft  angels  fell  tw  be  impure  ? 

But  that  eternal  fount  of  love  and  grace, 
Still  flowing  forth  his  goodnefs  unto  all, 
Noxv  feeing  left  a  wafte  and  empty  place 
hi  his  wide  palace,  through  thole  angels'  fall, 
Caft  to  fupply  the  fame,  and  to  enftall 
.A  new  unknowen  colonie  therein, 
Whofe  root  from  earth's  bafe  ground-work  fhould 
begin. 

Therefore  of  clay,  bafe,  vile,  and  next  to  nought, 
Yet  form'd  by  wondrous  fkill,  and  by  his  might, 
According  to  an  heavenly  pattern  wrought, 
Which  he  had  fafhion'd  in  his  wife  forefight, 
lie  man  did  make,  and  breafh'd  a  living  fpright 


Into  his  face,  moft  beautiful  and  fair, 
Endew'd  with  wifdom,  riches  heavenly  rare. 

Such  he  him  made,  that  he  refembled  might 
Himfelf,  as  mortal  thing  immortal  could  ; 
Him  to  be  lord  of  every  living  wight 
He  made  by  love  out  of  his  own  like  mould, 
In  whom  he  might  his  mighty  felf  behold  ; 
For  Love  doth  love  the  thing  belov'd  to  fee, 
That  like  it  felf  in  lovely  fhape  may  be. 

But  man,  forgetful  of  his  maker's  grace 
No  lefs  than  angels,  whom  he  did  enfue, 
Fell  from  the  hope  of  promis'd  heavenly  place, 
Into  the  mouth  of  Death,  to  finners'tiue, 
And  all  his  ofF-fpring  into  thraldom  threw, 
Where  they  lor  ever  fhould  in  bonds  remain 
Of  never-dead  yet  ever-dying  paiii. 

Till  that  great  Lord   of  Love,  which   him   at 

firft 

Made  of  nicer  love,  and  afrer  liked  well, 
Seeing  him  lie  like  creature  long  accurft 
In  that  deep  horror  of  delpaired  hell, 
Him,    wretch,    in    dool    would    let    no   longer 

dwell, 

But  caft  out  of  that  bondage  to  redeem, 
And  pay  the  price,  all  were  his  debt  extreem. 

Out  of  the  bofom  of  eternal  blifs, 
In  which  he  reigned  with  his  glorious  fire, 
He  down  defcended,  like  a  moft  demifs 
And  abject  thrall,  in  flefh's  frail  attire, 
That  he  for  him  might  pay  fin's  deadly  hire, 
And  him  reftore  unto  that  happy  ftate 
In  which  he  flood  before  his  haplefs  fate. 

In  flefh  at  firft  the  guilt  committed  was, 

Therefore  in  flefh  it  mull  be  fatisfide  ; 

Nor  fpirit,    nor  angel,  though  they  man  fur- 

pafs, 
Could   make    amends    to    God  for  man's   mif- 

guide, 

But  only  man  himfelf,  whofe  felf  did  flide  : 
So  taking  flefh  of  facred  virgin's  womb, 
For  man's  dear  fake  he  did  a  man  become. 

And  that  moft  bleffed  body,  which  was  born 
Without  all  blemifh  or  reproachful  blame, 
He  freely  gave  to  be  both  rent  and  torn 
Of  cruel  hands,  who  with  defpightful  fbame 
Reviling  him,  that  them  moft  vile  became, 
At  length  him  nayled  on  a  gallow-tree, 
And  flew  the  Juil  by  moft  unjuft  decree. 

O  huge  and  moft  unfpeakable  imprcfilon 

Of  Love's  deep  wound,  that  pierft  the  piteoua 

heart 

Of  that  dear  Lord  with  fo  entire  affeciion, 
And  fharply  launcing  every  inner  part, 
Dolours  of  death  into  his  foul  did  dart, 
Doing  him  die  that  never  it  ccferved, 
To   free    his    foes,     that    from    hi*    hesfi    had 

fwuvevl! 

H  h  ii:j 
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What  heart  can  feel  leaft  touch  of  fo  fore  launch, 
Or   thought    can    think   the  depth    of    fo    dear 

wound  ? 
Wliofe  bleeding  fource   their  ftreams  yet  never 

ftanch, 

But  ftill  do  flow,  and  frefhly  ftill  redownd, 
To  heal  tlu-  fores  of  finful  fouls  unfound, 
And  clcanfe  the  guilt  of  that  infected  crime 
Which  was  enrooted  in  alj  flefhly  flinie, 

O  bleffed  Well  of  Love  !  O  Flowre  of  Grace  ! 

O  glorious  Morning-Star  !  O  Lamp  of  Light ! 

Moft  lively  image  of  thy  Father's  face, 

Eternal  King  of  Glory,  Lord  of  Might, 

Meek  Lamb  of  God,  before  all  worlds  benight, 

How  can  we  thee  requite  for  all  this  good  ? 

Or  what  can  prize  that  thy  moft  precious  blood  ? 

Yet  nought  thou  afk'ft  in  lieu  of  all  this  love, 

But  love  of  us,  for  guerdon  of  thy  pain  : 

Aye  me !  what  can  us  lefs  than  that  behove  ? 

Had  he  required  life  for  us  again, 

Had  it  been  wrong  to  afk  his  own  with  gain  ? 

He  gave  us  life,  he  it  reftored  loft  ; 

Then  life  were  leaft,  that  us  fo  little  coft. 

But  he  our  life  hath  left  unto  us  free, 
Free  that  was  thrall,  and  bleffed  that  was  band, 
Ne  ought  demands  but  that  we  loving  be, 
As  he  himfelf  hath  lov'd  us  afore-hand, 
And  bound  thereto  with  an  eternal  band, 
Him  firft  ro  love  that  was  fo  dearely  bought, 
And  next  our  brethren,  to  his  image  wrought. 

Kim  firfl  to  love  great  right  and  reafon  is, 
Who  firfl  to  us  our  life  and  being  gave, 
And  after,  when  we  tared  had  amifs, 
Us  wretches  from  the  fecond  death  did  fave  ; 
And  laft,  the  fool  of  life,  which  now  we  have, 
liven  he  himfelf,  in  his  dear  facrament, 
To  feed  our  hungry  fouls,  unto  us  lent. 

Then  next,  to  love  our  brethren,  that  were  made 
Of  that  felf  mould  and  that  felf  Maker's  hand 
That  we,  and  to  the  fame  again  fhall  lade, 
Where  they  fhall  have  like  heritage  of  land, 
However  here  on  higher  fteps  we  {land, 
Which  alfo  were  with  felf-fame  price  redeemed 
That  we  however  of  us  light  efteemed. 

And  were  they  not,  yet  fith  that  loving  Lord 
Commanded  us  to  love  them  for  his  fake, 
Even  for  hi*  fake,  and  for  his  facred  word, 
Which  in  his  laft  bequeft'  he  to  us  fpake, 
We  mould  them  love,  and  with  their  needs  par 
take, 

Knowing  that  wbatfoe'er  to  them  we  give, 
We  give  to  him  by  whom  we  all  do  live. 

Such  mercy  he  by  his  moft  holy  reed 
Unto  us  taught,  and,  to  approve  it  true, 
Enfampled  it  by  his  moft  righteous  deed, 
Shewing  us  mercy  (miferable  crew  !) 
That  we  the  like  ihould  to  the  wretches  ihew, 


And  love  our  brethren,  thereby  to  approve 
How  much  himfelf  that  loved  us  we  love. 

Then  rouze  thy  felf,  O  Earth  !  out  of  thy  foil, 
In  which  thou  wallow'ft  like  to  filthy  iwine, 
And  dooft  thy  mind  in  durty  pleafures  moyl, 
Unmindful  of  that  deareft  Lord  of  thine  ; 
Lift  up  to  him  thy  heavy-clouded  eyne, 
That  thou  this  fovereign  bounty  maift  behold, 
And  read,  through  love,  his  mercies  manifold. 

Begin  from  firft,  where  he  encradled  was 
In  fimple  cratch,  wrapt  in  a  wad  of  hay, 
Between  the  toylful  oxe  and  humble  afs, 
And  in  what  rags,  and  in  how  bafe  array, 
The  glory  of  our  heavenly  riches  lay, 
When  him  the  filly  fhepherds  came  to  fee, 
Whom  greateft  princes  fought  on  loweft  knee. 

From  thence  read  on  the  ftory  of  his  life, 
His  humble  carriage,  hisunfaulty  ways, 
His  cancred  foes,  his  fights,  his  toyl,  his  ftrifc, 
His  pains,  his  poverty,  his  fharp  affays, 
Through  which  he  paft  his  miferable  dayes, 
Offending  none,  and  doiu^  good  to  all, 
Yet  being  malic'd  both  of  great  and  fmall. 

And  look  at  laft,  how  of  moft  wretched  wights 

He  taken  was,  betray'd,  and  falfe  accufed, 

How  with  moft  fcornful  taunts,  and  fell  defpights 

He  was  revil'd,  difgrac'd,  and  foul  abufed  ; 

How  fcourg'd,  how  crown'd,  how  buffeted,  how 

brufed ; 

And,  laftly,  how  'twixt  robbers  crucifide, 
With  bitter  wound  through  hands,  through  feet, 

and  fide ! 

Then  let  thy  flinty  heart,  that  feels  no  pain, 
Empierced  be  with  pitiful  remorfe, 
And  kt  thy  bowels  bleed  in  every  vein 
At  fight  of  his  moft  facred  heavenly  corfe, 
So  torn  and  mangled  with  malicious  force ; 
And  let  thy  foul,  whofe  fins  his  forrows  wrought, 
Melt  into  tears,  and  grone  in  grieved  thought. 

With  fenfe  whereof,  whilft  fo  thy  foftned  fpirit 
Is  inly  toucht,  and  humbled  with  meek  zeal 
Through  meditation  of  his  endleis  merit, 
Lift  up  thy  mind  to  th'  Author  of  thy  weal, 
And  to  his  foveraign  mercy  do  appeal ; 
Learn  him  to  l&vc  that  loved  thee  f<>  dear, 
And  in  thy  breaft  his  bleffed  image  bear. 

With  all  thy  heart,  with  all  thy  foul  and  mind, 
Thou  muft  him  love,  and  his  beheafts  embrace ; 
All  other  loves,  with  which  the  world  doth  blind 
Weak  fancies,  and  ftir  up  affections  bafe, 
Thou  muft  renownce  and  utterly  dilplace, 
And  give  thy  felf  unto  him  full  and  free, 
That  full  and  freely  gave  himfelf  for  thee. 

Then  fhalt  thou  feel  thy  fpirit  fo  poffeft, 
And  raviftit  with  devouring  great  defire 
t)f  his  dear  felf,  that  lhall  thy  feeble  breaffc  : 
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Inflame  with  love,  and  fet  thee  all  on  fire 
With  burning  zeal,  through  every  part  entire, 
That  in  no  earthly  thing  thou  fhalt  delight, 
But  in  his  fweet  and  amiable  fight. 

Thenceforth  all  world's  defire  will  in  thee  die, 
And  all  earth's  glory,  on  which  men  do  gaze, 
Seem  durt,  and  drofs  in  thy  pure  fighted  eye, 
Compar'd  to  that  celeftial  beauty's  blaze, 
Whofe  glorious  beams  all  flelhly  fenfe  doth  daze 


With  admiration  of  their  pafling  light, 
Blinding  the  eyes,  and  lumining  the  fpright. 

Then  fhall  thy  ravifht  foul  infpired  be 

With  heavenly  thoughts,  far  above  humane  fkill, 

And  thy  bright  radient  eyes  fhall  plainly  fee 

Th'  idee  of  his  pure  glory  prefent  ftill 

Before  thy  face,  that  all  thy  fpirits  fhall  fill 

With  fweet  enragement  of  celeftial  love, 

Kindled  through  fight  of  thole  fair  things  above* 
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AN     HYMN 


OF  HEAVENLY    BEAUTY. 


RAPT  with  the  rage  of  mine  own  ravifht  thought, 

Through  contemplation  of  thofe  goodly  fights, 

And  glorious  images  in  heaven  wrought, 

Whofe  wondrous  beauty,  breathing  fweet  delights, 

Do  kindle  love  in  high  conceited  Iprights, 

I  fain  to  tell  the  things  that  1  behold, 

But  feel  my  wits  to  tail,  and  tongue  to  fold. 

Vouchfafe  then,  O  thou  moft  Almighty  Spright ! 
From  whom  all  gifts  of  wit  and  knowledge  flow, 
To  fhed  into  my  breaft  fome  fparkling  light 
Of  thine  eternal  truth,  that  I  may  fhow 
Some  little  beames  to  mortal  eyes  below, 
Of  that  immortal  beauty,  there  with  thee, 
Which  in  my  weak  diftraughtcd  mind  I  fee; 

That  with  the  glory  of  fo  goodly  fight 

The  hearts  of  men,  which  fondly  here  admire 

Fair-feeming  ihews,  and  feed  on  vain  delight, 

Tranfported  with  celeftial  defire 

Of  thofe  fair  forms  may  lift  themfelvesup  higher, 

And  learn  to  love,  with  zealous  humble  duty, 

Th'  eternal  fountain  of  that  heavenly  Beauty. 

Beginning  then  below,  with  th'  eafie  view 

Of  this  bafe  world,  fubjedt  to  flefhly  eye, 

From  thence  to  mount  aloft  by  order  due, 

To  contemplation  of  th'  immortal  Ikye  ; 

Of  the  foar  faulcon  fo  I  learn  to  five, 

That  flags  a  while  her  fluttering  wings  beneath, 

Till  {he  herfelf  for  ftronger  flight  can  breathe, 

Then  look  who  lift,  thy  gazeful  eyes  to  feed 
With  light  of  that  is  fair,  look  on  the  frame 
Of  this  wide  univerfe,  and  therein  reed 
The  endlefs  kinds  of  creatures  which  by  name 
Thou  canft  not  count,  much  lefs  their  natures  aim. 


All  which  are  made  with  wondrous  wife  refpeft 
And  all  with  admirable  beauty  dcckt. 

Firft,  the  earth,  on  adamantine  pillers  founded 
Amid  the  lea,  engirt  with  brafen  bands, 
Then  th'  air  ftill  flitting,  but  yet  firmly  bounded 
On  every  fide,  with  piles  of  flaming  brands, 
Never  confum'd,  nor  quencht  with  mortal  hands; 
And,  laft,  that  mighty  (hinirjg  cryftal  wall, 
Wherewith  he  hath  encompaffcd  this  all. 

By  view  whereof  it  plainly  may  appear, 
That  flill  as  eveiy  thing  doth  upward  tend, 
And  further  is  from  earth,  fo  ftill  more  clear 
And  fair  ir  grows,  till  to  his  pufecl:  end 
Of  pureft  Beauty  it  at  laft  afccnd; 
Ayr  more  than  water,  fire  much  more  than  ayr, 
And  heaven   than  fire,  appears  more  pure   and 
fair. 

Look  thou  no  further,  but  affix  thine  eye 
On  that  bright  Ihiny  round  ftill  moving  mafs, 
The  houfe  of  blrfled  Gods,  which  men  call  Skye, 
All  fow'd  with   gliftring    ftars  more  thick  than 

graft, 

Whereof  each  other  doth  in  brightnefs  pafs, 
But   thofe    two   moft,    which   ruling   night    and 

day, 
As  king  and  queen  the  heaven's  empire  fway  ; 

And  tell  me  then,  what  haft  thou  ever  feet: 
That  to  their  beauty  may  compared  be, 
Or  can  the  light  that  is  moft  lharp  and  keen 
Endure  their  captain's  flaming  head  to  fee  ? 
How  much  lefs  thofe,  much  higher  in  degree, 
And  fo  much  fairer,  and  much  more  than  thcfe} 
As  thefe  are  fairer  than  the  land  and  ic*s  ? 
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For  far  ahove  thefe  heavens  which  here  we  fee 
Be  others  far  exceeding  thefe  in  light, 
Not  bounded,  not  corrupt,  as  thefe  fame  be, 
But  infinite  in  largenefs  and  in  height, 
Unmoving,  uncomipt,  and  fpotlefs  bright, 
That  need  no  fun  t'  illuminate  their  fpheres, 
But  their  own  native  light  far  paffing  theirs. 

And  as  thefe  heavens  ftill  by  degrees  arife, 
Until  they  come  to  their  firft  Mover's  bound, 
That  in  his  mighty  compafs  doth  comprife, 
And  carry  all  the  reft  with  him  around, 
So  thofe  likewife  do  by  degrees  redound, 
And  rife  more  fair,  till  they  at  laft  arrive 
To  the  moft  fair,  whereto  they  all  do  ftrive. 

Fair  is  the  heaven  where  happy  fouls  have  place, 

In  full  enjoyment  of  felicity, 

Whence  they  do  ftill  behold  the  glorious  face 

Of  the  divine  eternal  Majefty  ; 

More  fair  is  that  where  thofe  idees  on  hie 

Enranged  be  which  Plato  fo  admired, 

And  pure  iutelligences  from  God  infpired, 

Yet  fairer  is  that  heaven  in  which  do  reign 
The  fovereign  powers  and  mighty  potentates, 
Which  in  their  high  protections  do  contain 
All  mortal  princes  and  imperial  ftates ; 
And  fairer  yet,  whereas  the  royal  feats 
And  heavenly  dominations  are  fet, 
From  whom  all  earthly  governance  is  fet. 

Yet  far  more  fair  be  thofe  bright  cherwbims, 
Which  all  with  golden  wings  are  over-dight, 
And  thofe  eternal  burning  leraphims, 
Which  from  their  faces  dart  out  fiery  light ; 
Yet    fairer    than    they   both,    and    much    more 

bright, 

Be  th'  angels  and  archangels,  which  attend 
On  God's  own  perfon  without  reft  or  end. 

Thefe  thus  in  fair  each  other  far  excelling, 
As  to  the  higheft  they  approach  more  near,  ; 
Yet  is  that  higheft  far  beyond  all  telling, 
Fairer  than  all  the  reft  which  there  appear, 
Though  all  their  beauties  joyn'd  together  were; 
How  then  can  mortal  tongue  hope  to  exprefs 
The  image  of  fuch  endlefs  perfectnefs  ? 

Ceafe  then,  my  tongue  !  and  lend  unto  my  mind 
Leave  to  bethink  how  great  that  Beauty  is 
Whofe  utmoft  parts  fo  beautiful  I  find; 
How  much  more  thofe  elfential  parts  of  his, 
His  truth,  his  love,  his  wifdom,  and  his  blil's, 
His  grace,  his  doom,  his  mercy,  and  his  might, 
By  which  he  lends  us  of  himieif  a  fight! 

Thofe  unto  all  he  daily  doth  difphy, 

And  fhew  himfelf  in  th'  image  of  his  grace, 

As  in  a  looking-glafs,  through  which  he  may 

Be  feen  of  all  his  creatures  vile  and  bafe, 

That  are  unable  elfe  to  fee  his  face, 

His  glorious  face  !  which  gliftereth  elfe  fo  bright, 

That  th'  aiigels  ftlves  cannot  endure  his  fight. 


But  we,  frail  wights  !  whofe  fight  cannot  fuftain 
The  fun-bright  beams  when  he  on  us  doth  fhinc, 
But  that  their  points  rebutted  back  again 
Are  dull'd,  how  can  we  fee  with  feeble  eyne 
The  glory  of  that  majefty  divine, 
In  fight  of  whom  both  fun  and  moon  are  dark, 
Compar'd  to  his  leaft  refplendent  fpark  ? 

The  means,  therefore,  which  unto  us  is  lent 
Him  to  behold,  is  on  his  works  to  look, 
Which  he  hath  made  in  beauty  excellent, 
And  in  the  fame,  as  in  a  brafen  book, 
To  read  enregiftred  in  every  nook 
His  goodnefs,  which  his  beauty  doth  declare  ; 
For  all  that's  good  is  beautiful  and  fair. 

Thence  gathering  plumes  of  perfect:  fpcculation, 
To  imp  the  wings  of  thy  high-flying  mind, 
Mount  up  aloft  through  heavenly  contemplaion, 
From  this  dark  world,  whofe  damps  the  foul  do 
And  like  the  native  brood  of  eagles  kind,    [blind, 
On  that  bright  Sun  of  Glory  fix  thine  eyes, 
Clear'd  from  grofs  mifts  of  frail  infirmities. 

Humbled  with  fear  and  awful  reverence, 

Before  the  footftool  of  his  majefty 

Throw  thyfelf  down,  with  trembling  innocence, 

Ne  dare  look  up  with  corruptible  eye 

On  the  drad  face  of  that  great  -Deity, 

For  fear  left  if  he  chance  to  look  on  thce 

Thou  turn  to  nought,  and  quite  confounded  be. 

But  lowly  fall  before  his  mercy-feat, 

Clofe  cover'd  with  the  Lamb's  integrity, 

From  the  juft  wrath  of  his  avengeful  threat 

That  fits  upon  the  righteous  throne  on  high ; 

His  throne  is  built  upon  eternity, 

More  firm  and  durable  than  fteel  or  brafs, 

Or  the  hard  diamond,  which  them  both  doth  pafi. 

His  fceptre  is  the  rod  of  righteoufnefs, 

With  which  he  brufe'h  all  his  foes  to  duft, 

And  the  great  Dragon  ftrongly  doth  reprefs, 

Under  the  rigour  of  his  judgment  juft  ; 

His  feat  is  Truth,  to  which  the  faithful  truft, 

From   whence  proceed  her  beams  fo   pure  and 

bright, 
That  all  about  him  fheddeth  glorious  light. 

Light  far  exceeding  that  bright  blazing  fpark 
Which  darted  i*  from  Titan's  flaming  head, 
That  with  his  beams  enlumineth  the  dark 
And  dampifli  air,  whereby  all  things  are  red, 
Whofe  nature  yet  fo  much  is  marvelled 
Of  mortal  wits,  that  it  doth  much  amaze 
The  greateft  wizards  which  thereon  do  gaze. 

But  that  immortal  light  which  there  doth  fhine 
Is  many  thoufand  times  more  bright,  more  clear, 
More  excellent,  more  glorious,  more  divine, 
Through  which  to  God  all  mortal  actions  here 
And  even  the  thoughts  i;f  men,  do  plain  appeare; 
Fcr  from  th'  Eternal  Truth  it  doth  proceed, 
Through  heavenly  vcrtue  \\  liivh  her  beams  do  breed. 
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With  the  great  glory  of  that  wondrous  light 
His  throne  is  all  encompafled  around, 
And  hid  in  his  own  brightnefs  from  the  fight 
Of  all  that  look  thereon  with  eyes  uufound; 
And  underneath  his  feet  are  to  be  found 
Thunder,  and  lightning,  and  tempeftuous  fire, 
The  inftruments  of  his  avenging  ire. 

There  in  his  bofom  Sapience  doth  fit, 

The  fovereign  dearling  of  the  Deity, 

Clad  like  a  queen  in  royal  robes,  moft  fit 

For  fo  great  powre  and  peerlefs  majefty, 

And  all  with  gems  and  jewels  gorgeoufly 

Adorn'd,  that  brighter  than  the  ftars  appear, 

And  make  her  native  brightnefs  feem  more  clear, 

And  on  her  head  a  crown  of  pureft  gold 
Is  let,  in  fign  of  higheft  fovereign  ty, 
And  in  her  hand  a  fceptre  fhe  doth  hold, 
With  which  fhe  rules  the  houfe  of  God  on  high, 
And  menageth  the  ever-moving  fky, 
And  in  the  fame  thefe  lower  creatures  all 
Subjected  to  her  powre  imperial. 

Both  heaven  and  earth  obey  unto  he  will, 
And  all  the  creatures  which  they  both  contain  ; 
I7or  of  her  fulnefs  which  the  world  doth  fill 
They  all  partake,  and  do  in  ftate  remain 
As  their  great  Maker  did  at  firft  ordain, 
Through  obfervation  of  her  high  beheaft, 
By  which  they  firft  were  made  and  ftill  increaft. 

The  fairnefs  of  her  face  no  tongue  can  tell, 
For  fhe  the  daughters  of  all  women's  race, 
And  angels  eke,  in  beauty  doth  excell, 
Sparkled  on  her  from  God's  own  glorious  face, 
And  more  increaft  by  her  own  goodly  grace, 
That  it  doth  far  exceed  all  humane  thought, 
Ne  can  on  earth  compared  be  to  ought. 

Ne  could  that  painter  (had  he  lived  yet) 

Which  piclur'd  Venus  with  fo  curious  quill, 

That  all  pofterity  admired  it, 

Have  pourtray'd  this,  for  all  his  maiftring  fkill ; 

Ne  fhe  herfelf,  had  fhe  remained  ftill, 

And  were  as  fair  as  fabling  wits  do  feign. 

Could  once  come  near  this  Beauty  fovereign. 

But  had  thofe  wits,  the  wonders  of  their  days, 
Or  that  fweet  Teian  poet,  which  did  fpend 
His  plenteous  vein  in  fetting  forth  her  praife, 
Seen  but  a  glimpfe  of  this  which  I  pretend, 
How  wondroufly  would  her  face  commend, 
Above  that  idole  of  his  faining  thought, 
That  all   the  world   fhould  with  his  rimes    be 
fraught ! 

How  then  dare  I,  the  novice  of  his  art, 
Prefume  to  picture  fo  divine  a  wight, 
Or  hope  t'  exprefs  her  leaft  perfections  part, 
Whofe  beauty  fills  the  heavens  with  her  light, 
And  darks  the  earth  witji  fliadow  of  her  fight  ? 
Ah,  gentle  Mufe  !  thou  art  too  weak  and  faint 
The  pour  trait  of  fo  heavenly  hue  to  point. 


Let  angels,  which  her  goodly  face  behold 
And  fee  at  will,  her  fovereign  praifes  fing, 
And  thofe  moft  facred  myfteries  unfold 
Of  that  fair  love  of  mighty  Heaven's  King  j 
Enough  is  me  t'  admin  fo  heavenly  thing, 
And  bciiig  thus  with  her  huge  love  pofleft, 
In  th'  only  wonder  of  herfelf  to  reft. 


But  whofo  may,  thrice  happy  man  him  hold, 

Of  all  on  earth,  whom  God  fo  much  doth  grace, 

And  lets  his  own  beloved  to  behold; 

For  in  the  view  of  her  celeftial  face 

All  joy,  all  blifs,  all  happinefs  have  place; 

Ne  ought  on  earth  can  want  unto  the  wight 

Who  of  herfelf  can  win  the  wifhful  fight. 

For  fhe,  out  of  her  fecret  treafury, 
Plenty  of  riches  forth  on  him  will  pour, 
Even  heavenly  riches,  which  there  hidden  lie 
Within  the  dofet  of  her  chafteft  bowre, 
Th'  eternal  portion  of  her  precious  dowre, 
Which  mighty  God  hath  given  to  her  free, 
And  to  all  thofe  which  thereof  worthy  be. 

None  thereof  worthy  be  but  thofe  whom  fhe 
Vouchfafeth  to  her  prefence  to  receive, 
And  letteth  them  her  lovely  face  to  fee, 
Whereof  fuch  wondrous  pleafures  the  conceive, 
And  fweet  contentment,  that  it  doth  bereave 
Their  foul  of  fenfe  through  infinite  delight, 
And  them  transport  from  flefh  into  the  Ipright 

In  which  they  fee  fuch  admirable  things, 
As  carries  them  into  an  extafy, 
And  hear  fuch  heavenly  notes  and  carolings 
Of  God's  high  praile,  that  fills  the  brafen  fky, 
And  feel  fuch  joy  and  pleafure  inwardly, 
That  maketh  them  all  worldly  care  forget, 
And  only  think  on  that  before  them  fet. 

Ne  from  thenceforth  doth  any  flefhly  fenfe 

Or  idle  thought  of  earthly  things  remain, 

But  all  that  earft  feem'd  fweet  feems  now  offence, 

And  all  that  pleafed  earft  now  feems  to  pain  : 

1  heir  joy,  their  comfort,  their  defire,  their  gain, 

Is  fixed  all  on  that  which  now  they  fee ; 

All  other  fights  but  fained  fhadows  be. 

And  that  fair  lamp  which  ufeth  to  enflame 
The  hearts  of  men  with  felf-confuming  fire, 
Thenceforth  feems  foul,  and  full  of  finful  blame  ^ 
And  all  that  pomp  to  which  proud  minds  afpirc 
By  name  of  Honour,  and  fo  much  defire, 
Seems  to  them  bafenefs,  and  all  riches  drofs, 
And  all  mirth  fadnefs,  and  all  lucre  lofs. 

So  full  their  eyes  are  of  that  glorious  fight, 
And  fenfes  fraught  with  fuch  fatietie, 
That    in    nought    elfe   on    earth   they   can    de 
light, 

But  in  the  afpeA  of  that  felicitie, 
Which  they  have  written  in  their  inward  eye, 
On  which  they  feed,  and  in  their  faft'ncd  mind 
All  happy  joy  and  full  contentoaent  find. 
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Ah,    then,   my   hungry   Soul !    which  long  haft 

fed, 

On  idle  fancies  of  my  foolifh  thought, 
And  with  falfe  Beauty's  flattering  bait  miflcd, 
Haft  after  vain  deceitful  fhadows  fought, 
Which    all   are  fled,    and  now  have   left   thee 

nought 

But  late  repentance  through  thy  folly's  prief, 
Ah !  ceafe  to  gaze  on  matter  of  thy  grief ; 


And  look  at  laft  up  to  that  fovereign  light 
From    whofe   pure    beams    ail    perfect    Beauty 

fprings. 

That  kindleth  love  in  every  godly  fpright, 
Even  the  love  of  God,  which  loathing  brings 
Of  this  vile  world  and  thefe  gay-feeming  things; 
With  whofe  fweet  pleafures  being  fo  pofieft, 
Thy  flraying  thoughts  henceforth  for  ever  reft. 


r-  fa  t' 


THE  VISIONS  OF  PETRARCH. 


BEING  one  day  at  my  window  all  alone, 
So  many  ftrange  things  happened  me  to  fee, 
•As  much  it  grieveth  me  to  think  thereon. 
At  my  right  hand  a  hind  appear 'd  to  me, 
So  fair  as  mote  the  greateft  god  delite  ; 
Two  eager  dogs  did  her  purfuein  chace, 
Of  which  the  one  was  black,  the  other  white  : 
With  deadly  force  fo  in  their  cruel  race 
They  piucht  the  haunches  of  ihat  gentle  beaft, 
That  at  the  laft,  and  in  Ihort  time  I  fpide, 
Under  a  rock  where  flic,  alas  !  oppreft, 
Fell  to  the  ground,  and  there  untimely  dide. 
Cruel  Death  vanquifhing  fo  noble  beauty, 
Oft  makes  me  wail  fo  hard  a  deftiny. 

n. 

After  at  fca  a  tall  fhip  did  appear, 
Made  all  of  hehen  and  white  ivory  ; 
The  fails  of  gold,  of  filk  the  tackle  were : 
Mild  was  the  wind,  calm  feem'd  the  fea  to  be, 
The  fky   each  where  did  ihow    full  bright  and 

fair  ; 

With  rich  treafures  this  gay  (hip  fraited  was, 
But  fudden  ftorm  did  fo  turmoil  the  air, 
And  tumbled  up  the  fea,  that  flie  (alas  !) 
Strake  on  a  rock  that  under  water  lay, 
And  perifhed  pad  all  recovery. 
O  how  great  ruth  and  lorrowful  affay 
Doth  vex  my  fpirit  with  perplexity, 
Thus  in  a  moment  to  fee  loft  and  dround 
So  great  riches  as  like  cannot  be  found ! 

in. 

The  heavenly  branches  did  I  fee  arife 
Out  cf  the  frcfh  and  lufly  laurel-tree, 
Amidfl  the  young  gtfeen  wood  of  Paradife  ; 
Some  ncble  plant  I  thought  to  fee  : 
Such  ftore  of  birds  therein  yfhrouded  were, 
Chaunting  in  fliade  their  fundry  melody, 
That  with  their  fweetnefs  I  was  raviflit  nere. 
While  on  this  laurel  fixed  was  mine  eye, 


The  fky  'gan  every  where  to  over-eaft, 
And  darkned  was  the  welkin  all  about, 
When  fudden  flafh  of  heaven's  fire  out-braft, 
And  rent  this  royal  tree  quite  by  the  root ; 
Which  makes  me  much  and  ever  to  complain/ 
For  no  fuch  fhadow  fhall  be  had  again. 

IV. 

Within  this  wood,  out  of  a  rock  did  rife 

A  fpring  of  water  mildly  tumbling  down, 

Whereto  approached  not  in  any  wife 

The  homely  fhepherd  nor  the  ruder  clown, 

But  many  Mufes  and  the  Nymphs  withal, 

That  fweetly  in  accord  did  tune  their  voyce 

To  the  foft  founding  of  t"he  waters  fall, 

That  my  glad  heart  thercac  did  much  rejoyce. 

But  while  therein  I  took  my -chief  delight, 

I  law  (alas!)  the  gaping  earth  devour 

The    fpring,    the   place,    and   all   clean    out   of 

fight, 
Which   yet   aggrieves   my   heart    even    to    this 

hour, 

And  wounds  my  foul  with  ruful  memory, 
To  fee  fuch  pleasures  gone  fo  fuddenly. 

v. 

I  faw  a  phoenix  in  the  wood  alone, 
With  purple  wings  and  creft  of  golden  hue ; 
Strange  bird  he  was,  whereby  I  thought  annne, 
That  of  fome  heavenly  wight  I  had  the  view, 
Ur.til  he  came  unto  the  broken  tree, 
And  to  the  fpring  that  late  devoured  was. 
What  fay  I  more  ?  .Each  thing  at  laft  we  fee 
Doth  pafs  away  :  the  phoenix  there  (alas  !) 
Spying  the  tree  deftroid,  the  water  ciride, 
Himfdf  fmote  with  his  beak,  as  in  uifduin, 
And  fo  forthwith  in  great  dtfpite  lie  dide, 
That  yet  my  heart  burns  in  exceeding  pain, 
For  ruth  and  pity  of  fo  liaplcfs  plight. 
O  let  mine  eyes  no  more  ivc  i'uch  a  fight ! 
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VI. 

At  laft,  fo  fair  a  lady  did  I  fpy, 
That  thinking  yet  on  her  I  burn  and  quake  ; 
On  herbs  and  flowres  fhe  walked  penfively, 
Mild,  but  yet  love  fhe  proudly  did  forfake  : 
White  feem'd  her  robes,  yet  woven  as  they  were, 
As  fnow  and  gold  together  had  been  wrought. 
Above  the  wafte  a  dark  cloud  fhrouded  her, 
A  ftinging  ferpent  by  the  heel  her  caught, 
Wherewith  fhe  languiflit  as  the  gather'd  flowre, 
And  well  afiur'd  fhe  mounted  up  to  joy. 
Alas  !  on  earth  fo  nothing  doth  endure, 
But  bitter  grief  and  forrowful  annoy,          ,-v   ,-. 
Which  make  this  life  wretched  and  miferable, 
Tofled  with  ftorms  of  fortune  variable, 


When  I  beheld  this  tickle  truftlefs  ft  ate 
Of  vain  world's  glory,  flitting  to  and  fro, 
And  mortal  men  toffed  by  troublous  Fate, 
In  refllefs  feas  of  wretchedirefs  and  woe, 
I  wifh  I  might  this  weary  life  forego, 
And  fhortly  turn  unto  my  happy  reft, 
Where  my  free  fpirit  might  not  any  mo 
Be  vext  with  fights  that  do  her  peace  moleft. 
And  ye,  fair  Lady  !  in  whofe  bounteous  breft 
All  heavenly  grace  and  virtue  fhrined  is, 
When  ye  thefe  rimes  do  read,  and  view  the  reft, 
Loath  this  bafe  world,  and  think  of  heaven's  blifs  j 
And  though  ye  be  the  faireft  of  God's  creatures, 
Yet  think  that  death  ihall  fpoil  your  goodly  fca, 
tures* 


'  -v  -wito  jwfc  -u*  rT 
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IT  was  the  time  when  Reft,  foft  fliding  down 
From  heaven's  height  into  mens*  heavy  eyes, 
In  the  forgetfulnefs  of  fleep  doth  drown 
The  carefull  thoughts  of  mortal  miferies, 
Then  did  a  ghoft  before  mine  eyes  appear, 
On*that  great  river's  bank  that  runs  by  Rome, 
Which  calling  me  by  name,  bade  me  to  rear 
My  looks  to  heaven,  whence  all  good  gifts  do 

come; 

And  crying  loud,  lo,  now  behold  (quoth  he) 
"What  under  this  great  temple  placed  is  ! 
L,o,  all  is  nought  but  flying  vanity ! 
So  I,  that  know  this  world's  inconftancies, 
Sith  only  God  furmounts  all  times  decay, 
In  God  alone  my  confidence  do  ftay. 

n. 

On  high  hill's  top  I  faw  a  (lately  frame, 
An  hundred  cubits  high  by  juft  affize, 
With  hundred  pillours  fronting  fair  the  fame, 
All  wrought  with  diamond  after  Dorick  wize  : 
Nor  brick  nor  marble  was  the  wall  in  view, 
But  fhining  cryftal,  which  from  top  to  bafe 
Out  of  her  womb  a  thoufand  rayons  threw, 
One  hundred  fteps  of  Afric  gold's  enchafc  : 
Gold  was  the  parget,  and  the  cieling  bright 
Did  mine  all  fcaly  with  great  plates  of  gold ; 
The  floor  of  jafp  and  emerauld  was  dight. 
O  world's  vainnefs !  whiles  thus  I  did  behold, 
An  earthquake  fhook  the  hill  from  loweft  feat, 
And  overthrew  this  frame  with  ruine  great. 

in. 

Then  did  a  {harped  fpire  of  diamond  bright, 
Ten  feet  each  way  in  fquare,  appear  to  me, 
Juftly  propcrtion'd  up  unto  his  highr, 
So  far  as  archer  might  his  level  fee  : 
The  top  thereof  a  pot  did  feem  to  bear, 
Made  of  the  metal  which  we  all  do  honour, 
And  in  this  golden  veflel  couched  were 
The  afhes  of  a  mighty  emperour. 


Upon  four  corners  of  the  bafe  were  pight, 
To  bear  the  frame,  four  lyons  great,  of  gold, 
A  worthy  tomb  for  fuch  a  worthy  wight  : 
Alas  !  this  world  doth  nought  but  grievance  hol< 
I  faw  a  tempeft  from  the  heaven  dcfcend, 
Which  this  brave  monument  with  flafh  olid  rend. 

IV. 

I  faw  rais'd  up  on  ivory  pillors  tall, 
Whofe  bafes  were  of  richcft  metals  wark, 
The  chapters  alablafter,  the  fryfes  cryftal, 
The  double  front  of  a  triumphal  ark  : 
On  each  fide  pourtraid  was  a  Victory, 
Clad  like  a  nymph,  that  wings  of  filver  wears, 
And  in  triumphant  chair  was  feton  hy 
The  antient  glory  of  the  Roman  peers. 
No  work  it  feem'd  of  earthly  craftfman's  wit, 
But  rather  wrought  by  his  own  induftry 
That  thunder  darts  for  Jove  his  fire,  doth  fit, 
Let  me  no  more  fee  fair  thing  under  iky, 
Sith  that  mine  eyes  have  feen  fo  fair  a  fight 
With  fudden  fall  to  duft  confumed  quight. 

v. 

Then  was  the  fair  Dodonian  tree  far  feen, 
Upon  feven  hills  to  fpread  his  gladfom  gleam. 
And  conquerors  bedecked  with  his  green, 
Along  the  banks  of  the  Aufonian  ftream : 
There  many  an  ancient  trophy  was  addreft, 
And  many  a  fpoil,  and  many  a  goodly  fhow, 
Which  that  brave  race's  greatnefs  did  atteft, 
That  whilom  from  the  Trojan  blood  did  flow, 
ilavifht  I  was  fo  rare  a  thing  to  view, 
When,  lo  !  a  barbarous  troup  of  clownilh  fone 
The  honour  of  thefe  noble  bows  down  threw  : 
Under  the  wedge  I  heard  the  tronk  to  groan  ; 
And  fince  I  faw  the  root  in  great  difdain 
A  twin  of  forked  trees  fend  forth  again. 

VI. 

faw  a  wolf  under  a  rocky  cave 
Surfing  two  whelps ;  I  faw  her  iittle  ones 
n  wanton  dalliance  the  teat  to  crave, 
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While  fhe  her  neck  wreath'd  from  them  for  the 

nones : 

I  faw  her  range  abroad  to  feck  her  food, 
And  ruming  through  the  field  with  greedy  rage 
T"  embrew  her  teeth  and  claws  with  lukewarm 

blond 

Of  the  fmall  heards,  her  thirft  for  to  aflwage  : 
I  faw  a  thousand  huntfmen,  which  defcended 
Down  from  the  mountains  hord'ring  Lombardy, 
That  with   an  hundred   fpears  her    flank   wide 

rended  : 

I  faw  her  on  the  plain  outflretched  lie, 
Throwing  out  thoufand  throbs  in  her  own  foil ; 
Soon  on  a  tree  uphang'd  I  law  her  fpoil. 

VII. 

I  faw  the  bird  that  can  the  fun  endure, 
With  feeble  wings  aflay  to  mount  on  hight, 
By  more  and  more  file  'gan  her  wings  t'affure, 
Following  th'enfample  of  her  mother's  fight, 
I  faw  her  rife,  and  with  a  larger  flight 
To  pierce  the  clouds,  and  with  wide  pinneons 
To  meafure  the  moft  haughty  mountain's  hight, 
Until  fhe  raught  the  god's  own  manfions; 
There  was  fhe  loft,  when  fuduain  I  beheld, 
Where  tumbling  through  the  air  in  fiery  fold, 
All  flaming  down  fhe  on  the  plain  was  feld, 
And  foon  her  body  turn'd  to  afb.es  cold. 
I  faw  the  fowl  that  doth  the  light  defpife, 
Out  of  her  duft  like  to  a  worm  arife. 

vin. 

I  faw  a  river  fwift,  whofe  foamy  billows 
Did  wavh  the  ground  -work  of  an  old  great  wall ; 
I  faw  it  cov.er'd  all  with  grifiy  fhadows, 
That  with  black  horror  did  the  air  appall  : 
Thejre-out  a  ftrange  beaft  with  feven  heads  arofe, 
That   towns  and  caftles  undt  r  her  breaft  did  cour, 
And  feem'd  both  milder  beafts  and  fiercer  foes 
Alike  with  equal  ravin  to  devour. 
Much  was  I  maz'd  to  fee  this  monfter's  kind 
In  hundred  forms  to  change  his  fearful  hue, 
When  as  at  length  I  faw  the  wrathful  wind, 
Which  blows  cold  ftorms,  burft  out  of  Scythian 

mew, 

\That  fperfl  thefe  clouds,  and  in  fo  fhort  as  thought, 
This  dreadful  fhape  was  vanifhed  to  nought. 

IX. 

Then  all  adorned  with  this  mighty  ghoaft, 

An  hideous  body  big  and  ftrong  I  law,  [loaft, 

With  fide-long   beard,  and   l6cks  down  hanging 

Stern  face,  and  front  full  of  Saturn-like  awe, 

Who  leaning  on  the  belly  of  a  pot, 

Pour'd  forth  a  water  whofe  out-gufhing  flood 

Ran  bathing  all  the  creaky  fhore  aflot, 

Whereon  the  Trojan  prince  fpilt  Tuinus'  blood  ; 

And  at  his  feet  a  bitch-wolf  fuck  did  yield 

To  two  young  babes :  his  left  the  palm-tree  flout, 

His  right  hand  did  the  peaceful  olive  wield, 

And  head  with  laurel  garnifht  was  about  : 

Sudden  both  palm  and  olive  fell  away, 

And  fair  green  laurel-branch  did  quite  decay. 

x. 

Hard  by  a  river's  fide  a  virgin  fair, 
Folding  her  arms  to  heaven  with  thoufand  throbs, 
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And  outraging  her  cheeks  and  golden  hair, 
To  falling  rivers'  found  thus  tun'd  her  fobs. 
Where  is  (quoth  fhe)  this  whilom  honored  face; 
Where  the  great  glory  and  the  ancient  praiie 
In  which  all  worlds  felicity  had  place, 
When  gods  and  men  my  honour  up  did  raife  ? 
Suffic'd  it  not  that  civil  wars  me  made 
!The   whole   world's  fpoil,    but   that   this   hydra 

new, 

Of  hundred  Hercules'  to  be  affaid, 
With  feven   heads,    budding    monftrous    crimes 

anew, 

So  many,  Neroes  and  Caligulas 
Out  of  thefe  crooked  ftiores  muft  daily  raife  ? 
:  xi. 

Upon  an  hill  a  bright  flame  I  did  fee, 
Waving  aloft  with  triple  point  to  fky, 
Which  like  incenfe  of  precious  cedar  tree, 
With  balmy  odours  fill'd  the  air  far  and  nigh  : 
A  bird  all  white,  well  feather'd  on  each  wing, 
Here-out  tip  to  the  throne  of  gods  did  fly, 
And  all  the  way  moft  pleafant  notes  did  fing, 
Whilfl  in  the  fmoke  fhe  unto  heaven  did  fly. 
Of  this  fair  fire  the  fcattered  rays  forth  threw 
On  every  fide  a  thoufand  fhining  beams, 
When  fudden  dropping  of  a  lilver  dew 
(O  grievous  chance !)  gan  quench  thofe  precious 

flames, 

That  it  which  earfl  fo  pleafant  fcent  did  yield, 
Of  nothing  now  but  noyous  fulphur  fmeld. 

XII. 

I  faw  a  fpring  out  of  a  rock  forth  rail, 
As  clear  as  cryftal,  'gainft  the  funny  beams, 
The  bottom  yellow,  like  the  golden  grail 
That  bright  Paclolus  wafht  with  his  flreams  ; 
It  feem'd  that  Art  and  Nature  had  afiembled 
All  pleafures  there  for  which  men's  heart  could 

long, 

And  there  a  noife  alluring  fleep  foft  trembled, 
Of  many   accords,    more  fwcet  than  mermaids* 

fong  : 

The  feats  and  benches  fhone  of  ivory, 
And  hundred  nymphs  fat  fide  by  fide  about, 
When  from  nigh  hills,  with  hideous  outcry, 
A  troup  of  fatyrs  in  the  place  did  rout, 
Which  with  their  villain  feet  the  ftream  did  ray, 
Threw  down  the  feats,  and  drove  the  nymphs 

away. 

XIII. 

Much  richer  than  that  vefTel  feem'd  to  be 
Which  did  to  that  fad  Florentine  appear, 
Cafling  mine  eyes  far  off,  I  chanc'd  to  fee, 
Upon  the  Latine  coaft  her  felt  to  rear  ; 
But  fuddenly  arofe  a  tempefl  great, 
Bearing  clofe  envy  to  thefe  riches  rare, 
Which  'gan  affail  this  fhip  with  dreadful  threat, 
This  fhip,  to  which  none  other  might  compare; 
And  finally,  the  llorm  impetuous 
Sunk  up  thefe  riches,  fecond  unto  none, 
Within  the  gulf  of  greedy  Nereus  : 
I  faw  both  fhip  and  mariners  each  one, 
And  all  that  treafure,  drowned  in  the  maiq; 
But  I  the  fhip  faw  after  rais'd  again, 
I  i 
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XIV, 


Long  having  deeply  gron'd  thefe  vifions  fad, 
1  faw  a  city  like  unto  that  fame 
Which  faw  the  meffcnger  of  tidings  glad, 
But  that  on  fand  was  built  the  goodly  frame  : 
It  feem'U  her  top  the  firmament  did  raife, 
And  no  lefs  rich  than  fair,  right  worthy  furc 
(If  ought  here  worthy)  of  immortal  days, 
Or  if  ought  under  heaven  might  firm,  endure. 
3VIuch  wondered  I  to  fee  fo  fair  a  wall, 
"When  from  the  northern  coaft  a  ftorm  arofe, 
"Which  breathing  fury  from  his  inward  gall 
On  all,  which  did  againft  his  courfe  oppofe, 
Into  a  cloud  of  dult  fperft  in  the  air 
The  weak  foundations  of  this  city  fair.  t 


xv. 


At  length,  even  at  the  time  when  Morpheus 
Moft  truly  doth  unto  her  eyes  appear, 
Weary  to  fee  the  heavens  flill  wavnng  thus, 
I  faw  Tjphaeus's  fifler  coming  near, 
Whofe  head  full  bravely  with  a  morion  hid, 
Did  feem  to  match  the  goods  in  majeftie  ; 
She  by  a  rivers  bank,  that  fwift  down  fl.'d, 
O'er  all  the  world  did  raife  a  trophic  hie  ; 
An  hundred  vanquifht  kings  under  her  lay, 
With  arms  bound  at  their  backs  in  fhameful  wife* 
Whilft  I  thus  mazed  was  with  great  affray, 
I  faw  the  heavens  in  war  againft  her  rife, 
Then  down  fhe  ftriken  fell  with  clap  cf  thonder, 
That  with  great  noife  I  wakt  in  fudden  wonder. 


VISIONS  OF  THE  WORLD'S  FAN  ITT. 


ONE  day,  whiles  that  my  daily  cares  did  flecp, 
My  fpirit,  (baking  off  her  earthly  prifon, 
Began  to  enter  meditation  deep 
Of  things  exceeding  reach  of  common  reafon, 
Such  as  this  age,  in  which  all  good  is  geafon, 
And  all  that  humble  is  and  mean  debac'd, 
JIath  brought  forth  in  her  laft  declining  feafon, 
Orief  of  good  minds,  to  lee  goodnefs  difgrac'd  : 
On   which   whenas  my   thought   was  throughly 

plac'd, 

Unto  my  eyes  ftrange  mows  prefented  were, 
Picturing  that  which  I  in  mind  embrac'd, 
That  yet  thofe  fights  empaffion  me  full  nere  : 
Such  as  they  were  (fair  Lady  !)  take  in  worth, 
That  when  time  ferves  may  bring  things  better 

forth. 

ii. 

In  fummer's  day,  when  Phoebus  fairly  fhone, 
I  faw  a  bull  as  white  as  driven  fnow, 
With  gilden  horns  embowed  like  the  moon, 
In  a  frefh  flowring  meadow  lying  low  ; 
Up  to  his  ears  the  verdant  grafs  did  grow, 
And  the  gay  flowres  did  offer  to  be  eaten. 
But  he  with  fatnefs  fo  did  overflow, 
That  he,  all  wallowed  in  the  weeds  down  beaten, 
Ne  car'd  with  them  his  dainty  lips  to  fweeten ; 
Till  that  a  brize,  a  fcorned  little  creature, 
Through  his  fair  hide  his  angry  fling  did  threaten. 
And  vext  io  lore,  that  all  his  goodly  feature 
And  all  his  plenteous  paflure  nought  him  pleafed  ; 
So  by  the  fmall  the  great  is  oft  diieafed. 

in. 

Befide  the  fruitful  more  of  muddy  Nile, 
Upon  a  funny  bank  outftretched  lay, 
In  monftrous  length,  a  mighty  crocodile, 
That,  cramm'd  with  guiltlefs  blood  and  greedy 


Of  wretched  people  travailing  that  way, 
Thought  all  things  lefs  than  hi*  difdainful  pride  : 
I  faw  a  little  bird  call'd  Tedula, 
The  leaft  of  thoufands  which  on  earth  abide, 
Thatforc'd  this  hideous  beaft  to  open  wide 
The  griefly  gates  of  his  devouring  hell, 
And  let  him  feed,  as  Nature  doth  provide, 
Upon  his  jaws,  that  with  black  venom  fwell. 
Why  then  mould  greateft  things  the  leaft  difdain, 
Sith  that  fo  fmall  fo  mighty  can  conftrain  ? 

JV. 

The  kingly  bird,  that  bears  Jove's  thunder-clap, 

One  day  did  fcorn  the  fnnple  fcarabee, 

Proud  of  his  higheft  fervice  and  good  hap, 

That  made  all  other  fowls  his  thralls  to  be  : 

The  filly  fly  that  no  redrefs  did  fee, 

SpyM  where  the  eagle  built  his  towring  neft, 

And  kindling  fire  within  the  hollow  tree, 

Burnt  up  his  young  ones,  and  himfelf  diftreft, 

Ne  fuffred  him  in  any  place  to  reft 

But  drove  in  Jove's  own  lap  his  eggs  to  lay, 

Where  gathering  alfo  filth  him  to  infeft, 

Forc'd  with  the  filth  his  eggs  to  fling  away ; 

For  which  when  as  the  fowl  was  wroth,  faid 

Jove, 
Lo  !  how  the  leaft  the  greateft  may  reprove. 

v. 

Toward  the  fea  turning  my  troubled  eye, 
I  faw  the  fifh  (if  fifh  I  may  it  deep) 
That  makes  the  fea  before  his  face  to  fly, 
And  with  his  flaggy  fins  doth  feem  to  fweep 
The  foamy  waves  out  of  the  dreadful  deep, 
The  huge  leviathan,  Dame  Nature's  wonder, 
Making  his  fport,  that  many  makes  to  weep  ; 
A  fword-fifh  fmall  him  from  the  reft  did  funder, 
That  in  his  throat  him  pricking  foftly  under, 
His  wide  abyfs  him  forced  forth  to  fpew, 
I  i  i 
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That  all  the  fea  did  roar  like  heaven's  thunder,    • 
And  all  the  waves  were  ftain'd  with  filthy  hue. 
Hereby  I  learned  have  not  to  difpife 
What-ever  thing  f'eems  (mall  in  common  eyes. 

VI. 

An  hideous  dragon,  dreadful  to  behold, 

Whofe  back  was  arni'd  againft  the  dint  of  fpear, 

With  fhitlds  of  brafs,  that  flione  like  burnifh'd 

gold, 

And  forked  fting,  that  death  in  it  did  bear, 
Strove  with  a  fpider,  his  unequal  peer, 
And  bad  defiance  to  his  enemy  : 
The  fubtjl  vermin,  creeping  clofely  near, 
l)id  in  hi*  drink  fhed  poifon  privily, 
Which  through  his  intrails  fprtading  diverfly, 
Made  him  to  fwell,  that  nigh  his  bowels  burft, 
And  him  enforc'd  ti>  yield  the  vidlory, 
That  did  fo  much  in  his  own  greatntfs  truft. 
O  how  great  vainnefs  is  it  then  to  fcorn 
The  weak,  that  hath  the  ftrong  fo  oft  forlorn  ! 

VII. 

High  on  a  hill  a  goodly  cedar  grew, 
Of  wondrous  length  and  ftraight  proportion, 
That  far  abroad  her  dainty  oduurs  threw  ; 
"Morigft  all  the  daughters  of  proud  Libanon, 
Her  match  in  beauty  was  not  any  one  : 
Shortly  within  her  inmoft  pith  there  bred 
A  little  wicked  worm,  perceiv'd  of  none, 
That  op  her  fap  and  vital  moifture  fed  : 
Thenceforth  her  garland,  fo  much  honoured, 
Began  to  die,  (O  great  ruth  for  the  fame  !) 
And  her  fair  locks  fell  from  her  lofty  head, 
That  fbortly  bald  and  bared  {he  became. 
In  which  this  fight  beheld,  was  much  difmay'd, 
To  fee  fo  goodly  thing  fo  foon  decay'd. 

vm. 

Soon  afrer  this  I  faw  an  elephant, 
Adorn'd  with  bells  and  boffes  gorgeoufly. 
That  on  his  hack  did  bear  (as  batteillant)' 
A  gilden  towre,  which  (hone  exceedingly, 
That  he  himfelf,  through  foolifn  vanity, 
Both  for  his  rich  attire  and  goodly  form, 
Was  puffed  up  wir,h  palling  fuiquedry, 
And  fhortly  gan  all  other  bcafts  to  Horn ; 
Till  that  a  little  ant,  a  lilly  worm, 
Into  his  noftrils  creeping,  fo  him  pain'd, 
That  cafting  down  his  toy/res,  he  did  deform 
Both  b.orrow'd  pride,  and  native  beauty  ftain'd. 
Let  therefore  nought  that  great  is  therein  glory, 
Sith  fo  fmall  thing  his  happinefs  may  vary. 

IX. 

Looking  far  forth  into  the  ocean  wide, 

A  goudly  fhip,  with  banners  bravely  dight, 

And  flag  in  her  {op-gallant,  I  efpide, 

Through  the  main  fea  making  her  merry  flight  $ 


Fair  blew  the  wind  into  her  bofom  right, 

And  th'  heavens  looked  lovely  all  the  while, 

That  fhe  did  feem  to  dance,  as  in  delight, 

And  at  hci  own  felicity  did  fmilc  : 

4.11  iuddenly  there  clove  unto  her  keel 

A  little  fifh,  that  men  call  Remora, 

Which  ftopt  her  courfe,  and  held  her  by  the  heel, 

That  wind  nor  tide  c  uld  move  her  thence  away. 

Strange  thing  me  fermeth  that  fo  fmall  a  thing 

Should  able  be  fo  great  an  one  to  wring. 

x. 

A  mighty  lion,  lord  of  all  the  wood, 
Having  his  hunger  thoroughly  fatisfy'd 
With  prey  of  beafts  and  fpoils  of  living  blood, 
Safe  in  his  drcadlefs  den  him  thought  to  hide  : 
His  fternnefs  was  his  praile,  his  ftrength  his  pride, 
And  all  his  glory  in  hi*  cruel  claws  : 
I  faw  a  wafp,  that  fiercely  him  defide, 
And  bad  him  battail  even  to  his  jaws; 
Sore  he  him  fturg,  that  it  the  blood  forth  draws, 
And  his  i>roud  heart  is  fill'd  with  fretting  ire  : 
In  vain  he  threats  his  teeth,  his  tail,  his  paws, 
And  from  his  bloody  eyes  doth  fparkle  fire. 
That  dead  himfelf  he  wiflied  for  defpight  : 
So  weakeft  may  annoy  the  moil  of  might. 

XI. 

What  time  the  Roman  empire  bore  the  reign 
Of  all  the  world,  and  flourifh'd  moft  in  might, 
The  nations  'gan  their  fovereignty  difdain, 
And  caft  to  quit  them  from  the  bondage  quite  ; 
So  when  all  fhrouded  were  in  filent  night, 
The  Galls  were,  by  corrupting  of  a  maid, 
Poffefs'd  nigh  of  the  Capitol  through  flight, 
Had  not  a  goofe  the  treachery  be w  raid  : 
If  then  a  goofe  great  Rome  from  ruin  ftaid, 
And  Jove  himfelf  the  patron  of  the  place, 
Preferv'd  from  being  to  his  foes  betraid, 
Why  do  vain  men  mean  things  fo  much  deface, 
And  in  their  might  repofe  their  moft  affurance, 
Sith  nought  on  earth  can  challenge  long  endui> 
ance  ? 

XII. 

When  thefe  fad  fights  were  over-pafl.  and  gone, 
My  fpright  was  greatly  moved  in  her  reft, 
With  inward  ruth  and  dear  affection, 
To  fee  fo  great  things  by  fo  fmall  diitreft : 
Thenceforth  I  'gan  in  my  engrieved  bread 
To  fcorn  all  difference  of  great  and  fmall, 
Sith  that  the  grtateft  often  are  oppreft, 
And  unawares  do  into  danger  fali. 
And  ye,  that  read  thefe  Ruines  tragical, 
Learn  by  their  Jofs  to  love  the  low.  degree, 
And  if  that  Fortune  chance  you  up  to  call 
To  Honour's  feat,  forg-et  not  \\hat  ye  be  ; 
For  he  that  oj  himfelf  is  moft  fecure, 
Shall  find  his  ftate  mcft  fickle  and  unfurc. 


PROSOPOPOIA: 

O     R, 

MOTHER     HUBBERD's     TALE. 


To  the  Right  Honourable 

THE  LADY  GOMPTON  AND  MOUNTEGLE. 

JVIosT  fair  arid  virtuous  Lady !  having  often  fought  opportunity,  by  fome  good  meanf^  to  make 
known  to  your  Ladyfhip  the  humble  affection  and  faithful  duty  whjqh  I  have  always  profefled,  and 
am  bound  to  bear  to  that  hoiife  from  whence  ye  fpring,  I  have  at  length  found  occafion  to  remember 
the  fame,  by  making  afimple  prefent  to  you  of  thefe  my  idle  labours;  which,  having  long  fithens 
ccmpofed  in  the  raw  conceit  of  my  youth,  I  lately,  amongft  other  papers,  lighted  upon,  and  was  by- 
others,  which  liked  the  lame,  moved  to  fet  them  forth.  Simple  is  the  device,  and  the  comoofition 
mean>  yet  carrieth  fome  delight ;  even  the  rather  becaufe  of  the  fimplicity  and  meannefs  thus 
perfonated. .  The  fame  I  befeech  your  Ladyfhip  take  in  good  part,  as  a  pledge  of  that  profeffion 
which  I  have  made  to  you,  until,  with  fome  other  more  worthy  labour,  I  do  redeem  it  out  of 
your  hands,  and  difcharge  my  utmoft  duty.  Till  then,  wifhing  your  Ladyfhip  all  increafe  of 
honour  and  happinefs,  I  humbly  take  leave. 

Your  Ladyflup's  ever  humbly, 

EDMUND     SPENSER, 


IT  was  the  mbnth  in  which  the  righteous  maid,     '  Depriv'd  of  fenfe  and  ordinary  reafon, 
That  for  difdain  of  finful  world's  upbraid,  I  That  it  to  leeches  feemed  ftrange  and  geafon. 

Fled  back  to  heaven,  whence  (he  was  firft  conceived,  .  My  fortune  was,  'mongft  many  others  moe, 
Into  her  filver  bower  the  fun  received,  j  To  be  partaker  oi  their  common  woe, 


And  the  hot  Syrian  dog  on  him  awaiting, 
After  the  chafeful  lion's  cruel  baiting, 
Corrupted  had  th'  air  with  his  noifom  breath, 
And  pour'd  on  th'  tarth  plague,  peftilencc,  and 

death. 

Emongft  the  reft,  a  wicked  malady 
Reign'd  emongft  men,  that  many  did  to  die, 


And  my  weak  body,  fet  on  fire  with  grief, 
Was  robb'd  of  reft  and  natural  relief. 
In  this  ill  plight  there  came  to  vifit  me 
Some  friends,  who,  forry  my  fad  cafe  to  feej 
Began  to  comfort  me  in  chearful  wife, 
And  means  of  gladfom  folace  to  devife  j 
I  i  iij 
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But  feeing  kindly  Sleep  refule  to  do 
His  office,  and  my  feeble  eyes  forgo, 
They  fought  my  troubled  fenfe  how  to  deceave 
With  talk,  that  might  unquiet  fancies  reave  ; 
And  fitting  all  on  feats  about  me  round, 
With  pleafant  tales  (fit  for  that  idle  ftound) 
They  caft  in  courfe  to  wafte  the  weary  hours; 
Some  told  of  ladies  and  their  paramours  : 
Rome  of  brave  knights  and  their  renowned  fquires; 
borne  of  the  Fairies  and  their  ftrange  attires  ; 
And  fome  of  giant^  hard  to  be  believed ; 
That  the  delight  thereof  me  much  relieved. 
Amongft  the  reft  a  good  old  woman  was, 
Hight  Mother  Hubberd,  who  did  far  furpafs 
The  reft  in  hotieft mirth,  that  feem'd  her  well  : 
She,  when  her  turn  was  come  her  tale  to  tell, 
Told  of  a  ftrange  adventure  that  betided 
Betwixt  the  Fox  and  th'  Ape,  by  him  mifguided, 
The  which  for  that  my  fenfe  it  greatly  pleafed 
All  were  my  fpirit  heavy  and  difeafed, 
I'll  write  in  terms  as  the  fame  did  fay, 
So  well  as  I  her  words  remember  may  : 
No  Mufe's  aid  me  needs  hereto  to  call; 
Bafe  is  the  ftylc,  and  matter  mean  withal. 

"  Whylom  (laid  fhe)  before  the  world  was  civil, 
The  Fc  x  and  th'  Ape,  difliking  of  their  evil 
Aud  hard  eftate,  determined  to  feek 
Their  fortune  far  abroad,  lyeke  with  his  lyeke; 
For  both  were  crafty  and  unhappy  witted ; 
Two  fellows  might  no  where  be  better  fitted. 

The  Fox,  that  firft  this  caufc  of  grief  did  find, 
'Gan  firft  thus  plain  his  cafe  with  words  unkind. 
Neighbour  Ape,  and  my  Goflip  eke  befide, 
(Both  two  fure  bands  in  friendfhip  to  be  ty'd) 
To  whom  may  I  more  truftely  complain 
The  evil  plight  that  doth  me  fore  conftrain, 
And  hope  thereof  to  find  due  remedy  ? 
Hear  then  my  puin  and  inward  agony. 
Thus  many  years  I  now  have  fpent  and  worn 
In  mean  regard  and  bafeft  fortune's  fcorn, 
Doing  my  country  fervice  as  I  might, 
No  leis,  I  dare  fay,  than  the  proudeft  wight, 
And  ftill  I  hoped  to  be  up  advanced 
For  my  good  parts,  but  ftill  it  hath  mifchanccd  : 
Now  therefore,  that  no  lenger  hope  I  ice, 
But  froward  fortune  ftill  to  follow  me, 
And  lofels  lifted  high  where  I  did  look, 
I  mean  to  turn  the  next  leaf  of  the  book  ; 
Yet  ere  that  any  Way  I  do  betake, 
1  mean  my  gofiip  privy  firft  to  make. 

Ah  !  my  dear  Goflip,  (anfwer'd  then  the  Ape) 
Deeply  do  your  fad  words  my  wits  awhape, 
Both  for  becaufe  your  grief  doth  great  appear, 
And  eke  becaufe  my  felf  am  touched  near ; 
For  I  likewife  have  wafted  much  good  time, 
Still  waiting  to  preferment  up  to  clime, 
Whilft  others  always  have  before  me  ftept, 
And  from  my  beard  the  fat  away  have  (wept, 
That  now  nnto  defpair  I  'gin  to  grow, 
And  mean  for  better  wind  about  to  throw ; 
Therefore,  to  me,  my  trufty  Friend,  afead 
Thy  counfel :  two  is  better  than  one  head. 

Certes  (laid  he)  I  mean  me  to  difguize 
In  fome  ftrange  habit,  after  uncouth  wize, 


BOTHER    HUBBERD'*    1*AL£. 


Or  like  a  pilgrim  or  a  lymiter, 

Or  like  a  gipfen  or  a  juggeler, 

And  fo  to  wander  to  the  worldes  end, 

To  feek  my  fortune  where  I  may  it  mencf, 

For  worfe  than  that  I  have  I  cannot  meet : 

Wide  is  the  world  I  wote,  and  every  ftrcet 

Is  full  of  fortunes  and  adventures  ftraunge, 

Continually  fubjecl  unto  chaunge. 

Say,  my  fair  Brother,  ROW,  if  this  device 

Do  like  you,  or  may  you  to  look  entice. 

Surely   (faid  th'  Ape)    it   likes  me  wondrotu 

well, 

And  would  ye  not  poor  fellowihip  expell, 
My  felf  would  offer  you  t'accompany 
In  this  adventure's  chanceful  jeopardy  ; 
For  to  wex  old  at  home  in  idknefs 
Is  difadventrous,  and  quite  fortunelefs : 
Abroad  where  change  is,  good  may  gotten  be. 

The  Fox  was  glad,  and  quickly  did  agree ; 
So  both  rtfolv'd  the  morrow  next  etifuing, 
So  foon  as  day  appear'd  to  peoples  viewing, 
On  their  intended  journey  to  proceed, 
And  over  night,  what-fo  thereto  did  need, 
Each  did  prepare  in  readinefato  be. 
The  morrow  next,  fo  foon  as  one  might  fee 
Light  out  of  heaven's  windows  forth  to  look, 
Both  their  habiliments  onto  them  took, 
And  put  themfelves   (a   God's  name)   on  their 

way, 

When-as  the  Ape  beginning  well  to  vey 
This  hard  adventure,  thus  began  t'advife. 

Now  read,  Sir  Reynold,  as  ye  be  right  wife, 
What  courfe  yc  ween  is  beft  for  us  to  take, 
That  for  ourfelves  we  may  a  living  make. 
Whether  (hall  we  profefs  fome  trade  or  (kill, 
Or  (ball  we  vary  our  device  at  will, 
Even  as  new  occafion  appears  ? 
Or  (hall  we  tie  our  felvcs  for  certain  yeares 
To  any  fervice,  or  to  any  place  ? 
For  it  behoves,  ere  that  into  the  race 
We  enter,  to  refolve  firft  hereupon. 

Now,  furely,  Brother,  (faid  the  Fox  anon) 
Ye  have  this  matter  motioned  in  feafon  ; 
For  every  thing  that  is  begun  with  reafon 
Will  come  by  ready  means  unto  his  end, 
But  things  mifcounfclled  muft  needs  mifwend. 
Thus  therefore  I  advife  upon  the  cafe, 
That  not  to  any  certain  trade  or  place, 
Nor  any  man,  we  fhou'.d  our  felves  apply  ; 
For  why  fhould  he  that  is  at  liberty 
Make  himfclf  bond  ?  fith  then  we  are  free-born, 
Let  us  all  fervile  bafe  fubje&ion  fcorn, 
And  aa  we  be  fons  of  the  world  fo  wide, 
Let  us  our  father's  heritage  divide, 
And  challenge  to  our  felves  our  portions  clew    "Sv, 
Of  all  the  patrimony,  which  a  few 
Now  hold  in  hugger-mugger  in  their  hand, 
And  all  the  reft  do  rob  of  good  and  land ; 
For  now  a  few  have  all,  and  all  have  nought, 
Yet  all  be  brethren  ylike  dearly  bought : 
There  i..  no  right  in  this  partition, 
Ne  was  it  fo  by  inftitution 
Ordained  firft,  ne  by  the  law  of  Nature, 
But  that  fhe  ga^re  like  bleffing  to  each  creature, 
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As  well  of  worldly  livelode  a«  of  life, 
That  there  might  be  no  difference  nor  ftrife, 
Nor  ought  call'd  mine  or  thine :   thrice  happy 

then 

Was  the  condition  of  mortal  men  : 
That  was  the  Golden  Age  of  Saturn  old, 
But  this  might  better  be  the  world  of  Gold  ; 
For  without  gold  now  nothing  will  be  got ; 
Therefore  (if  pleafe  you)  this  (hall  be  our  plot ; 
We  will  not  be  of  any  occupation, 
Let  fuch  vile  vaffals,  born  to  bafe  vocation, 
Drudge  in  the  world,  and  for  their  living  droyle, 
Which  have  no-wit  to  live  withouten  toyle; 
But  we  will  walk  about  the  world  at  pleafure, 
Like  two  free-men,  and  make  our  eaie  our  trea- 

fure, 

Free-men  fome  beggers  call ;  but  they  he  free, 
And  they  which  call  them  fo  more  bcggers  be  : 
For^they  do  fwink  and  fweat  to  feed  the  other, 
Who  live  like  lords  of  that  which  they  do  gather, 
And  yet  do  never  thank  them  for  the  fame, 
But  as  their  due  by  Nature  do  it  clame. 
Such  will  we  fafliion  both  ourfelves  to  be, 
Lords  of  the  world,  and  fo  will  wander  free 
Where-fo  us  liileth,  uncontroll'd  of  any  : 
Hard  is  our  hap  if  we  (emongft  fo  many) 
Light  not  on  fome  that  may  our  ftate  amend ; 
Sildom  but  fome  good  cometh  ere  the  end. 

Well  feem'd  the  Ape  to  like  this  ordinailnce  5 
Yet  well  confidering  •  f  the  circurnitaunce, 
As  paufing  in  great  doubt  a  while  he  ftaid, 
And  afterwards  with  grave  advizement  laid } 
I  cannot,  my  lief  Brother,  like  but  well 
The  purpofe  of  the  complot  which  ye  tell ; 
For  well  I  wot  (compar'd  to  all  the  reft 
Of  each  degree)  that  beggars'  life  is  beft, 
And  they  that  think  themfelves  the  beft  of  all, 
Oft-times  to  begging  are  content  to  fall  : 
But  this  I  wote  withal,  that  we  {hall  ronne 
Into  great  daunger,  like  to  be  undoniie, 
Wildly  to  wander  thus  in  the  world's  eye, 
Withuuten  pafport  or  good  warrantye; 
For  fear  leaft  we  like  rogues  fhould  be  reputed, 
And  for  ear  marked  beafts  abroad  be  bruted  ; 
Therefore  I  read  that  we  our  couufels  call, 
How  to  prevent  this  mifchief  ere  it  fall, 
And  how  we  may  with  moft  fecurity, 
Beg  amongft  thofe  that  beggers  do  defy. 

Right  well,  dear  Goflip,  ye  advifed  have, 
(Said  then  the  Fox)  but  1  this  doubt  will  fave ; 
Far  ere  we  farther  pafs,  I  will  devife 
A  pafport  for  us  both  in  fitteft  wife, 
And  by  the  names  of  foldiers  us  protect, 
That  now  is  thought  a  civil  begging  fedl. 
Be  you  the  fouldier,  for  you  likeft  are 
For  manly  femblance  and  finall  {kill  in  war ; 
I  will  but  wait  on  you,  and  as  occafion 
Falls  out,  my  felf  fit  for  the  fame  will  fafhion. 

The  pafport  ended,  both  they  forward  went, 
The  Ape  clad  fouldier-like,  fit  for  th'  intent, 
In  a  blue  jacket,  with  a  crofs  of  red, 
And  many  flits,  as  if  that  he  had  fhed         [ceived, 
Much  blood  through  many  wounds  therein  re- 
Which  had  the  afe  of  his  right  arm  bereaved; 
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Upon  his  head  an  old  Scotch  cap  he  wore, 
With  a  plume  feather  all  to  pieces  tore  ; 
His  breaches  were  made  after  the  new  cut, 
iil  Portugefe,  loofe  like  an  empty  gut, 
And  his  hofe  broken  high  above  the  heeling, 
And  his  {luces  beaten  out  with  traveling  : 
But  neither  fword  nor  dagger  he  did  bear  ; 
Seems  that  no  foe's  revengement  he  did  fear  : 
In  ftead  of  them  a  hanfom  bat  he  held, 
On  which  he  leaned,  as  one  far  in  eld  : 
Shame  light  on  him  that  through  fo  falfe  illufion 
Doth  turn  the  name  of  Souldiers  to  abufion, 
And  that  which  is  the  nobleft  myfterie, 
Brings  to.  reproach  and  common  infamie. 
Long  they  thus  travelled,  yet  never  met 
Adventure  which  might  them  a  working  fet  ; 
Yet  rnany  ways  they  fought,  and  many  tryde, 
Yet  for  their  purpofes  none  fit  efpy'd 
At  laft  they  chaunc'd  to  meet  upon  the  way, 
A  fimple  hufband-man  in  garments  gray, 
Yet  though  his  vefture  were  but  mean  and  bafe, 
A  good  yoeman  he  was,  of  honeft  place, 
And  more  for  thrift  did  care  than  for  gay  cloth 

ing; 
Gay  without  good  is  good  heart's  greateft  loath 

ing* 

The  Fox  him  fpying  bade  the  Ape  him  dight 
To  play  his  part,  for  lo  he  was  in  fight 
That  ;if  he  err'd  not)  ihould  them  entertain. 
And  yield  them  timely  profit  for  their  pain. 
Eftfoons  the  Ape  himfelf  'gan  to  uprear, 
And  on  his  moulders  high  his  bat  to  bear, 
As  if  good  lervice  he  were  fit  to  do, 
But  little  thrift  for  him  he  did  it  to  ; 
And  ftoutly  forward  he  his  fteps  did  ftrain, 
That  like  a  haridfom  fwain  it  him  became. 
When-as  they  nigh  approached,  that  good  man 
Seeing  them  wander  loofely,  firft  began 
T'  enquire,   of  cuftom,  what   and  whence  they 

were  ? 

To  whom  the  Ape,  I  am  a  Souldiere, 
That  late  in  war  have  fpent  my  deareft  blood, 
And  in  long  fervice  loft  both  limbs  and  good, 
And  now  conftrain'd  that  trade  to  over-give, 
I  driven  am  to  feck  fome  means  to  live; 
Which  might  it  you  in  pity  pleafe  t'efFord, 
I  would  be  ready  both  in  deed  and  word, 
To  do  you  faithful  fervice  all  my  days. 
This  yron  world  t  that  fame  he  weeping  fays) 
Brings  down  the  ftouteft  hearts  to  loweft  ftate  ; 
For  mifery  doth  braveft  minds  abate, 
And  make  them  feek  for  that  they  wont  to  fcorn3 
Of  fortune  and  of  hope  at-once  forlorn. 

The  honeft  man,  that  heard  them  thus  com 

plain, 

Was  griev'd,  as  he  had  felt  part  of  his  pain, 
And,  well  difpos'd  him  fome  relief  to  fliow, 
Aflct  if  in  hufbandry  he  ought  did  know  ; 
To  plough,  to  plant,  to  reap,  to  rake,  to  fow, 
To  hedge,  to  ditch,  to  threfh,  to  thatch,  to  mow, 
Or  to  what  labour  elfe  he  was  prepar'd  ? 
For  huiband's  life  is  laborous  and  hard. 

When-as  the  Ape  him  hear  fo  much  to  talk 
Of  labour,  that  did  from  his  liking  balk, 
I  i  iiij 
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He  would  have1  flipt  the  coller  hanofcmly, 
And  to  him  laid,  Good  Sir  I  full  glad  am  I 
To  take  what  pains  may  any  living  wight, 
But  my  late  maimed  limbs  lack  wonted  might 
To  dp  their  kindly  fervices  as  needeth  ; 
Scarce  this  right  hand  the  mouth  with  diet  feed- 

ech, 

So  that  it  may  no  painful  work  endure, 
Ne  to  ftrong  labour  can  it  f'elf  enure  ; 
But  if  that  any  ether  place  you  have, 
Which  afksfmall  pains,  hut  thriftyncfs  to  fave, 
Or  care  to  overlook,  or  thruffc  to  gather, 
Ye  may  me  truft  as  your  own  ghoftly  father. 

With  that  the  hufband-man  'gan  him  avize, 
That  it  for  him  was  fitteft  exercife 
Cattle  to  keep,  or  grounds  to  over-fee, 
And  aiked  him  if  he  could  willing  he 
To  keep  his  fheep,  or  to  attend  his  fwine, 
Or  watch  his  mares,  or  take  his  charge  of  kine  ? 

Gladly  (faid  he)  whatever  ftich  like  fain 
Ye  put  to  me,  I  will  the  fame  fuftain; 
But  gkidlieft  I  of  your  fleecy  fluvp 
(Might  it  you  plcai'e)  would  lake  on  me  to  keep; 
For  ere  that  unto  arms  I  me  betook, 
Unto  my  father's  fheep  I  us'd  to  look, 
That  yet  the  flcill  thereof  1  have  not  loft  ; 
There-to  right  well  this  curdog,  by  my  coft, 
(Meaning  the  Fox)  will  ferve  my  fheep  to- gather, 
And  drive  to  follow  after  their  belwether. 
The  hufband-man  was  meanly  well  content 
Tryal  to  make  of  his  endeavourment, 
And  home  him  leading,  lent  to  him  the  charge 
Of  all  his  flock,  with  liberty  full  large, 
Giving  account  of  the  annual  increafe, 
Both  of  their  lambs  and  of  their  woolly  fleece. 

Thus  is  thi*  Ape  become  a  fhcphcrd  fwain, 
And  the   falie    Fox    his  dog ;    Gcd   give  them 

pain, 

For  ere  the  year  have  half  his  courfe  out-run, 
And  do  return  from  whence  he  firft  begun, 
They  fhall  him  make  an  ill  account  of  thrift. 

Now  when-as  time  flying  with  winges  fwift, 
Expired  had  the  term  that  thefe  two  javeis 
Should  render  up  a  reckning  of  their  travels 
ttnto  tlveir  mailer,  which  it  cf  them  fought, 
Exceedingly  they  troubled  were  in  thought, 
Ne  wift  what  anfvver  unto  him  to  frame, 
Ne  how  to  efcape  great  punifhmcnt  or  ihame 
For  their  falie  treafcn  and  vile  thievery ; 
For  not  a  lamb  of  all  their  flock's  f'upply 
Had  they  to  fhew,  but  ever  as  they  bred 
They  flew  them,  and  upon  their  flefhes  fed  ; 
For  that  difguifed  dog  Jov'd  blood  to  fpill, 
And  drew  the  wicked  fhepherd  to  his  will ; 
So  twixt  them  both  they  not  a  lamkin  left, 
And  when  lamb's  fail'd,  the  old  fheep's  lives  they 

reft ; 

That  how  t'  acquit  themfelves  unto  their  lord 
They  were  in  doubt,  and  flatly  fet  abord. 
The  Fox  then  counfel'd  th'  Ape  for  to  require 
Refpite  till  morrow  t'  anfwer  his  dcfire  ; 
For  time's  delay  new  hope  of  help  flill  breeds, 
The  good  man  granted,  doubting  nought  their 

deeds, 


And  bade  next  day  that  all  fhouM  ready  be  J 

But  they  more  fubtil  meaning  had  than  he; 

For  the  next  morrow's  meed  they  clofely  ment, 

For  fear  of  afcerclaps,  for  to  prevent ; 

And  that  fame  evening,  when  all  fhrouded  were 

In  carelefs  flccp,  they  without  care  or  fear 

Cruelly  fell  upon  their  flock  in  fold, 

And  of  them  flew  at  plcafure  what  they  wold; 

Of  which  when  as  they  feafted  had  their  fill, 

For  a  full  complement  of  all  their  ill, 

They  ftole  away,  ard  took  their  hafty  flight, 

Carry'd  in  clouds  of  all-concealing  night. 

So  was  the  hufband-man  left  to  his  lofs, 

And  they  unto  their  fortune's  change  to  toft, 

After  which  fort  they  wandered  long  while, 

Abufing  many  through  their  cloaked  guile, 

That  at  the  luft  they  'gan  to  be  defcry'd 

Of  every  one,  and  all  their  fleights  elpy'd, 

So  as  their  begging  now  them  failed  quite, 

For  none  would  give,  but  all  men  would  thci 

vite  ; 

Yet  would  they  take  no  pains  to  get  their  livinj 
But  feek  feme  o'her  way  to  gain  by  giving ; 
Much  like- to  begging,  but  much  better  named, 
For  many  beg  which  are  thereof  afhamed. 
And  now  the  Fox  had  gotten  him  a  gown, 
And  th'  Ape  a  caffock  fide-long  hanging  down> 
For  they  their  occupation  meant  to  change, 
And  now  in  other  irate  abroad  to  range  ; 
For  fmce  their  fouldier's  pufs  no  better  fpe^, 
They  forg'd  another,  as  for  clerks  book-red 
Who  paffing  forth,  as  their  adventures  fell, 
Through  many  haps  which  reeds  not  here  to  tell, 
At  length  chanc'd  with  a  formal  pricft  to  meet, 
Whom  they  in  civil  manner  firft  did  greet, 
And  after  afkt  an  alms  for  God's  dear  love. 
The  man  ftraight-way  his  cholcr  up  did  move. 
And  with  reproachful  terms  'gan  them  revile 
For  following  that  trade  fo  bafe  and  vile, 
And  afkt  what  licence  or  what  pai's  they  had  ? 
Ah  !  (faid  the  Ape,  as  fighing  wondrous  fad) 
It's  an  hard  cafe  when  men  of  good  delerving 
Muft  either  driven  be  perforce  to  ftcrving, 
Or  afked  for  their  pafs  by  every  fquib 
That  lift  at  will  them  to  revile  or  fnib  ; 
And  yet  (God  wote)  fmall  odds  I  often  fee 
'Twixt  them  that  aik  and  them  that  aiked  be., 
Nath'lcfs,  becaufe  you  fhall  not  us  mifdeem, 
But  that  \ve  are  as  honeft  as  we  feem, 
Ye  (hall  our  pafport  at  your  plealure  fee, 
And  then  ye  will  (I  hope)  well  moved  be. 
Which    when    the    piieft   beheld,    he  view'd  it 

nere, 

As  if  therein  fome  text  he  ftudying  were, 
But  lirtle  elfe  (God  wote)  could  thereof  ikill, 
i  or  read  he  eould  not  evidence  nor  will, 
Ne  tell  a  written  woid,  ne  write  a  letter, 
Ne  make  ore  tittle  vvorle,  ne  make  one  better: 
Of  fuch  deep  Laming  little  had  he  need, 
Ne  yet  ol  Latin,  re  of  Greek,  that  breed 
Doubts  mongft  divines,  and  difference  of  texts, 
From  whence  arife  divirfity  cf  lecls 
Ai'd  hateful  herefies,  of  God  abhor'd  ; 
But  this  good  Sir  did  follow  the  plain  word. 
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Ne  medled  with  their  controverfios  vain; 

All  his  care  was  his  fervice  well  to  fain, 

And  to  read  homeiies  on  holy-days; 

When  that  was  done,  he  might  attend  his  plays  : 

An  eafy  life,  and  fit  high  God  to  pleafe. 

He,  having  over-lookt  their  pafs  at  eafe, 

'Gaa  at  the  length  them  to  rebuke  again, 

That  no  good  trade  of  life  did  entertain, 

But  loft  their  time  in  wandring  loofe  abroad, 

Seeing  the  world,  in  which  they  bootlefs  boad, 

Had  ways  enow  f  >r  all  therein  to  live, 

Such  grace  did  God  unto  his  creatures  give. 

Said  then  the  Fox,  Who  hath  the  world  not  tride, 
From  the  right  way  full  eath  may  wander  wide  ; 
We  are  but  novkcs  new  come  abroad, 
We  have  not  yet  the  tract  of  any  troad, 
Nor  on  us  taken  any  ftate  of  life, 
But  ready  are  of  any  to  make  prief : 
Therefore  might  pleafe   you,   which   the  world 

have  proved,  • 

Us  to  devife,  which  forth  but  lately  moved, 
Of  fume  good  cnurfe,  that  we  might  undertake, 
Ye  mail  for  ever  us  your  bondmen  make. 

The  prieft  'gan  wex  half  proud  to  be  fo  praid, 
.And  thereby  willing  to  afford  them  aid  ; 
It  feerns  (faid  he)  right  well  that  ye  be  clerks, 
Both  by  your  witty  words  and  by  your  werks  : 
Is  not  that  name  enough  to  muk^  a  living 
To  him  that  hath  a  whit  of  Nature's  giving  ? 
How  many  honeft  men  fee  ye  arife 
Daily  thereby,  and  grow  to  goodly  prize  ? 
To  deans,  to  archdeacons,  to  commiffaries, 
To  lords,  to  principals,  to  prebendaries, 
All  jolly  prelates,  worthy  rule  to  bear, 
Who  ever  them  cnvie  ;  yet  fpite  bites  near : 
Why  fhould  ye  doubt  then  but  that  ye  likewife 
Might  unto  fome  of  thofe  in  time  arife? 
In  the  mean  time  to  live  in  good  eftate, 
Loving  that  love,  and  hating  thofe  that  hate, 
Being  fome  honeft  curate,  or  fome  vicar, 
Content  with  little  in  condition  ficker. 

Ah  !  but  (faid  th'  Ape)  the  charge  is  wondrous 

great, 

To  feed  mens  fouls,  and  hath  an  heavy  threat. 
To  feed  mens  fouls  (quoth  he)  is  not  in  man, 
For  they  muft  feed  themfelves,  do  what  we  can ; 
We  are  but  charg'd  to  lay  the  meat  before  ; 
Eat  they  that  lift,  we  need  to  do  no  more. 
But  God  it  is  that  feeds  them  with  his  grace, 
The  bread  of  life   pour'd  down  from  heavenly 

place ; 

Therefore,  faid  he,  that  with  the  budding  rod 
Did  rule   the  Jews,    "  All   fhali    be    taught  of 

"  God." 

That  fame  hath  Jcfus  Chrift  now  to  him  raught, 
By  whom  the  flock  is  rightly  fed  and  taught; 
He  is  the  Shepherd,  and  the  Prieft  is  he  ; 
We  but  hi»  ihepherd  fvvains  ordain'd  to  be  : 
Therefore  herewith  do  not  your  felf  difmay ; 
Ne  is  the  pains  fo  great  but  bear  ye  may  ; 
For  not  fo  great  as  it  was  wont  of  yore 
It's  now  adays,  ne  half  fo  ftraight  arid  fore  : 
They  whylom  ulVd  duly  every  day 
Their  fervice  and  their  holy  things  to  fay 


At  morn  and  even,  befides  their  anthems  fweet, 

Their  peny  maffes,  and  their  complynes  meet, 

Their  dirges,  their  trentals.  and  their  mrifts, 

Their  memories,  their  fingings,  and  their  gifts  : 

Now  all  thefe  needlefs  works  are  laid  away  , 

Now  once  a  week,  upon  the  Sabbath-day, 

It  is  enough  to  do  our  fmall  devotion, 

And  then  to  follow  any  merry  motion. 

Ne  are  we  tyed  to  faft  but  when  we  lift, 

Ne  to  wear  garments  bale,  of  wollen  twift, 

But  with  the  fineft  filks  us  to  aray, 

That  before  God  we  may  appear  more  gay, 

Refembling  Aaron's  glory  in  his  place ; 

For  far  unfit  it  is  that  perfons  bale 

Should  with  vile  clothes  approach  God's  majeftie, 

Whom  no  uncleannefs  may  approachen  nie  ; 

Of  that  all  men  which  any  mafter  ferve, 

Good  garments  for  their  fervice  fhould  deferve  ; 

But  he  that  ferves  the  Lord  of  Hoafts  moft  high, 

And  that  in  higheft  place  t'approach  him  nigh, 

And  all  the  people's  prayers  to  prefent 

Before  his  throne,  as  on  ambaffage  fent 

Both  to  and  fro,  fhould  not  deferve  to  wear 

A  garment  better  than  of  wool  or  hair. 

Befide,  we  may  have  lying  by  our  fides 

Our  lovely  laffes,  or  bright  (hining  brides  : 

We  be  not  tyde  to  wilful  chaftity, 

But  have  the  gofpel  of  free  liberty. 

By  that  he  ended  had  his  ghoftly  fermon, 
The  Fox  was  well  enduc'd  to  be  a  parfon, 
And  of  the  prieft  eftfoons  'gan  to  enquire 
How  to  a  benefice  he  might  afpire  ? 
Marry,  there  (faid  the  prieft)  is  art  indeed  ; 
Much  good  deep  learning  one  thereout  may  reed  ; 
For  that  the  ground-work  is  and  end  of  all, 
How  to  obtain  a  beneficial. 
Firft,  therefore,  when  ye  have  in  handfom  wife 
Yourfelves  attired,  as  you  can  devife, 
Then  to  fome  noble  man  your  felf  apply, 
Or  other  great  one  in  the  worldes  eye, 
That  hath  a  zealous  difpofition 
To  God   and  fo  to  his  religion  ; 
There  muft  thou  fafhion  eke  a  goodly  zeale, 
Such  as  no  carpers  may  contrayr  reveale, 
For  each  thing  fained  ought  more  wary  be  ; 
There  thcu  muft  walk  in  fober  gravitie, 
And  feem  as  faint-like  as  Saint  Radegund  ; 
Faft  much,  pray  oft,  look  lowly  on  the  ground, 
And  unto  every  one  do  curtefie  meek. 
Thefe  looks  (nought  faying)  do  a  benefice  feek, 
And  be  thou  fure  one  not  to  lack  ere  long. 
But  if  thee  lift  unto  the  Court  to  throng, 
And  there  to  hunt  after  the  hoped  prey, 
Then  muft  thou  thee  difpofe  another  way ; 
For  there  thou  needs  muib  learn  to  laugh,  to  lye, 
To  face,  to  forge,  to  feoff  to  company, 
To  crouch,  to  pL:afe,  to  be  a  beetle-frock 
Of  thy  great  mafter's  will,  to  fcorn,  to  mock; 
So  maift  thqu  chance  mock  out  a  benefice, 
Unlefs  thcu  canft  one  conjure  by  device, 
Or  cail  a  figure  for  a  bifhoprick  ; 
And  if  one  could,  it  were  but  a  fchool-trick. 
Thefe  be  the  ways  by  which  without  reward 
Livings  iu  courts  be  gotten,  though  full  hard; 
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For  nothing  there  Is  done  without  a  fee  : 

The  courtier  needs  muft  recompenced  be 

With  a  benevolence,  or  have  in  gage 

The  primctias  of  your  parfoiiage  : 

Scarce  can  a  bifhoprick  forpafs  them  bjr, 

But  that  it  muil  be  gelt  in  privity. 

Do  not  thou,  therefore,  feek  a  living  there, 

But  of  more  private  perfons  feck  cliewhere 

Whereas  thou  mayft  compound  a  better  peny, 

Ne  let.  thy  learning  qutftion'd  b«  of  any  : 

For  fome  good  gentleman  that  hath  the  right 

Unto  his  church  for  to  prefent  a  wight, 

Will  cope  with  thee  in  reasonable  wife, 

That  if  the  living  yearly  do  arife 

To  forty  pound,  that  then  his  youngeft  fon 

Shall  twenty  have,  and  twenty  thou  haft  won ; 

Thou  haft  it  won,  for  it  is  of  frank  gift, 

And  he  will  care  for  all  the  reft  to  fhift, 

Both  that  the  bifhop  may  admit  of  thce, 

And  that  therein  thou  maift  maintained  be. 

This  is  the  way  for  one  that  is  unlearn'd 

Living  to  get,  and  not  to  be  diicern'd  ; 

But    they  that    are    great    clerks,    have   nearer 

ways, 

For  learning-fake  to  living  them  to  raife  : 
Yet  many  eke  of  them  (God  wot)  are  driven 
T*  accept  a  benefice  in  pieces  riven. 
How  fay  ft  thou  (Friend)  have  I  not  well  difcourft 
Upon    this    common-place    (though    plain,    not 

wourft)  ? 

Better  a  fhort  tale  than  a  bad  long  fhriving; 
Needs  any  more  to  learn  to  get  a  living  ? 

Now  fure,  and  by  my  hallidom,  (quoth  he) 
Ye  a  great  mafter  are  in  your  degree  ; 
Great  thanks  I  yield  you  for  your  difcipline, 
And  do  not  doubt  but  duly  to  incline 
My  wits  thereto,  as  ye  mall  fhortly  hear. 
The  pricft  him  wifh'd  good  fpeed,  and  well  to 

fare ; 

So  parted  they  as  cither's  way  them  led. 
But  th'  Ape  and  Fox  e'er  long  fo  well  them  fped, 
Through   the    prieft's    wholefom   counfel   lately 

taught, 
And   through   their    own    fair   handling  wifely 

wrought, 

ThaMhcy  a  benefice  'twixt  them  obtained, 
And  crafty  Reynold  was  a  prieft  ordained, 
And  th'  Ape  his  Parifh- Clark  procur'd  to  be  ; 
Then  made  they  revei-rout  and  goodly  glee  : 
But  e'er  long  time  had  puffed,  they  fo  ill 
Did  order  their  affairs,  tint  th'  evil-will 
Of  all  their  parifh'ners  they  had  conftrain'd, 
Who  to  the  Ordinary  of  them  cornplain'd, 
How  foully  they  their  offices  abus'd, 
And  them  of  crimes  and  herefies  accuVd, 
That  Purfwants  he  often  for  thtm  fent; 
But  they  neglecting  his  commandcment, 
So  long  perfilled  obftinate  and  bold. 
Till  atTthe  length  he  publifhed  to  hold 
A  Vifitation,  and  them  cited  thether  ; 
Then  was  high  time  their  wits  about  to  gather. 
What  did  they  then  but  nv-ide  a  compofition 
With  their  next  neighbour  prieit  for  light  con- 
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To  whom  their  living  they  refighed  quight 
For  a  few  pence,  and  ran  away  by  ni^ht. 
So  piffing  through  the  country  in  difguife, 
They  fled  far  off,  where  none  might  them  ft 

prize, 

And  after  that  long  ftrayed  here  and  there, 
Through  every  field  and  foreft  far  and  ntare, 
Yer.  never  found  occafion  for  their  tourn, 
But  almoft  ftarv'd,  did  much  lament  and  mou 
At  laft  they  chanc'd  to  meet  upon  the  way 
The  mule  all  deck'd  in  goodly  rich  array, 
With  bells  and  boffes  that  full  loudly  rung, 
And  coftly  trappings  that  to  ground  down  hung  s 
Lowly  they  him  faiuted  in  meek  wife, 
But  he  through  pride  and  fatnefs  'gan  defpife 
Their  meannefs,  icarce  vouchfaf'd   them  to  re-' 

quite : 

Whereat  the  Fox,  deep  groling  in  his  fprite, 
Said,  Ah  !  Sir  Mule,  now  bleffed  be  the  day 
That  I  fee  you  fo  goodly  and  fo  gay 
In  your  attires,  and  eke  your  lilken  hyde 
Fill'd  with  round  fiefh,  that  every  bone  doth  hidej 
Seems  that  in  fruitful  paftures  ye  do  live, 
Or  Fortune  doth  you  lecftft  favour  give. 

Foolifh  Fox  (faid  the  Mule)  thy  wretched  n 
Praife  the  thing  that  doth  thy  forrow  breed, 
For  well  I  ween  thou  canft  not  but  envy 
My  wealth,  compttr'd  to  thine  own  mifcry, 
That  art  fo  lean  and  meagre  waxen  late, 
That  fcarce  thy  legs  uphold  thy  feeble  gate. 

Ay  me  !  (faid  then  the  Fox)  whom  evil  hap 
Unworthy  in  fuch  wretchednds  doth  wrap, 
And  makes  the  fcorn  of  other  beafts  to  be  :    [ye  ? 
But  read  (fair  Sir  !  of  grace)  from  whence  come 
Or  what  of  tydings  you  abroad  do  hear  ? 
News  may  perhaps  fome  good  unweeting  bcsr. 

From  royal  court  1  lately  came  (laid  he) 
Where  all  the  bravery  that  eye  may  fee, 
And  all  the  happim-fs  that  heart  defire, 
Is  to  be  found  :  he  nothing  can  admire 
That  hath  not  feen  that  heaven's  pourrracture ; 
But  tydings  there  is  none,  I  you  affure, 
Save  that  which  common  is,  and  known  to  all, 
That  courtiers,  as  the  tide,  do  rife  and  fall. 

But  tell  us  (faid  the  Ape)  we  do  you  pray, 
"Who  now  in  court  doth  bear  the  greateft  fway  ? 
That  if  fuch  fortune  do  to  us  befall, 
We  may  leek  favour  of  the  bcft  of  all. 

Marry  (faid  he)  the  higheft  new  in  grace 
Be  the  wild  beafts  that  fwifteft  are  in  chace, 
For  in  their  fpeedy  courfe  and  nimble  flight 
The  lion  now  doth  take  the  moft  delight, 
But  chiefly  joys  on  foot  thtm  to  behold, 
Enchafte  with  chain  and  circulet  of  gold  ; 
So  wild  a  beaft  fo  tame  ytaught  to  be, 
And  buxom  to  his  bands,  is  joy  to  fee  ; 
So  well  his  golden  circlet  him  bcfeemeth, 
But  his  late  chain  his  liege  unmeet  efteemeth, 
For  fo  brave  beafts  he  loveth  bcft  to  fee 
In  the  wild  ft»reft  raunging  frefh  and  free  : 
Therefore,  if  fortune  thee  in  court  to  live, 
In  cafe  thou  ever  there  will  hope  to  thrive, 
To  fome  of  thefe  thou  muft  thyfelf  apply, 
Hie  as  a  Ui;iUe-do\vn  in  th'  air  doth  fly, 
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So  vainly  (halt  ihou  to  and  fro  be  toft, 
And  Jofe  thy  labour  and  thy  fruitlefs  coft  : 
And  yet  full  few  that  follow  them  I  fee   , 
For  vcrtue's  bare  regard  advaunced  be, 
But  either  for  fome  gainful  benefit, 
Or  that  they  may  for  their  own  turns  be  fit ; 
Nathelefs,  perhaps,  ye  things  may  handle  fo, 
That  ye  may  better  thrive  than  thoufands  moe. 

But  (laid  the  Ape)  how  fhall  we  firft  come  in, 
That  after  we  may  favour  feek  to  win  ? 

How  elfe  (faid  he)  but  with  a  good  bold  face, 
And  with  big  words,  and  with  a  {lately  pace, 
That  men  may  think  of  you  in  general, 
That  to  be  in  you  which  is  not  at  all ; 
For  not  by  that  which  is  the  world  now  deemeth, 
(As  it  was  wont)  but  by  that  fame  that  feemeih  : 
Ne  do  I  doubt  but  that  I  well  can  fafliion 
Yourfelves  thereto  according  to  occafion  : 
So  fare  ye  well,  good  courtiers  may  ye  be ; 
So  proudly  neighing,  from  them  parted  he. 

Then  'gan  this  crafty  couple  to  devize 
How  for  the  court  themfelves  they  might  aguize, 
For  thither  they  themfelves  meant  to  addrefs, 
In  hope  to  find  their  happier  fuccefs  : 
So  well  they  fhifted,  that  the  Ape  anon 
Himfelf  had  clothed  like  a  gentleman, 
And  the  fly  Fox,  as  like  to  be  his  groome, 
That  to  the  court  in  fpeedy  fort  they  came  ; 
Where  the  fond  Ape  himfelf  uprearing  high 
Upon  his  tiptoes,  ftalketh  {lately  by, 
As  if  he  were  fome  great  Magnifico, 
And  boldly  doth  amongft  the  boldeft  go  ; 
And  his  man  Reynold,  with  fine  counterfefaunce, 
Supports  his  credit  and  his  countenance. 
Then  'gan  the  courtiers  gaze  on  every  fide, 
And  ftare  on  him  with  big  looks  bafen  wide, 
Wondering  what  miller  wight  he  was,  and  whence, 
F'.r  he  was  clad  in  flrange  accouftrements, 
Fafiiion'd  viith  quient  devifes,  never  feen 
In  court  before,  yet  there  all  fafhions  been  ; 
Yet  he  them  in  newfanglcnefs  did  pafs  : 
But  his  behaviour  altogether  was 
Alia  turchefca,  much  the  more  admir'd, 
And  his  looks  loftie,  as  if  he  afpir'd 
To  dignity,  and  'fdeign'd  the  low  degree, 
That  all  which  did  fuch  ftrangenefs  in  him  fee, 
By  fecret  means  'gan  of  his  ftate  enquire, 
And  privily  his  fervaut  thereto  hire, 
Who,  throughly  arm'd  againft  fuch  coverture, 
Reported  unto  all  that  he  wasfure 
A  noble  gentleman  of  high  regard, 
Which  through  the  world  had  with  long  travel 

far'd, 

And  feen  the  manners  of  all  beafts  on  ground, 
Now  here  arriv'd,  to  fee  if  like  he  found. 

Thus  did  the  Ape  at  firft  him  credit  gain, 
Which  afterwards  he  wifely  did  maintain 
With  gallant  ihow,  and  daily  more  augment 
Through  his  fine  feats  and  courtly  complement ; 
For   he   could  play,  and  dance,  and  vaute,  anc 

fpring, 

And  all  that  elfe  pertains  to  revelling, 
Only  through  kindly  aptnefs  of  his  jointsj 
Befidcs,  he  could  do  many  other  points, 
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The  which  in  court  him  ferved  to  good  fteed  ; 
"or  he  'mongft  ladies  could  their  fortunes  read 
)ut  of  their  hands'  and  merry  leafings  tell, 
And  juggle  finely,  that  became  him  well ; 
But  he  fo  light  was  at  leger-demain, 
That  what  he  touch'd  came  not  to  light  again  : 
,'et  would  he  laugh  it  out,  and  proudly  look, 
And  tell  them  that  they  greatly  him  miftook  : 
o  would  he  fcofF  them  out  with  mockery, 
ror  he  therein  had  great  felicity, 
And  with  fharp  quips  joy'd  others  to  deface, 

hinking  that  their  difgraciog  did  him  grace  ; 
jo  whilil  that  other  like  vain  wits  he  pleafed, 
And  made  to  laugh,  his  heart  was  greatly  eafed  : 
But  the  right  gentle  mind  would  bite  his  lip, 
To  hear  the  javel  fo  good  men  to  nip; 
<or  though  the  vulgar  yield  an  open  ear, 
And  common  courtiers  love  to  gybe  and  ftear 
At  every  thing  which  they  hear  fpoken  ill, 
And  the  beft  fpeeches  with  ill  meaning. fpill, 
ifet    the    brave   courtier,    in   whofc     beauteous 

thought 

Regard  of  honour  harbours  more  than  ought, 
Doth  loath  fuch  bafe  condition,  to  backbite 
Any's  good  name  for  envy  or  defyite  ; 
tie  {lands  on  terms  of  honourable  mind, 
Ne  will  be  carried  with  the  common  wind 
Of  court's  inconftant  mutability, 
Ne  after  every  tailing  fable  fly, 
But  hears  and  fees  the  follies  of  the  reft, 
And  thereof  gathers  for  himfelf  the  beft ; 
He  will  not  creep,  nor  crouch  with  fained  face, 
But  walks  upright  with  comely  ftedfaft  pace, 
And  unto  all  doth  yield  due  courtefie, 
But  not  with  kiffed  hand  below  the  knee, 
As  that  fame  apifh  crue  is  wont  to  do, 
For  he  difdains  himfelf  t'  embafe  there-to  5 
He  hates  full  leafings  and  vile  flattery, 
To  filthy  blots  in  noble  gentry  ; 
And  loathful  idlenefs  he  doth  deteft, 
The  canker-worm  of  every  gentle  breft  ; 
The  which  to  banifh  with  fair  exercife 
Of  knightly  feats  he  daily  doth  devife ; 
Now  managing  the  mouths  of  ftubborn  fteeds, 
Now  pra&ifing  the  proof  of  warlike  deeds  ; 
Now  his  bright  arms  affaying,  now  his  fpear, 
Now  the  nigh-aimed  ring  away  to  bear; 
At  other  times  he  cafts  to  fue  the  chace 
Of  fwift  wild  beafts,  or  run  on  foot  a  race, 
T'  enlarge  his  breath,  (large  breath  in  arms  moft 

needful) 

Or  elfe  by  wreftling  to  wex  ftrong  and  heedful; 
Or  his  ftiff  arms  to  ftretch  with  eughen  bow, 
And  many  legs  flill  paffing  to  and  fro, 
Without  a  gowned  bead  him  faft  befide, 
A  vain  enfample  of  the  Perfian  pride, 
Who  after  he  had  won  th'  Afiyhan  foe, 
Did  ever  after  fcorn  on  foot  to  go. 
Thus  when  this  courtly  gentleman  with  toil 
Himfelf  hath  wearied,  he  doth  recoil 
Unto  his  reft,  and  there  with  fweet  delight 
Of  mufick's  {kill  revives  his  toiled  fpright, 
Or  elfe  with  loves  and  ladies  gentle  fports, 
The  joy  tf  youth,  himfelf  he  recomforts  j 
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Or,  laflly,  when  the  body  lift  to  panic, 
His  mind  unto  the  Muft,-  he  withdraws; 
Sweet  Lady  Mufes  !  ladies  of  delight, 
Delights  of  life,  and  ornaments  of  light, 
With   whom   he   clofe   confers    with    wife    dif- 

courfe 

Of  Nature's  works,  of  heaven's  continual  courfe, 
Of  foreign  lands,  of  people  different, 
Of  kingdoms'  change,  of  divers  government, 
Of  dreadful  bfttails  of  renowned  knights, 
"With  which  he  kindleth  his  ambitious  fprights 
To  like  dtfire  and  praife  of  noble  fame, 
The  only  up-fhot  whereto  he  do'h  aim; 
For  all  his  mind  on  honour  fixed  is, 
To  which  he  levels  all  his  purpofcs, 
And  in  his  prince's  fervice  fpends  his  days, 
Not  fo  much  for  to  gain,  or  for  to  raife 
Himfelf  to  high  degree,  as  for  his  grace, 
And  in  his  liking  to  win  worthy  place, 
Through  due  deierts  and  comely  carriage, 
,In  whutfo  pleafe  employ  his  perfonage, 
That  may  be  matter  meet  to  gain  him  praife ; 
For  he  is  fit  to  ufe  in  all  aflay^, 
Whether  for  arms  and  warlike  amenance, 
Of  elle  for  wife  and  civil  governance  ; 
Tor  he  is  pracliz'd  well  in  policy, 
And  thereto  doth  his  courting  moft  spply ; 
To  learn  the  enterdeale  of  princes  flrange, 
To  mark  th'  intent  of  counfels,  and  the  change 
Of  ftates,  and  eke  of  private  men  fome  while, 
Supplanted  by  fine  faifehood  and  fair  guile ; 
Of  all  the  which  he  gathereth  what  is  fit 
T'  enrich  the  ftorehoufe  of  his  powerful  wit, 
Which,  through  wife  fpeeches  and  grave  confer 
ence 
He  daily  ikes,  and  brings  to  excellence. 

Such  is  the  rightful  courtier  in  his  kind  ; 
But  unto  fuch  the  Ape  lent  not  his  mind ; 
Such  were  for  him  no  fit  companions, 
Such  would  defcry  his  leud  conditions ; 
But  the  young  lulty  gallants  he  did  chofe 
To  follow,  meet  to  whom  he  might  difclofe 
His  witlefs  pleafance  and  ill-pleafing  vein. 
A  thoufand  ways  he  them  could  entertain, 
With  all  the  thriftlefs  games  that  may  be  found, 
With  mumming  and  with  mafking  all  around, 
With  dice,  with  cards,  with  halliards  far  unfit,  ' 
With  fliuttlecocks,  mif-feeming  manly  wit, 
With  courtizans  and  coftly  riotize, 
Whereof  iiill  fomewhat  to  his  fliare  did  rize  : 
Ne  them  to  pleafure,  would  he  fometimes  icorn 
A  pandar's  coat;  (fo  bafely  was  he  born) 
Thereto  he  could  fine  loving  verles  frame, 
And  play  the  poet  oft.     Bur,  ah'!  for  fhame, 
Let  not  1  weet  poets  praife,  whofe  only  priue 
Is  vertue  to  advance,  and  vice  deride, 
Be  with  the  work  of  lofels'  wit  defamed, 
Ne  let  fuch  verfes  poetry  be  named  : 
Yet  he  the  name  on  him  would  raflily  take, 
Maugre  the  facred  Mules,  and  it  make 
A  fervant  to  the  vile  affeclion 
Of  fuch  as  he  depended  moft  upon, 
And  with  the  fugry  fweet  thereof  allure 
Chaile  jadies'  eais  to  fantafies  impure. 
3 


To  fuch  delights  the  noble  wits  he  led 
Which  him  relieved,  and  their  vain  humours  fe 
With  fruit  lefs  follies  and  uefound  delights; 
But  if  perhaps  into  their  noble  fprights 
Defire  of  honour  or  brave  thought  of  arms 
Did  ever  creep,  then  with  his  wicked  charms 
And  ftrong  conceits  he  would  it  drive  away, 
Ne  fuffer  it  to  h-  ufe  there  half  a  day  ; 
And  when  io  love  of  letters  did  inlpire 
Their  gentle  wit,  and  kindle  wife  deiire, 
That  chiefly  doth  each  noble  mind  adorn, 
Then  he  would  feoff  at  learning,  and  eke  fcorn 
The  feclaries  thereof,  as  people  bafe, 
And  limple  men,  which  never  came  in  place 
Of  world's  affairs,  but,  in  dark  corners  mew'd, 
Mutter 'd  of  matters  as  their  books  diem  fhew'd, 
•Ne  other  knowledge  ever  did  attain, 
But  with  their  gowns  their  gravity  maintain. 
From  them  he  would  his  impudent  lewd  ipeach 
Againft  God's  holy  minifters  oft  reach, 
And  mock  divines  and  their  pn.feflion  : 
What  elfe  then  did  he  by  progrtffion 
But   mock  high   God  himfelf,  whom   they  pr 

fefs  ? 

But  what  car'd  he  for  God  or  godlinefs  ? 
All  his  care  was  himfelf  how  to  advance, 
And  to  uphold  his  courtly  countenance 
By  all  the  cunning  means  he  could  devife  ; 
Were  it  by  honeft  ways  or  otherwife, 
He  made  fmall  choice  ;  yet  fure  his  honefty 
Got  him  fmall  gains,  but  fhamelefs  flattery, 
And  filthy  brocage,  and  unfeemly  fhifts, 
And  borrow  bafe, and  fome  good  ladies  gifts; 
But  the  beft  help  which  chiefly  him  fuftain'd, 
Was    his    man    Reynold's    purchafe    wliich  he 

gain'd  ; 

For  he  was  fchool'd  by  kind  in  all  the  (kill 
Of  clofe  conveyance,  and  each  practice  ill 
Of  coofinage  and  cleanly  knavery, 
Which  oft  maintain'd  his  mafter's  bravery. 
Befides,  he  us'd  another  flippery  fleight, 
In  taking  on  himfelf  in  common  fight 
Falfe  perfonages,  fit  for  every  {led, 
With  which  he  thoufands  cleaniy  coofined ; 
Now  like  a  merchant,  merchants  to  deceave, 
With  whom  his  credit  he  did  often  leave 
In  gage  for  his  gay  mailer's  hoplefs  det ; 
Now  like  a  lawyer,  when  he  land  would  let, 
Or  fell  fee-fimples  in  his  maker's  name, 
Which  he  had  never,  nor  ought  like  the  fame  ; 
Then  would  he  be  a  broker,  and  draw  in 
Both  wares  and  money,  by  exchange  to  win  ; 
Then  would  he  feem  a  farmer,  that  would  fell 
Bargains  of  woods  which  he  did  lately  fell, 
Or  corn,  or  cattle,  or  fuch  other  ware, 
Thereby  to  coofin  men  not  well  aware ; 
Of  all  the  which  there  came  a  fecret  fee 
To  th'  Ape,  that  he  his  countenance  might  be. 
Befides  all  this  he  us'd  oft  to  beguile 
Poor  futers  that  in  court  did  haunt  fome  while  5 
For  he  would  learn  their  bufinefs  fecretly, 
And  then  inform  his  mafter  haftily, 
That  h<i  by  means  might  caft  them  to  prevent, 
And  beg  the  fute  the  which  the  other  ment : 
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Or  other-wife,  falfe  Reynold  would  abufe 
The  fimple  fuirer,  and  wifli  him  to  chufe 
His  mafter,  being  one  of  great  regard 
Jn  court,  to  compafs  any  lute  not  hard, 
In  cafe  his  pains  were  recompenc'd  with  reafon ; 
So  would  he.  work  the  filly  man  by  treafon 
To  buy  his  mailer's  frivolous  good-will, 
That  had  not  power  to  do  him  good  or  ilL 

So  pitiful  a  thing  is  filters'  ftate  ! 
iMoft  miferable  man  !  whom  wicked  Fate 
Hath  brought  to  court  to  fue  for  had-ywift, 
That  few  have  found,  and  many  one  have  mifl; 
Full  little  knowefl  rhou,  that  haft  not  tride, 
_"What  hell  it  is  in  fuing  Img  to  bide; 
To  lofe  good  days  that  might  be  better  fpent, 
To  wafle  long  nights  in  penfive  difcor.tent; 
To  fpecd  tO'day,  to  be  put  back  to-morrow  ; 
To  feed  on  hope,  to  pine  with  fear  and  forrow; 
To  haye  thy  princes  grace,  yet  want  her  peers; 
To  have  thy  ajking,  yet  wait  many  years; 
To  fret  thy  foul  with  crolfes  and  with  cares  ; 
To  eat  thy  heart  through  comfortlefs  defpairs; 
To  fawn,  to  crouch,  to  wait,  to  ride,  to  ronne, 
To  fpend,  to  give,  to  want,  to  be  und.mne, 
"Unhappy  wight,  born  to  dilaitrous  end, 
That  doth  his  life  in  fo  long  tendance  fpend. 
Whoever  leaves  fweet  home,  where  mean  eflate 
Jn  fafe  affurance,  without  llrife  or  hate, 
Finds  all  things  needful  for  contentment  meek, 
And  will  to  court  for  fhadows  vain  to  fee.k, 
Or  hope  to  gain,  himfelt  a  daw  will  try  ; 
That  curfe  God  fend  unto  mine  enemy  : 
Jor  none  b.ut  fuch  as  this  bold  Ape  unbleft 
Can  ever  thrive  in  that  unlucky  queft, 
Or  fuch  as  have  a  Reynold  to  his  man, 
Thtt  by  his  fbifts  his  mafter  furnifli  can. 

But  yet  this  Fox  could  not  fo  clofUy  hide 
His  crafty  feats,  but  that  they  were  defcryde 
At  length,  by  fuch  as  fate  in  Juftice'  feat, 
"Who  for  the  fame  him  foully  did  entreat, 
And  having  worthily  him  puniflied, 
Out  of  the  court  for  ever  banifhed. 
And  now  the  Av»e  wanting  his  huckfter-man, 
That  wont  provide  his  necefiaries,  'gan 
To  grow  into  great  lack,  n.e  could  up-hold 
His  countenance  in  thofe  his  garments  old  ; 
Ne  new  ones  could  he  eafily  provide, 
Though  all  men  him  uiicafed  'gan  deride, 
Like  as  a  puppet  placed  in  a  play, 
"Whole  part  once  paft,  all  men  bid  take  away, 
So  that  .he  driven  was  to  great  diftrefs, 
And  fhortly  brought  to  hopc-lefs  wrctchednefs. 
Then  clofely  as  he  might  he  caft  to  leave 
The  court,  not  afking  any  pafs  or  leave. 
But  ran  away  in  his  rent  rags  by  night, 
!Ne  never  ftaid  in  place,  ne  fpake  to  wight, 
Till  that  the  Fox  his  copefmate  he  had  found, 
To  whom  complaining  his  unhappy  ftound, 
At  lafc  again  with  him  in  travel  joiu'd, 
And  with  him  far'd,  fome  better  chance  to  find  : 
So  in  the  world  Icng  time  they  wandered, 
And  niickle  want  and  hardnefs  fuffered, 
That  them  re  tented  much  fo  foohihly 
•To  come  fo  iar  to  feck  for  mifvf  y, 


And  leave  the  fweetnefs  of  contented  home, 
Though  eating  hips,  and  drinking  watry  fnrne. 

Thr.s  as  they  them  complained  to  ana  fro, 
WhiPft  through  the  foreft  rechlefs  they  did  go, 
Lo,  where  they  fpide  how  in  a  gloomy  glade 
The  lion  fleeping  lay  in  fecret  (hade, 
His  crown  and  fceptre  lying  him  befide, 
And  having  doft  for  heat  his  dreadful  hide  ; 
Winch  when  they  faw,  the  Ape  was  fore  afraid, 
And  would  have  fled,  with  terror  all  difmaid  ; 
But  him  the  fox  with  hardy  words  did  flay, 
And  bad  him  put  all  cowardize  away, 
For  now  was  time  (if  ever  they  would  hope) 
To  aim  their  counfels  to  the  faireil  fcope, 
And  them  for  ever  highly  to  advaunce, 
In  cafe  tht  good  which  their  own  happy  chaunce 
Them  freely  "offered  they  would  wifely  take. 

Scarce   could   the   Ape   yet   fpeak,  fo    did  he 

quake, 

Yet  as  he  could  he  afkt  how  good  might  grow 
Where  nought  but  dread  and  death  did  fecm  in 
fhow  ? 

Now  (faid  he)  whiles  the  lion  fleepeth  found, 
May   we   his   crown   and   mace   take   from   the 

ground, 

And  eke  his  fkin,  the  terror  of  the  wood, 
Where-with  we  may  ourfelves  (if  we  think- good) 
Make-  kings  of  beafls  and  lords  of  forefts  all, 
Subject  ur*to  that  power  imperial. 
Ah  !  but  (faid  the  Ape)  who  is  fo  bold  a  wretch 
That  dare  his  hardy  hand  to  thofe  out-ilretch, 
When  as  he  knows  his  meed,  if  he  be  Jpide, 
To  be  a  thoufand  deaths,  and  fhqme  befide  ? 

Fond  Ape  (faid   then  the  Fox)    unto  whofe 

breil 

Never  crept  thought  of  honour  nor  brave  geft, 
Who  will  not  venture  life  a  king  to  be, 
And  rather  rule  and  rai^n  in  foveraign  fee, 
Than  dwell  in  dull  inglorious  and  bafe, 
Where  none  fhall  name  the  number  of  his  place? 
One  joyous  hour  in  blifsful  happinefs 
1  chufe  before  a  life  of  wretchednefs  : 
Be  therefore  councelled  herein  by  me, 
And  fhake  off  this  vile  hearted  cowardee, 
If  he  awake,  yet.  is  not  death  the  next, 
For  we  may  colour  it  with  fome  pretext 
Of  this  or  that,  that  may  excufe  the  crime  ; 
Jblfe  we  may  fly ;  thou  to  a  tree  mayft  clime, 
And  I  creep  under  ground,  both  from  his  reach  : 
Therefore  be  rul'd  to  do  as  I  do  teach. 

'i  he  Ape,  that  earft  did  nought  but  chill  and 

quake, 

Now  gan  fome  .courage  unlo  him  to  take, 
And  was  content  to  attempt  that  enterprife, 
Tickled  with  glory  and  raih  covetife  ; 
But  firft  'gan  queftion  whether  fhould  aflay 
Thofe  royal  ornaments  to  (leal  away. 

Marry  that  fhall  yourfelf,  (quoth  he  thereto) 
For  ye  be  fine  and  nimble  it  to  do ; 
Of  all  the  beafts  which  in  the  forefts  be, 
Is  not  a  fitter  for  this  turn  than  ye ; 
Therefore,    mine  own   dear   Brother!  take  goo4 

hart, 
And  ever  think  a  kingdom  is  your  part, 
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Loth  was   the  Ape    (though   praifed)    to    ad 
vent  ire, 

Yet  faintly  'gan  h'is  work  to  enter, 
Afraid  of  every  leaf  that  ftirr'd  him  by, 
And  every  flick  that  underneath  did  lie  : 
Upon  hi*-  tiptoes  nicely  he  up  went, 
For  making  noife,  and  ftill  his  ear  he  lent 
To  every  found  that  under  heaven  blew  ; 
Now  went,    now  ftept,   now    crept,  now  back 
ward  drew, 

That  it  good  fj  ort  had  been  him  to  have  ey'd  : 
Yet  at  the  hft  (fo  well  he  him  apply'd) 
Through  his  fine  handling  and  his  cleanly  play, 
He  all  thofe  royal  figns  had  ftoln  away, 
And  with  the  Fox's  help  them  born  afide 
Into  a  fecret  corner  unefpide ; 
"Whether  whenas  they  came,  they  fell  at  words, 
Whether  of  thsm  fhould  be  the  lord  of  lords  ? 
For  th'  Ape  was  ftnfeful  and  ambuious, 
And  the  Fox  guileful,  and  moft  covetous, 
That  neither  pleafed  was  to  have  the  rein 
Twixt  them  divided  into  even  twain, 
But  either  (algates)  would  be  lords  alone ; 
For  love  and  lordfhip  bide  no  paragone. 

I  am  moft  worthy  (faid  the  Ape)  fith  I 
For  it  did  put  my  life  in  jeopardy  ; 
Thereto  I  am  in  perfon  and  in  ftature 
Moft  like  a  man,  the  lord  of  every  creature, 
So  that  it  fcemeth  I  was  made  to  raign, 
And  born  to  be  a  kingly  foveraign, 

Nay,  (faid  the  Fox)  Sir  Ape,  you  are  aftray ; 
For  though  to  fteal  the  diadem  away 
Were  the  work  of  yoi:r  nimble  hand,  yet  I 
Did  firft  devife  the  plot  by  policy, 
So  that  it  wholly  fpringeth  from  my  wit, 
For  which  alfo  1  claim  myfclf  more  fit 
Than  you  to  rule  ;  for  government  of  ftate 
Will  without  wifdom  foon  be  ruinate ; 
And    where   ye    claim  your    ielf    for  ou£ward 

ftiape 

Moft  like  a  man,  man  is  not  like  an  Ape 
In  his  chief  parts,  that  is,  in  wit  and  fpirit, 
But  I  therein  moft  like  to  him  do  merit, 
For  my  fly  wyles  and  fubtil  craftinefs, 
The  title  of  the  kingdom  to  poffefs. 
Nath'lefs  (my  Brother)  fince  we  puffed  are 
Unto  this  point,  we  will  appeafe  our  jar, 
And  I  with  reafon  meet  will  reft  content, 
That  ye  ihall  have  both  crown  and  govemment, 
Upon  condition  that  ye  ruled  be 
In  all  affairs,  and  councelled  by  me, 
And  that  ye  let  none  other  ever  draw 
Your  mind  from  me,  but  keep  this  as  a  law, 
And  hereupon  an  oath  unto  me  plight. 

The  Ape  was  glad  to  end  the  ft  life  fo  light, 
And   there-to  fwpre ;    for   who   would  not   oft 

fwenr, 

And  oft  unfwear,  a  diadem  to  bear  ? 
Then  freely  up  thofe  royal  fpoils  he  took, 
Yet  at  the  lion's  flan  he  inly  quook, 
But  it  diffembled,  and  upon  his  head 
The  crown,  and  on  his  back  the  {kin,  he  did, 
And  the  falfe  fox  he  helped  to  array  : 
Then  when  he  was  all  dight,  he  took  his  way 


iy 


Into  the  forcft,  that  he  might  be  fecn 
Of  the  wild  beads  in  his  new  glory  fheen. 
There  the  two  firft  whom  he  encountred  were 
The   fhetp,  and  th'  afs,  who,  ftriken  both  with 

fear 

At  fight  of  him,  'gan  faft  away  to  fly  ; 
But  unto  them  the  Fox  aloud  did  ciy, 
And  in  the  king's  name  bade  them  both  to  flay, 
Upon  the  pain  that  thereof  follow  may. 
Hardly  nath'lefs  were  they  reftrained  io, 
Till  that  the  Fox  forth  toward  them  did  go, 
And  there  diffuaded  them  from  ncedlefs  fc.ar, 
For  that  the  king  did  favour  to  them  bear, 
And    therefore    dicadlefs    bade    them    com< 

court, 

For  no  wild  beads  fhould  do  them  any  torte 
There  or  abroad,  ne  would  h>  majefty 
Ufe  them  but  well,  with  gracious  clemency, 
As  whom  he  knew  to  him  both  faft  and  true  ; 
So  he  perfuaded  them  with  homage  due 
Themfelvcs  to  humble  to  the  Ape  proftrate, 
Who  gently  to  them  bowing  in  his  gate, 
Received  them  with  cheaiftfi  entertain. 

Thence,    forth   proceeding   with   his  princely 

train, 

He  fliortly  met  the  tyger  and  the  boar, 
Which  with  the  fimple  camel  raged  fore 
In  bitter  words,  feeking  to  take  occafion 
Upon  his  flefhy  corps  to  make  invafion  ; 
But  foon  as  they  this  mock-king  did  efpy, 
1  heir  troublous  ftrife  they  ftinted  by  and  by, 
Thinking  indeed  that  it  the  lion  was. 
He   then,  to   prove   whether   his  power   would 

pafs 

As  current,  fent  the  Fox  to  them  ftraightway, 
Commanding  them  their  caufe  of  ftrife  bewray, 
And  if  that  wrong  on  either  fide  there  were, 
That  he  (hould  warn  the  wronger  to  appear 
The  morrow  Yiext  at  court  it  to  defend, 
n  the  mean  time  upon  the  king  t'  attend. 
The  fubtile  Fox  fo  well  his  mcffbge  faid, 
That  the  proud  beatts  him  readily  obeyd  ; 
Whereby  the  Ape,  in  wnidrous  ftomach  wox, 
Strongly  cncourag'd  by  the  crafty  Fox, 
That  king  indeed  himielf  he  fhortly  thought, 
And  all  the  beafts  him  feared  as  they  ought, 
And  followed  unto  his  palace  hie, 
Vhere  taking  congee,  each  one  by  and  by 
departed  to  his  home  in  dreadful  awe, 
Full  of  the  feared  fight  which  late  they  faw. 

The  Ape  thus  feized  of  the  regal  throne, 
iftfonns,  by  counfel  of  the  Fox  alone, 
Gan  to  provide  for  all  things  in  affurance, 
"hat  fo  his  rule  might  longer  have  endurance. 
rirft  to  his  gate  he  pointed  a  ftrong  guard, 
'hat  none  might  enter  but  with  iffue  hard ; 
"hen  for  the  fafeguard  of  his  perfonage, 
ie  did  appoint  a  warlike  equipage 
Of  forruign  bcafts,  not  in  the  iorrcft  bred, 
But  part  by  land  and  part  by  water  fed ; 
or  tyranny  is  with  ftrange  aid  fupported. 
'hen  unto  him  all  monftrous  hearts  reforted, 
3red  of  two  kinds,  as  griffins,  minotaures, 
rocodiles,  dragons,  beavers,  and  centaures ; 
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With  thofe  himfelf  he  fhengthened  mightily, 

That  fear  he  need  no  force  of  enemy  : 

Then  'gan  he  rule  and  tyrannize  at  will, 

Like  as  the  Fox  did  guide  his  gracelefs  {kill, 

And  all  wild  beafts  made  vaffals  of  his  pleafures, 

And  with  their  fpoiles  enlarged  his  private  treiures, 

No  care  of  juftice,  nor  no  rule  of  reafon, 

No  temperance,  nor  no  regard  of  feafon, 

Did  thenceforth  ever  enter  in  his  mind ; 

But  cruelty,  the  fign  of  currifti  kind, 

And  'fdainful  pride  and  wilful  arrogaunce  ; 

Such  follows  thole  whom  Fortune  doth  advaunce : 

But  the  falfe  Fox  moft  kindly  plaid  his  part, 

For  whatsoever  mother-wit  or  art 

Could  work,  he  put  in  proof;  no  practife  fly, 

No  counterpoint  of  cunning  policy, 

No  reach,  no  breach,  that  might  him  profit  bring, 

But  he  the  lame  did  to  his  purpofe  wring. 

Nought  fuffred  he  the  Ape  to  give  or  graunt, 

But  through  his  hand  alone  muft  pafs  the  flaunt. 

All  offices,  all  leafes,  by  him  lept, 

And  of  them  all  what-fo  he  lik'd  he  kept. 

Juftice  he  fold,  injuftice  for  to  buy, 

And  for  to  purchaiefor  his  progeny. 

Ill  might  it  profper  that  ill  gotten  was; 

But  fo  he  got  it  little  did  he  pafs. 

He  fed  his  cubs  with  fat  of  all  the  foil, 

And  with  the  fweet  of  others'  fweating  toil ; 

He  crammed  them  with  crums  and  benefices, 

And  fill'd  their  mouths  with  meeds  of  malefices; 

He  cbathed  them  with  all  colours,  fave  white, 

And  loaded  them  with  lordfhips  and  with  might, 

So  much  as  they  were  able  well  to  bear, 

That  with  the  weight  their  backs  nigh  broken 

were ; 

He  chaffred  chairs  in  which  churchmen  were  fet, 
And  breach  of  laws  to  privy  farm  did  let. 
J3o  ftatute  fo  eftablifhed  might  be, 
Nor  ordinance  fo  needful,  but  that  he 
"Would  violate,  though  not  with  violence, 
Yet  under  colour  of  the  confidence 
The  which  the  Ape  repof'd  in  him  alone, 
And  reckned  him  the  kingdom's  corner-done  : 
And  ever  when  he  ought  would  bring  to  pals, 
His  long  experience  the  platform  was ; 
And  when  he  ought  not  pleafing  would  put  by, 
The  cloke  was  care  of  thrift  and  hufbandry, 
For  to  encreafe  the  common  treafure's  ftore  ; 
But  his  own  treafure  he  encreafed  more, 
And  lifted  up  his  lofty  towres  thereby, 
That  they  began  to  threat  the  neighbour  {ky. 
The  whiles  the  prince's  palaces  fell  faft 
To  ruin ;  (for  what  thing  can  ever  laft  ?) 
And  whilft  the  other  peers  for  poverty 
Were  forc't  their  ancient  houfes  to  let  lie, 
And  their  old  caftles  to  the  ground  to  fall, 
Which  their  forefathers,  famous  over  all, 
Had  founded  for  the  kingdom's  ornament. 
And  for  their  memories'  long  moniment. 
But  he  no  count  made  of  nobility, 
Nor  the  wild  beafts  whom  arms  did  glorify, 
The  realm's  chief  ftrength,  and  girlond  of  the 

crown ; 
All  thei'e,  through  fained  crimes,  he  thruft  adown, 


Or  made  them  dwell  in  darknef ;  of  difgrace, 

For  none  but  whom  he  lift  might  come  in  place. 

Of  men  of  arms  he  had  but  fmall  regard, 

But  kept  them  low,  and  ftrcightned  very  hard; 

For  men  of  learning  little  he  efteemed  ; 

His  wifdom  he  above  their  learning  deemed. 

As  for  the  rafcal  commons,  leaft  he  cared, 

For  not  fo  common  was  his  bounty  (hared  ; 

Let  God,  (faid  he)  if  pleafe,  care  for  the  many, 

I  for  myielf  muft  care  before  elfe  any. 

So  did  he  good  to  none,  to  many  ill, 

So  did  he  all  the  kingdom  rob  and  pill, 

Yet   none  durft   fpeak,   nor   none   durft  of  him 

plain, 

So  great  he  was  in  grace,  and  rich  through  gain  : 
Ne  would  he  any  let  to  have  accefs 
Unto  the  prince  but  by  his  own  addrefs; 
For  all  that  elfe  did  come  were  fure  to  fail ; 
Yet  would  he  further  none  but  for  avail : 
For  on  a  time  the  fheep,  to  whom  of  yore 
The  Fox  had  promifed  of  fricndfhip  ftore, 
What  time  the  Ape  the  kingdom  firft  did  gain, 
Came  to  the  court,  her  cafe  there  to  complain, 
How  that  the  wolf,  her  mortal  enemy, 
Had  fithence  flain  her  lamb  moft  cruelly, 
And  therefore  crav'd  to  come  unto  the  king, 
To  let  him  know  the  order  of  the  thing. 
Soft,  Goody  Sheep,  (then  faid  the  Fox)  not  fo  j 
Unto  the  king  fo  rafh  ye  may  not  go ; 
He  is  with  greater  matter  bufied 
Than  a  lamb,  or  the  lamb's  own  mother's  hed  ; 
Ne  certes  may  I  take  it  well  in  part 
That  ye  my  coulin  wolf  fo  foully  thwart, 
And  feek  with  flander  his  good  name  to  blot ; 
For  there  was  caufe  elfe  do  it  he  would  not : 
Therefore  furceafe, good  Dame,  and  hence  departs 
So  went  the  fheep  away  with  heavy  heart ; 
So  many  moe,  fo  every  one  was  ufcd, 
That  to  give  largely  to  the  box  rcfufed. 

Now  when  high  Jove,  in  whole  almighty  hand 
The  care  of  kings  and  power  of  empires  ftand, 
Sitting  one  day  within  his  turret  hie, 
From  whence  he  views  with  his  black-lidded  eye, 
What-fo  the  heaven  in  his  wide  vault  contains, 
And  all  that  in  the  deepeft  earth  remains, 
And  troubled  kingdom  of  wild  beafts  beheld, 
Whom  not  their  kindly  fovereign  did  weld, 
But  an  ufurping  Ape  with  guile  fuborn'd, 
Had  all  fubverft,  he  fdtignfully  it  fcorn'd 
In  his  great  htart,  and  hardly  did  refrain, 
But  that  with  thunderbolts  he  had  him  flain, 
And  driven  down  to  hell,  his  dueft  meed  ; 
But  him  avifing,  he  that  dreadlul  deed 
Forbore,  and  rather  chofe  with  fcornful  fhame 
Him  to  avenge,  and  blot  his  brutifh  name 
Unto  the  world,  that  never  after  any 
Should  of  his  race  be  void  of  infamy  ; 
And  his  falfe  counfellor,  the  caufe  of  all, 
To  damn  to  death,  or  dole  perpetual, 
From  whence  he  never  fhould  be  quit  nor  ftall'd, 
Forth-with  he  Mercury  unto  him  call'd, 
And  bade  him  fly  with  ncver-refting  fpeed 
Unto  the  forreft,  where  wild  beafts  do  breed 
And  thsre  enquiring  privily,  to  learn 
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What  did  oflate  chance  to  the  lion  ftearn, 
That  he  rul'd  not  the  empire  as  he  ought  ? 
Arid  whence  were  all  thoie  plaints  unto  him 

brought, 

Of  wrongs  and  fpcils  by  falvage  beafts  committed  ? 
Which  done,  he  bade  the  lion  be  remitted 
Into  his  feat,  ard  thofe  lame  treachours  vile 
Be  punifhed  lor  their  prefumptuous  guile, 
'i  he  fun  of  Maia,  foon  as>  he  receiv'd 
That  word,  ftraight  with   his  azure   wings   hd 

cleav'd 

The  liquid  clouds  and  lucid  firmament, 
Ke  ftaid  till  that  he  came  with  fteep  defccnt 
Unto  the  place  where  his  prefcript  did  ihow ; 
7"herc  ftouping,  like  an  arrow  from  a  bow, 
He  foft  arrived  on  the  graflie  plai/i, 
And  fairly  paced  forth  with  eafy  pain, 
Till  that  unto  the  palace  nigh  he  came  ; 
Then  'gan  he  to  himfelf  new  flvape  to  frame, 
And  that  fair  face,  and  that  ambrofial  hue, 
Which  wonts  to  deck  the  gods'  immortal  crew, 
And  beautifie  the  fhinie  firmament, 
He  doft,  unfit  fc.r  that  rude  rablcment. 
So  {landing  by  the  gates  in  ftrange  difguize, 
He  'gan  inquire  of  ibme,  in  fecret  wize, 
Both  of  the  king  and  of  his  government, 
And  of  the  Fox,  and  his  falfe  blandifhment ; 
And  evermore  he  heard  each  one  complain 
Of  foul  abufes  both  in  realm  and  raign  ; 
Which  yet  to  prove  more  true,  he  meant  to  fee, 
And  an  eye-witnefs  of  each  thing  to  be  : 
Tho'  on  his  head  his  dreadful  hat  he  dight, 
"Which  maketh  him  invifible  to  fight, 
And  mocketh  the  eyes  of  all  the  lookers  on, 
jVIaking  them  think  it  but  a  vifion. 
Through  power  of  that  he  runs  through  enemies 

fwerds ;  [herds 

Through  power   of  that   he  paffeth  through  the 
Of  ravenous  wild  beafts,  and  doth  beguile 
Their  greedy  mouths  of  the  expected  fpoil ; 
Through  power  of  that  his  cunning  thieveries 
He  wonts  to  work,  that  none  the  fame  elpies ; 
And  through  the  power  of  that  he  putteth  on 
What  fhape  he  lift  in  apparition. 
That  on  his  head  he  wore,  and  in  his  hand 
He  took  Cadduceiu,  his  fnaky  wand, 
With  which  the  damned  ghofts  he  governeth, 
And  furies  rules,  and  Tartare  tempereth  ; 
With  that  he  cauieth  fleep  to  itize  the  eyes, 
And  fear  the  hearts  of  all  his  enemies ; 
Arid  when  him  lilt,  an  univerfal  night 
Throughout  the  world  he  makes  on  every  wight, 
As  when  his  fire  with  Akumena  lay. 
Thus  dight,  into  the  court  he  took  his  way, 
Both  through  the  gard,  which  never  him  defcride, 
And  through  the  watchmen,  who  him  never  fpide : 
Thence  forth  he  paft  into  each  fecret  part, 
Whereas  he  faw  (that  foreiy  griev'd  his  hart) 
Each  place  abounding  with  foul  injuries, 
And  fili'd  with  treafure  rack'cl  with  robberies; 
Each  place  defil'd  with  blood  of  guiltlefs  beafts, 
Which  had  been  flam  to  ferve  the  Ape's  bcheaiis  : 
Gluttony,  malice,  pride,  and  covetize, 
luwlcfneis  raiguing  with  riotize  j 


Befides  the  infinite  extortions 
;  Done  through  the  Fox's  great  opprefliin«, 
;  That  the  complaint*  thereof  could  not  be  told  : 
;  Which  when  he  did  with  loathful  eyes  behold, 
He  woulri  no  more  endure,  but  came  his  way, 
And  caft  to  fcek  the  lion  where  he  may, 
That    he    n-ight   work   th'   avcngemem   for  his 

fhijne, 

On  thofe  two  caitives  which  had  bred  him  blame; 
And  feeking  all  the  forreft  bufily, 
At  laft  he  found  where  fleeping  he  did  lie. 
The  wicked  weed,  which  there  the  Fox  did  lay, 
From  underneath  his  head  he  took  away, 
And  then  him  waking,  forced  up  to  rife, 
The  lion,  looking  up,  'gan  him  avize, 
As  one  late  in  a  trance,  what  had  of  long 
Become  of  him,  for  fantaiie  is  ftrong. 
Arife,  (faid  Mercury)  thou  fluggifh  beaft, 
That  here  lieft  fenfelefs,  like  the  corps  deceaft, 
The  whiltl  thy  kingdom  from  thy  head  is  rent, 
And  thy  throne  royal  with  dishonour  blent ; 
Arife,  and  do  thyfelf  redeem  from  fhame, 
And  be  aveng'd  on  thofe  that  breed  thy  blame. 
There-at  enraged,  foon  he  'gan  up-ftart, 
Grinding  his  teeth,  and  grating  his  great  hart, 
And  rouzing  up  himfelf,  for  his  rough  hide 
He  'gan  to  reach,  but  no  where  it  elpide  : 
Thtre-wirh  he  'gan  full  terrible  to  roar, 
And  chauft  at  that  indignity  right  fore; 
But  when  his  crown  and  fcepter  both  he  wanted, 
Lord  how  he  fum'd,  and  fwell'd,  arid  rag'd  and 

panted, 

And  thr earned  death,  and  thoufand  deadly  do 
lours, 

To  them  that  had  purloin'd  his  princely  honours! 
With  that  in  hafte,  difrobed  as  he  was 
He  towards  his  own  palace  forth  did  pafs, 
w^nd  all  the  way  he  roared  as  he  went,  , 

That  all  the  forreft  with  aftonifhment 
Thereof  did  tremble,  and  the  beafts  therein 
Fled  faft  away  from  that  fo  dreadful  din. 
At  laft  he  came  unto  his  manfion, 
Where  all  the  gates  he  found  faft  lockt  anon, 
And  many  warders  round  about  them  ftood  : 
With  that  he  roar'd  aloud,  as  he  were  wood, 
That  all  the  palace  quaked  at  the  ftouml, 
As  if  it  quite  were  riven  from  the  ground, 
And  all  within  were  dead  and  heartltfs  left; 
And  th'  Ape  himfelf,  as  one  whofe  wits  were 

reft. 

Fled  here  and  there,  and  every  corner  fought, 
To  hide  himfelf  feared  thought  : 
But  the  falfe  Fox,  when  he  the  lion  heard, 
Fled  clofely  forth,  ftraightway  of  death  afear'd, 
And  to  the  lion  came  full  bwly  creeping, 
With  fained  face,  and  warry  eyn  half  weeping, 
T'  excufe  his  former  treafon  and  abufion, 
And  turning  all  unto  the  Ape's  cnnfufion  : 
Nath'lefs  th'  royal  beaft  forbore  believing, 
But  bade  him  ftay  at  eale  till  further  pi  icving. 
Then  when  he  faw  no  entraunce  to  him  graunted, 
Roaring  yet  louder,  that  all  hearts  it  daunted, 
Upon  thofe  gates  with  force  he  fiercely  flew, 
And  rending  them  in  pieces,  felly  flew 
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Thofe  warders  flrange,  and  all  that  elfe  he  met, 
But  th'  Ape  ftill  flying,  he  no  where  might  get ; 
From  room   to   room,  from   beam   to   beam  he 

fled, 

All  breathlefs,  and  for  fear  now  almoft  ded  : 
Yet  him  at  laft  the  lion  fpide  and  caught, 
And  forth  with  fliame  unto  his  judgment  brought. 
Then  all  the  beafts  he  caufd  aflembled  be, 
To  hear  their  doom,  and  fad  enfample  fee. 
The  Fox,  firfl  author  of  that  treachery, 
He  did  uncafe,  and  then  away  let  fly  j 


But  th'  Ape's  long  tail  (which  then  he  had)  he 

quite 

Cut  off,  and  both  ears  parted  of  their  behight ; 
Since  which  all  apes  but  half  their  ears  have  leffj 
And  of  their  tails  are  utterly  bereft." 

So  Mother  Hubberd  her  difcourfe  did  end, 
Which  pardon  me  if  I  amifs  have  pen'd ; 
For  weak  was  my  remembrance  it  to  hold, 
And  bad  her  tongue  that  it  fo  bluatly  told. 
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A   SPOUSAL   VERSE, 


In  honour  of  the  double  marriage  of  the  two  honourable  and  virtuous  ladies,  the 
Lady  Elizabeth,  and  the  Lady  Catharine  Somerfet,  daughters  to  the  Right 
Honourable  the  Earl  of  Worcefter,  and  efpoufed  to  the  two  worthy  Gentlemen, 
Henry  Gilford^  arid  William  Peter,  Ef quires. 


CALM  was  the  day,and  through  the  trembling  air 

Sweet-breathing  Zephyrus  did  foftly  play 

A  gentle  fpirit,  that  lightly  did  allay 

Hot  Titan's  beams,  which  then  did  glider  fair, 

When  I,  whom  fullen  care, 

Through  difcontent  of  my  long  fruitlefs  flay 

In  princes'  courts,  and  expectations  vain 

Of  idle  hopes,  which  ftill  do  fly  away, 

Like  empty  fhadows,  did  afflict  my  brain, 

"Walk'd  forth  to  eafe  my  pain 

Along  the  more  of  filver  ftreaming  Thames, 

Whole  rufhy  bank,  the  which  his  river  hems, 

Was  painted  all  with  variable  flowers, 

And  all  the  meeds  adorn'd  with  dainty  gems, 

Fit  to  deck  maidens'  bowres, 

And  crown  their  paramours 

Againft  the  bridal-day,  which  is  not  long ; 

Sweet  Thames  1  run  foftly  till  I  end  my  fong. 

There  in  a  meadow  by  the  river's  fide, 
A  flock  of  nymphs  I  chanced  to  efipy, 
All  lovely  daughters  of  the  flood  thereby, 


With  goodly  greenifli  locks  all  loofe  untide, 

As  each  had  been  a  bride  ; 

And  each  one  had  a  littJe  wick'er  baflcet, 

Made  of  fine  twigs,  entrailed  curioufly, 

In  which  they  gather'd  flowers  to  iill  their  flaf- 

ket, 

And  with  fine  fingers  cropt  full  feateoufly 
The  tender  ftalks  on  hie. 
Of  every  fort  which  in  that  meadow  grew 
They  garher'cf  fome  ;  the  violet,  pallid  blue, 
The  little  dazic,  that  at  evening  clofcs. 
The  virgin  lillie,  and  the  primrofe  true, 
With  ftore  of  vermeil  rofes, 
To  deck  their  bridegroom's  pofies 
Againft  the  bridal-day,  which  was  not  long ; 
Sweet  Thames !  run  foftly  till  I  end  my  fong* 

With  tint  I  faw  two  Ivvans  of  goodly  hue 
Come  foftly  fwimming  down  along  the  lee  ; 
Two  fairer  birds  I  yet  did  never  fee  ; 
The  fnow  which  does  the  top  of  Pindus 
Did  never  whiter  flievv, 
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Nor  Jove  hlmfelf,  when  he  a  fwan  would  be 

For  love  of  JLeda,  whiter  did  appear  ;' 

For  Leda  was  (chey  fay)  as  white  as  he, 

Yet  not  fo  white  as  theie,  nor  nothing  near ; 

So  purely  white  they  were, 

That  even  the  gentle  ftream,  the  which  them 

bare, 

Seem'd  foul  to  them,  and  had  his  hillows  fpare 
To  wet  their  filken  feathers,  leaft  they  might 
Soyl  their  fair  plumes  with  water  not  fo  fair, 
And  mar  their  beauties  bright, 
That  fhone  as  heaven's  light, 
Againft  their  bridal-day,  which  was  not  long; 
Sweet  Thames  1  run  foftly  till  I  end  my  fong. 

Eftfoons   the   nymphs,  which  now   had  flowers 

their  fill, 

Ran  all  in  hafte  to  fee  that  filver  brood, 
As  they  came  floting  on  the  cryftal  flood  ; 
Whom  when  they  faw,  they  flood  amazed  {till, 
Their  vvondring  eyes  to  fill ; 
Them  feem'd  they  never  faw  a  ftght  fo  fair, 
Of  fowls  fo  lovely,  that  they  fure  did  deem 
Them  heavenly  born,  or  to  be  that  fame  pair 
Which  through  the  iky  draw  Venus'  fiiver  teem  ; 
For  fure  they  did  not  feem 
To  be  begot  of  any  earthly  feed, 
But  rather  angels,  or  of  angels'  breed ; 
Yet  were  they  bred  of  fummer's-heat,  they  fay, 
In  fweeteft  fcafon,  when  each  flower  arid  weed 
The  earth  did  frefh  array  ; 
So  freih  they  feem'd  as  day, 
Even  as  their  bridal-day,  which  was  not  long ; 
Sweet  Thames  !  run  foftly  till  I  end  my  fong. 

Then  forth  they  all  out  of  their  bafkets  drew 
Great  ftore  of  flowers,  the  honour  of  the  field, 
That  to  the  fenfe  did  fragrant  odours  yield, 
All  which  upon  thofe  goodly  birds  they  threw, 
And  all  the  waves  did  drew, 
That  like  old  Peneus'  waters  they  did  feem, 
When  down  along  oy  pleafant  Tempe's  fhore, 
Scatter'd   with   flowers,    through    Theffaly  they 

ftreem, 

That  they  appear,  through  lillies'  plentious  ftore, 
Like  a  bride's  chamber-floore. 
Two  of  thofe  nymphs,  mean-while,  two  garlands 

bound 
Of  frefheft    flowers  which  in   that   meed   they 

found, 

The  which  preferring  all  in  trim  array, 
Their  fnowy  foreheads  therewithall  they  crown'd, 
Whilft  one  did  fing  this  lay, 
Prepar'd  againft  that  day, 
Againft  that  bridal-day,  which  was  not  long  ; 
Sweet  Thames !  run  foftiy  till  I  end  my  fong. 

'*  Ye  gentle  Birds  !  the  world's  fair  ornament, 

"  And  heaven's  glory,  whom  this  happy  hour 

"  Doth  lead  unto  your  lovers'  blif-ful  bower, 

"  Joy  may  you  have,  and  gentle  hearts  content 

"  Of  your  love's  complement ; 

"  And  let  fair  Verms,  that  is  Queen  of  Love, 

"  With  her  heart-quelling  ion  upon  you  fmile, 


'  Whofe  fmile,  they  fay,  hath  Vertue  to  remove 
'  All  love's  diflike,  and  frienxlfliip's  faulty  guile 

For  ever  to  aflbil. 

Let  endlefs  peace  your  ftedfaft  hearts  accord, 
'  And  bleffed  plenty  wait  upon  your  bord ; 

And  let  your  bed  with  pleafures  chaftc  abound, 

That  fruitful  iffue  may  to  you  afford, 

Which  may  your  foes  confound, 

And  make  your  joys  redound 

Upon  your  bridal-day,  which  is  not  long; 

Sweet  Thames  1  run  fofcly  till  I  end  my  long." 

So  ended  (he,  and  all  the  reft  around 

To  her  redoubled  that  her  underfong, 

Which  faid  their  bridal-day  fhould  not  be  long, 

And  gentle  Echo  from  the  neighbour  ground 

Their  accents  did  refound. 

So  forth  thofe  joyous  birds  did  pafs  along 

Adown  the  Lee^  that  to  them  murmur'd  low, 

As  he  would  fpeak,  but  that  he  lackt  a  tong, 

Yet  did  by  figns  his  glad  affedlion  (how, 

Making  his  ftream  run  flow, 

And  all  the  fowl  which  in  his  flood  did  dwell 

'Gan  flock  about  theie  twain,  that  did  excell 

The  reft  fo  far  as  Cynthia  doth  fhend 

The  lefler  ftars.     So  they  euranged  well 

Did  on  thofe  two  attend, 

And  their  beft  fervice  lend 

Againft  their  wedding-day,  which  was  not  long} 

Sweet  Thames !  run  foftly  till  I  end  my  long. 

At  length  they  all  to  merry  London  came, 

To  merry  London,  my  moft  kindly  nurfe, 

That  to  me  gave  this  life's  firft  native  fourfe, 

Though  from  another  place  I  take  my  name, 

An  houfe  of  antient  fame  ; 

There   when   they   came,  whereas  thofe  bricky 

towres 

The  which  on  Thames'  brode  aged  back  do  ride, 
Where   now    the    ftudious    lawyers  have   their 

bowers, 

There  whilome  went  the  Templer  Knights  to  bide, 
Till  they  decay'd  through  pride; 
Next  whereunto  there  (lands  a  (lately  place, 
Whc  re  oft  I  gained  gifts  and  goodly  grace 
Of  that  great  lord  which  therein  wont  to  dwell, 
Whofe  want  too  well  now  ftfels  my  friendlels  cafe ; 
But  ah !  here  fits  not  well 
Old  woes,  but  joys,  to  tell 
Againft  the  bridal-day,  which  is  not  long; 
Sweet  Thames !  run  foftly  till  I  end  my  fung. 

Yet  therein  now  doth  lodge  a  noble  peer, 

Great  England's  glory,   and   the   world's  wide 

wonder, 
Whofe  dreadful  name  late   thro'   all  Spain  did 

thunder, 

And  Hercules'  two  Pillars  (landing  near 
Did  make  to  quake  and  fear : 
Fair  branch  of  honour,  flower  of  ehevalry  ! 
That  filled  England  with  thy  triumph's  fame, 
Joy  have  thou  of  thy  noble  vidtory, 
And  endlefs  happiaefs  of  thine  own  nair.4 
That  promifeth  the  fame ; 
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That  through  thy  prowefs  and  victorious  arms 
Thy  country  may  be  freed  from  foreign  harms, 
And  great  Eliza's  glorious  name  may  ring 
Through   all   the  world,    fill'd  with   thy   wide 

alarms, 

Which  ibme  brave  Mufe  may  Cng 
To  ages  following, 

Upon  the  bridal-day,  which  is  not  long ; 
Sweet  Thames !  tun  foftly  till  I  end  my  fong. 

From  thofe  high  towers  this  noble  lord  iffuing, 
Like  radiant  Hefper,  when  his  golden  hair 
In  th'  ocean  billows  he  hath  bathed  fair, 
Defcended  to  the  river's  open  viewing, 
With  a  great  train  enfuing. 


Above  the  reft  were  goodly  to  be  feen 
Two  gentle  knights  of  lovely  face  and  feature, 
Befeeming  well  the  bowre  of  any  queen, 
With  gifts  of  wit,  and  ornaments  of  nature, 
Fit  for  fo  goodly  flature, 
That  like  the  Twins  of  Jove  they  feem'd  in  fight, 
Which  deck  the  bauldrick  of  the  heaven's  bright ; 
They  two  forth  pafling  to  the  river's-fide, 
Rcceiv'd  thole  two  fair  brides,  their  loves'  de 
light, 

Which  at  th'  appointed  tide 
Each  one  did  make  his  bride 
Againft  their  bridal-day,  which  is  not  long ; 
Sweet  Thames !  run  foftly  till  I  eud  my  fong. 
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IE  learned  Sifters  !  which  have  oftentimes 
Been  to  me  aiding,  others  to  adorn, 
Whom  ye  thought  worthy  of  your  graceful  rimes, 
That  ev'n  the  greateft  did  not  greatly  fcorn 
To  hear  their  names  fung  in  your  fimple  layes, 
But  joyed  in  their  praife ; 
And  when  ye  lift  your  own  mifhap  to  mourn, 
Which  death,  or  love,  or  fortune's  wreck,  did 

raife, 

Your  firing  could  foon  to  fadder  tenour  turn, 
And  teach  the  woods  and  waters  to  lament 
Your  doleful  dreriment ; 
Now  lay  thofe  forrowful  complaints  afide, 
And  having  all  your  heads  with  girlands  crown'd, 
Help  me  mine  own  love's  praifes  to  reibund, 
Ne  let  the  fame  of  any  be  envide  : 
So  Orpheus  did  for  his  own  bride; 
So  I  unto  my  felf  alone  will  fing, 
The  woods  fliall  to  me  anfwer,  and  my  eccho  ring. 

Early  before  the  world's  light-giving  lamp 

His  golden  beam  upon  the  hills  doth  fpred, 

Having  difperft  the  night's  unchearful  damp, 

Do  ye  awake,  and  with  frefh  luftihed, 

Go  to  the  bowre  of  my  beloved  love, 

My  trueft  turtle-dove, 

Bid  her  awake,  for  Hymen  is  awake, 

And  long  fince  ready  forth  his  malk  to  move, 

With  his  bright^  tead  that  flames  with  many  a 

flake, 

And  many  a  batchelor  to  wait  on  him, 
In  their  frefh  garments  trim  ; 
Bid  her  awake,  therefore,  and  foon  her  dight, 
For  loe,  the  wifhcd  day  is  come  at  laft, 
That  fhall  for  all  the  pains  and  forrows  pafl 
Pay  to  her  ufury  of  long  delight ; 
And  whilft  (lie  doth  her  dight, 
Do  ye  to  her  of  joy  and  folace  fing, 
That  all  the  woods  may  anfwer,  and  your  eccho 

ring. 


Bring  with  you  all  the  nymphs  that  you  can  hear 
Both  of  the  rivers  and  the  forefts  green, 
And  of  the  fea  that  neighbours  to  her  near, 
All  with  gay  girlands  goodly  well  befeen  ; 
And  let  them  alfo  with  them  bring  in  hand 
Another  gay  girland, 
For  my  fair,  love,  of  lillies  and  of  rofes, 
Bound  true-love  wife  with  a  blue  filk  riband  ; 
And  let  them  make  great  ftore  of  bridal  pofies, 
And  let  them  eke  brirg  ftore  of  other  flowers 
To  deck  the  bridal  bowers ; 
And  let  the  ground  whereas  her  foot  (hall  tread, 
For  fear  the  {tones  her  tender  foot  ihould  wrong, 
Be  ftrew'd  with  fragrant  flowers  all  along, 
And  diapred  like  the  difcoloured  meed  : 
Which  done,  do  at  her  chamber-door  await/ 
For  fhc  will  waken  ftrait ; 
The  whiles  do  ye  this  fong  unto  her  fing, 
The  woods  fhall  to  you  anfwer,  and  your  eccho 
ring. 

"  Ye  nymphs  of  Mulla,  which  with  careful  heed 
The  filver  fcaly  trouts  do  tend  full  well. 
And  greedy  pikes  which  ufe  therein  to  feed, 
(Thofe  trouts  and  pikes  all  others  do  excel) 
And  ye  likewife,  which  keep  the  rufhie  lake, 
Where  none  do  fifties  take, 

Bind  up  the  locks  the  which  hang  fcatterd  light, 
And  in  his  waters,  which  your  mirror  make, 
Behold  your  faces  as  the  cryftal  bright, 
That  when  you  ccme  whereas  my  love  doth  lie, 
No  blemifh  fhe  may  fpie. 

And  eke,  ye  lightfoot  Maids  !  which  keep  the  door, 
That  on  the  hoary  mountain  ufe  to  towre, 
And  the  wild  wolves  which  feek  them  to  devour, 
Which  your  fteel  darts  do  chace  from  coming  near, 
Be  alib  prefent  here 

To  help  to  deck  her,  and  to  help  to  fing, 
That  all  the  woods  may  anfwer,  and  your  eccho 
ring. 
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'  Wake  now,  my  Love  !  awake,  for  it  is  time ; 
The  rofic  Morn  long  fince  left  Tichon's  bed, 
And  ready  to  her  fiiver  coach  to  clime, 
And  Phoebus  'gins  to  (hew  his  glorious  head. 
Kark !  how  the  chearful  birds  do  chaunt  their 

layes 

And  carrol  of  Love's  praifc. 
The  merry  lark  her  mattins  {ings  aloft, 
The  thrufli  replies,  the  mcvis  defcant  plays, 
The  ouzel  (hrills,  the  ruddock  warbles  foft ; 
So  goodly  all  agree,  with  fweet  confent, 
To  this  day's  merriment. 
Ah !    my   dear  Love !    why    do   ye   fleep   thus 

long, 

When  meeterwere  that  ye  mould  now  awake, 
T'  await  the  coming  of  your  joyous  make, 
And  hearken  to  the  bird's  love-learned  fong, 
The  dewie  leaves  among  ? 
For  they  of  joy  and  plealance  to  you  fing, 
That  all  the  woods  them  anfwer,  and  their  eccho 

ring. 

"  My  love  is  now  awake  out  of  her  dreams-, 
And  her  fair  eyes,  like  ftars  that  dimmed  were 
With  darkfome  cloud,  now    Ihew  their  goodly 

beams, 

More  bright  than  Hefpenis  his  head  doth  rere. 
Come  now,  ye  Damfels  !  daughters  'of  Delight, 
Help  quickly  her  to  dight ; 
But  firft   come,    ye  fair   Houres!    which    were 

begot 

In  Jove's  fweec  paradife  of  day  and  njght, 
"Which  do  the  fcafons  of  the  year  allot, 
And  all  that  ever  in  this  world  is  fair 
Do  make  and  ftill  repair  : 

And  ye  three  Handmaids  of  the  Cyprian  queen, 
The  which  do  ftill  adorn  her  beauty's  piide, 
Help  to  adorn  my  beautifulleft  bride, 
And  as  ye  her  array,  ftill  throw  between 
Some  graces  to  be  i'een  ; 
And  as  ye  ufe  to  Venus,  to  her  fing, 
The  whiles  the  woods  fhall  anfwer,  and  your  eccho 

ling. 

e<  Now  is  my  love  all  ready  forth  to  come, 
Let  all  the  virgins  therefore  well  await ; 
And  ye,  frefh  Boys,  that  tend  upon  her  groom, 
Prepare  your  felves,  for  he  is  coming  ftrait : 
Set  all  your  things  in  feemly  good  array, 
Fit  for  fo  joyful  day, 
The  joyfulft  day  that  ever  fun  did  fee. 
Fair  Sun  !  (hew  forth  thy  favourable  ray, 
And  let  thy  life-ful  heat  not  fervent  be, 
For  fear  of  burning  her  fun-fuiny  face, 
Her  beauty  to  difgrace. 
O  faireft  Phoebus  !  father  of  the  Mufe, 
If  ever  I  did  honour  thee  aright, 
Or  iing  the  thing  that  mote  thy  mind  delight, 
Do  not  thy  fervant's  fimple  boon  refufe, 
But  let  this  day,  let  this  one  day  be  mine, 
Let  all  the  reft  be  thine  : 
Then  I  thy  foveraign  praifes  loud  will  fing, 
That  all  the  woods  lhall  anfwer,  and  their  eccho 
ring. 


"   Hark !  how  the  minftril*  'gin  to  fhrill  ale 

Their  merry  mofick  that  rcfounds  fr<  m  far, 

The  pipe,  the  tabor,  and  the  trembling  croi 

That  well  agree  withouten  breach  or  jar  : 

But  moft  of  all  the  damzels  do  delite 

When  they  their  timbrels  fmite, 

And  thereunto  do  dannce  and  carrol  fweet, 

That  all  the  fenfes  they  do  ravifh  quite  ; 

The   whiles  the    boys    run    up   and  down   the 

ftreet, 

Crying  aloud,  with  ftrong  confufcd  noife, 
As  if  it  were  one  voice, 
Hymen,  16  Hymen !  Hymen  they  do  fhout; 
That  even  to  the  heavens  their  (houting  fhrill 
Doth  reach,  and  all  the  firmament  doth  fill ; 
To  which  the  people  ftanding  all  about, 
As  in  approvance,  do  thereto  applaud, 
And  loud  advance  her  laud. 
And  even  more  they  Hymen,  Hymen  fing, 
That  all  the  woods  them  aniwcr,  and  their  eccho 

ring. 

"  Loe,  where  (he  comes  along  with  portly  pace, 
Like  Phoebe,  from  her  chamber  of  the  Eaft, 
Arifmg  forth  to  run  her  mighty  race, 
Clad  all  in  white,  that  feems  a  virgin  beft  : 
So  well  it  her  befeems,  that  ye  would  ween 
Some  angel  (he  had  been  : 
Her  long  loofe  yellow  locks,  like  golden  wire, 
Sprinkled   with   pearl,    and    perling   flowres  fi>- 

tween, 

Do  like  a  golden  mantel  her  attire, 
And -being  crowned  with  a  girland  green, 
Seem  like  fome  maiden  queen. 
Her  modeft  eyes,  abaftied  to  behold 
So  many  gazers  as  on  her  do  ftare, 
Upon  the  lowly  ground  affixed  are, 
Ne  dare  lift  up  her  countenance  too  bold, 
But  blufh  to  hear  her  praifes  fung  fo  loud, 
So  far  from  being  proud. 
Nathlefs  do  ye  ftill  loud  her  praifes  fing, 
That  all  the  woods  may  ani'wer,  and  your  eccho 

ring. 

"  Tell  me,  ye  merchants'  daughters  !  did  ye  fee 

So  fair  a  creature  in  your  town  before, 

So  fweet,  fo  lovely,  and  fo  mild  as  (he, 

Adorn'd  with  beauty's  grace  and  vertue's  ftore  ? 

Her  goodly  eyes  like  faphires  fhiuing  bright, 

Her  forehead  ivory  white, 

Her    cheeks    like    apples    which    the  fun   hath 

rudded 

Her  lips  like  cherries,  charming  men  to  bite, 
Her  breaft  like  to  a  bowl  of  cream  uncrudded, 
Her  paps  like  lillies  budded, 
Her  fnowy  neck  like  to  a  marble  towre, 
And  all  her  body  like  a  palace  fair, 
Afcending  up  with  many  a  (lately  ftair 
To  Honour's  feat,  and  Chaftity's  fweet  bowrc. 
Why  (land  ye  ftill,  ye  virgins !  in  amaze, 
Upon  her  fo  to  gaze  ; 
Whiles  ye  forget  your  former  lay  to  fing, 
To  which  the  woods  did  anfwer,  and  your  eccho 

ring. 
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*r  ..But  if  ye  fa w  that  which  no  eyes  can  fee, 
The  inward  beauty  of  her  lively  fpright, 
Garnifh'd  with  heavenly  gifts  of  high  degree, 
Math  more  then  would  ye  wonder  at  the  fight, 
And  ftand  aftonilh'd  like  to  thofe  which  red 
Media's  mazeful  head. 

There  dwells  fweet  Love  and  conftant  Chaftity, 
Unfpotted  Faith  and  comely  Womanhood, 
Regard  of  Honour,  and  mild  Modefty; 
There  Vertue  reigns  as  queen  of  royal  throne, 
And  giveth  laws  alone, 
The  which  the  bafe  affections  do  obey, 
And  yield  their  fervices  unto  her  will ; 
Ne  thought  of  things  uncomely  ever  may 
Thereto  approach,  to  tempt  her  mind  to  ill. 
Had  ye  once  feen  thefe  her  celeftial  treafures, 
And  unrevealed  pleafures, 
Then  would  ye  wonder,  and  her  praifes  fing, 
That  all  the  woods  fhould  anfwer,  and  your  eccho 
ring. 

"  Open  the  temple-gates  unto  my  love, 

Open  them  wide  that  me  may  enter  in, 

And  all  the  pofts  adorn  as  doth  behove, 

And  all  the  pillars  deck  with  girlands  trim, 

For  to  receive  this  faint  with  honour  due, 

That  cometh  in  to  you. 

With  trembling  fteps  and  humble  reverence 

She  cometh  in  before  th'  Almighty's  view ; 

Of  her,  ye  Virgius !  learn  obedience, 

Whenfo  ye  come  into  thofe  holy  places, 

To  humble  your  proud  faces,    ' 

Bring  her  up  to  th'  high  altar,  that  me  may 

The  facred  ceremonies  there  partake, 

The  which  do  endlefs  matrimony  make ; 

And  let  the  roaring  organs  loudly  play 

The  praifes  of  the  Lord,  in  lively  notes, 

The  whiles  with  hollow  throats 

The  chorifters  the  joyous  anthems^fing,          [ring. 

That  all  the  woods  may  anfwer,  and  their  eccho 

"  Behold,  whiles  fhe  before  the  altar  ftands, 

Hearing  the  holy  prieft  that  to  her  fpeaks, 

And  bleffes  her  with  his  two  happy  hands, 

How  the  red  rofes  flufh  up  in  her  cheeks  ! 

And  the  pure  fnow,  with  goodly  vermil  ftain, 

Like  crimfin  dy'd  in  grain, 

That  even  the  angels,  which  continually 

About  the  facred  altar  do  remain, 

Forget  their  fcrvice,  and  about  her  fly, 

Oft  peeping  in  her  face,  that  feems  more  fair 

The  more  they  on  it  ftare  : 

But  her  fad  eyes,  ftiil  faftned  on  the  ground, 

Are  governed  with  goodly  modefty, 

That  fuffers  not  one  look  to  glaunce  awry, 

"Which  may  let  in  a  little  thought  unfound. 

Why  blufh  ye,  Love  !  to  give  to  me  your  hand, 

The  pledge  of  all  your  band  ? 

Sing,  ye  fweet  angels  !  Alleluya  fing, 

That  all  the  woods  may  anfwer,  and  your  eccho 


"  Now  all  is  done  ;  bring  home  the  bride  again, 
Bring  home  the  triumph  of  our  vidory  ; 


Bring  home  with  you  the  glory  of  her  gain, 
With  joyance  bring  her,  and  with  jollity. 
Never  had  man  more  joyful  day  than  this, 
Whom  Heaven  would  heap  with  blifs. 
Make  feaft,  therefore,  now  all  this  live-long  day, 
This  day  for  ever  to  me  holy  is ; 
Pour  out  the  wine  without  reftraint  or  flay, 
Pour  not  by  cups,  but  by  the  belly-full : 
Pour  out  to  all  that  wull, 

And  fprinkle  all  the  pofts  and  walls  with  wine, 
That  they  may  fweat  and  drunken  be  withal : 
Crown  ye  god  Bacchus  with  a  coronal, 
And  Hymen  alfo  crown  with  wreaths  of  vine, 
And  let  the  Graces  daunce  unto  the  reft, 
For  they  can  do  it  heft  ; 
The  whiles  the  maidens  do  their  carol  fing, 
To  which  the  woods  fhall  anfwer,  and  their  eccho 
ring. 

"  Ring  ye  the  bells,  ye  young  men  of  the  town, 
And  leave  your  wonted  labours  for  this  day  ; 
This  day  is  holy  ;  do  you  write  it  down, 
That  ye  for  ever  it  remember  may  : 
This  day  the  fun  is  in  its  chiefeft  night, 
With  Barnaby  the  bright; 
From  whence  declining  daily  by  degrees, 
He  fomewhat  lofeth  of  his  heat  and  light, 
When  once  the  Crab  behind  his  back  he  fefs  : 
But  for  this  time  it  ill  ordained  was, 
To  chufe  the  longeft  day  in  all  the  year, 
And  fhorteft  night,  when  longeft  fitter  were ; 
Yet  never  day  fo  long  but  late  would  pafs. 
Ring  ye  the  bells  to  make  it  wear  away, 
And  bonefires  make  all  day, 
And  daunce  about  them,  and  about  them  (ing1, 
That  all  the  woods  may  anfwer,  aud  your  eccho 
ring. 

<e  Ah  !  when  will  this  long  weary  day  have  end, 
And  lend  me  leave  to  come  unto  my  love  ? 
How  flowly  do  the  hours  their  numbers  fpend  ? 
How  flowly  doth  fad  Time  his  feathers  move  ? 
Hafte  thee,  O  faireft  Planet !  to  thy  home, 
Within  the  weftern  foame  ; 
Thy  tyred  fteeds  long  fince  have  need  of  reft. 
Long  tho  it  be,  at  laft  I  fee  it  gloom, 
And  thf  bright  evening-ftar,  with  golden  creft, 
Appear  out  of  the  caft. 
Fair  child  of  beaoty,  glorious  lamp  of  love, 
That  all  the  hoft  of  heaven  in  ranks  dooft  lead, 
And  guideft  lovers  through  the  night's  fad  dread, 
How  chearfully  thou  looked  from  above, 
And  feem'ft  to  laugh  atween  thy  twinkling  light, 
As  joying  in  the  fight 
Of  thefe  glad  many,  which  for  joy  do  fing, 
That  all  the  woods  them  anfwer,  and  their  eccho 
ring." 

Now  ceafe,  ye  Damfels  !  your  delights  forepaft, 
Enough  it  is  that  ail  the  day  was  yours ; 
Now  day  is  done,  and  night  is  nighing  faft, 
Now  bring  the  bride  into  the  bridal  bowres ; 
NOW  night  is  come,  now  foon  her  difarray, 
And  in  her  bed  her  Jay  ; 
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Lay  her  in  lillies  and  in  violets, 
And  filken  curtains  over  her  difplay, 
And  odour'd  fhects;  and  arras  coverlets. 
Behold  how  goodly  my  fair  love  does  lie, 
Jn  proud  humility ; 

Like  unto  Maia,  whenas  Jove  her  took 
In  Tempe,  lying  on  the  flowrie  grafs, 
'Twixt  fleep  and  wake,  after  fhe  weary  was 
With  bathing  in  the  Acidalian  brook  : 
Now  it  is  night,  ye  damfels  may  be  gone, 
And  leave  my  love  alone, 
And  leave  likewiie  your  former  lays  to  fing ; 
The  woods  no  more  fhalj  aniwer,  nor  your  eccho 
ring. 

Now  welcome  night,   thou  night  fo  long  ex 
pected, 

That  long  days  labour  doth  at  laft  defray," 
And  all  my  care?,  which  cruel  Love  collected, 
Haft  fumm'd  in  one,  and  cancelled  for  aye  : 
Spread  thy  bread  wing  over  my  love  and  me, 
That  no  man  may  us  fee, 
And  in  thy  fable  mantle  us  enwrap, 
From  fear  of  peril,  and  foul  horror  free  ; 
Let  no  falfe  treafon  feek  us  to  entrap, 
Nor  any  dread  difquiet  once  annoy 
The  fafety  of  our  joy , 
But  let  the  night  be  calm  and  quietfome, 
Without  tempeftuous  ftorms  or  fad  affray, 
Like  as  when  Jove  with  fair  Alcmena  lay, 
When  he  begot  the  great  Tirynthian  groom ; 
Or  like  as  when  he  with  thy  felt"  did  lie, 
And  begot  Majefty ; 

,  And  let  the  maids  and  young  men  ceafe  to  fing ; 
Ne  let  the  woods  them  anfwer,  nor  their  eccho 
ring. 

Let  no  lamenting  cries  nor  doleful  tears 

Be  heard  all  nijrht  within,  nor  yet  without; 

Ne  let  falfe  whifpers,  breeding  hidden  fears, 

Break  gentle  fleep  with  mifconceived  doubt  ? 

Let  no  deluding  dreams,  nor  dreadful  fights, 

Make  fudden  fad  affrights ; 

Ne  let  houfe-fires,  nor  lightnings,  helplefs  harms, 

Ne  let  the  ponk,  nor  other  evil  fprights, 

Ne  let  mifchievous  witches  with  their  charms, 

Ne  let  hob-goblins,  names  whofe  fenfe  we  fee 

not, 

Fray  us  with  things  that  be  not : 
Let  not  the  fkriech-owl  nor  the  ftork  be  heard, 
Nor  the  night-raven,  that  ftill  deadly  yells, 
Nor  damned  ghofts,  call'd  up  with  mighty  fpells, 
Nor  griefly  vulture?,  make  us  once  affeard  : 
Ne  let  th'  unpleafant  quire  of  frogs  ftill  croking 
Make  us  to  wifh  their  choking ; 
Let  none  of  thefe  their  drery  accents  fing, 
Ne  let  the  woods  them  anfwer,  nor  their  eccho 

ring. 

But  let  ftill  Silence  true  night-watches  keep. 
That  facred  Peace  may  in  affurance  reign, 
And  timely  Sleep,  when  it  is  time  to  fleep, 
May  pour  his  limbs  forth  on  your  pleafant  plain  j 


The  whiles  an  hundred  little  winged  Loves, 
Like  divcrs-fethered  doves, 
Shall  fly  and  flutter  round  about  your  bed, 
And  in  the  fecret  dark,  that  none  reprove*, 
Their  pretty  fteakhs  fhall  work,  and  fnares  fhall 

fpread, 

To  filch  away  fweet  fnatches  of  delight, 
Conceal'd  through  covert  night. 
Ye  Sons  of  Venus !  play  your  fports  at  will, 
For  greedy  Pleafure,  carelefs  of  your  toyes, 
Think  more  upon  her  Paridife  of  joyes 
Then  what  you  do,  all  be  it  good  or  ill. 
All  night,  therefore,  attend  your  merry  play 
For  it  will  foon  be  day  : 
Now  none  doth  hinder  you  that  fay  or  fing, 
Ne  will  the  woods  now  anfwer,  nor  your  eccho 

ring. 

Who  is  the  fame  which  at  my  window  peeps  ? 

Or  whole  is  that  fair  face  which  fhines  fo  bright? 

Is  it  not  Cynthia,  fhe  that  never  fleeps. 

But  walks  about  high  heaven  all  the  night  ? 

O  !  faireft  Goddefs !  do  thou  not  envy 

My  love  with  me  to  fpy  ; 

For  thou   likewife  didft  love,   though  now 

thought,, 

And  for  a  fleece  of  wool,  which  privily 
The  Latmian  fhepherd  once  unto  thee  brought, 
His  pleafures  with  thee  wrought : 
Therefore  to  us  be  favourable  now, 
And  fith  of  womens  labours  thou  haft  charge, 
And  generation  goodly  dooft  enlarge, 
Encline  thy  will  t'  effect  our  wifhful  vow, 
And  the  chafte  womb  inform  with  timely  feed, 
That  may  our  comfort  breed ; 
Till  which  we  ceafe  our  hopful  hap  to  fing, 
Ne  let  the  woods  us  anfwer,  nor  our  eccho  ring. 

And  thou,  great  Juno  !  which  with  awful  might 

The  laws  of  wedlock  ftiil  dooft  patronize, 

And  the  religion  of  the  faith  firft  plight, 

With  facred  rites  haft  taught  to  folemnize, 

And  eke  for  comfort  often  called  art 

Of  women  in  their  fmait, 

Eternally  bind  thou  this  lovely  band, 

And  all  thy  blefling  unto  us  impart. 

And  thou,  glad  Genius !  in  whofe  gentle  hand 

The  bridale  bowre  and  genial  bed  remain, 

Without  blemifh  or  ftain, 

And  the  fweet  pleafures  of  their  love's  delight 

With  fecret  aid  dooft  fuccour  and  fupply, 

Till  they  bring  forth  the  fruitful  progeny, 

Send  us  the  timely  fruit  of  this  fame  night, 

And  thou,  fair  Hebe  !  and  thou,  Hymen !  free, 

Grant  that  it  fo  may  be. 

Till  which  we  ceafe  your  further  praife  to  Cng, 

Ne  any  woods  fhall  anfwer,  nor  your  eccho  ring. 

And  ye,  high  Heavens !  the  temple  of  the  gods, 
n  which  a  thoufand  torches  flaming  bright 
Do  burn,  that  to  us  wretched  earthly  clods 
In  dreadful  darknefs  lend  defired  light ; 
And  all  ye  Powers  which  in  the  lame  remain, 
More  than  we  men  can  feign, 


EP1THALAMION. 

Pour  out  your  bleffirg  on  us  plenteoufly, 

And  happy  influence  upon  us  rain, 

That  we  may  rife  a  large  pofterity, 

Which  from  the   earth,  which  they  may  long 

poflefs 

With  lafling  happinefs, 
Up  to  your  haughty  palaces  may  mount, 
And  for  the  guerdon  of  their  glorious  merit 
May  heavenly  tabernacles  there  inherit, 
Of  blefled  faints  for  to  increafe  the  count : 
/So  let  us  reft,  fwcet  JLovc !  in  hope  of  this 
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And  ceafe  till  then  our  timely  joys  to  fing, 
The  woods  no  more  us  aniwer,  nor  our  eccho 
ring. 

SONG  made  in  lieu  of  many  ornaments 

With  which  my  love  fhould  duly  have  been  deckt, 

Which  cutting  off  through  hafly  accidents, 

Ye  would  not  ftay  your  due  time  to  expect, 

But  promis'd  both  to  recompence, 

But  unto  her  a  goodly  ornament, 

And  for  ihorc  time  an  endlefs  monument. 


POEMS. 


IN  youth,  before  I  wexed  old, 
The  blinded  boy,  Venus'  baby, 
For  want  of  cunning  made  me  bold, 
In  bitter  hive  to  grope  for  honey  ; 
But  when  he  faw  me  ftung  and  cry, 
He  took  wing,  and  away  did  fly, 


AS  Diana  hunted  on  a  day, 

She  chanc'd  to  come  where  Cupid  lay, 

His  quiver  by  his  head ; 

One  of  his  Shafts  (he  ftole  away, 

And  one  of  her's  did  clofe  convey 

Into  the  other's  ftead  : 

With  that  Love  wounded  my  love's  heart, 

But  Diane  beads  with  Cupid's  dart. 


I  SAW  in  fecret  to  my  dame 
How  little  Cupid  humbly  came, 
And  faid  to  her,  All  hail,  my  Mother ; 
But  when  he  faw  me  laugh,  for  fhame 
His  face  with  bafhful  blood  did  flame, 
Not  knowing  Venus  from  the  other. 
Then  next  blu(h,  Cupid,  quoth  I, 
For  many  have  err'd  in  this  beauty. 


UPON  a  day,  as  Love  lay  fweetly  flutnbring 

All  in  his  mother's  lap, 

A  gentle  bee,  with   his  loud  trumpet  murm'r- 

ing> 

About  him  flew  by  hap ; 

Whereof  when  he  was  wakened  with  the  noifc, 
And  faw  the  bead  fo  fmall, 
What's  this  (quoth  he)   that  |ives  fo  weak  a 

vojse, 
That  weakens  men  withall  ? 


In  angry  wife  he  flies  about, 

And  threatens  all  with  courage  ftout : 


To  whom  his  mother  clofely,  fmiling,  faid, 

'Twixt  earned  and  'twixt  game, 

See,  thou  thyfelf  likewife  art  little  made, 

If  thou  regard  the  fame ; 

And  yet  thou  fuffereft  neither  gods  in  iky, 

Nor  men  in  earth  to  reft, 

But  when  thou  art  difpofed  cruelly, 

Their  fleep  thou  doft  moleft : 

Then  either  change  thy  cruelty, 

Or  give  like  leave  unto  the  fly. 


Nath'lefs  the  cruel  boy,  not  fo  content, 

Would  needs  the  fly  purfue, 

And  in  his  hand  with  heedlefshardiment 

Him  caught  for  to  fubdue ; 

But  when  on  it  he  hafty  hand  did  lay, 

The  bee  him  Hung  therefore; 

Now  out,  alas  !  he  cride,  and  wele-away ! 

J  wounded  am  full  fore  ; 

The  fly,  that  I  fo  much  did  fcorn, 

Hath  hurt  me  with  his  little  horn. 


Unto  his  mother  ftraight  he  weeping  came, 

And  of  his  grief  complain'd, 

Who  could  not  chufe  but  laugh  at  his  foul  game, 

Though  fad  to  fee  him  pain'd.  [fmart 

Think  now   (quoth  fhe)  my  fon,  how  great  the 

Of  thofe  whom  thou  dooft  wound ; 

Full  many  thou  haft  pricked  to  the  heart, 

That  pity  never  found ; 

Therefore  henceforth  fome  pity  take, 

When  thcu  doft  fpoil  of  lovers  make. 


POEMS. 


Sh/5  took  him  ftraight  full  piteoufly  lamenting^ 

And  wrapt  him  in  her  fmock  ^ 

She  wrapt  him  foftly,  all  the  while  repenting 

That  he  the  fly  did  mock : 

She  dreft  his  wound,  and  it  embalmed  well 

With  falve  of  foveraign  might, 

And  then  fhe  bach'd  him  in  a  dainty  well, 

The  well  of  dear  Delight. 

Who  would  not  oft  be  (lung  as  this, 

TO  be  fo  bath'd  in  Venus'  blifs  ? 


The  wanton  boy  was  fhortly  well  recur'd 

Of  that  his  malady ; 

But  he  foon  after,  frefh  again  enur'd 

His  former  cruelty ; 

And  fince  that  time  he  wounded  hath  my  felf 

With  his  {harp  dart  of  love, 

And  now  forgets  the  cruel  carelefs  elf 

His  mother's  heaft  to  prove  : 

So  now  I  languilh  till  he  pleafc 

My  pining  anguilh  to  appeafe. 


AMORETT1:  OR,   SONNETS. 


SONNET.  I. 

HAPPY,  yc  Leaves!  whenas  thofe  lilly  hands, 
Which  hold  my  life  in  their  dead-doing  might, 
Shall  handle  you,  and  hold  in  Love's  foft  band?, 
Like  captives  trembling  at  the  vigor's  fight. 
And  happy  Lines!  on  which  with  ftarry  light 
Thofe  lamping  eyes  will  deign  fometimes  to  look, 
And  read  the  forrows  of  my  dying  fpright, 
Written  with  tears  in  heart's  clofe  bleeding  book. 
And  happy  Rimes !  bath'd  in  the  facred  brook 
Of  Helicon,  whence  fhe  derived  is, 
When  ye  behold  that  angel's  bleffed  look, 
My  foul's  long-lacked  food,  my  heaven's  blifs, 
Leaves,  Lines,  and  Rimes,  feek  her  to  pleafe  alone, 
Whom  if  ye  pleafe,  I  care  for  other  none. 

SONNET  II. 

UNOJJIET  thought,  whom  at  the  firft  I  bred 
Of  th'  inward  bale  of  my  love  pined-heart, 
And  fithence  have  with  fighs  and  forrow  fed, 
Till  greater  than  my  womb  thou  woxen  art, 
Break  forth  at  length  out  of  the  inner  part, 
In  which  thou  lurked  like  to  vipers'  brood, 
And  feek  fome  fuccour,  both  to  eafe  my  fmart, 
And  alfo  to  fuftain  thy  felf  with  food  : 
But  if  in  prefence  of  that  faireft  proud 
Thou  chance  to  come,  fall  lowly  at  her  feet, 
And  with  meek  humblefs  and  afflicted  mood 
Pardon  for  thee,  and  grace  for  me,  entreat; 
Which  if  fhe  grant,  then  live,  and  my  love  cherifh; 
If  not,  die  foon,  and  I  with  thee  will  perifh. 

SONNET  III. 

THE  fovereign  beauty  which  I  do  admire, 
Witnefs  the  v\orld  how  worthy  to  be  praif'd, 
The  light  whereof  hath  kindled  heavenly  fire 
In  my  frail  fpirit,  by  her  from  bafenefs  raif'd, 
That  being  now  with  her  huge  brightnefs  daz'd, 
JBafe  thing  I  can  no  more  endure  to  view, 
But  looking  ftili  on  her,  I  ftand  amaz'd 


At  wondrous  fight  of  fo  celefHal  hue. 
So  when  my  tongue  would  f  peak  her  praifcs  di 
It  flopped  is  with  thought's  aftonifhment, 
And  when  my  pen  would  write  her  titles  true, 
It  ravifh'd  is  with  fancy's  wonderment ; 
Yet  in  my  heart  I  then  both  fpcak  and  write 
The  wonder  that  my  wit  cannot  endite. 


SONNET  IV. 

NEW  year  forth  looking  out  of  Janus'  gate, 
Doth  feem  to  promife  hope  of  new  delight, 
And  bidding  th'  old  adieu,  his  pafled  date 
Bids  all  old  thoughts  to  die  in  dumpifh  fpright. 
And  calling  forth  out  of  fad  Winter's  night 
Frefh  Love,  that  long  hathflept  in  cheerlefs bower, 
Wills  him  awake,  and  foon  about  him  dight 
His  wanton  wings,  and  darts  of  deadly  power  : 
For  lufty  Spring,  n«w  in  his  timely  howre, 
Is  ready  to  come  forth,  him  to  receive, 
And  warns  the  Earth,  with  divers-colour'd  flowre, 
To  deck  herfelf,  and  her  fair  mantle  weave ; 
Then  you,  fair  Flowre !  in  whom  frefh  youth  dotk 

reign, 
Prepare  your  felf  new  love  to  entertain. 


SONNET  V. 

RUDELY  thou  wrongeft  my  dear  heart's  defire, 
In  finding  fault  with  her  too  portly  pride  : 
The  thing  in  which  I  do  nmft  in  her  admire, 
Is  of  the  world  unworthy  moft  envide ; 
For  in  thnfe  lofty  locks  is  clofe  implide 
Scorn  of  bafe  things  and  'fdeign  of  foul  difnonour, 
Threatnir.g  rafh  eyes  which  gaze  on  her  fo  wide, 
That  loofely  they  ne  dare  to  look  upon  her. 
Such  pride  is  praife,  fuch  portlinefs  is  honour, 
That  boldnefs  innocence  bears  in  her  eyes, 
And  her  fair  countenance,  like  a  goodly  banner, 
Spreads  in  defiance  of  all  euemies. 
Was  never  in  this  world  ought  worthy  tridc, 
Without  fome  fparke  of  fuch  felf-plealing 


SONNETS. 


SONNET  vi. 


BE  nought  difmaid  that  her  unmoved  mind 
Doth  ilill  perfift  in  her  rebellious  pride ; 
Such  love  not  like  to  lulls  of  bafer  kind, 
The  harder  won,  the  firmer  will  abide. 
The  dureful  oak,  whole  fap  is  not  yet  dride, 
Is  longj  e'er  it  conceive  the  kindling  fire, 
But  when  it  once  doth  burn,  it  doth  divide 
Great  heat,  and  make  his  flames  to  heaven  afpire  : 
So  hard  it  is  to  kindle  new  defire 
In  gentle  breaft  that  (hall  endure  for  ever ; 
Deep  is  the  wound  that  dints  the  parts  entire 
With  chafte  effe&s  that  nought  but  death  can 

fever. 

Then  think  not  long  in  taking  little  pain 
To  knit  the  knot  that  ever  fhall  remain. 


SONNET  VII. 

FAIR  eyes,  the  mirrour  of  my  mazed  heart, 
Wi»at  wondrous  vertue  is  contain'd  in  you, 
The  which  both  life  and  death  forth  from  you 

dart 

Into  the  obje»5t  of  your  mighty  view  ? 
For  when  ye  mildly  look  with  lovely  hue, 
Then  is  my  foul  with  life  and  love  infpir'd ; 
But  when  ye  lowre,  6r  look  on  me  afkew, 
Then  do  I  die,  as  one  with  lightning  fir'd. 
But  fince  that  life  is  more  than  death  defir'd, 
Look  ever  lovely,  as  becomes  you  beft  ; 
That  your  bright  beams  of  my  weak  eyes  admir'd, 
May  kindle  living  fire  within  my  breft. 
Such  life  fhould  be  the  honour  of  your  light, 
Such  death  the  fad  enfample  of  your  might. 


SONNET  VIII. 

MORE  than  moft  fair,  full  of  the  living  fire 
Kindled  above,  unto  the  Maker  near  ; 

-No  eyes  but  joys,  in  which  all  pewers  confpire, 
That  to  the  world  nought  elfc  be  counted  dear  : 
Through  your  bright  beams  doth  not  the  blinded 

gueft 

Shoot  out  his  darts  to  bafe  affection's  wound  ? 
But  angels  come  to  lead  frail  minds  to  reft 
In  chafte  defires,  on  heavenly  beauty  bound. 

'You  frame  my  thoughts,  and  fafhion  me  within  ; 
You  ftop  my  tongue,  and  teach  my  heart  to  fpeak ; 
You  calm  the  florm  that  paffion  did  begin, 
Strong  through  your  caufe,  but  by  your  vertue 

weak. 

Dark  is  the  world  where  your  light  fhincd  never; 
Well  is  he  born  that  may  behold  you  ever. 


SONNET  IX. 

LONG-WHILE  *  I  fought  to  what  I  might  compare 
Thofe   powreful   eyes  which   lighten    my    dark 

fpright, 
Yet  find  I  nought  on  earth  to  which  I  dare 


Refemble  th'  image  of  the  goodly  light. 
Not  to  the  fun,  for  they  do  fhine  by  night ; 
Nor  to  the  moon,  for  they  are  changed  never; 
Nor  to  the  ftars,  for  they  have  purer  fight ; 
Nor  to  the  fire,  for  they  coniuoie  not  ever  ; 
Nor  to  the  lightning,  for  they  ftill  prefever  ; 
Nor  to  the  diamond,  for  they  are  more  tender  ; 
Nor  unto  chryftal,for  nought  may  them  fever; 
Nor  unto  glafs,  fuch  bafenei's  mought  offend  her  : 
Then  to  the  Maker  felf  they  likeft  be, 
Whofe  light  doth  lighten  all  that  here  we  fee. 


SONNET  X. 

UNRIGHTEOUS  lord  of  Love  !  what  law  is  this, 
That  me  thtm  makeft  thus  tormented  be, 
The  whiles  ftie  lordeth  in  licentious  bliis 
Of  her  free-will  fcorning  both  thee  and  me  ? 
Sue  how  the  tyrannefs  doth  joy  to  fee 
The  huge  maffacres  which  her  eyes  do  make, 
And  humbled  hearts  brings  captive  unto  thee, 
That   thou   of  them   may  ft    mighty    vengeance 

take. 

But  her  proud  heart  do  thou  a  little  (hake, 
And  that  high  leok,  with  which  fhe  doth  control 
All  this  world's  pride,  bow  to  a  bafer  make, 
And  all  her  faults  in  thy  black  book  enrol, 
That  I  may  laugh  at  her  in  equal  fore 
As  fhe  doth  laugh  at  me,  and  makes  my  pain  her 

fport. 


SONNET  XT. 

DAILY  when  I  do  feek  and  fue  for  peace, 
And  hoftages  do  offer  for  my  truth, 
She,  cruel  warriour,  doth  her  felf  addrefs 
To  battel,  and  the  weary  war  renew'th; 
Ne  will  be  mov'd  with  reafon  or  with  rutk 
To  grant  fmall  refpit  to  my  reftlefs  toil, 
But  greedily  her  fell  intent  perfu'th, 
Of  my  poor  life,  to  make  unpitied  fpoil. 
Yet  my  poor  life,  all  forrows  to  affoil, 
I  would  her  yield,  her  wrath  to  pacific, 
But  then  fhe  feeks,  with  torment  and  turmoil, 
To  force  me  live,  and  will  not  let  me  die. 
All  pain  hath  end,  and  every  war  hath  peace ; 
But  mine  no  price  nor  prayer  may  furceafe. 


SONNET  XII. 

ONE  day  I  fought  with  heart-thrilling  eyes 

To  make  a  truce,  and  terms  to  entertain, 

All  fearkfs  then  of  fo  falfe  enemies, 

Which  fought  me  to  entrap  in  treaibn's  train  : 

So  as  I  then  aifarmed  did  remain, 

A  wicked  ambufh,  which  lay  hidden  long 

In  the  clofe  covert  of  her  guileful  eyen, 

Thence  breaking  forth,  did  thick  about  me  throng. 

Too  feeble  I  t'  abide  the  brunt  fo  ftrong, 

Was  forc'd  to  yield  my  felf  into  their  hands, 


SONNETS. 


Who  me  captiving,  ftraight  with  rigorous  wrong 
Have  ever  fmce  kept  me  in  cruel  bands  : 
So,  Lady,  now  to  you  I  do  complain 
Again  ft  your  eyes,  that  juftice  I  may  gain. 


SONNET  XIII. 

IN  that  proud  port  which  her  fo  goodly  graceth, 
Whiles  her  fair  face  fhe  rears  up  to  the  fky, 
And  to  the  ground  her  eye-lids  low  embraceth, 
Mod  goodly  temperature  ye  may  defcry, 
Mild  humblef*,  mixt  with  aweful  majefty ; 
For  looking  on  the  earth,  whence  ihe  was  born, 
Her  mind  remembreth  her  mortality  ; 
What-fo  is  faireft  (hall  to  earth  return. 
But  that  fame  lofty  countenance  feems  to  fcorn 
Bafe  thing,  and  think  how  (he  to  heaven  may  clime, 
Treading  down  earth  as  loathfomc  and  forlorn, 
That  hinders  heavenly  thoughts  with  droffy  flime ; 
Yet  lowly  ftill  vouchfafe  to  look  '<n  me, 
Such  iowlinefs  fhall  make  you  lofty  be. 

SONNET  XIV. 

RETURN  again,  my  forces,  late  difmaid, 
Unto  the  fiege  by  you  abandon'd  quite  ; 
Great  fliame  it  is  to  leave,  like  one  afraid, 
So  fair  a  piece  for  one  repulfe  fo  light, 
'Gainft  fuch  ftrong  caftles  needeth  greater  might 
Than  thofe  fmall  forces  ye  were  wont  belay ; 
Such  haughty  minds,  enur'd  to  hardy  fight, 
Difdain  to  yield  unto  the  firft  affay. 
Bring,  therefor*,  all  the  forces  that  ye  may, 
And  lay  inceflant  battry  to  her  heart ; 
Plaints,  prayers,  vows,  ruth,  forrow,  and  difmay, 
Thofe engins  can  the  proudeft  love  convert; 
And  if  thofe  fail,  fall  down  and  die  before  her, 
So  dying  live,  and  living  do  adore  her. 


SONNET  XV. 

YE  tradeful  Merchants !  that  with  weary  toil 

Do  feek  m»ft  precious  things  to  make  your  gain, 

And  both  the  Indias  of  their  treafure  fpoil, 

"What  needeth  you  to  feek  fo  far  in  vain  ? 

For,  lo  !  my  love  doth  in  her  fclf  contain 

All  this  world's  riches  that  may  far  be  found ; 

If  faphyrs,  lo  !  her  eyes  be  faphyrs  plain  ; 

If  rubies,  lo !  her  lips  be  rubies  found  ; 

If  pearls,  her  teeth  be  pearls,  both  pure  and  round ; 

If  ivory,  her  forehead  ivory  ween ; 

If  gold,  her  locks  are  fineft  gold  on  ground ; 

If  filver,  her  fair  hands  are  filver  fheen  : 

But  that  which  faireft  is,  but  few  behold, 

Her  mind,  adorn'd  with  vertues  manifold. 


SONNET  XVI. 

ONE  day  as  I  unwarily  did  gaze 

Oa  thofe  fair  eyes,  my  love's  immortal  light, 


The  whiles  my  ftonifh'd  heart  flood  in  amaze, 
Through  fweet  illufion  of  her  look's  delight, 
I  mote  perceive  how  in  her  glancing  fight 
i,egions  of  Loves  with  little  wings  did  fly, 
Darting  their  deadly  arrows  fiery  bright 
At  every  rafh  beholder  paffing  by  : 
One  of  thofe  archers  clofely  I  did  fpy 
Aiming  his  arrow  at  my  very  heart, 
When  fuddenly,  with  twinkle  of  her  eye, 
The  damfel  broke  his  mifmtended  dart : 
Had  fhe  not  fo  done  fure  I  had  been  flain, 
Yet  as  it  was  I  hardly  fcap'd  with  pain. 


SONNET  XVII. 

THE  glorious  pourtra£  of  that  angel's  face* 
Made  to  amaze  weak  mens  confufcd  fkil!, 
And  this  world's  worthlefs  glory  to  embrace, 
What  pen,  what  penfil,  can  exprefs  her  fill  I 
For  though  he  colours  could  devife  at  will, 
And  eke  his  learned  hand  at  pleafure  guide, 
Left  trembling  it  his  workmanfhip  fhould  fpill, 
Yet  many  wondrous  things  there  are  befide  : 
The  fweet  eye-glances,  that  like  arrows  glide, 
The   charming  fmiles  that  rob  fenfe  from  the 

heart ; 

The  lovely  pleafance,  and  the  lofty  pride, 
Cannot  expreffed  be  by  any  art : 
A  greater  craftfman's  hand  thereto  doth  need, 
That  can  exprefs  the  life  of  things  indeed. 


SONNET  XVII. 


the 


THE  rolling  wheel,  that  runneth  often  round, 
The  hardeft  fteel  in  tradt  of  time  doth  tear ; 
And  drizling  drops,  that  often  do  redound, 
The  firmed  flint  doth  in  continuance  wear  : 
Yet  cannot  I,  with  many  a  dropping  tear, 
And  long  intreuty,  foften  her  hard  heart, 
That  fhe  will  once  vouchfafe  my  plaint  to  hear, 
Or  look  with  pity  on  my  painful  fmart  : 
But  when  I  plead,  fhe  bids  me  play  my  part ; 
And  when  I  weep,  fhe  fays  tears  are  but  water ; 
And  when  I  figh,  fhe  fays  I  know  the  art ; 
And  when  I  wail,  fhe  turns  her  fclf  to  laughter  : 
So  do  I  weep  and  wail,  and  plead  in  vain, 
Whiles  fhe  as  ftecl  and  flint  doth  ftill  remain. 

SONNET  XIX. 

THE  merry  cuckow,  meflenger  of  fpring, 
His  trumpet  fhrill  hath  thrice  already  founded, 
That  warns  all  lovers  wait  upon  their  king, 
Who  now  is  coming  forth  with  girland  crowned  ; 
With  noile  whereof  the  quire  of  birds  relbunded 
Their  anthems  fweet,  devized  of  love's  praiie, 
That  all  the  woods  their  ecchoes  back  rcbouuded, 
As  if  they  knew  the  meaning  of  their  lays  : 
But  'mongft  them  all,  which  did  Dove's  honour 

raile, 
No  word  was  heard  of  her  that  moft  it  ought; 
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But  me  his  precept  proudly  difobeys, 
And  doth  his  idle  mefiage  let  at  nought ; 
Therefore,  O  Love !  unlefs  flie  turn  to  thee 
E'er  cuckow  end,  let  her  a  rebel  be. 


SONNET  XX. 

IN  vain  I  feek  and  fue  to  her  for  grace, 
And  do  mine  humble  heart  before  her  pour, 
The  whiles  her  foot  fhe  in  my  neck  doth  place, 
And  tread  my  life  down  in  the  lowly  flour  : 
And  yet  the  lion,  that  is  lord  of  power, 
And  reigqeth  over  every  beaft  in  field, 
In  his  moft  pride  difdeigneth  to  devour 
The  filly  lamb  that  to  his  might  doth  yield  : 
But  me,  more  cruel  and  more  faivage  wild 
Than  either  lion  or  the  lionffs, 
Shames  not  to  be  with  guiltlefs  blood  defiPd, 
But  taketh  glory  in  her  cruelnefs. 
Fairer  than  faireft,  let  none  ever  fay 
That  ye  were  blooded  in  a  yielded  prey. 


SONNET  XXI. 

WA  s  it  the  work  of  Nature  or  of  Art, 
Which  tempred  fo  the  features  of  her  face, 
That  pride  and  meeknefs,  mixt  by  equal  part, 
Do  both  appear  t'  adorn  her  beauty's  grace  ? 
For  with  mild  pkafancc,  which  doth  pride  dif- 

place. 

She  to  her  love  doth  lookers'  eyes  allure, 
And    with   ftern   count'nance   back  again   doth 

chace 

Their  loofer  looks,  that  ftir  up  lufts  impure. 
With  fuch  flrange  trains  her  eyes  fhe  doth  inure, 
That  with  one  look  fhe  doth  my  life  difmay, 
And  with  another  doth  it  ftraight  recure  : 
Her  fmile  me  draws,  her  frown  me  drives  away. 
Thus  doth   me   train   and   teach   me  with   her 

looks; 
Such  art  of  eyes  I  never  read  in  books. 


SONNET  XXII. 

THIS  holy  feafon,  fit  to  faft  and  pray, 
Men  to  devotion  ought  to  be  inclin'd, 
Therefore  I  likewife  on  fo  holy  day, 
For  my  fweet  faint  fome  fervice  fit  will  find. 
Her  temple  fair  is  built  within  my  mind, 
In  which  her  glorious  image  placed  is, 
On  which   my  thoughts  do   day   and  night  at 
tend, 

Like  facred  priefls,  that  never  think  amifs ; 
There  I  to  her,  as  th'  author  cf  my  blifs, 
Will  bwild  an  altar  to  appeafe  her  ire, 
And  on  the  fame  my  heart  will  facrifice, 
Burning  in  flames  of  pure  and  thafte  defire  ; 
The  which  vouchfufe,  O  Goddefs!  to  accept, 
Amcngft  thy  deareft  relicks  to  b«  kept. 


SONNET  XXIII. 


PENELOPE,  for  her  Ulyffes'  fake, 

Deviz'd  a  web  her  wooers  to  deceive, 

In  which  the  work  that  fhe  all  day  did  make, 

The  fame  at  night  fhe  did  again  unreave  : 

Such  fubtil  craft  my  damfel  doth  conceive, 

Th'  importunate  fute  of  my  defire  to  fhun, 

For  all  that  I  in  many  days  do  weave, 

In  one  fhort  hour  I  find  by  her  undun. 

So  when  T  think  to  end  that  I  begun, 

I  muft  begin  and  never  bring  to  end  ; 

Forth  with  one  look  IKe  fpiils  that  long  I  fpun, 

And  with  one  word  my  whole  year  3  work  doth 

rend. 

Such  labour  like  the  fpider's  web  I  find, 
Whole  fruitlefs  work  is  broken  with  leaft  wind. 


SONNET  XXIV, 

WHEN  I  behold  that  beauty's  wonderment, 
And  rare  perfection  of  each  goodly  part, 
Of  Nature's  fkill  the  only  cemplement, 
I  honour  and  admire  the  Maker's  art; 
But  when  I  feel  the  bitter  baleful  fmart 
Which  her  fair  eyes  un wares  do  work  in  me, 
That  death  out  of  their  fhiny  beams  do  dart, 
I  think  that  I  a  new  Pandora  fee, 
Whom  all  the  gods  in  counfel  did  agree 
Into  this  finful  world  from  heaven  to  fend, 
That  fhe  to  wicked  men  a  fcourge  mould  be 
For  all  their  faults  with  which  they  did  offend. 
But  fince  ye  are  my  fcourge,  I  will  intreat, 
That  for  my  faults  ye  wiy  me  gently  beat. 


SONNET  XXV. 

How  long  fhall  this  like  dying  life  endure, 

And  know  no  end  of  its  own  mifery, 

But  wafte  and  wear  away  in  terms  unfure, 

'Twixt  fear  and  hope  depending  doubtfully  ? 

Yet  better  were  attonce  to  let  me  die, 

And  fhew  the  laft  enfample  of  your  pride, 

Then  to  torment  me  thus  with  cruelty, 

To  prove  your  pow'r,  which  I  too  well  have  tridc. 

But  yet  if  in  your  hajrden'd  breaft  you  hide 

A  clofe  intent  at  laft  to  fhew  me  grace, 

Then  all  the  woes  and  wrecks  which  I  abide, 

As  means  of  blifs  I  gladly  will  embrace, 

And  wifh  that  more  and  greater  they  might  be, 

That  greater  meed  at  laft  may  turn  to  me. 


SONNET  XXVI. 
t 

SWEET  is  the  rofe,but  grows  upon  a  brere; 
Sweet  is  the  juniper,  but  fharp  his  bough ; 
Sweet  is  the  eglantine,  but  pricketh  near ; 
Swe«t  is  the  firbloom,  but  his  branches  rough  ; 
Sweet  is  the  cyprefs,  but  his  rind  is  tuugh  ; 
Sweet  is  the  nut,  but  bitter  is  his  pill ; 
Swest  is  the  bioom-flowre,  but  yet  four  enough ; 
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And  fweet  is  moly,  but  his  root  is  ill : 
So  every  fweet  with  four  istempred  ftill. 
That  makcth  it  be  coveted  the  more ; 
For  eafy  things,  chat  may  be  got  at  will, 
Moft  forts  of  men  do  fet  but  little  (lore. 
"Why  then  fhould  I  account  of  little  pain, 
That  endlefs  pleafure  fliall  unto  me  gain  ? 


SONNET  XXVII. 

FAIR  Proud  !  now  tell  me  why  fhould  fair  be 

proud, 

Skh  all  the  world's  glory  is  but  grofs  unclean  ? 
And  in  the  fhade  of  death  itfelf  fhould  fhroud, 
However  now  thereof  ye  little  ween. 
That  goodly  idol,  now  fo  gay  befeen, 
Shall  doff  her  flefhes  borrow'd  fair  attire, 
And  be  forgot  as  it  had  never  been, 
That  many  now  much  worfhip  and  admire  : 
Ne  any  then  fhall  after  it  inquire, 
Ne  any  mention  fliall  thereof  remain, 
But  what  this  verfe,  that  never  mail  expire, 
Shall  to  your  purchafe  with  her  thsmklefs  pain. 
Fair !  be  no  longer  proud  of  that  fhall  perifb, 
.But  that  which  ihall  you  make  immortal  cherifh. 


SONNET  XXVIII. 

THE  laurel  leaf,  which  you  this  day  do  wear, 

Gives  me  great  hope  of  your  relenting  mind, 

For  fince  it  is  the  badge  which  I  do  bear, 

Ye  bearing  it  do  feem  to  me  inclin'd  : 

The  power  thereof,  which  oft  in  me  I  find, 

Let  it  likcwife  your  gentle  breaft  infpire 

With  fweet  infufion,  and  put  you  in  mind 

Of  that  proud  maid  whom  now  thofe  leaves  attire. 

Proud  JDaphne,  fcorning  Phoebus'  lovely  fire, 

On  the  Theflalian  fliore  from  him  diti  flie, 

For  which  the  gods,  in  their  revengeful  ire, 

Did  her  transform  unto  a  laurel-tree. 

Then   fly  no  more,  fair  Love !   from   Phoebus' 

chace, 
But  in  your  breaft  his  leaf  and  love  embrace. 


SONNET  XXIX. 

SEE  how  the  ftubborn  damfel  doth  deprave 
My  fimple  meaning  with  difdainful  fcorn, 
And  by  the  bay  which  I  unto  her  gave, 
Accounts  my  felf  her  captive  quite  forlorn. 
The  bay,  quoth  fhe,  is  of  the  vicStor  born, 
Yielded  them  by  the  vanquifht  as  their  meeds, 
And  they  therewith  do  poets'  heads  adorn, 
To  fing  the  glory  of  their  famous  deeds ; 
But  fith  fhe  will  the  conqueft  challenge  needs, 
Let  her  accept  me  as  her  faithfull  thrall, 
That  her  great  triumph,  which  my  {kill  exceeds, 
I  may  in  trump  of  Fame  blaze  over  all ; 
Then  would  I  deck  her  head  with  glorious  bays, 
And  fill  the  world  with  her  victorious  praife. 


SONNET  XXX. 


MY  love  is  like  to  ice,  and  I  to  fire: 

How  comes  it,  then,  that  this  her  cold  fo  great 

Is  not  diflblv'd  through  my  fo  hot  define, 

But  harder  grows  the  more  I  her  in  treat  ? 

Or  how  comes  it  that  my  exceeding  heat 

Is  not  deluid  by  her  heart-frozen  ccld, 

But  that  I  burn  much  more  in  boiling  fweat, 

And  feel  my  flames  augmented  manifold  ? 

What  more  miraculous  thing  may  be  told, 

That  fire,  which  all  things  melts,  fhould  hare 

ice, 

And  ice  which  is  congeal'd  with  fenfelefs  cold, 
Should  kindle  fire  by  wonderful  device  ? 
Such  is  the  power  of  love  in  gentle  mind, 
That  it  can  alter  all  the  courfe  of  kind. 


SONNET  XXXI. 

AH  !  why  hath  Nature  to  fo  hard  a  heart 
Given  fo  goodly  gifts  of  beauty's  grace, 
Whofe  pride  depraves  each  other  better  part, 
And  all  thofe  precious  ornaments  deface  ? 
Sith  to  all  other  beafts  of  bloody  race 
A  dreadful  countenance  fhe  given  hath, 
That  with  their  terrour  all  the  reft  may  chacc, 
And  warn  to  fhun  the  danger  of  their  wrath  : 
But  my  proud  one  doth  work  the  greater  fcath 
Through  fweet  allurement  of  her  lovely  hue, 
That  fbe  the  better  may  in  bloody  bath 
Of  fuch  poor  thrall  her  cruel  hands  embrew ; 
But  did  fhe  know  how  ill  thefe  two  accord, 
Such  cruelty  fhe  would  have  foon  abhorr'd. 


SONNET  XXXII. 

THE  painful  fmith,  with  force  of  fervent  heat, 
The  hardeft  iron  foon  doth  mollifie, 
That  with  his  heavy  fledge  he  can  it  beat, 
And  fafhipn  to  what  he  it  lift  apply; 
Yet  cannot  all  thefe  flames  in  which  I  fry 
Her  heart,  more  hard  than  ironi,  foft  awhit, 
Ne  all  the  plaints  and  prayers  with  which  I 
Do  beat  on  th'  anvile  of  her  ftubborn  wit ; 
But  ftill  the  more  fhe  fervent  fees  my  fit, 
The  more  fhe  frizeth  in  her  wilful  pride, 
And  harder  grows  the  harder  fhe  is  fmit, 
With  all  the  plaints  which  to  her  be  applide  : 
What  then  remains  but  I  to  afhes  burn, 
And  fhe  to  ftones  at  length  all  frozen  turn  ? 


SONNET  XXXIII. 

GREAT  wrong  I  do,  I  can  it  not  deny, 
To  that  moft  facred  emprefs,  my  dear  dread, 
Not  finifhing  her  Queen  of  Faery, 
That  mote  enlarge  her  living  praifes  dead. 
But,  Lodwick,  this  of  grace  to  me  aread  ; 
Do  ye  not  think  th'  accomplifliment  of  it 
Sufficient  work  for  one  man's  fimple  head, 
All  were  it,  as  the  reft,  but  rudely  writ  ? 


SON 

How  then  fliould  I,  without  another  wit, 
Think  ever  to  endure  fo  tedious  toil  ? 
Sith  that  this  one  is  toft  with  troublous  fit 
Qf  a  proud  love  that  doth  my  fpirit  fpoil. 
Ceafe  then  till  {he  vouchfafe  to  grant  me  reft, 
Or  lend  you  me  another  living  breaft. 


SONNET  XXXIV. 

LIKE  as  a  fliip  that  through  the  ocean  wide, 
By  conduct  of  fome  ftar,  doth  make  her  way, 
When  as  a  ftorm  hath  dim'd  her  trufty  guide, 
Out  of  her  courfe  doth  wander  far  aftray  ; 
So  I,  whofe  ftar,  that  wont  with  her  bright  ray 
Me^to  direct,  with  clouds  is  overcaft, 
Do  wander  now  in  darknefs  and  difmay, 
Through  hidden  perils  round  about  me  plac'd ; 
Yet  hope  I  will  that  when  this  ftorm  is  paft 
My  Helice,  the  loadftar  of  my  life, 
Will  ftiine  again,  and  look  on  me  at  laft 
With  lovely  light,  to  clear  my  cloudy  grief  : 
Till  then  I  wander  careful,  comfordefs, 
In  fecret  forrow  and  fad  penfivenefs. 


SONNET  XXXV. 

Mr  hungry  eyes,  through  greedy  covetife 
Still  to  behold  the  object  of  their  pain, 
With  no  contentment  can  themfelves  fuffice, 
But  having  pine,  and  having  not  complain  : 
For  lacking  it  they  cannot  life  fuftain, 
And  having  it  they  gaze  on  it  the  more  ; 
In  their  amazement  like  Narciffus  vain, 
Whofe   eyes  him   ftarv'd;  fo   plenty  makes  me 

poor. 

Yet  are  mine  eyes  fo  filled  with  the  ftore 
Of  that  fair  fight,  that  nothing  elfe  they  brook, 
But  loath  the  things  which  they  did  like  before, 
And  can  no  more  endure  on  them  to  look, 
All  this  world's  glory  feemeth  vain  to  me, 
And  all  their  fhows  but  lhadows,  laving  {he. 


SONNET  XXXVI, 

TELL  me,  when  fhall  thc-fe  weary  woes  have  end  ? 
Or  fhall  their  ruthlefs  torment  never  ceafe  ; 
But  all  my  days  in  pining  languor  fpend, 
Without  hope  of  aflwagement  or  releafe. 
Is  there  no  means  for  me  to  purchaie  peace  ? 
Or  niake  agreement  with  her  thrilling  eyes, 
.But  that  their  cruelty  doth  ftill  increafe, 
And  daily  more  augment  my  mileries. 
But  when  ye  have  fhew'd  all  extremities, 
Then  think  how  little  glory  ye  have  gain'd 
By  flaying  him,  whofe  life  though  ye  defpife, 
Mote  have  your  life  in  honour  long  mairitain'd ; 
gut  by  his  deatl^  which  f  ;me  perhaps  will  mone, 
ye  fhall  condemned  be  of  many  a  one. 
VOL.  II. 
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SONNET  XXXVII. 


WHAT  guile  is  this,  that  thofe  her  golden  treffes 

She  doth  attire  under  a  net  of  gold, 

And  with  fly  {kill  fo  cunningly  them  dreffes, 

That  which  is  gold  or  hair  may  fcarce  be  told  ? 

Is  it  that  mens  frail  eyes,  which  gaze  too  bold, 

She  may  entangle  in  that  golden  fnare, 

And  being  caught,  may  craftily  enfold 

Their  weaker  hearts,  which  are  not  -well  aware  ? 

Take  heed,  therefore,  mine  Eyes  I  how  ye  do  ftare 

Henceforth  too  rafhly  on  that  guileful  net, 

In  which,  if  ever  ye  entrapped  are, 

Out  of  her  bands  ye  by  no  means  fhall  get. 

Fondnefs  it  were  for  any,  being  free, 

To  covet  fetters,  though  they  golden  be. 


SONNET  XXXVIII. 

ARION,  when  through  tempeft's  cruel  wrack 
He  forth  was  thrown  into  the  greedy  feas, 
Through   the  fweet  mufic   which  his   harp  did 

make, 

Allur'd  a  dolphin  him  from  death  to  eafe  ; 
But  my  rude  mufick,  which  was  wont  to  pleafe 
Some  dainty  ears,  cannot  with  any  {kill 
The  dreadful  temp'eft  of  her  wrath  appeafe, 
Nor  move  the  dolphin  from  her  ftubborn  will, 
But  in  her  pride  fhe  cloth  perfevere  ftill, 
All  carelefs  how  my  life  for  her  decays, 
Yet  with  one  word,  (he  can  it  fave  or  f-pill ; 
To  fpill  were  pity,  hut  to  fave  were  praife. 
Chufe  rather  to  be  pxais'd  for  doing  good. 
Than  to  be  blam'd'for  fpiliing  guiltlefs  blood. 


SONNET  XXXIX. 

SWEET  Smile,  the  daughter  of  the  Queen  of  Love 
Exprefling  all  thy  mother's  powerful  art, 
With  which  flic  wonts  to  temper  angry  Jove, 
When  all  the  gods  he  threats  with  thundring  dart, 
Sweet  is  thy  vertue,  as  thy  felf  fweet  art ; 
For  when  on  me  th"U  fhinedft  late  in  fadnefs, 
A  melting  pleafance  ran  through  every  part, 
And  me  revived  with  heart-robbing  gladnefs. 
Whilft  rapt  with  joy  refembling  heavenly  madnefs, 
My  foul  was  ravifht  quite  as  in  a  trance, 
And  feeling  thence  no  more  her  forrow's  fadnefs, 
Fed  on  the  fulnefs  of  that  chearful  glance  ; 
More  fweet  than  neclar  or  ambrofial  meat 
Seenvd  every  bit  which  thenceforth  1  did  eat. 

SONNET  XL. 

MARK  when  fhe  fmiles  with  amiable  chear, 
Ami  tell  me  whereto  can  ye  liken  it, 
When  on  each  eye-lid  fweetly  do  appear 
An  hundred  graces,  as  in  made  to  fit : 
Likeft  it  feemeth,  in  my  fimple  wit, 
Unto  the  fair  funftiine  in  fummerVday, 
That  when  a  dreadful  ftorm  away  is  flir, 

LI 


SONNETS. 


Through  the  broad  wot  Id  doth  fpread  his  goodly 

ray, 

At  fight  whereof  each  bird  that  fits  on  fpray, 
And  every  beaft  that  to  his  den  was  fled, 
Come  foith  afrefh  out  of  their  late  difmay, 
And  to  the  light  lift  up  their  dro»ping  head  : 
So  my  ftorm-beaten  heart  likewife  is  chear'd 
With    that   furi-fhine,   when    cloudy  lopks    arc 

ckar'd. 


SONNET  XLI. 

Is  it  her  nature,  or  is  it  her  will, 

To  be  fo  cruel  to  an  humbled  foe  ? 

If  nature,  then  flie  may  it  mend  with  (kill; 

If  will,  then  fhe  at  will  may  will  forgoe ; 

JBut  if  her  nature  and  her  will  be  fo, 

That  fhe  will  plague  the  man  that  loves  her  moft, 

And  take  delight  t'encreafe  a  wretch's  woe, 

Then  all  her  nature's  goodly  gifts  are  loft, 

And  that  fame  glorious  beauty's  idle  boaft 

Is  but  a  bait  fuch  wretches  to  beguile, 

As  being  long  in  her  love's  tempeft  toft, 

J?he  means  at  lad  to  make  her  piteous  fpoil. 

O  faireft  Fair  !  let  never  it  be  nam'd, 

That  fo  fair  beauty  was  fo  foully  fham'd ! 


SONNET  XLIT. 

THE  love  which  me  fo  cruelly  tormenteth, 

So  pleafing  is  in  my  extreameft  pain, 

That  all  the  more  my  forrow  it  augmenteth, 

The  more  I  love  and  do  embrace  my  bant ; 

3«Ie  do  I  wifh  (for  wifhing  were  but  vain) 

To  be  acquit  fro  my  continual  fmart, 

But  joy  her  thrall  for  ever  to  remain, 

And  yield  for  pledge  my  poor  captived  heart, 

The  which,  that  it  from  her  may  never  dart, 

JLet  her,  if  pleafe  her,  bind  with  adamant  chain, 

And  from  all  wandring  loves  which  mote  pervart, 

In  fafe  affurance  ftrongly  it  reftrain ; 

Only  let  her  atfftain  from  cruelty, 

And  dome  me  not  before  my  time  to  die. 


SQNNET  XLITF. 

SHALL  I  then  filent  be,  or  (hall  I  fpeak  ?- 

And  if  I  fpeak,  her  wrath  renew  I  fhall ; 

Arid  if  I  filent  be  my  heart  will  break, 

Or  chok^  d  be  with  overflowing  gall. 

"What  tyranny  is  this  my  heart  to  thrall, 

And  eke  my  tongue  with  proud  reftraint  to  tie, 

That  neither  I  may  fpeak  nor  think  at  all, 

But  like  a  ftupid  itbck  in  filence  die  ? 

Yet  I  my  heart  with  filence  fccretly 

"Will  teach  to  fpeak,  and  my  juft  caufe  to  plead, 

And  eke  mine  eyes  with  meek  humility, 

3_-ove-learned  letters  to  her  eyes  to  read, 

"Which  her' deep  wit,  that  true  heart's  thought  can 

fpell, 
"Will  foon  conceive,  and  karn  to  conflrue  well. 


SONNET  XLIV, 


WIIEN  thofe  renowned  noble  peers  of  Greece, 
Through  ftubborn   pride   among  themfelves  di4 

jar, 

Forgetful  of  the  famous  Golden  Fleece, 
'Hi tin  Orpheus  with  his  harp  their  ftrife  did  bar  : 
But  this  continual,  cruel,  civil  war, 
The  which  my  fclf  againft  my  felf  do  make, 
Whilft  my  weak  powers  of  paflions  warreid  are, 
No  {kill  can  ftint,  nor  reafon  can  aflake  : 
But  when  in  hand  my  tunelefs  harp  I  take, 
Then  do  I  more  augment  my  foes  defpight, 
And  grief  renew,  and  paflions  do  awake 
To  battail,  frefh  againft  my  felf  to  fight ; 
'Mongft  wh<  m  the  more  I  feck  to  ftttle  peace, 
The  more  1  find  their  malice  to  increafe. 


SONNET  XLV. 

LEAVE,  Lady  !  in  your  glafs  of  cryftal  clean 
Your  goodly  felf  for  ever  more  to  view, 
And  in  my  felf,  my  inward  felf  I  mean, 
M<>ft  lively  like  behold  your  fcmblant  true. 
Within  my  heart,  though  hardly  ic  can  fhew 
Thing  fo  divine  to  view  of  earthly  eye, 
The  fair  idea  of  your  celeftial  hue, 
And  every  part,  remains  immortally; 
And  were  it  rot  that  through  you:  cruelty, 
With  forrow  dimmed  and  deform'd  it  were, 
The  goodly  image  of  your  vifhumy, 
Clearer  than  cryftal  would  therein  appear ; 
But  if  your  felf  in  me  ye  plain  will  fee, 
Remove   the   caufe  by  which  your  fair  beams 
darkned  be. 


SONNET  XLVl 

WHEN  my  abode's  prefixed  time  is  fpent, 

My  cruel  fair  ftraight  bids  me  wend  away ; 

But  then  from  heaven  moft  hideous  ftorms  arc 

fent, 

As  willing  me  againft  her  will  to  ftay. 
Whom  then  fhall  I,  or  heaven  or  her  obey  ? 
1'he  heavens  know  beft  what  is  the  beft  for  me  5 
But  as  fhe  will,  whofe  will  my  life  doth  fway, 
My  lower  heaven,  fo  it  perforce  muft  be  : 
But  ye,  high  Heavens,  that  all  this  forrow  fee, 
Sith  all  your  tempefts  cannot  me  hold  back, 
AfTwage  your  ftorms,  or  elfe  both  you  and  fhe 
Will  both  together  me  too  forely  wrack, 
Enough  it  is  for  one  man  to  fuftain, 
The  ftorms  which  fhe  alone  on  me  doth  rain. 


SONNET  XL VII. 

TRUST  not  the  treafon  of  thofe  fmiling  looks, 
Until  ye  have  their  guileful  trains  well  tride, 
For  they  are  like  but  unto  golden  hooks, 
That  from  the  foolifh  fifh  their  bates  do  hide,  j 


SONNETS. 


t?o  Hie,  with  flattering  fmiles,  weak  hearts  doth 

guide 

Unto  her  love,  and  tempt  to  their  decay, 
"Whom  being  caught,  fhe  kills  with  cruel  pride, 
And  feeds  at  pleafure  on  the  wretched  prey  ; 
Yet  even  whilft  her  bloody  hands  them  flay, 
Her  eyes  look  lovely,  and  upon  them  fmile, 
That  they  take  pleafure  in  their  cruel  play, 
And  dying,  do  themfelves  of  pain  beguile. 
O  mighty  charm,  which  makes  men  love  their 

bane, 
And  think  they  die  with  pleafure,  live  with  pain  ! 


SONNET  XLVIII. 

INNOCENT  Paper !  whom  too  cruel  hand 

Did  make  the  matter  to  avenge  her  ire, 

And  ere  fhe  could  thy  caufe  well  underfland, 

Did  facrifke  unto  the  greedy  lire  ; 

Well  worthy  thou  to  have  found  better  hire 

Thau  fo  bad  end,  for  hereticks  ordain'd  ; 

Yet  herefie  nor  trcafon  didft  confpire, 

But  plead  thy  matter's  caufe,  unjuftly  pain'd  ; 

Whom  fhe,  all  careiefs  of  his  grief,  conftrain'd 

To  utter  forth  the  anguifh  of  his  heart, 

And  would  not  hear,  when  he  to  her  complain'd 

The  piteous  paflion  of  his  dying  fniart  : 

Yet  live  for  ever,  though  againft  her  will, 

And  fptak  her  good,  though  fhe  requite  it  ill. 


SONNET  XL1X. 

FAIR  Cruel !  why  are  ye  fo  fierce  and  cruel  ? 
Is  it  becaufe  your  eyes  have  power  to  kill  ? 
Then  know,  that  mercy  is  the  mighty's  jewel, 
And  greater  glory  think  to  fave  than  fpill, 
But  it  it  be  your  pleafure  and  proud  will 
To  fhew  the  power  of  your  imperious  eyes, 
Then  not  on  him  that  never  thought  you  ill, 
But  bend  your  force  againft  your  enemies : 
Let  them  feel  th'  utmolt  of  your  cruelties, 
And  kiil  with  looks,  as  cockatrices  do ; 
But  him  that  at  your  footftool  humbled  lies 
With  merciful  regard,  give  mercy  to  : 
Such  mercy  lhall  you  make  admir'd  to  be  j 
So  fhall  you  live  by  giving  life  to  me. 


SONNET  L. 

LONG  languifhing  in  double  malady 
Of  my  heart's  wound  and  of  my  body's  grief, 
There  came  to  me  a  leach  that  would  apply 
Fit  med'cines  for  my  body's  beft  relief : 
Vain  Man  !  quoth  I,  that  haft  but  little  prief 
In  deep  difcovery  of  the  mind's  difeafe, 
Is  not  the  heart  of  all  the  body  chief, 
And  rules  the  members  as  it  felf  doth  pleafe  ? 
Then  with  fome  cordials  feek  for  to  appeafe 
The  inward  langour  of  my  wounded  heart, 
And  then  my  body  lhall  have  fhortly  eafe : 
But  fuch  fwcet  cordials  pafs  phyficians.'  art. 


Then  my  life's  leach,  do  you  your  fkill  reveal, 
And  with  one  falve  both  heart  and  body  heal. 


SONNET  LI. 

Do  (  not  fee  the  faireft  images 

Of  hardeft  marble  are  of  purpofe  made, 

For  that  they  fhould  endure  through  many  ages, 

Ne  let  their  famous  monimets  to  fade  ? 

Why  then  do  I,  untrain'd  in  lover's  trade, 

Her  hardnefs  blame,  which  1  fhould  more  commend, 

Sith  never  ought  was  excellent  affaid, 

Which  was  not  hard  t'atchive  and  bring  to  end  ; 

Ne  ought  fo  hard,  but  he  that  would  attend 

Mote  foften  it,  and  to  his  will  allure  ; 

So  do  I  hope  her  ftubborn  heart  to  bend, 

And  that  it  then  more  ftedfaft  will  endure  : 

Only  my  pains  will  be  the  more  to  get  her, 

But  having  her,  my  joy  will  be  the  greater. 


SONNET  LU. 

So  oft  as  homeward  I  from  her  depart, 
1  goe  like  one  that,  having  loft  the  field, 
Is  prifoner  led  away  with  heavy  heart, 
DifpoilM  of  warlike  arms  and  knowen  fhtcld  : 
So  do  I  now  my  felf  a  prifoner  yield 
To  forrow  and  to  folitary  pain, 
From  prefence  of  my  deareft  dear  exil'd, 
Long-while  alone  in  langour  to  remain. 
Then  let  no  thought  of  joy,  or  pleafure  vain, 
Dare  to  approach,  that  may  my  iblace  breed, 
But  fuddain  dumps,  and  drery  fad  difdain 
Of  all  world's  gladnefs  more  my  torment  teed 
So  I  her  abfence  will  my  penance  make, 
That  of  my  prefence  I  my  meed  may  take. 


SONNET  LIII. 

THE  panther,  knowing  that  his  fpotted  hide 
Doth  pleafe  all  beafts,  but  that  his  looks  them 
Within  a  bufh  his  dreadful  head  ctoth  hide,    [fray, 
To  let  them  gaze,  whilft  he  on  them  may  prey ; 
Right  fo  my  cruel  fair  with  me  doth  play, 
For  with  the  goodly  femblance  of  her  hue 
She  doth  allure  me  to  mine  own  decay, 
And  then  no  mercy  will  unto  me  fhew. 
Great  fhame  it  is  thing  fo  divine  in  view, 
Made  for  to  be  the  world's  mod  ornament, 
To  make  the  bait  her  gazers  to  embrevv ; 
Good  fhames  to  be  to  ill  an  inftrument ; 
But  mercy  doth  with  beauty  beft  agree, 
As  in  their  IVfc&er  ye  them  beft  may  fee. 


SONNET  LIV. 

OF  this  world's  theater,  in  which  w-e  flay, 
My  love,  like  the  fpectator,  idle  fits, 
Beholding  me  that  all  the  pageants  play 
Pifguiiing  diverfiy  my  troubled  whs. 
LI  Jj 
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Sometimes  1  ]oy,  when  gUd  occafion  fits, 
And  maik  in  mirth  like  to  a  comedy ; 
Soon  after,  when  my  joy  to  forrnw  flit*, 
I  wail,  and  make  my  woes  a  tragedy  : 
Yet  fhe  beholding  me  with  conftant  eye, 
Delights  not  in  my  mirth,  nor  rues  my  fmart; 
JBut  when  I  laugh,  fhe  mocks;  and  when  1  cry, 
She  laugh«,  and  hardens  evermore  her  heart  : 
What  then  can  move  her  ?  if  nor  mirth  nor  mone, 
6he  is  no  woman,  but  a  fenflefs  ftone. 


SONNET  LV. 

60  oft  as  I  her  beauty  do  bchpld, 

And  therc-vvith  do  her  cruelty  compare, 

I  marvail  of  what  fubftance  was  the  mould 

The  which  her  made  attonce  fo  cruel  fair. 

Not  earth,  for  her  high  thoughts  more  heavenly 

ate; 

Not  water,  for  her  love  doth  burn  like  fire  ; 
Not  air,  for  fhe  is  not  fo  light  or  rare ; 
Not  fire,  for  fhe  doth  freeze  with  faint  defire  ; 
Then  needs  another  element  inquire 
Whereof  fhe  mnte  be  made,  that  is  the  fky  j 
For  to  the  heaven  her  haughty  looks  afj'ire, 
And  eke  her  love  is  pure  immortal  hy. 
Then  fith  to  heaven  ye  likened  are  the  beft, 
Be  like  in  mercy  as  in  all  the  reft. 


SONNET  LVI. 

FAIR  ye  be  fure,  but  cruel  and  unkind, 

As  is  a  tyger,  that  with  greedinefs 

Hunts  after  blood,  when  he  by  chance  doth  find 

A  feeble  be.ift,  doth  felly  him  opprefr. 

Fair  be  ye  fure,  but  proud  and  pitilefs 

As  is  a  ftorm,  that  all  thing?  doth  proftrate, 

Finding  a  tree  alone  all  comfortlefs^ 

Beats  on  it  ftrongly,  it  to  ruinate. 

Fair  be  ye  fure,-  but  hard  and  obftinate 

As  is  a  rock  amidft  the  raging  floods, 

'Gainft  which  a  fhip,  of  fuccour  dcfolatc, 

Doth  fuffer  wreck  both  of  her  felf  and  goods. 

That  fhip,  that  tree,  and  that  fame  beaft,  am  I, 

Whom  ye  do  wreck,  do  ruin,  and  deftroy. 


SONNET  LVII. 

SWEET  Warriour !  when  fhall  I  have  peace  with 

you  ? 

High  time  it  is  this  war  now  ended  were, 
Which  I  no  longer  can  endure  to  fue, 
Ne  your  inceffant  battry  more  to  bear  : 
So  weak  my  powers,  fo  fore  my  wounds  appear, 
That  wonder  is  how  I  fhould  live  a  jot, 
Seeing  my  heart  through-launced  every  where 
With  thoufand  arrows  which  your  eyes  have  ftiot : 
Yet  flioot  ye  fharply  ftill,  and  fpare  me  not? 
But  glory  think  to  make  thefc  cruel  ftourcs! 
Ye  cruel  One  !  what  glory  can  be  got 
In  flaying  him  that  would  live  gladly  yew's  ? 


Make    peace,    therefore,    and   grant  me 

grace, 
That  all  my  wounds  will  heal  in  little  fpace. 


SONNET  LV1II. 
To  her  tlat  It  mojl  ajfured  to  ber  ftlf. 

WEAK  is  th'  aflurancc  that  weak  flefli  repofeth 
In  her  own  powre,  and  fcorneth  others'  aid ; 
That  fooneft  falls,  wh?n  as  flie  nv>ft  fiippofeth 
Her  felf  aflur'd,  and  is  cf  nought  ailraid. 
All  flefh  is  frail,  and  all  her  ftrer-grh  unftaid, 
Like  a  vain  bubble  blowen  up  with  air  ; 
Devouring   Time    and    changeful    Chance 

prcy'd 

Her  glorious  pride,  that  none  may  it  repair. 
Ne  none  fo  rich  or  wife,  fo  ftrong  or  fair, 
But  faileth,  trufting  on  his  own  aflVrance; 
And  he  that  ftar.deth  on  the  higheft  ftair 
Falls  loweft  ;  for  en  earth  nought  hath  endurai 
Why  then  do  ye,  prood  Fair  !  mifdecm  fo  farr, 
That  to  your  felf  ye  mofl  allured  are  ? 


SONNET  LIX. 

THRICE  happy  flie  that  is  fo  well  aflur'd 
Unto  hcrfelf,  and  fettled  fo  in  heart, 
That  neither  will  for  better  be  allur'd, 
Ne  fears  to  vi  orfe  with  any  chance  to  ftart, 
But  like  a  ftcddy  fhip,  doth  ftrongly  part 
The  raging  waves,  and  keeps  her  courfe  aright ; 
Nq  ought  for  tempefl  doth  from  it  depart, 
Ne  ought  for  fairer  weather's  falfe  delight. 
Such  felf  afiurance  need  not  fear  the  fpight 
Of  grudging  foes,  ne  favour  feek  *>f  friends ; 
Bur^in  the  flay  of  her  own  ftedfaft  might, 
Neither  to  one  herfelf  nor  other  bends. 
Moft  happy  fhe  that  moft  afiur'd  doth  reft, 
But  he  moft  happy  who  fuch  one  loves  beft. 


SONNET  LX. 


THEY  that  in  courfe  of  heavenly  fphcars  are  flcill'd, 
To  every  planet  point  his  fundry  year, 
In  which  her  circles'  voyage  is  fulfill'd, 
As  lyiars  in  thrcefcorc  years  doth  rtm  his  fphear, 
So  fince  the  winged  god  his  planet  clear 
Began  in  me  to  move,  one  year  isfpent, 
The  which  doth  longer  unto  me  appear 
Than  all  thofe  forty  which  my  life  out-went. 
Then  by  that  count,  which  lovers  books  invent, 
The  fphear  of  Cupid  forry  years  contains, 
Which  I  have  wafted  in  long  languifhment, 
That  feem'd  the  longer  fur  my  greater  pains  : 
But  let  my  love's  fair  planet  fhort  her  ways 
This  year  enfuing,  or  elfe  fhort  my  days. 


SONNETS. 


SONNET  LXX 


THE  glorious  image  of  the  Maker's  beauty, 
My  fuveraign  Saint !  the  idol  of  my  thought, 
Dare  not  henceforth,  above  the  bounds  of  duty, 
T'accufe  of  pride,  or  rafhly  blame  for  ought ; 
For  being,  as  fhe  is,  divinely  wrought, 
And  of  the  brood  of  angels  heav'nly  born, 
And  with  the  crew  of  bleffed  faints  upbrought, 
F.ach  of  which  did  her  with  her  gifts  adorn, 
The  bud  ei  joy,  the  bloffom  of  the  morn,  • 
The  beam  of  light,  whom  mortal  eyes  admire, 
What  reafon  is  it  then  but  fhe  fhould  fcorn 
Bafe  things,  that  to  her  love  too  bold  afpire  ? 
Such  heav'nly  forms  ought  rather  worfhipt  be, 
Than  dare  be  lov'd  by  men  of  mean  degree. 


SONNET  LX1I. 

THE  weary  Year  his  race  now  having  run, 

The  nrvv  begins  his  compa.il  courfe  anew  ; 

With  fhew  of  morning  mild  he  hath  begun, 

Betokening  ;.eyce  and  plenty  to  enfew. 

So  let  us,  which  this  change  of  weather  view, 

Change  eke  our  minds,  and  former  lives  amend  ; 

The  old  year's  fins  forepaft,  l-:t  us  efchew, 

And  fly  the  faults  with  which  we  did  offend  : 

Then  fhall  the  new-year's  joy  forth  frefhly  fend 

Into  the  glooming  world  his  gladfom  ray, 

And  all  thefe  ftorms  which  now  his  beauty  blend, 

Shall  turn  ro  cairns,  and  timely  clear  away. 

So  likewife,  Love  !   chear  you  your  heavy  fpright, 

And  change  old  year's  annoy  to  new  delight. 

SONNET  LXIH. 

AFTER  long  ftorms  and  tcmpefls  fad  affay, 

Which  hardly  I  endured  heretofore, 

In  dread  of  death  and  dangerous  clifmay, 

With  which  my  filly  bark  was  toffed  fore, 

I  do  at  length  defcry  the  happy  fhore, 

In  which  I  hope  ere  long  for  to  arrive ; 

Fair  foil  it  feems  from  far,  and  fraught  with  ftore 

Of  all  that  dear  and  dainty  is  alive. 

Moft  happy  he  that  can  at  laft  atchieve 

The  joyous  fafety  of  fo  fweet  a  reft, 

Whofe  leaft  delight  fufficeth  to  deprive 

Remembrance  of  all  pains  which  him  oppreft. 

All  pains  are  nothing  in  refpe«fl  of  this, 

All  forrows  fhort  that  gain  eternal  blifa. 


SONNET  LXIV. 

COMING  to  kifs  her  lips  (fuch  grace  I  found) 
Me  leem'd  I  fmelt  a  garden  of  fweet  flowres, 
That  dainty  odours  from  them  threw  around, 
For  damzels  fit  to  deck  their  lovers'  bowres. 
Her  lips  did  fmell  like  unto  gilliflowers, 
Her  ruddy  cheeks  like  unto  rotes  red, 
Her  fnowy  brows  like  budded  bellamourcs, 
Her  lovely  eyes  like  pinks  but  newly  tyred, 


Her  goodly  bofom  like  a  ftfawberry  bed, 
Her  neck  like  ro  a  bunch  of  cullambines, . 
Her  breft  like  lillies  ere  their  leaves  be  flied", 
Her  nipples  like  young  blofiom'd  jeffamines  : 
Such  fragrant  flowres  do  give  moft  odorous  fmefl. 
But  her  fweet  odour  did  them  all  excel. 


SONNET  LXV. 

THE  doubt  which  ye  mifdeem,  fair  Love  ?  is  vain, 

That  fondly  fear  to  lo/e  your  liberty, 

When  lofmg  one,  tvvo  liberties  ye  gain,- 

And  make  him  bound  that  bondage  earft  did  fly. 

Sweet  be  the  bands  the  which  true  Love  doth  tye, 

Without  conftraint  or  dread  of  any  ill ; 

The  gentle  bird  feels  no  captivity 

Within  her  cage,  buffings  and  feeds  her  fill. 

There  pride  dare  not  approach,  nor  difcord  fpill 

The   league   'twixt   them,   that   loyal   love  hath 

•  bound, 

But.Cmple  truth  and  mutual  good-will 
Seeks  with    fweet   peace   to  falve   each   other's 

wound  T 

There  Faith  doth  fearlds  dwell  in  brafen  towre, 
And  ipotlcfs  Pleafure  builds  her  facred  bswre. 

SONNET  LXVI. 

' 

To  all  thole  happy  blefilngs  which  ye  have 
With    plenteous    hand    by    Heaven    upon"    you 

thrown, 

This  one  difparagement  they  to  you  gave, 
That  ye  your  love  lent  to  fo  mean  a  one  : 
Ye  whole  high  words,  furpaffing  paragon, 
Could  not  on  earth  have  found  one  fit  for  mate, 
Ne  but  in  heaven  matchable  to  none, 
Why  did  ye  {loop  unto  fo  lowly  {late  ? 
But  yc  thereby  much  greater  glory  gate 
Than  had  ye  forted  with  a  prince's  peer; 
For  now  your  light  doth  more  it  felf  dilate, 
And  in  my  darknefs  greater  doth  appear  : 
Yet  fince  your  light  hath  once  enlumin'd  me. 
With  my  reflex  your's  flu'l  encreafed  be. 


SONNET  LXVII. 

LIKE  as  a  huntfman  after  weary  chace, 
Seeing  the  game  from  him  efcapeaway, 
Sits  down  to  reft  him  in  fome  fliady  place, 
With  panting  hounds  beguiled  of  their  prey  ; 
So  after  long  purfute  and  vain  aflay, 
When  I  all  weary  had  the  chace  forfook, 
The  gentle  deer  return'd  the  felf  fame  way, 
Thinking    to   quench    her    thirft    at    the    next 

brook ; 

There  fhe  beholding  me  with  milder  look, 
Sought  not  to  fly,  but  fearlefs  ftill  did  bide, 
Till  I  in  hand  her  yet  half  trembling  took, 
And  with  her  own  good-will  her  firmly  tide  : 
Strange  thing  me  fcem'd  to  fee  a  beaft  fo  wild 
So  goodly  \vonej  with  her  own  will  beguil'd, 
L  1  iij 
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SONNET  LXVIII. 


MOST  glorious  Lord  of  life  that  on  this  day 

Didft  make  thy  triumph  over  Dr ath  and  Sin, 

And  having  harrow'd  heli,  <!idft  bring  away 

Captivity  thence  captive,  us  to  win  ; 

This  joyous  day,  dear  Lord  !  with  joy  begin, 

And  grant  that  we  for  whom  thou  diddeft  dy, 

Being  with  thy  dear  blood  clean  wafh'd  from  Cn, 

May  live  for  ever  in  felicity ; 

And  that  thy  love  we  weighing  worthily, 

May  likewife  love  thee  for  the  fame  again  ; 

And  for  thy  fake,  that  all-like  dear  didft  buy, 

With  love  may  one  another  entertain. 

So  let  us  love,  dear  Love  !  like  as  we  ought ; 

Love  is  the  IciTon  which  the  Lord  us  taught. 


SONNET  LXIX. 

THE  famous  warriours  of  the  antique  world 

Us'd  tn  phies  to  ered;  iu  ftately  wife, 

In  which  they  woiHd  the  records  have  enroll'd 

Of  their  great  deeds  and  valarous  emprife. 

"What  trophee,  then,  fliall  I  moft  fit  devife, 

In  which  I  may  record  the  memory 

Ot  my  love's  conqueft,  peerlefs  beauty's  prife, 

Adorn'd  with  honour,  love,  and  chaftity  ? 

Even  this  verfe,  vow'd  to  eternity, 

Shall  be  thereof  immortal  moniment, 

And  tells  her  praife  to  all  pofterity, 

That  may  admire  fuch  world's  rare  wonderment, 

The  happy  purchale  of  my  glorious  fpoil, 

Gotten  at  lad  with  labour  uud  long  toil. 


SONNET  LXX. 

FRESH  Spring   the  herald  of  love's  mighty  kingj 
In  whofe  cnat-armour  richly  are  difplaid 
All  forts  bf  flowres  the  which  oh  earth  do  fpring, 
In  goodly  colours  glorjoufly  array'd, 
Go  to  my  love,  where  fhe  is  carclefs  laid, 
Yet  in  her  winter's  bowre  not  well  awake, 
Tell  her  the  joyous  Time  will  not  be  itaid, 
Unlefs  file  do  him  by  the  fore-lock  take  • 
Bid  her,  therefore,  her  ftlf  foon  ready  make 
To  wait  on  Love  amongft  his  lovely  crew, 
"Where  every  one  that  miHeth  then  her  make 
Shall  be  by  him  amearft  with  penance  dew. 
Make  hafte,  therefore,  fweet  Love  !   whilft  it  is 

prime, 
For  none  can  call  again  the  paffcd  time. 


SONNET  LXXI. 

J  JOY  to  fee  how  in  your  drawen  work 

Your  felf  unto  the  bee  ye  do  compare. 

And  me  unto  the  ipider, that  i!oth  lurk 

In  dole  await  to  catch  her  una\vare  : 

Kitjht  fn  your  felf  were  caught  in  cunning  fnare 

Of  a  dear  foe,  and  thralled  to  his  love, 

In  whole  ftraight  bands  ye  now  captived  arc 


So  firmly,  that  ye  never  may  remove  I 

But  as  your  work  is  woven  all  about 

With  woodbind  flowers  and  fragrant  eglantine, 

So  fweet  your  prifon  you  i:i  time  fliall  prove, 

With  many  dear  delights  bedecked  fine, 

And  all  thenceforth  eternal  peace  (hall  fee 

Between  the  fpider  and  the  gentle  bee. 


SONNET  LXXIT. 


OFT  when  my  fpirit  doth  fpred  her  bolder  wings, 

In  mind  to  mount  up  to  the  pureft  fky, 

It  down   is  weigh  d   with    thought   of    earthly 

things, 

And  clofg'd  with  burden  of  mortality, 
Where  when  that  foveraign  beauty  it  doth  fpy, 
Relenibling  heaven's  glory  in  far  light, 
Drawn  with  fweet  pleasure's  bait,  it  back  doth  fly. 
And  unto  heavens  forgets  her  former  flight. 
There  my  frail  fancy,  fed  with  full  delight, 
D<»th  bathe  in  blifs,  and  mantleth  moft  at  eafe, 
Ne  thinks  of  other  heaven,  but  how  it  might 
Her  hearc's  defire  with  moft  contentment  pleafc. 
Heart  need  not  wifh  none  oth<  r  happinefs 
But  here  on  earth  to  h«ve  fuch  heaven's  blifs. 


SONNET  LXXIII. 

BEING  my  felf  captiv'd  here  in  care, 

My  heart,   whom  none  with  fervile  bands  can 

tye, 

But  the  fair  treffes  of  your  golden  hair*, 
Breaking  his  prif  n,  forth  to  you  doth  fly  ; 
Like  as  a  bird,  that  in  one's  hand  dcth  fpy 
Defired  food,  to  it  doth  make  his  flight ; 
Even  fo  my  heart,  that  wont  on  your  fair  eye 
To  feed  his  fill,  flies  back  unto  your  fight. 
Do  you  him  take,  and  in  your  hofom  bright 
Gently  engage,  thar  he  may  be  your  thrall ; 
Perhaps  he  thtre  may  learn,  with  rare  delight, 
To  fing  your  name  and  prailes  over  all, 
That  it  hereafter  may  you  not  repent, 
Him  lodging  in  ycur  bofom  to  have  lent. 


SONNET  LXX1V. 

MO?T  happy  letters,  fram'd  by  fkilful  trade, 
With  which  that  happy  name  was  firft  drfign'd, 
The  which  three   times   thrice  happy  hath   m 

made 

With  gifts  of  body,  fortune,  and  of  mind. 
The  firft,  my  being  to  me  gave  by  kind, 
From  mother's  womb  deriv'd  by  due  defcent; 
The  fecund,  in  ray  foveraign  queen  moft  kind, 
That  honour  and  large  riches  to  mie  lent ; 
The  third,  my  love,  my  life's  laft  ornament, 
By  whom  my  fpiiit,  out  of  duft  was  rais'd  j 
To  fpeak  her  praife  and  glory  excellent, 
Of  all  alive  mod  wor-'hy  to  be  prai.s'd« 
Ye  three  Elizabeths!  for  ever  live, 
That  three  fuch  graces  did  unto  me  give, 
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SONNET  LXXV. 


ONE  day  I  wrote  her  name  upon  the  ftrand, 
But  came  the  waves  and  waflied  it  away; 
Again  I  wrote  it  with  a  fecond  hand, 
But  came  the  tide,  and  made  my  pains  his  prey. 
Vain  Man  !  faid  (he,  that  dooft  in  vain  affay 
A  mortal  thing  fo  to  immortalize, 
For  I  my  felf  {hall  like  to  this  decay,  t 

And  eke  my  name  be  wiped  out  likewife. 
Not  fo,  quoth  I,  let  bafer  things  devife 
To  die  in  duft,  but  you  fhall  live  by  fame ; 
My  verfe  your  vertues  rare  {hall  eternize, 
And  in  the  heavens  wrire  your  glorious  name, 
Where,  whenas  Death  fhall  all  the  world  fubdew 
Our  love  (hall  live,  and  later  life  renew. 


SONNET  LXXVI. 

FAIR  bofom,  fraught  with  vertue's  richeft  trea 

fure, 

The  neft  of  Love,  the  lodging  of  Delight, 
The  bowre  of  Blifs,  the  paradife  of  Pleafure, 
The  facred  harbour  of  that  heavenly  fpright, 
How  was  I  ravifh'd  with  your  lovely  fight, 
And  my  frail  thoughts  too  rafhly  led  aftray, 
Whiles  diving  deep  through  amorous  infight, 
On  the  fweet  fpoil  of  beauty  they  did  prey  I 
And  'twixt  her  paps,  like  early  fruit  in  May, 
Whofe  harveft  feem'd  to  haften  now  apace, 
They  loofely  did  their  wanton  wings  difplay, 
And  there  to  reft  themfelves  did  boldly  place. 
Sweet  thoughts,  I  envy  your  fo  happy  reft, 
Which  oft  I  wifh'd,  yet  never  was  fo  bleft. 


SONNET  LXXVII. 

WAS  it  a  dream,  or  did  I  fee  it  plain  ? 
A  goodly  table  of  pure  ivory 
All  fpred  with  juncats,  fit  to  entertain 
The  greateft  prince  with  pompous  royalty, 
'Mongft  which  there  in  a  filver  difh  did  lie 
Two  golden  apples  of  unvalu'd  price, 
Far  pafling  thofe  which  Hercules  came  by, 
Or  thofe  which  Aralarita  did  entice ; 
Exceeding  fweet,  yet  void  of  finful  vice, 
That  many  fought,  yet  none  could  ever  tafte, 
Sweet  fruit  of  pleafure,  brought  from  Paradife 
By  Love  himfelf,  and  in  his  garden  plac'd. 
Her  breft  that  table  was,  fo  richly  fpred, 
My  thoughts  the  guefts,  which  could  thereon  have 
fed. 


SONNET  LXXVIII. 

LACKING  my  love,  I  go  from  place  to  place* 
Like  a  young  fawn  that  late  hath  loft  the  hind, 
And  feck  each  where  where  laft  I  faw  her  face, 
Whofe  image  yet  I  carry  frefh  in  mind. 
I.feek  the  fields,  with  her  late  footing  figh'd, 
I  feek  her  bowre,  with  her  late  prcfence  deck'd; 


Yet  nor  in  field  nor  bowre  I  can  her  find, 
Yet  field  and  bowre  are  full  of  her  afpe£  ; 
But  when  mine  eyes  I  thereunto  direct, 
They  idly  back  return  to  me  again ; 
And  when  I  hope  to  fee  their  true  object, 
I  find  my  felf  but  fed  with  fancies  vain. 
Ceafe  then,  mine  Eyes !  to  feek  her  felf  to  fee, 
And  let  my  thoughts  behold  her  felf  in  me. 


SONNET  LXXIX. 

MSN  call  you  fair,  and  you  do  credit  it, 

For  that  your  f-lf  ye  daily  fuch  do  fee, 

But  the  true  fair,  that  is,  the  gentle  wit, 

And  vertuous  mind,  is  much  more  praif'd  of  me; 

For  all  the  reft,  how  ever  fair  it  be, 

Shall  turn  to  naught,  and  lofe  that  glorious  hue  j 

But  only  that  is  permanent  and  free 

From  frail  corruption,  that  doth  flefh  enfew  : 

That  is  true  beauty  ;  that  dnth  argue  you 

To  be  divine,  and  born  of  heavenly  feed, 

Deriv'd  from  that  fair  Spirit  from  whom  all  true 

And  perfect  beauty  did  at  firft  proceed  : 

He  only  fair,  and  what  he  fair  hath  made ; 

Ail  other  fair,  like  flowres,  untimely  fade. 


SONNET  LXXX. 

AFTER  fo  long  a  race  as  I  have  run 

Through   Fairy-Land>  which    thofe    Six    Books 

compile. 

Give  leave  to  reft  me,  being  half  foredun, 
And  gather  to  my  felf  new  breath  awhile  : 
Then  as  a  fteed  refrefhed  after  toil, 
Out  of  my  prifon  I  will  break  anew, 
And  ftoutly  will  that  fecond  work  aflbil, 
With  ftrong  endeavour  and  attention  due* 
Till  then  give  leave  to  me  in  pleafant  mew 
To   fport   my    Mute,,  and   fing  my  love's  fweet 

praiff, 

The  contemplation  of  whofe  heavenly  hue 
My  fpirit  to  an  higher  pitch  will  raife  : 
But  let  her  praifes  yet  be  low  and  mean, 
Fit  for  the  hand-maid  of  the  Faery  Queen. 


SONNET  LXXXL 

FAIR  is  my  love>  when  her  fair  golden  hairs 
With  the  loofe  wind  ye  Waving  chance  to  mark, 
Fair  when  the  roft  in  her  red  cheek  appear?, 
Dr  in  her  eyes  the  fire  of  love  doth  fpark  ; 
r  when  her  breft,  like  a  rich  laden  bark 
With  precious  merchandize,  fhe  forth  doth  lay  ; 
Fair  when  that  cloud  of  pride,  which  oft  doth 

dark 

iier  goodly  light,  with  fmiles  fhe  drives  away ; 
But  faireft  (he  whenfo  Hie  doth  difplay 
The  gate  with  pearls  and  rubies  richly  dight, 
Through  which  irer  words  fo  wife  do  make  their 
way, 

'£,  1  iiij 


O     N     N 


To  bear  the  mtflage  of  her  gentle  fprijrht  : 
The  i*ft  be  works  of  Nature's  wonderment, 
But  this  the  work  of  hearts,'  aftonifhment. 


SONNET  LXXXII. 

. 

JOY  of  my  life,  full  .oft  for  loving  you 
I  hie  Is  my  lot,  that  was  fo  lucky  plac'd  ; 
But  then  the  more  your  own  mifhap  I  rue, 
That  are  fo  much  by  fo  mean  loVc  embaPd ; 
For  had  the  equal  heavens  fo  much  you  grac'd 
In  this  iy»  in  the  rt  ft,  ye  ihote  invent  [chac'd 

Gome  heavenly   wir,   whrfe  vc; ,'e  could  have  en- 
Your  glorious  name  in  golden  mo  ni  merit  : 
-But  fince  ye  dtign'd  fo  goodly  to  relent 
To  me  your  thrall,  in  whom  is  little  worth, 
That  little  that  I  am  (hall  all  he  fpent 
In  fetting  your  immortal  praifes  forth, 
Whofe  lofty  argument  up- lifting  me, 
Shall  lift  you  up  unto  an  high  degree. 


SONNET  LXXXI1I. 
• 

LET  not  one  fpark  of  filthy  luftful  fire 
Break  our,  that  may  her  facred  peace  moleft, 
Ne  one  light  glance  of  fenfual  defire 
Attempt  to  work  her  gentle  mind's  unreft ; 
But  pure  affections,  l>red  in  fpo'lefs  bre-ft, 
And  modeft  thoughts  breath'd  from  well-temper'd 
CM)  vifit  her  in  her  chailc  howrc  of  rett,  [fprights, 
Accompany'd  with  angel-like  delights; 
There  till  your  ielf  with  thofe  moft  joyous  fights, 
The  w-hich  my  felf  conld  never  yet  attain, 
But  fpt^ak  no  wrrd  to  her  '>f  thefe  fad  plights, 
Which  her  two  conftant  ftiffnefs  doth  conftrain; 
Only  behold  her  rare  perfection, 
And  blefs  your  fortune's  fair  ele&ion. 


SONNET  LXXXIV. 

THE  world,  that  cannot  deem  of  worldly  things, 
When  I  do  praife  her,  fay  I  do  but  flatter  ; 
So  doth  -the  cuckow,  when  the  mavis  (ings, 
Begin*  hw  witlefs  note  apace  to  chatter. 
Bu:  they  that  fkill  not  of  fo  heavenly  matter, 
All  that  they  know  not  envy  or  admire; 
Rather  than  envy  let  them  wonder  at  her, 
But  not  to  deem  of  her  defer  t  afpire. 
Dct£  i;i  rhe  clotet  of  my  parts  entire 
lier  worth  is  written  with  a  golden  quill, 
That  nie  with  heavenly  fury  dodi  infpire, 
Ai;d  my  glad  mouth  with  her  i'weet  pruifes  fill,  , 
\Vhich  when   as  Panic  in  her  fiiriil  trump  fhal) 

thunder, 
1'ct  the  world  chufc  to  envy  or  to  wonder. 


SONNET  LXXXV. 


_.VENKMJUS  tongue,  tipt  with  vile  adder's  fling,, 
Of  that  felf  kind 'with  wliich  the  Furies  fell 


T     S. 

Of  poifoned  word*  and  fpightful  fpeeches  well, 
Let  all  the  plagues  and  horrid  pains  of  hell 
Upon  thee  fall  for  thine  accurfed  hire, 
That  with  falfe  forged  lyes,  which  thou  didft  tell. 
In  my  true  love  did  ftir  up  coals  of  ire, 
The  (parks  whereof  let  kindle  thine  own  fire, 
And.catching  hold  on  thine  own  wicked  head, 
Confume  thee  quite,  that  didft  with  guile  confpirc: 
In  my  fweet  peace  fuch  breaches  to  have  bred. 
Shame.be  thy  meed,  and  mifchief  thy  reward, 
Due  to  thy  felf,  that  it  for  n:e  prepar'd. 


SONNET  LXXXVI. 


SINCE  I  -did  leave  the  prefence  of  my  love, 
Many  long  weary  dayt>  I  have  out-worn, 
And  many  nights,  that  flowly  feem'd  to  move 
Their  fad  protract  from  evening  until  morn  : 
For  when  as  day  the  heaven  doth^adorn, 
I  wifh  that  night  the  noyous  day  would  end; 
And  whenas  night  hath  us  of  light  forlorn, 
I  wifh  that  day  would  fhortly  re-afcend. 
Tin  s  I  the  time  with  expectation  fpend, 
And  fain  my  grief  with  changes  to  beguile, 
That  further  feems  his  term  ftill  to  extend, 
And  maketh  every  minuti-  ieem  a  mile  : 
So  forrow  ftill  doth  feem  too  long  to  laft, 
But  joyous  hours  do  fly  away  too  faft. 


SONNET  LXXXVII. 

SINCE  I  have  lackt  the  comfort  of  that  light, 
The  which  was  wont  to  lead  my  thoughts  atlrayj 
I  wander  as  in  darknef-  of  the  night, 
Affraid  of  every  danger's  leaft  diimay  : 
Ne  ought  I  ice,  though  in  the  clear?ft  day, 
When  others  gaze  upon  their  fhadows  vain, 
hut  th'  only  image  of  that  heavenly  ray, 
Whereof  fome  glance  cloth  in  mine  eye  remain  ; 
Of  which  beholding  the  idea  plain, 
Through  contemplation  of  my  pureft  part, 
With  light  thereof  I  do  my  felf  fuftain, 
And  thereon  feed  my  Jove-affamifht  heart ; 
But  with  fuch  brightntfs  w hi  1ft  I  fill  my  mind, 
I  ftarve  aiy  body,  and  mine  eyes  do  blind. 

SONNET  LXXXVIII. 

LIKE  as  the  culver  on  the  bared  bough 
Sits  mourning  for  the  aidence  of.  her  mate, 
And  in  her  longs  fends  many  a  wiihful  vow 
For  his  return,  that  feems  to  linger  late  ; 
So  I  alone,  now  left  difconiolate, 
Mourn  to  my  ielf  the  abfencc  of  my  love, 
And  wandering  here  and  there  all  deiblate, 
Seek  with  my  plaints  to  match  that  mournful  dove. 
Ne  joy  of  ought  that  under  heaven  doth  hove 
Can  comfort  me,  but  her  own  joymis  fight, 
Whofe   iweet   afpect    both    God   and    man   can 
In  her  unipotted  pleafance  to  delight  :         [move, 
1   -rk  is  my  day  whiles  her  fair  light  I  mils, 
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To  the  right  honourable  and  vertuous  Lady 

HELENA, 

I 

MARCHIONESS  OF  NORTHAMPTON. 


I  HAVE  the  rather  prefumed  humbly  to  offer  unto  your  Honour  the  dedication  of  this  little  Poem, 
for  that  the  noble  and  vertuous  gentlewoman  of  whom  it  is  written  was  by  match',  nearly  allied, 
and  in  affection  greatly  devoted,  unto  your  Ladyfhip.  The  occafion  why  I  wrote  the  fame,  was  as 
well  the  great  good  fame  which  I  heard  of  her  deceaftd,  as  the  particular  good-will  which  I  bear 
unto  her  hufband  Mr.  Arthur  Gorges,  a  lover  of  learning  and  vertue,  whofe  houfe,  as  your  Ladyfhip 
by  marriage  hath  honoured,  fo  do  I  find  the  name  of  them,  by  many  notable  records,  to  be  of  great 
antiquity  in  this  realm,  and  fuch  as  have  ever  borne  themfelves  with  honourable  reputation  to  the 
world,  and  unfpotted  loyalty  to  their  prince  and  country  :  befldes,  fo  lineally  are  they  dcfcended  from 
the  Howards,  as  that  the  Lady  Ann  Howard,  eldeft  daughter  to  John  Duke  of  Norfolke  was  wife 
to  Sir  Edmund,  mother  to  Sir  Edward,  and  grand-mother  to  Sir  William  and  Sir  Thomas  Gorges, 
Knights :  and  therefore  I  do  allure  myfelf  that  no  due  honour  done  to  the  White  Lion,  but  wrlrte 
moft  grateful  to  your  Ladyfhip,  whofe  hufband  and  children  do  fo  nearly  participate  with  the  blood 
of  that  noble  family.  So  in  all  duty,  I  recommend  this  Pamphlet,  and  the  good  acceptance  thereof, 
to  your  hom/urable  favour  and  protection. 

Your  Honour's  humbly  ever,  g 
London,  tLisfirji  of 
January,  1591, 

EDMUND    SPENSER. 
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man  he  be  whofe  heavy  mind, 
"With  grief  of  mournful  great  mifhap  oppreft, 
Jit  matter  for  his  cares  increafe  would  find, 
Let  read  the  rueful  plaint  herein  expreft, 
Of  one,  I  ween,  the  woful'ft  man  alive, 
Even  fad  Alcyon,  whofe  empierced  breft 
Sharp  forrow  did  in  thoufand  pieces  rive. 

But  whofo  elfe  in  pleafurc  findeth  fenfc, 
Or  in  this  wretched  life  doth  take  delight, 
JLet  him  be  banifh'd  far  away  from  hence  j 
Ne  let  the  Sacred  Sifters  here  be  hight, 
Though  they  of  forrow  heavily  can  fing, 
For  even  their  heavy  fong  would  breed  delight ; 
But  here  no  tunes,  lave  fobs  and  grones,  fhall 
ring. 

Inftead  of  them  and  their  fweet  harmony, 
Let  thofe  three  Fatal  Sifters,  whofe  fad  hands 
Do  weave  the  direful  threds  of  Deftiny, 
And  in  their  wrath  break  off  the  vital  bands, 
Approach  hereto ;  and  let  the  dreadful  Queen 
Of  Darknefs  deep  come  from  the  Stygian  ftrands, 
And  grifly  ghofts,  to  hear  this  doleful  teen. 

IN  gloomy  evening,  when  the  weary  fun, 
After  his  day's  long  labour  drew  to  reft, 
And  fweaty  fteeds,  now  having  over-run 
The  compaft  fky,'gan  water  in  the  weft, 
I  walk'd  abroad  to  breathe  the  frefhing  air 
In  open  fields,  whofe  flow'ring  pride,  oppreft 
With  early  frofts,  had  loft  their  beauty  fair. 

There  came  unto  my  mind  a  troublous  thought, 
Which  daily  doth  my  weaker  wit  poffeff, 
Me  lets  it  reft  until  it  forth  have  brought 
Her  long-born  infant,  fruit  of  heavinefs, 
Which  fhe  conceived  hath  through  meditation 
Of  this   world's  vainnefs  and    life's  wretched- 

nefs, 
That  yet  my  foul  it  deeply  doth  cmpaffion. 


So  as  T  mufed  on  the  mifery 

In  which  men  live,  and  I  of  many  mofr, 

Moft  miferable  man,  I  did  cfpy 

Where  towards  me  a  fory  wight  did  coft, 

Clad  all  in  black,  rhat  mourning  did  bewray, 

And  Jacob's  ftaff  in  hand  devoutly  croft, 

Like  to  fome  pilgrim  come  from  far  away. 

Hi«  carelefs  locks,  uncombed  and  unfhorn, 
Hung  long  adown,  and  beard  all  over-grown, 
That  well  he  feem'd  to  be  fome  wight  forlorn  : 
Down  to  the  earth  his  heavy  eyes  were  thrown, 
As  loathing  light ;  and  ever  as  he  went 
He  fighcd  oft,  and  inly  deep  did  grone, 
As  if  his  heart  in  pieces  would  have  rent. 

Approaching  nigh,  his  face  I  viewed  nere, 
And  by  the  femblant  of  his  countenaunce 
Me  feem'd  1  had  his  perfon  feen  eHewhere, 
Moft  like  Alcyon  feeming  at  a  glaunce ; 
Alcyon  he,  the  jolly  fhepherd  fwain, 
That  wont  full  merrily  to  pipe  and  daunce, 
And  fill  with  pleafance  every  wood  and  plain. 

Yet  half  in  doubt,  becaufe  of  his  difguife, 
1  foftly  faid,  Alcyon  I  There-withall 
He  Icok'd  afide  as  in  difdainful  wife, 
Yet  ftayed  not,  till  I  again  did  call : 
Then  turning  back,  he  faid,  with  hollow  found, 
Who  is  it  that  doth  name  me,  woful  thrall, 
The    wretchedft  man   that   treads   this   day   09 
ground  ? 

One  whom  like  wofulnefs  impreffed  deep, 
Hath  made  fit  mate  thy  wretched  cafe  to  hear, 
And   given   like    caufe  tvith  theft   to   wail   and 

weep; 

Grief  finds  ibme  eafe  by  him  that  like  does  bear. 
Then  ftay,  Alcyon,  gentle  Shepherd  I  ftay, 
(Quoth  1)  till  thou  have  to  my  trufly  ear 
Committed  what  thee  doth  fo  ill  apay. 
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tteafe,  Foolifh  Man  !  (faid  he  half  wrothfuliy) 
To  feek  ro  hear  that  which  cannot  be  told, 
For  the  huge  anguifh  which  doth  multiply 
My  dying  pains,  no  tongue  can  well  unfold  ; 
Ne  do  I  care  that  any  fhould  bemone 
My  hard  mifhap,  or  any  weep  that  would, 
But  feck  alone  to  weep  and  die  alone. 
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For  fhe  in  field,  vrherc-evcr  I  did  Wend, 
Would  wend  with  me,  and  wait  by  me  all  day; 
And  all  the  night  that  I  in  watch  did  fpend, 
If  caufe  requir'd,  or  elfe  in  fleep,  if  nay, 
She  would  all  night  by  me  or  watch  or  fleep; 
And  ever  more  when  1  did  fleep  or  play, 
She  of  my  flock  would  take  full  wary  keep. 


Then  be  it  fo,  quoth  I,  that  thou  art  bent 

To  die  alone,  unpitied,  unplained  ; 

Yt:t  ere  thou  die,  it  were  convenient 

To  tell  the  caufe  which  thee  thereto  conftrained, 

Left  that  the  wcrld  thee  dead  accufe  of  guilt, 

And  fay,  when  thou  of  none  fhalt  be  maintained, 

That  thou  for  fecret  crime  thy  blood  haft  fpilt. 

Who  life  does  loath,  and  longs  to  be  unbound 

Prom  the  ftrong  (hackles  of  frail  flefh,  quoth  he, 

Nought  cares  at  all  what  they  that  live  on  ground 

Deem  the  occafion  of  his  death  to  be  ; 

Rather  dcfires  to  be  forgotten  quight, 

Than  queftion  made  of  his  calamity, 

For  hearts  deep  forrow  hates  both  life  and  light. 

Yet  fith  fo  much  thou  feem'ft  to  rue  my  grief, 
And  car'ft  for  one  that  for  himfeif  cares  nought, 
(Sign  of  thy  love,  though  nought  for  my  relief, 
For  my  relief  exceedeth  living  thought) 
I  will  to  thee  this  heavy  cafe  relate  : 
Then  harken  well  till  it  to  end  be  brought, 
For  never  didfl  thou  here  more  haplefs  fate. 

•"  Whilome   I   ufd    (as   thou   right   well    dooft 

know) 

My  little  flock  on  weftern  downs  to  keep, 
Not  far  from  whence  Sabrina's  ftream  doth  flow, 
And  flowrie  banks  with  filver  liquor  fteep  ; 
Nought  car'd  I  then  for  worldly  change  or  chance, 
For  all  my  joy  was  on  my  gentle  fhcep, 
And  to  my  pipe  to  carol  and  to  daunce. 

"  It  there  befell,  as  I  the  fields  did  range 
Fearlefs  and  free,  a  fair  young  lionefs, 
White  as  the  native  rofe  before  the  change 
Which  Venus'  blood  did  in  her  leaves  imprefs, 
I  fpyed  playing  on  the  graffie  plain 
Her  youthful  fports  and  kindly  wantonnefs, 
That  did  all  other  beads  in  beauty  ftain. 

*'  Much  was  1  moved  at  fo  goodly  fight, 
Whcfe  like  before  mine  eye  had  feldom  leen, 
And  gan  to  caft  how  I  her  compafs  might, 
And  bring  to  hand  that  yet  had  never  been  : 
So  well  I  wrought  with  mildncfs  aud  with  pain, 
That  I  her  caught  difporting  on  the  green, 
And  brought  away  fail  bound  with  filver  chain. 

'*'  And  afterwards  I  handled  her  fo  fair, 
That  though  by  kind  fhe  flout  and  falvage  were, 
For  being  born  an  ancient  lion's  heir, 
And  of  the  race  that  all  wild  beads  do  fear, 
Yet  I  her  frani'd,  and  won  fo  to  my  bent, 
That  fhe  became  fo  meek  and  mild  of  chear, 
A* -the  leait  Iamb  in  all  my  flock  that  went ; 


'  Safe  then,  and  fafeft  were  my  filjy  flieep, 
Ne  fear'd  the  wolf,  ne  fear'd  the  wildeft  beaft, 
All  were  I  drown'd  in  carelefs  quiet  deep  : 
My  lovely  lionefs  without  beheit 
So  careful  was  for  them,  and  fur  my  good, 
That  when  I  waked,  neither  moft  nor  kaft 
I  found  mifcarried  or  in  plain  or  wood. 

"  Oft  did  the  fhepherds,  which  my  hap  did  hear, 

And  oft  their  laffes,  which  my  luck  envide, 

Daily  refort  to  me  from  far  and  near, 

To  lee  my  lionefs,  whofe  praifes  wide 

Were  fpred  abroad,  and  when  her  worthinefs 

Much  greater  than  the  rude  report  they  try'd, 

They  her  did  praife,  and  my  good  fortune  bkfs. 


"  Long  thus  I  joyed  in  my  happinefs, 

And  well  did  hope  my  joy  would  have  no  end; 

But  oh  !  fond  Man  !  that  in  world's  ficklenefe 

Repofedft  hope,  or  weenedfl  her  thy  friend 

That  glories  moft  in  mortal  miferies, 

And  daily  doth  her  changeful  counfels  bend 

To  make  new  matter  fit  for  tragedies; 

M  For  whilft  I  was  thus  without  dread  or  doubt, 
A  cruel  Satyre  with  his  murdrous  dart, 
Greedy  of  mifchief,  ranging  all  about, 
Gave  her  the  fatal  wound  of  deadly  fmart, 
And  reft  from  me  my  fweet  companion, 
And  reft  from  me  my  love,  my  life,  my  heart ; 
My  lionefs,  (ah,  woe  is  me !)  is  gone  i 

"  Out  of  the  world  thus  was  fhe  reft  away, 
Out  of  the  world,  unworthy  fuch  a  fpoil, 
And  born  to  heaven,  for  heaven  a  fitter  prey  ; 
Much  fitter  then  the  lion  which  with  toil 
Alcides  flew,  and  fix'd  in  firmament ; 
Her  now  I  feek  throughout  this  earthly  foif, 
And  feeking  mifs,  and  miffing  do  lament." 

Therewith  he  'gan  afrefh  to  wail  and  weep, 

That  I  for  pity  of  his  heavy  plight 

Could  not  abfcain  mine  eyes  with  tears  to  fleep  ; 

But  when  I  faw  the  anguifh  of  his  fpright 

Some  deal  allay'd,  I  him  befpake  again ; 

Certes,  Alcyon,  painful  is  thy  plight, 

That  it  in  me  breeds  almoft  equal  pain* 

Yet  doth  not  my  dull  wit  well  underfland 

That  riddle  of  thy  loved  lionefs, 

For  rare  it  feems  in  reafon  to  be  fcan'd, 

That   man,  who  doth  the   whole    world's  rule 

poffefs, 

Should  to  a  beaft  his  noble  heart  embafe, 
And  be  the  vaflal  of  his  v  affalefs  ; 
Therefore  more  plain  arcad  this  doubtful  cafe* 
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Then  fighing  fore,  "  Daphne  thou  knew'ft,  quoth 

he, 

.She  now  is  dead;"  ne  more  endur'd  to  fay, 
But  fell  to  ground  for  great  extremity  ; 
That  I  beholding  it,  with  deep  difmay 
Was  much  apall'd,  and  lightly  him  uprearing, 
Revoked  life,  that  would  have  fled  away, 
All  were  my  felf,  through  grief,  in  deadly  drearing. 

Then  'gaii  T  him  to  comfort  all  my  bed, 
And  with  mild  connfail  drove  to  mitigate 
The  ftormy  paffion  of  his  troubled  bred, 
But  he  thereby  was  more  empafSonare  ; 
As  ftubborn  deed,  that  is  with  curb  retrained, 
Becomes  m«re  fierce  and  fervent  in  his  gate, 
And  breaking  forth  at  lad,  thus  dearnly  plained : 
T  i. 

"  What  man  henceforth  that  breatheth  vital  air 
Will  honour  Heaven,  or  heavenly  powers  adore  ? 
Which  fo  unjudly  do  their  judgments  (hare 
Mongft  earthly  wights,  as  to  afflict  fo  fore 
The  innocenr,  as  thofe  which  do  tranfgrefs, 
And  do  not  fpare  the  bed  or  faireft,  more 
Than  word  or  fouled,  but  do  both  opprcfs. 

"    If  this  be  riorhf ,  why  did  they  then  create 
The  world  fo  fair,  fith  fairnefs  is  negleded  ? 
Or  why  be  they  themfelves  immaculate, 
If  pured  things  be  not  by  them  refpe&ed  ? 
She  fair,  fhe  pure,  molt  fair,  molt  pure  Ihe  was, 
Yet  was  by  .them  as  thing  impure  rejected; 
Yet  flie  ill  purenefs  heaven  it  felf  did  pafs. 

\ 

"  In  purervrfs  and  in  all  celeftial  grace, 
That  men  admire  in  goodly  womankind 
She  did  excel,  and  fecm'd  of  angels'  race, 
Living  on  earth  like  angel  new  devin'd, 
Adorned  with  wifdoni  and  with  chadity, 
And  all  the  dowries  of  a  nobl«  miud, 
Which  did  her  beauty  much  more  beautify. 

"  No  age  hath  bred  (fince  fair  Aftrca  left 
Therfmful  world)  more  vrrtue  in  a  wight ; 
And  when  fhe  parted  hence,  with  her  Ihe  reft 
Great  hope,  and  robb'd  her  race  of  bounty  quight. 
Well  may  the  fhepherd  lades  now  lament, 
For  double  lofs  by  her  hath  on  them  light, 
To  lofe  both  her  and  bounty's  ornament. 

*  Ne  let  Eliza,  royql  fhepherdefs, 

Tfre  pr?ifes  of  my  p&rted  love  envy, 

For  flie  hath  praifesin  ail  r  lenteo'.ifnefs 

Pour'd  upon  her,  like  fhowers  of  Caftaly, 

By  her  own  fhepherd,  Colin,  her  own  fhepherd, 

That  her  with  heavenly  hymns  doth. deify, 

Of  ruftick  Mufe  full  hardly  to  be  better'd. 

- 

"  She  is  the  rofe,  the  glory  of  the  day, 
And  mine  the  primrole  in  the  lowly  fhade  : 
Mine,  ah!  no.  mine ;  amii*  I  mine  did  lay  : 
Not   mine,   but   his,    which    mine    awhile    her 

made  ; 

Mine  to  be  his,  with  him  to  live  for  aye. 
O  that  fo  fair  a  flawre  fo  foon  fhould  lade, 
And  through  untimely  temped  fall  away ! 
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"  She  fell  away  in  her  firft  cge's  fpring, 
Whild  yet  her  leaf  was  green,  and  frefh  her 
And   whilft  her  branch  fair  bl  rth  did 

bring, 

She  fell  away  againft  all  conrfc  r-f  kiivl. 
For  a^e  to  die  is  right,  but  youth  is  WK<: 
She  fell  away  like  trui*.  blown  down  with  wind. 
Weep,  Shepherd!    weep,  to  make  my  und  .liung, 

ii. 

"  What  heart  fo  dony  hard  but  that  would  weep, 
And  pour  forth  fountains  of  inceffant  tears  ? 
What  Timon  but  would  ht  compaflion 
Into  hi",  bread,  and  pierce  his  froztn  ears  ? 
Inftead  of  tears,  whole  bracktfh  bitter  veil 
I  wafted  have,  my  heart-blood  drooping  wears, 
To  think  to  ground  how  that  fair  blofTom  fell. 

"  Yet  fell  fhe  not  as  one  enforc'd  to  die, 
Ne  died  with  dread  and  grudging  difcontcnt, 
But  as  one  toil'd  with  travel  down  doth  lie-, 
So  lay  fhe  down,  r.s  if  to  fleep  fhe  \\ 
And  c!os\l  her  eyes  with  carelefs  quk-tnefs; 
The  whiles  foft  death  away  her  fpirit  hent, 
And  foul  alloy  I'd  from  finiul  flefhlinefs. 

"  Yet  ere  that  life  her  lodging  did  forfakc, 
She,  all  refolv'd,  and  ready  to  remove, 
Calling  tome  (ay  me!)  this  wife  belpake; 
Alcyon!  ah,  my  firft  and  lateft  love! 
Ah  !  why  does  my  Alcyon  weep  and  mourn, 
And  grieve  my  ghoft,  thru  all  mote  him  behove, 
As  if  to  me  had  chanft  fonie  evil  tourn. 

"  I,  fith  the  meflenger  is  come  for  me, 

That  fummons  fouls  unto  the  bridale  feaft 

Of  his  great  Lord,  muit  needs  depart  from  the . , 

Acid  ftraight  obey  his  foveraign  beheaft ; 

Why  fhonld  Alcyon  then  fo  fore  lament 

That  I  from  mifery  Humid  be  releafl, 

And  freed  from  wretched  long  imprifonment  ? 

"  Our  days  arc  full  of  dolour  and  difcafe, 
Our  life  alBitited  with  inceffant  pain, 
That  nought  on  earth  may  leaien  or  appeafe  ; 
Why  then  fhould  I  deiire  here  to  remain  ? 
Or  why  fhould  he  that  loves  me  forry  be 
For  my  deliverance,  or  at  all  complain 
My  good  to  hear,  and  toward  joys  to  fee  ? 

"  I  go,  and  lorig  defired  have  to  go, 
I  go  with  gladnefs  to  my  wifliod  reft, 
Whereas  no  world's  fad  care  nor  wafHng  woe 
May  cor/.e,  their  happy  quiet  to  molcft  ; 
But  faints  and  angels  in  celeftial  tb 
Eternally  him  pnufe  that  hath  them,  bkft  ; 
There  fhail  I  be  amongft  thofe  blcfled  ones, 

"  Yet  ere  I  go,  a  pledge  I  kave  wi:h  thee 
Of  the  late  lovu  the  which  betwi\c  us  pad, 
My  young  Ambroiia  ;  in  lieu  of  me 
Love  her,  fo  fhall  our  love  for' ever  laih 
Thus,  FJeur  1   adieu,  whom  I  expccl  ere  long. 
So  having  laid,  away  ihe  lofry  pait. 

x  Shepherd !    wcvp,  to   make  mine  under-. 
long. 


D  A  P  H  N  A  1  D  A. 


541 


**  So  oft  as  I  record  thofe  piercing  words, 
Which  yet  are  deep  engraven  in  ray  breft, 
And  thofe  laft.  deadly  accents,  which  like  fwords 
Did  wound  my   heart,   and   rend    my  bleeding 

cheft, 

With  thofe  fweet  fugred  fpeeches  do  compare, 
The  which  my  foul  firfl  conquer'd  and  poffeft, 
Thefirft  beginners  of  my  endlefs  care! 

«*  And  when  thofe  pallid  cheeks  and  afliie  hue, 
In  which  fad  death  his  portraiture  had  writ, 
And  when  thofe  hollow  eyes  and  deadly  view, 
On  which  the  cloud  of  ghaftly  Night  did  fit, 
I  match  with  that  fweet  fmile  and  chearful  brow. 
Which  all  the  world  fubdued  unto  it , 
How  happy  was  I  then,  and  wretched  now  ? 

How  happy  was  I,  when  I  faw  her  lead 
The  Shepherds'  daughters  dauncing  in  a  round  ? 
How  trimly  would  fhe  trace  and  foftly  tread 
The  tender  grafs,  with  rofie  garland  crov/n'd  ? 
And  when  me  lift  advaunce  her  heavenly  voice, 
Both  nymphs  and  Mufes  nigh  fhe  made  aftown'd, 
And  flocks  and  fhepherds  caufed  to  rejoyce. 

"  But  now,  ye  fhepherd  LafTes  !  who  mall  lead 
Your  wandring  troups,  or  fing  your  virelays  ? 
Or  who  (hall  dight  your  bowres,  fith  fhe  is  dead 
That  was  the  lady  of  your  holy-days  ? 
JLet  now  your  blifs  be  turned  into  bale, 
And  into  plaints  convert  your  joyous  plays, 
And  with  the  fame  fill  every  hill  and  dale. 

**  Let  bagpipe  never  more  be  heard  to  fhrill, 
That  may  allure  the  fenfes  to  delight, 
Ne  ever  fhephcrd  found  his  oaten  quill 
Unto  the  many  that  provoke  them  might 
To  idle  pleafance,  but  let  ghaillinefs 
And  dreary  horror  dim  the  chearful  light, 
To  make  the  image  of  true  heavinefs ; 

"  Let  birds  be  filent  on  the  naked  fpray, 
And  fhady  woods  refound  with  dreadfull  yells; 
Let  ft  reaming  floods  their  hafty  courfes  ftay, 
And  parching  drouth  dry  up  the  cryftal  wells ; 
Let   th'  earth   be   baa  en,   and   bring  forth    no 

flowres, 

And  the  air  be  fill'd  with  noife  of  doleful  knells, 
And  wandering  fpirits  walk  untimely  hourcs. 

"  And  Nature,  nurfe  of  every  living  thing, 

Let  reft  herfelf  from  her  long  weannefs, 

And  ceafe  henceforth  things  kindly  forth  to  bring, 

But  hideous  monfters  full  of  uglincfs  ; 

For  fhe  it  is  that  hath  me  done  this  wrong, 

No  nurfe,  but  ftepdame,  cruel,  mcrcilcfs, 

Weep,  Shepherd  !  weep,  to  make  my  underfong. 


"  My  little  flock,  whom  earft  I  lov'd  fo  well, 
And  wont  to  foed  xvith  fineft  grafs  that  grew, 
Feed  ye  henceforth  on  bitter  Aftrofell, 
And  ftiiikiug  fmalbge  and  unfavory  rue; 


And  when  your  maws  arc  with  thofe  weeds  cor 
rupted, 

Be  ye  the  prey  of  wolves ;  ne  will  I  rue 
That  with  your  carkaffes  wild  beafts  be  glutted. 

"  Ne  worfe  to  you,  my  filly  Sheep !  I  pray, 
Ne  forer  vengeance  wifh  on  you  to  fall 
Than  to  my  felf,  for  whofe  confus'd  decay 
To  carelefs  Heavens  I  do  daily  call; 
But  Heavens  retufe  to  hear  a  wretch's  cry, 
And  cruel  Death  doth  fcorn  to  come  at  call, 
Or  grant  this  boon  that  moft  defires  to  die. 

"  The  good  and  righteous  he  away  doth  take, 
To  plague  th'  unrighteous  which  alive  remain, 
But  the  ungodly  ones  he  doth  forfake, 
By  living  long  to  multiply  their  pain ; 
Elfe  furely  death  fliould  be  no  punifhment, 
As  the  great  judge  at  firft  did  it  ordain, 
But  rather  riddance  from  long  languiftiment. 

"  Therefore,  my  Daphne,  they  have  tane  away, 
For  worthy  of  a  better  place  was  fhe, 
But  me  unworthy  willed  here  to  ftay, 
That  with  her  lack  I  might  tormented  be. 
Sith  then  they  fo  have  ordered,  I  will  pay 
Penance  to  her,  according  their  decree, 
And  to  her  ghoft  do  fervice  day  by  day. 

"  For  I  will  walk  this  wandering  pilgrimage, 

Throughout  the  world  from  one  to  other  end, 

And  in  affliction  wafte  my  bitter  age  : 

My  bread  fhall  be  the  anguifh  of  my  mind, 

My   drink   the   tears  which  from  mine  eyes  do 

rain, 

My  bed  the  ground  that  hardefl  I  may  find  ; 
So  will  1  wilfully  increafe  my  pain. 

"  And  fhe,  my  love  that  was,  my  faint  that  is, 
When  fhe  behdds  from  her  celeftial  throne 
(In  which  fhe  joyeth  in  eternal  blifs) 
My  bitter  penance,  will  my  cafe  bemone, 
And  pity  me  that  living  thus  to  die ; 
For  heavenly  fpirits  have  compaflion 
On  mortal  men,  and  rue  their  mifery. 

"  So  when  .1  have  with  forrow  fatisfidc 

Th'   importune    Fates,  which  vengeance  on  me 

feek, 

And  th'  heavens  with  long  languor  pacifide, 
She  for  pure  pity  of  my  fuffcrance  meek, 
Will  fend  for  me,  for  which  I  daily  long, 
And  will  till  then  my  painful  penance  eke. 
Weep,  Shepherd  !  weep,  to  make  my  underfong. 


"  Henceforth  I  hate  whatever  Nature  made, 
And  in  her  workmanfhip  no  pleafure  find, 
For  they  be  all  but  vain,  and  quickly  fade  ; 
So  foon  as  6n  them  blows  the  northern  wind, 
They  tarry  not,  but  flit  and  fall  away, 
Leaving  behind  them  nought  but  grief  of  mind, 
And  mocking  fuch  as  think  they  long  will  ftay. 


A  P  H  M  A  I 


«  I  hate  the  Heaven,  becaufe  it  doth  with-hold 
Me  from  my  love,  and  eke  my  love  from  me  j 
1  hate  the  earth,  becaufe  it  is  the  mould 
Of  flefhly  fiime  and  frail  mortality; 
1  hate  the  fire,  becaufe  to  nought  it  flies; 
1  hate  the  air,  becaufe  Gghs  of  it  be ; 
1  hate  the  fea,  becaufe  it  tears  fupplies. 

*  I  hate  the  day,  becaufe  it  lendeth  light 
To  fee  all  things,  and  not  not  my  love  to  fee  j 
1  hate  the  darknefs  and  the  dieary  night, 
Becaufe  they  breed  fad  balefulnefs  in  me ; 
1  hate  all  times,  bccaufe  all  times  do  fly 
So  faft  away,  and  may  not  ftayed  be, 
But  as  a  fpeedy  pofl  that  paifeth  by. 

"'  I  hate  to  fpeak  my  voice  is  fpent  with  crying1 ; 
I  hate  to  hear,  loud  plaints  have  dull'd  mine  earj ; 
$  hate  to  tafte,  for  food  with-holds  my  dying; 
1  hate  to  fee,  mine  eyes  are  dimm'd  with  tears; 
1  hste  to  fmell,  no  fweet  on  earth  is  left ; 
1  hate  to  feel,  my  flefh  is  numm'd  with  fears ; 
&a  all  my  fenfes  from  rue  are  bereft. 

**  I  hate  all  men,  and  fhun  all  womankind; 
The  one,  becaufe  as  I  they  wretched  are  ; 
*jfhe  other,  for  bccaufe  I  do  not  find 
!My  love  with  them  that  wont  to  be  their  ftar  : 
And  life  I  hate,  becaufe  it  will  not  laft  ; 
And  death  1  hate,  becaufe  it  life  doth  mar  ; 
And  all  I  hate  that  is  to  come  or  pad. 

*'  So  all  the  world,  and  all  in  it  I  hate, 
Becaufe  it  changeth  ever  to  and  fro, 
And  never  ftandeth  in  one  certain  ftate, 
JBut  ftill  unftedfaft,  round  about  doth  go 
3Like  a  mill-wheel,  in  midft  of  mifcry, 
Driven  with  ftreams  of  wretchednefs  and  woe, 
That  dying  lives,  and  living  ftill  does  die. 

**  So  do  I  live,  fo  do  1  daily  die, 

And  pine  away  in  felf-confuming  pain  ; 

Sith  fhe  that  did  my  vital  powers  fupply, 

And  feeble  fpirits  in  their  force  maintain, 

Is  fetcht  from  me,  why  leek  I  to  prolong 

]My  weary  days  in  dolour  and  difdain  ? 

"Weep,  Shepherd  !  weep,  to  make  my  underfong, 


**  Why  do  I  longer  live  in  life's  defpight, 
And  do  not  die  then  in  defpight  of  death  ; 
"Why  do  I  longer  fee  this  loathlbm  light, 
And  do  in  darknefs  not  abridge  my  breath, 
Sith  ail  my  forrow  fhould  have  end  thereby, 
And  cares  find  quiet  ?  is  it  fo  uneach 
To  leave  this  life,  or  dolorous  to  die  ? 

"  To  live  I  find  it  deadly  dolorous. 
For  life  draws  care,  and  care  continual  woe; 
Therefore  to  die  muft  needs  be  joyous, 
And  wifhfui  thing  this  fad  life  to  foregoe  : 
But  I  mult  flay  ;  I  may  it  not  amend, 
My  Daphne  hence  departing  bade  me  fo; 
She  bade  me  ftay  till  fhe  for  me  did  fsud. 


««  Yet  whilft  I  in  this  wretched  vale  do  flaf, 
My  weary  feet  fhull  ever  wandring  be, 
That  ftill  I  may  be  ready  on  my  way, 
When  as  her  meffenger  doth  come  for  me  ; 
Ne  will  I  reft  my  feet  for  feeblenefs, 
Ne  will  I  reft  my  limbs  for  fraelty, 
Ne  will  I  reft  mine  eyes  for  heavinefs. 

"  But  as  the  mother  of  the  gods,  that  fought 

For  fair  Eurydice,  her  daughter  dear, 

Throughout  the  world,  with  woeful  heavy  thought, 

So  will  1  travel  whilft  I  tarry  here, 

Ne  will  I  lodge,  ne  will  I  ever  lin, 

Ne  when  as  drouping  Titan  draweth  near, 

To  loofe  his  teem,  will  1  take  up  my  inn. 

"  Ne  fleep  (the  harhc r.ger  of  weary  wights) 
Shall  ever  lodge  upon  mine  eye-lids  more  : 
Ne  (hall  with  reft  refrefh  my  fainting  fprights, 
Nor  failing  force  to  former  ftrength  reft  or  o  ; 
But  T  will  wake  and  forrow  all  the  night 
With  Philomel  my  fortune  to  deplore  ; 
With  Philomel,  the  partner  of  my  plight. 

"  And  ever  as  I  fee  the  ftar  to  fall, 
And  under  ground  to  go  to  give  them  light 
Which  dwell  in  darknefs,  I  to  mind  will  call 
How  my    fair  itar  (that  fhin'd  on  me  fo  bright) 
Fell  fuddainly  and  faded  under  ground, 
Since  whofe  departure  day  is  turn'd  to  night, 
And  night  without  a  Venu*'  ftar  is  found. 

"  But  as  foon  as  Day  doth  fhew  his  dewie  face, 
And  calls  forth  men  unto  their  toylfom  trade, 
I  will  withdraw  me  to  fome  darkfom  place, 
Or  fome  dear  cave,  or  folitary  fhade ; 
There  will  I  figh,  and  forrow  all  day  long, 
And  the  huge  burden  of  my  cares  unlade 
Weep,  Shepherd  !  weep,  to  make  my  underfong. 


"  Henceforth  mine  eyes  fhall  never  more  belioU 

Fair  things  on  earth,  nc  feed  on  lalfe  delight 

Of  ought  that  framed  is  of  mortal  mould,  • 

Si'h  that  my  faireft  flowre  is  faded  quight ; 

For  all  I  fee  is  vain  and  tranfitory, 

Ne  will  be  hr!d  in  any  ftedfaft  plight, 

But  in  a  moment  lofe  their  grace  and  glory. 

"  And  ye,  fond  Men!  on  Fortune's  wheel  that  ride, 

Or  in  ought  under  heaven  repofe  affurance, 

Be  it  riches,  beauty,  or  honour's  piide, 

Be  fure  that  they  fhall  have  no  long  endurance, 

But  ere  ye  1>e  aware  will  flit  away  ; 

For  nought  of  them  is  yours,  but  th'  only  nfance 

Of  a  fmall  time,  which  none  as  certain  may. 

"  And  ye,  true  Lovers  !  whom  defaftrou*  chaunce 

Hath  far  exiled  from  your  ladies  grace, 

To  mourn  in  furrow  and  fad  fufferance, 

When  ye  do  hear  me  in  that  defert  place 

Lamenting  loud  my  Daphne's  elegy, 

Help  me  to  wail  my  miferable  cafe. 

And  when  life  parts  vouchlafe  to  clofe  mine  eye. 


DAPHNA1DA. 


c<  And  ye,  more  happy  Lovers !  which  enjoy 
The  prefence  of  your  deareft  love's  delight, 
When  ye  do  hear  my  forrowful  annoy, 
Yet  pity  me  in  your  empafiion'd  fpright, 
And  think  that  fuch  mifhap,  as  chaunft  to  me, 
May  happen  unto  the  moft  happy  wight, 
For  all  mens  ftates  alike  unftedfaft  be. 

"  A.nd  ye,  my  fellow  fliepherds !  which  do  feed 
Your  carelefs  flocks  on  hills  and  open  plains, 
With  better  fortune  than  did  me  fucceed, 
Remember  yet  my  undeferved  pains ; 
And  when  ye  bear  that  I  am  dead  or  flain, 
Lament  my  lot,  and  tell  your  fellow-fwains 
That  fad  Alcyon  dy'd  in  life's  difdain. 

"  And  ye,  fair  Damfels !  fhepherds'  dear  delights, 

That  with  your  loves  do  their  rude  hearts  poflefs, 

Whenas  my  hearfe  fhall  happen  to  your  fights, 

Vouchfafe  to  deck  the  fame  with  cyprefs; 

And  ever  fprinkle  brackifti  tears  among, 

In  pity  of  my  undeferv'd  diftrefs, 

The  which  I,  wretch,  endured  have  thus  long. 

*c  And  ye,  poor  Pilgrims!  that  with  reftlefs  toyl 
Weary  yourfelves  in  wandring  defart  ways, 
Till  that  ye  come  where  ye  your  vows  afToil, 
When  palling  by  ye  read  thele  woful  lays 
On  my  grave  written,  rue  my  Daphne's  wrong, 
And  mourn  for  me  that  languifh  out  my  days. 
Ceafe,  Shepherd  {  ceafe,  and  end  thy  underfong.'* 


Thus  when  h,e  ended  had  his  Heavy  plaint, 
The  heavieft  pkint  that  ever  I  heard  found, 
His  cheeks  west  pale,  and  fprights  began  to  faint. 
As  if  again  he  would  have  fall'n  to  ground ; 
Which  when  I  faw,  (I  ftepping  to  him  light), 
Amooved  him  out  of  his  ftony  fvvound, 
And  'gan  him  to  recomfort  as  I  might. 

But  he  no  >vay  recomforted  would  be, 
Nor  fuffer  lolace  to  approach  him  nie, 
But  cafting  up  a  fdeignful  eye  at  me, 
That  in  his  traunce  I  would  not  let  him  lie, 
Did  rend  his  hair,  and  beat  his  blubbred  face, 
As  one  difpofed  willfully  to  die, 
That  I  fore  griev'd  to  fee  his  wretched  cafe. 

Tho  when  the  pang  was  fomewhat  over-paftj 

And  the  outrageous  paffion  nigh  appeafed, 

I  him  defir'd,  (ith.day  was  over-caft, 

And  dark  night  faft  approached,  to  be  pleafed 

To  turn  afule  unto  my  cabinet, 

And  ftay  with  me  till  he  were  better  eafed 

Of  that  ftrong  ftound  which  him  fore  befet. 

But  by  no  means  I  could  him  win  thereto, 
Ne  longer  him  intreat  with  me  to  (lay, 
But  without  taking  leave  he  forth  did  go 
With  daggering  pace  and  difmal  looks'  difmay, 
As  if  that  Death  he  in  the  face  bad  feen, 
Or  hellifli  hags  had  met  upon  the  way; 
But  what  of  him  became  I  cannot  ween. 


ASTROPHEL: 

A    PASTORAL    ELEGY 

Upon  the  death  of  the  moft  noble  and  valorous  knight, 

SIR    PHILIP    SIDNEY. 

Dedicated  to  the  moft  beautiful  and  vertuous  lady, 

THE    COUNTESS    OF    ESSEX, 


Shepherds  !  that  wont  on  pipes  of  oaten  reed 
Oft-times  to  plain  your  loves  concealed  fmart, 
And  with  your  piteous  lays  have  learn'd  to  breed 
Compaflion  in  a  country  lafs's  heart, 
Hearken,  ye  gentle  Shepherds  !  to  my  fong, 
And  place  my  doleful  plaint  your  plaints  emong. 

To  you  alone  I  fing  this  mournful  verfe, 
The  mournful'ft  verfc  that  ever  man  heard  tell ; 
To  you  whofe  foftned  hearts  it  may  empierce 
With  Dolour's  dart,  for  death  of  Aftrophel ; 
To  you  I  fing,  and  to  none  other  wight, 
For  well  I  wote  my  rymes  been  rudely  dight. 

Yet  as  they  been,  if  any  nicer  wit 
Shall  hap  to  hear,  or  covet  them  to  read, 
Think  he  that  fuch  are  for  fuch  ones  moft  fit, 
Made  not  to  pleafc  the  living  but  the  dead ; 
And  if  in  him  found  pity  ever  place, 
Let  him  be  mov'd  to  pity  fuch  a  cafe. 


A  GENTLE  fliepherd,  born  in  Arcady, 
Of  gentleft  race  that  ever  fhepherd  bore, 
About  the  grafly  banks  of  Haemony 
Did  keep  his  fheep,  his  little  ftock  and  ftore  : 
Full  carefully  he  kept  them  day  and  night 
In  faireft  fields,  and  Aftrophel  he  hight. 


Young  Aftrophel !  the  pride  of  fliepherds'  praifc, 

Young  Aftrophel !  the  ruftick  biffes  love, 

For  pafling  all  the  paftors  of  his  days, 

In  all  that  feemly  fhepherds  might  behove; 

In  one  thing  only  failing  of  the  beft, 

That  he  was  not  fo  happy  as  the  reft, 


ASTROPHEL. 


For  from  the  time  that  fird  the  nymph  his  mother 
Him  forth  did  bring,  and  taught  her  lambs  to 

feed, 

A  {lender  fwain,  excelling  for  each  other 
In  comely  fhape,  like  her  that  did  him  breed, 
He  grew  up  fad  in  goodnefs  and  i:i  grace, 
And  doubly  fair  wox  both  in  mind  and  face  ; 

Which  daily  more  and  more  he  did  augment 
With  gentle  ufage  and  demeanure  mild, 
That  all  mens  hearts  with  fecret  ravifhment 
He  dole  away,  and  weetingly  beguil'd  ; 
Ne  Spight  it  felf,  that  all  good  things  doth  fpill, 
Found  out  in  him  that  die  could  fay  was  ill. 

His  fports  were  fair,  his  joyance  innocent, 
Sweet  without  fowre,  and  honey  without  gall ; 
And  he  himfelf  feem'd  made  for  merriment, 
Merrily  maiking  both  in  bower  and  hall  : 
There  was  ifo  pleafure  nor  delightful  play 
When  Adrophel  fo  -ever  was  away. 

For  he  could  pipe  and  dance,  and  carol  fweet 
Emongd  the  fhepherds  in  -their  {hearing  feadr, 
As  fommer's  lark,  that  with  her  fong  doth  greet 
The  dawning  day,  forth  coming  from  the  ead  : 
And  layes  of  love  he  alfo  could  compofe  ; 
Thrice  happy  (he  whom  he  to  praile  did  chofe. 

Full  many  maidens  often  did  him  woo 
Them  to  vouchfafe  emongd  his  rimes  to  name, 
Or  make  for  them,  as  he  was  wont  to  do 
For  her  that  did  his  heart  with  love  inflame ; 
For  which  they  promifcd  to  dight  for  him 
Gay  chapelets  of  flowers  and  girlonds  trim. 

And  many  a  nymph,  both  of  the  wood  and  brook, 
Soon  as  his  oaten  pipe  began  to  fhrill, 
Both  cryftal  wells  and  fhady  groves  forfook, 
To  hear  the  charms  of  his  enchanting  {kill, 
And  brought   him   prefents,   flowers  if  it  were 

prime, 
Or  mellow  fruit,  if  it  were  harved-timc. 

But  he  for  none  of  them  did  care  a  whit, 
Yet  wood-gods  for  them  ofcen  fighed  fore  ; 
Ne  for  their  gifts,  unworthy  of  his  wit, 
Yet  not  unworthy  of  the  country's  dore  : 
For  one  alone  he  car'd,  for  one  he  figh'd, 
His  life's  Jefire,  and  his  dear  love's  delight. 

Stella  the  fair  !  the  faired  ftar  in  iky, 
As  fair  as  Venus,  or  the  faired  fair, 
(A  fairer  frar  faw  never  living  eye) 
Shot  her  (harp-pointed  beams  through  pured  air  : 
Her  he  did  love,  her  he  alone  did  honour, 
His  thoughts,  his  rimes,  his  forgs,  were  all  upon 
her. 

To  her  he  vow'd  the  fcrvice  of  his  c!ay?, 
On  her  he  fpem  the  riches  of  his  wit, 
For  her  he  made  hymns  of  immortal  praifc, 
O)'  o.iiy  her  he  fung,  he  thought,  he  writ  : 
Her,  and  but  her,  oi  l;>ve  he  worthy  di^inci!, 
For  all  the  reft  but  little  he  eflccmed. 
You  II. 


Ne  her  with  idle  words  alone  he  wooefr, 
And  verfes  vain,  (yet  verfes  are  not  vain) 
But  with  brave  deeds  to  her  fole  fervice  vowed, 
And  bold  atchievements  her  did  entertain  ; 
For  both  in  deeds  and  words  he  noutred  was, 
Both  wife  and  hardy,  (too  hardy,  alas !). 

In  wredling  nimble,  and  in  running  fwift ; 
In  {hooting  fteddy,  and  in  fw.imming  drong  •: 
Well  made  to  drike,  to  throw,  to  leap,  to  lifr, 
And  all  the  fports  that  fhepherds  are  emong. 
In  every  one  he  vanquifht  every  one, 
He  vanquifht  all,  and  vanquifht  was  of  none. 

Befides,  in  hunting  fuch  felicity, 

Or  rather  infelicity,  he  found, 

That  every  field  and  foreft  far  away 

He  fought,  where  falvagc  beads  do  mod  abound : 

No  beads  fo  falvage  but  he  could  it  kill, 

No  chace  fo  hard  but  he  therein  had  fkill. 

Such  fkill,  matcht  with  fuch  courage  as  he  had, 
Did  prick  him  forth  with  proud  defire  of  praife 
To  feek  abroad,  of  danger  nought  ydrad, 
Hi*  midrefs'  name  and  his  own  fame  to  raife. 
What  needeth  peril  to  be  fought  abroad, 
Sith  round  about  us  it  doth  make  aboad.? 

It  fortuned  as  he  that  perilous  game 

In  forein  foil  purfued  far  away, 

Into  a  foreft  wide  and  wade  he  came, 

Where  dore  he  herd  to  be  of  falvage  prey  : 

So  wide  a  fored,  and  fo  wade  as  this, 

Nor  famous  Ardeyu  nor  foul  Arlo  is. 

There  his  well-woven  toyls  and  fubtil  trains 

He  laid,  the  brutiih  nation  to  enwrap ; 

So   well   he    wi  ought   with   practice   and  with 

pains, 

That  he  of  them  great  troups.  di.d  foon  entrap  : 
Full  hat  py  man  (mifweening  much)  was  he, 
So  rich  a  fpoyl  wichin  his  power  to  fee. 

Eftfoones  all  he'edlefs  of  his  deared  hale, 

Full  greedily  into  the  herd  he  thrud, 

To  daughter  them,  and  work  their  final  feale, 

Ltd  that  his  tcyl  mould  of  their  troups  be  bur  ft. 

Wide   wour.ds   emongd    them  many   a   one   he 

made, 
Now  with  his   fharp-boar  fpear,   now  with  his 

blade. 

His  care  was  all  how  he  them  all  might  kill, 

That  ncce  might  fcape  (fo  partial  unto  none) 

111  mind,  fo  much  to  mind  another's  ill, 

As  to  become  unmindful  of  his  own  : 

But  pardon  unto  the  cruel  Ikyes, 

That  from  himfelf  to  them  withdrew  his  eyes. 

So  as  he  rag'd  emongd  that  beadly  rout, 
A  cruel  bead  of  mod  accurfcd  brood, 
Upon  him  turn'd  (defpair  makes  cowards  flout) 
And  with  fell  tooth,  accudomcd  to  blood, 
Launced  his  thigh  with  fo  mifchievous  might, 
That  it  both  bone  and  mufcles  rived  qui«lt. 
M  in 
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So  deadly  was  the  dint,  and  deep  the  wound, 
And   fo   huge    ftreams    of    blood    thereout   die 

flow, 

That  he  endured  not  the  direful  ftound, 
But  on  the  cold  dear  earth  himfelf  did  throw  ; 
The  whiles  the  captive  herd  his  nets  did  rend, 
And  having  none  to  lett,  to  wood  did  wend. 

Ah!    where  were   ye   this  while,   his  fhepher 

peers, 

To  whom  alive  was  nought  fo  dear  as  he  ? 
And  ye,  fair  Maids  !  the  matches  of  his  years, 
"Which  in  his  grace  did  boaft  you  moft  to  be  ? 
Ah  !  where  were  ye,  when  he  of  you  had  need 
To  flop  his  woundj  that  wondroufly  did  bleed  ? 

Ah  !  wretched  Boy  !  the  fhape  of  Dreryhcad, 
And  fad  enfomple  of  nxan's  fudden  end, 
Full  little  faileth  but  thou  fhalt  be  dead, 
Unpitied,  unplain'd,  or  foe  or  friend; 
Whilffc  none  is  nigh  thine  eye-lids  up  to  clofe, 
And  kifs  thy  lips  like  faded  leaves  of  rofe. 

A  fort  of  fhepherds  fuing  of  the  chac«, 

As  they  the  lureft  ranged  on  a  day, 

By  Fate  or  Fortune  came  unto  the  place, 

Whereas  the  lucklefs  boy  yet  bleeding:  lay  ; 

Yet  bleeding  iay,  and  yet  would  ftill  have  bled, 

Had  not  good  hap  thole  fhephVds  thither  led. 

They  ftopt  his  wound  (too  late  to  ftop  it  was 
And  in  their  arms  then  foftly  did  him  rear  ; 
Tho  (as  he  v^ill'd)  unto  his  loved  lals, 
His  deareft  love,  him  dolefully  did  bear : 
The  dolefulft  bier  that  ever  man  did  fee 
Was  Aftrophel,  but  deareft  unto  me. 

She,  when  fhe  faw  her  love  in  fuch  a  plight, 
With  crudled  blood  and  filthy  gore  deformed, 
That  wont   to    be    with    flowers    and  girlonds 

dight, 

And  her  dear  favours  dearly  well  adorned, 
Her  face  the  faireft  face  that  eye  mote  fee, 
3he  likewife  did  deform,  like  him  to  be. 

Her  yellow  locks,  that  fhone  fo  bright  and  long, 
As  funny  beams  in  faireft  fummer's  day, 
She  fiercely  tore,  and  with  outrageous  wrong 
From  her  red  cheeks  the  rofes  rent  away  ; 
And  her  fair  breaft,  the  treafury  of  joy, 
She  fpoyl'd  thereof,  and  filled  with  annoy. 

His  pallid  face,  impiclured  with  death, 

She  bathed  oft  with  tears,  and  dried  eft ; 

And  with  fweet  kiffes  fuck'd  the  wafting  breath 

Out  of  his  lips,-  like  hllies,  pale  and  foft ; 

And  oft  fhe  call'd  to  him,  who  anfwer'd  nought, 

But  only  by  his  looks  did  tell  his  thought. 

The  reft  of  her  impatient  regret 
And  piteous  mone  the  which  fhe  for  him  made, 
No  tongue  can  tell,  nor  any  forth  can  let, 
But  he  whofe  heart  like  forrow  did  invade. 
At  laft,  when  pain  his  vital  powers  had  fpenr, 
Jrlis  wafted  life  her  weary  lodge  forwent. 


Which  when  fhe  faw,  fhe  ftaied  not  a  whit, 
But  after  him  did  make  untimely  hafte  ; 
Forth-with  her  ghoft  out  ef  her  corps  did  flit, 
And  followed  her  mate,  like  turtle  chafte, 
To  prove  that  death  their  hearts  cannot  divide, 
Which  living  were  in  love  fo  firmly  tide. 

The  gods,   which   all  things  fee,  this  fame  be 
held, 

And  pitying  this  pair  of  lovers  true, 
Transformed  them  there  lying  on  the  field, 
Into  one  flowre,  that  is  both  red  and  blue  : 
It  firft  grows  red,  and  then  to  blue  doth  fade, 
Like  Aftrophel,  which  thereinto  was  made. 

And  in  the  nuidft  thereof  a  ftar  appears, 
As  fairly  form'd  as  any  ftar  in  fkyes, 
Refembling  Stella  in  her  frefheft  years, 
Forth  darting  beams  of  beauty  from  her  eyes ; 
And  all  the  day  ic  ftandeth  full  of  dew, 
Which  is  the  tears  that  from  her  eyes  did  flow, 

That  herb  of  fome  Starlight  is  call'd  by  name, 
Of  others  Penthia,  though  not  fo  well ; 
But  thou,  where-ever  thou  doft  find  the  fame, 
From  this  day  forth  do  call  it  Aftrophel ; 
And  whensoever  thou  it  up  dooft  take, 
Do  pluck  it  foftly,  for  that  fhepherd's  fake. 

Hereof  when  tyding*  far  abroad  did  pafs, 
The  fhepherds  all,  which  loved  him  full  dear, 
(  And  fure  full  d-ar  of  all  he  loved  was) 
Did  thithtr  flock,  to  fee  what  they  did  hear  ; 
And  when  that  piteous  fpe&acle  they  viewed. 
The  fame  with  bitter  tears  they  all  bedewed. 

And  every  one  did  make  exceeding  mone, 
With  inward  anguiih  and  great  grief  oppreft  ; 
And  every  one  did  weep,  and  wail,  and  mone, 
And  means  devis'd  to  {hew  his  forrow  beft ; 
That  from  that  howre,  fince  firft  on  graffie  green 
Shepherds   kept   fheep,  was  not  like   mourning 
feen. 

But  firft  his  fitter,  that  Clarinda  hight, 
That  gemleft  fhepherdefs  that  lives  this  day, 
And  moft  refembling  both  in  fhape  and  fpright, 
tfer  brother  dear,  began  this  doleful  lay; 
Which,  left  I  mar  the  fweetnefs  of  the  verfe, 
n  fort  as  fhe  it  fung  I  will  reherfe. 

'  Aye  me  !  to  whom  {hall  I  my  cafe  complain, 
That  may  compaffion  my  impatient  grief? 
Dr  where  fhall  I  unfold  my  inward  pain, 

That  my  enriven  heart  may  find  relief? 

Shall  I  unto  the  heavenly  powrcs  it  fhovv  ? 

Or  unto  earthly  men  that  dwell  below  ? 

To  heavens  ?  ah !  they,  alas  !  the  authors  were, 
And  workers,  of  my  unremedied  wo  ; 
ror  they  forelee  what  to  ns  happens  here, 
Lnd  they  forcfaw,  yet  fuffred  this  be  fo. 
rrom  them  comes  good,  from  them  comes  alfo  i!l ; 
'hat  which  they  made,  who  can  them  warn  to  • 
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ec  To  men  ?  ah  !  they,  alas !  like  wretched  be, 
And  fubjecl  to  the  Heavens'  ordinance, 
Bound  to  abide  whatever  th~y  decree  ; 
Their  beft  redrefs  is  their  beft  fufFerance. 
How  then  can  they,  like  wretched,  comfort  me, 
The  which  no  lefs  need  comforted  to  be  ? 

"  Then  to  my  felf  will  I  my  forrow  mourn, 
Sith  none  alive  like  forrowful  remains, 
And  to  my  felf  my  plaints  (hall  back  retourn, 
To  pay  their  ufury  with  double  pains  :      -• 
The  woods,  the  hills,  the  rivers,  (hall  refound 
The  mournful  accent  of  my  forrows'  ground. 

"  Wood?,  hills,  and  rivers,  now  are  defolate, 
Sith  he  is  gone  the  which  them  all  did  grace  ; 
And  all  the  fields  do  wail  their  widow  ftate, 
Sith  death  their  faireft  flower  did  late  deface  : 
The'faireft  flowre  in  field  that  ever  grew 
Was  Aftrophcl ;  that  was  we  all  may  rue. 

"  What  cruel  hand  of  curfed  foe  unknown 
Hath  cropt  the  flalk  which  bore  fo  fair  a  flowre  ? 
Untimely  cropt,  before  it  well  were  grown, 
And  clean  defaced  in  untimely  howre  : 
Great  lofs  to  all  fhat  ever  him  did  fee, 
Great  lofs  to  all,  but  greateft  lofs  to  me. 

"  Break    now   your   girlonds,    O    ye    fhepherds 

Laffes ! 

Sith  the  fair  flowre  which  them  adorn'd  is  gone  ; 
The   flowre  which   them   adorn'd,    is    gone    to 

afhes, 

Never  again  let  lafs  put  girlond  on  : 
In  (lead  of  girlo.nd,  wear  fad  cypvefs  now, 
And  bitter  elder,  broken  from  the  bough. 

*'  Ne  ever  fing  the  love-lays  which  he  made  ; 
Who  ever  made  fuch  lays  of  love  as  he  ? 
Ne  ever  read  the  riddles  which  he  faid 
Unto  your  felves  to  make  you  merry  glee  : 
Your  merry  glee  is  now  laid  all  abed, 
Your  merry  maker  now,  alas  !  is  dead. 

"  Death,  the  devourer  of  all  world's  delight, 
Hath  robbed  you,  and  reft  fro  me  my  joy ; 
Both  you  and  me,  and  all  the  world,  he  quight 
Hath  robb'd  of  joyance,  and  left  fad  annoy. 
Joy  of  the  world,  and  fhepherds'  pride,  was  he  ; 
Shepherds,  hope  never  like  again  t«  fee. 

"  O  Death  !  that  haft  us  of  fuch  riches  reft, 
Tell  us,  at  kaft,  what  haft  thou  with  it  done  ? 
What  is  become  of  him  whofe  flowre  here  left 
Is  but  the  fhadow  of  his  likenefs  gone  ? 
Scarce  like  the  fhadow  of  that  which  he  was, 
Nought  like,  but  that  he  like  a  fhade  did  pafs. 
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"  But  that  immortal  fpirit,  which  was  deckt 

With  all  the  dowries  of  celeftial  grace, 

By   foveraign   choice   from    th'  heavenly   quires 

feledt, 

And  lineally  deriv'd  from  angels'  race, 
O  what  is  now  of  it  become  ?  aread  : 
Aye  me  !  can  fo  divine  a  thing  be  dead  : 

"  Ah !  no  :  it  is  not  dead,  ne  can  it  die, 
But  lives  for  aye  in  blifsful  paradife, 
Where  like  a  new-born  babe  it  foft  doth  He 
In  bed  of  lillies,  wrapt  in  render  wife, 
And  compaft  all  about  with  rofes  fweet, 
And  dainty  violets  from  head  to  feet. 

"  There  thoufand  birds,  all  of  celeftial  brood, 

To  him  do  fweetly  carol  day  and  night, 

And  with  ftrange  notes,  of  him  well  underftood, 

Lull  him  afleep  in  angel-like  delight ; 

Whilft  in  fweet  dream  to  him  prefented  be 

Immortal  beauties,  which  no  eye  may  fee. 

"  But  he  them  fees,  and  takes  exceeding  pleafure 
Of  their  divine  afpecls,  appearing  plain, 
And  kindling  love  in  him  above  all  meafure; 
Sweet  love,  ftill  joyous,  never  feeling  pain  : 
For  what  fo  goodly  form  he  there  doth  fee 
He  may  enjoy,  from  jealous  rancour  free. 

"  There  liveth  he  in  evtrlafting  blifs,  |        «MO*J> 
Sweet  Spirit !  never  fearing  more  to  die, 
Ne  dreading  harm  from  any  foes  of  his, 
Ne  fearing  favage  beads'  more  cruelty, 
Whilft  we  here  wretches  wail  his  private  lack, 
And  with  vain  vows  do  often  call  him  back. 

"  But  live  thou  there  ftill,  happy,  happy  Spirit ! 
And  give  us  leave  thee  here  thus  to  lament ; 
Not  thec  that  doft  thy  heaven's  joy  inherit, 
But  our  own  felve?,  that  here  in  dole  are  drent. 
Thus  do  we  weep  and  wail,  and  wear  our  eyes, 
Mourning  in  others  our  own  miferies." 

Which  when  (he  ended  had,  another  fwain, 
Of  gentle  wit  and  dainty,  fweet  device, 
Whom  Aftrophel  full  dear  did  entertain 
Whilft  here  he  liv'd,  and  held  in  paffing  price, 
Hight  Theftylis,  began  his  mournful  tourn, 
And  made  the  Mufes  in  his  long  to  mourn. 

And  after  him  full  many  other  moe, 

And  every  one  in  order  lov'd  him  beft, 

'Gan  dight  themfclves  t'exprefs  their  inward  woe 

With  doleful  layes,  unto  the  time  addreft ; 

The  which  I  here  in  order  will  rehearfe, 

As  fitted  flowres  to  deck  his  mournful  hearfe. 
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COME  forth,  ye  *JympH3 !  come  forth, 

JForfake  your  watry'bowres, 

Forfake  your  moffy  caves, 

And  help  me  to  lament ; 

Help  me  to  tune  my  doleful  note* 

T«  gurgling  found 

Of  Liffie's  tumbling  dreams  : 

Come  let  fait  tears  of  curs 

Mix  with  his  waters  frefh  : 

O  come  !  let  one  confent 

Joyn  us  to  mourn  with  wailful  plaints 

The  deadly  wound 

Which  fatal  clap  hath  made, 

Decreed  by  higher  powres  J 

The  drery'day  in  which 

They  have  from  us  yrent 

The  nobleft  plant  that  m'ight 

From  eaft  to  wcfl  be  found. 

Mourn,  mourn'  great  Philip's  fall ! 

Mourn,  weal's  woful  end, 

Whom  fpightful  Death  hath  pluckt 

Untimely  from  the  tree, 

Whiles  yet'  his  years  in  flowre 

Did  promife  'worthy  fruit. 

Ah  '   dreadful  Mars  !  'why  dklfl 

Thou  not'  thy  knight  defend  ? 

What  wrathful  mood,  wh'at  fault 

Of  m;rs  hath  moved  thee 

Of  fuch  a  fhining  light 

To  leave  us  deftitutc  ? 

Thou  with  benigne  afpect 

Sometime  didft  us  behold  ; 

Thou  hail  in  Briton's  valour 

Ta'en  delight  of  old, 


And  with  thy  prefcnce  oft 
Vouchfafr  to  attribute 
Fame  and  renown  to  us 
For  glorious  martial  deeds; 
But  now  thy  ireful  beams 
Have  chill'd  our  hearts  with  cold ; 
Thou  haft  eftrang'd  thy  frlf, 
And  digneft  not  our  land  : 
Far  off,  to  others  now 
Thy  favour  honour  breeds, 
And  high  difdain  doth  caufe 
Thee  ftrun  our  clime,  I  fear  ; 
For  hadft  them  not  been  wroth, 
Or  that  time  near  at  hand, 
Thou  wouldft  have  heard  the  cry 
That  woful  England  mr. 
Eke  Zealand's  piteous  plaints, 
And  Holland's  toren  hair, 
Would  haply  have  appeas'd 
Thy  divine  angry  mind. 
Thou  fhou'dft  have  feen  the  treea 
Refufe  to  yield  their  fhade, 
And  wailing,  to  let  fall 
The  honours  of  their  head ; 
And  birds  in  mournful  tunes 
Lamenting  in  their  kind. 
Up  from  his  tomb 
The  mighty  Corineus  rofe, 
Who  curfmgoft  the  Kates, 
That  his  miihap  had  bred, 
His  hoary  locks  he  tare, 
Calling  the  Heavens  unkind. 
The  Thames  was  heard  to  roar, 
The  Reyne  and  eke  the  Molt, 
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The  Schald,  the  Da'now*  felf 

This  great  mifchance  did  rue 

With  torment  and  with  grief; 

Their  fountains  pure  and  clear 

Were  troubled,  and  with  fwelling  floods 

Declar'd  their  woes. 

The  Mufes  comfortlefs, 

The  Nymphs  with  pallid  hue, 

The  fylviari  gods  likewife 

Came  running  far  and  near, 

And  all  with  tears  bedew'd, 

And  eyes  caft  up  on  high, 

O  help  !  O  help  !  ye  Gods! 

They  ghaftly  'gan  to  cry  ; 

6  change  the  cruel  fate 

Of  this  fo  rare  a  wight, 

And  grant  that  Nature's  courfe 

May  meafure  out  his  age. 

The  beafts  their  food  forfook, 

And  trembling  fearfully, 

Each  fought  his  cave  cr  den, 

This  cry  did  them  Ib  fright. 

Out  from  amid  the  waves, 

By  ftorm  then  ftir'd  to  rage, 

This  cry  did  caufe  to  rife 

Th'  old  Father  Ocean  hoar, 

Who,  grave  with  eld,  and  full 

Of  majefty  in  fight, 

Spake  in  this  wife  ;  "  Refrain," 

Quoth  he,  "  your  tears  and  plaints ;' 

**  Ceafe  thefe  your  idle  word?, 

"  Make  vain  requefts  no  more '; 

"  No  humble  fpeech  nor  mohe 

"  May  move  the  fixed  ftint 

"  Of  Deftiny  or  Death  : 

"  Such  is  his  will  that  paints 

"  The  earth  with  colours  frefh,; 

**  The  darkeft  fkyes  with  ftore 

"  Of  ftarry  lights ;  and  though 

"   Your  tears  a  heart  of  flint 

"  Might  tender  make,  yet  nought 

"  Herein  they  will  prevail." 

Whiles  thus  he  faid, 

The  noble  knight,  who  'gan  to  feel 

His  vital  force  to  faint, 

And  Death  with  cruel  dint 

Of  direful  dart 

His/ mortal  body  to  aflail, 

With  eyes  lift  up  to  heav'n, 

And  courage  frank"  as  fteel, 

With  chearful  face, 

Where  valour  lively  was  expreft, 

But  humble  mind,  he  faid, 

"  O  Lord  !  if  ought  this  frail 

"  And  earthly  carcafs  have 

"   Thy  fervice  fought  t'adv^rice  ; 

"  If  my  defire  hath  been    . 

"  Still  to  relieve  th.'  opprcft ; 

**   If  juftice  to  maintain, 

"  That  valour  1  have  fpent 

"  Which  thou  me  gav'ft  ;  or  if 

"  Henceforth  I  might  advance 

"  Thy  name,  thy  truth,  then  fpare • 

"  Me  (Lord  !)  if  thou  think  belt ; 


"  Forbear  thefe  unripe  years : 
"  But  if  thy  will  be  bent, 
"  If  that  prefixed  time 
"  Be  come  which  thou  haft  fer, 
"  Through  pure  and  fervent  faith 
"  1  hope  now  to  be  plac'd 
"  In  the  everlafting  blifs 
"  Which  with  thy  precious  blood 
"  Thou  purchafetlid  for  us." 
With  that  a  figh  he  fer,  . 
And  ftraight  a  cloudy  mill 
His  ferifes  over-caft  ; 
His  lips  wex  pale  and  wan, 
Like  damafk  rofes*  bud 
Caft  from  the  ftalk,  or  like 
tn  field  to  purple  flowre, 
Which  languiflieth,  being  fhrcd 
By  culter  as  it  paft. 
A  trembling  chilly  pold        .     . 
Ran  through  their  vein?,  which 
With  eyes  brim-full  of  tears 
To  fee  his  fatal  howre, 
Whofe  bluftering  fighs  at  firft 
Their  furrow  did  declare, 
Next  murmuring  enfude  : 
At  laft  they  not  forbear 
Plain  out-cries,  all  againft 
The  Heav'ns,  that  envioufly 
Depriv'd  us  of  a  fpright 
So  perfect  and  fo  jtare. 
The  fun  his  lightfom  beams 
Did  fhroud,  and  hide  bis  face 
For  grief,  whereby  the  eanh 
Fear'd  night  eternally  : 
The  mountains  each  were  fliook ; 
The  rivers  turn'd  their  ftreams  j 
And  th'  air  'gan  winter-like, 
To  rage  and  fret  apace  ; 
And  grifly  ghnfts  by  night 
Were  feen,  and  fiery  gleams 
Amid  the  clouds,  with  claps 
Of  thunder,  that  did  feem 
To  rent  the  flcie?,  and  niadc 
Both  men  and  beafts  afeard. 
The  birds  of  ill  prefage          ^ 
This  lucklefs  chance  fore-told 
By  dernful  noife,  and  dogs 
With  howling  made  men  deem 
Some  mifchief  was  at  hand  ; 
For  fuch  they  do  gfteem 
As  tokens  of  mifhap, 
And  fo  have  done  of  old. 
Ah  !  that  thou  hadft  but  heard 
His  lovely  Stella  'plain 
Her  grievous  lofs,  or  feen 
Her  heavy  mourning  cheer, 
While  {he  with  wi>e  oppreft; 
Her  forrows  did  unfold  : 
Her  hair  hung  loofe  negledt 
About  her  (boulders  twain  ; 
And  from  thole  two  bright  ftarsa 
To  him  fometime  fo  deer, 
Her  heart  fent  drops  of  pearl, 
Which  fell  in  foyfon  down 
M  m  iij 
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Twixt  Ully  and  the  rofe  : 

She  wrong  her  hands  with  pain, 

And  pitcoufly  'gan  fay, 

"  My  true  and  faithful  Pheer, 

"  Alas  and  woe  is  me  ! 

"  Why  fhould  my  fortune  frown 

"  On  me  thus  frowardly, 

"  To  rob  me  of  my  joy  ? 

"  What  cruell  envious  hand 

"  Hath  taken  thee  away, 

"  And  with  thee  my  content, 

"  My  comfort  and  my  flay  ? 

"  Thou  only  woft  the  cafe 

"  Of  trouble  and  annoy; 

"  When  they  did  me  aflai!, 

<c  In  thre  my  hopes  did  reft. 

"  Alas  !  what  now  is  left 

"  But  grief,  that  night  and  day 

"  Affliasihiswofullife, 

<;  And  widi  continual  raga 

**  Tormet.ts  ten  thousand  way* 

«  My  miferable  breft  ? 

"  O  greedy,  envious  Heav'n  ! 

"  What  needeth  thee  to  hare 

"  Enrich'd  with  (uch  a  jewel 

*'  This  unhappy  age, 

"  To  take  it  back  again 

"  So  foon  ?  Alas :  when  fhall 

"  Mine  eyes  fee  ought  that  may 

"  Content  them,  Cnce  the  grave 

"  My  only  treafure  hides 

'*  The  joys  of  my  poor  heart  ? 

"  As  here  with  thee  on  eaith, 

"  I  liv'd  ev'n  fo  equal, 

"  Methinks  it  were  with  thee 

"  In  heav'n  T  did  abide  ; 

"  And  as  our  troubles  all 

"  We  hear  on  earth  did  part, 

*'  So  reafon  would  that  there 

"  Of  thy  moft  happy  ftate 

"  1  had  my  ftare.     Alas  ! 

"  If  thru  my  trufty  guide 

"  Were  wont  to  be  how  can'ft 

*'  Thou  leave  me  thus  alone 

"  In  darknefs,  and  aftray? 

•«  Weak,  weary,  defolate, 

**  Plung'd  in  a  world  of  woe, 

*•  Rtfufing  for  to  take 

"  Me  with  thee  to  the  place 

"  Of  reft  where  thou  art  gone." 

This  faid,  ihe  held  her  peace, 

For  forrow  tide  her  tongue, 

And  inftead  of  more  words, 

Seem'd  that  her  eyes  a  lake 

Of  tears  had  been,  they  flow'd 

So  plenteoufly  therefro ; 

And  with  her  fobs  and  fighs 

Th'  air  round  about  her  rung. 

If  Venus'  when  Ihe  wail'd 

Her  dear  Adonis  flain, 

Ought  mov'd  in  thy  fierce  heart 

Compaffion  of  her  woe, 

His  noble  fitter's  plaints, 

Her  fijjhs  and  tears  emong, 


Would  furc  have  made  thee  mild, 
And  inly  rue  her  pain. 
Aurora  half  fo  fair 
Herfelf  did  never  {how, 
Wh  n  from  old  Tithon's  bed 
She  weeping  did  ariiV. 
The  blinded  .Archer-boy, 
Like  lark  in  fhowre  of  n  in, 
Sate  bathing  of  his  wings, 
And,  glad,  the  time  d;d  fpend 
Under  thofe  chryftal  drops 
Which  fell  from  her  fair  eyes, 
And  at  their  brighteft  beams 
Him  proyn'd  in  lovely  wile  : 
Yet  forry  for  her  grief, 
Which  he  could  not  amend, 
The  gentle  boy  'gan  wipe 
Her  eyes,  and  clear  thofe  lights, 
Thofe  lights  through  which 
His  glory  and  his  conquefts  fhine. 
The  Grates  tuck'd  her  hair, 
Which  hung  like  threds  of  gold 
Along  htr  ivory  breft, 
The  trcafure  »  f  delights. 
AJl  things  with  her  to  weep 
It  fcemed  did  incl>ne ; 
The  trees,  the  hills,  the  dales, 
The  cave s,  the  ftones  fo  cold  ; 
The  air  did  help  them  mourn, 
With  dark  clouds,  rain  and  mift. 
Forbearing  many  a  day 
To  clear  itfelf  again, 
Which  made  them  eftfoons  fear 
The  days  of  Pyrrah  (hould 
Of  creatures  fpoil  the  earth, 
Their  fatal  threds  untwift ; 
For  Phoebus'  gladfome  rays 
Were  wifhed  for  in  vain  ; 
And  with  her  quivering  light 
JLatona's  daughter  fair, 
And  Charles  Wain  eke,  refus'd 
To  be  the  fhipman's  guide. 
On  Neptune  war  was  made 
By  JEolus  and  his  train, 
Who  letting  loofe  the  winds, 
Toft  and  tormented  th'  air ; 
So  that  on  ev'ry  coaft 
Men  fhipwrack  did  abide, 
Or  elfe  were  fwallowM  up 
In  open  fea  with  waves; 
And  fuch  as  came  to  {bore, 
Were  beaten  with  defpair. 
The  Medway's  filver  ftreams, 
That  wont  fo  ftill  to  Hide, 
Were  troubled  now  and  wroth, 
Whofe  hidden  hollow  caves 
Along  his  banks,  with  fog 
Then  ihrouded  from  man's  eyet 
Ay  Philip!  did  refound, 
Ay  Philip  !  they  did  cry. 
His  nymphs  were  feen  no  more 
(Though  cuftom  ftill  it  craves) 
With  hair  Tpred  to  the  wind, 
Themlclves  to.  baths  or  fportr 
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Or  with  the  hook  or  net, 

Bare-footed,  wantonly 

The  pleafant  dainty  fifh 

To  entangle  or  deceive. 

The  fhepherds  left 

Their  wonted  places  of  reforr, 

Their  bagpipes  now  were  ftill ; 

Their  loving  merry  lays 

Were  quite  forgot ;  and  now 

Their  flocks,  men  might  perceive 

To  wander  and  to  ftray, 

All  carelefsly  negled: ; 

And  in  the  ftead  of  mirth 

And  pleafure,  nights  and  days, 

Nought  elfe  was  to  be  heard 

But  woes,  complaints,  and  monea 

But  thou  (O  bleffed  Soul  !> 

Doft  haply  not  refpe<5l 

Thefe  tears  we  fhed,  though  full 

Of  loving  pure  afpe«il ; 

Having  affix'd  thine  eye 

On  that  moft  glorious  throne, 

Where,  full  of  majefty. 

The  high  Creator  reigns ; 

In  whofe  bright  fhining  face 

Thy  joys  are  all  complete, 

Whofe  love  kindles  thy  fpright ; 

Where  happy  always  one 

Thou  liv'ft  in  blifs 

That  earthly  paflion  never  ftains 

Where  from  the  purefl  fpring, 

The  facred  nedtar  fweet 

Is  thy  continual  drink  ; 


Where  thou  doft  gather  now 
Of  well  employed  life 
Th'  ineftimable  gains; 
Where  Venus  on  thee  fmiles, 
Apollo  gives  thee  place, 
And  Mars,  in  reverent  wife 
Doth  to  thy  vertue  bow, 
And  decks  his  fiery  fphear 
To  do  thee  honour  moft  : 
In  higheft  part  whereof, 
Thy  valour  for  to  grace, 
A  chair  of  gold  he  fets 
To  thee,  and  there  doth  tell 
Thy  noble  acts  anew, 
Whereby  even  they  that  boaft 
Themfelves  of  ancient  fame, 
As  Pyrrhus,  Hannibal, 
Scipio,  and  Ca-far,  with 
The  reft  that  did  excel 
In  martial  prowefs,  high 
Thy  glory  to  admire. 
All  haill !  therefore, 
O  worthy  Philip,  immortal ! 
The  fiowre  of  Sydney's  race  ! 
The  honour  of  thy  name  ! 
Whofe  worthy  praife  to  fing 
My  Mufes  not  afpire ; 
But,  forrowful  and  fad, 
Thefe  tears  to  thee  let  fall, 
Yet  wifh  their  verfes  might 
So  far  and  wide  thy  fame 
Extend,  that  envy's  rage 
Nor  time  might  end  the  fame, 


M  m  Hi j 
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*To  the  right  honourable 

THE    LADY    STRANGE. 


MOST  brave  and  noble  Lady  !  the  things  that  make  ye  fo  much  honoured  of  the  world  as  ye  be,- 
arc  fuch  as  (without  my  fimple  lines'  teftimony)  are  throughly  known  to  all  men,  namely,  your  ex 
cellent  beauty,  your  vcrtuous  behaviour,  and  your  noble  match  with  that  mofl  honourable  lord  the 
very  pattern  of  right  nobility :  but  the  caufes  for  which  ye  have  deferved  of  me  to  be  honoured  (if 
honour  it  be  at  all)  are  both  your  particular  bounties,  and  alfo  fome  private  bands  of  affinity  which 
it  hath  pleafed  your  Ladyftup  to  acknowledge ;  of  which  whenas  I  found  my  felf  in  no  part  worthy, 
I  devifed  this  laft  flender  means,  bc.th  to  intimate  my  humble  affection  to  your  Ladyfhip,  and  alfo 
to  make  the  fame  univerfally  known  to  the  world,  that  by  honouring  you  they  might  know  me, 
and  by  knowing  me  they  might  honour  you. 

Vouchfafe,  noble  Lady  !  to  accept  this  fimple  remembrance,  though  not  worthy  of  your  felf,  yet 
fnch  as,  perhaps,  by  good  acceptance  thereof,  ye  may  hereafter  cull  out  a  more  meet  and  me 
morable  evidence  of  your  own  excellent  deferts.  So,  recommending  the  fame  to  your  Ladyfhip's 
good  liking,  I  humbly  take  leave. 


Your  Ladyfhip's  humb.  ly  ever, 


EDMUND     SPENSER. 


R.EHITRSE  to  me,  re  facred  Sifters  Nine  ! 
I  he  golden  brood  of  gieat  Apollo's  wit, 
Thofe  piteous  plaints  and  fnrrowful  fad  tine 
Which  late  you  poured  forth  as  ye  did  fit 
Bolide-  die  filvcr  fprings  of  Helicone, 
Making  year  mufick  of  heart-breaking  nione  : 


For  fince  the  time  that  Phoebus'  foolifh  fon 
Ythundered,  through  Jove's  avengeful  wrath, 
For  traverfing  the  charret  of  the  fun 
Beyond  the  compafs  of  the  pointed  path, 
Of  you  his  mournful  fillers  was  lamented, 
Such  mournful  tunes  were  never  fince  invented. 
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Nor  fince  that  fair  Caliope  did  lofe 
Her  loved  twins,  the  dearlings  of  her  joy, 
Her  Palici,  whom  her  unkindly  foes, 
The  Fatal  Sifters,  did  for  fpight  deftroy, 
Whom  all  the  Mufes  did  bewail  long  fpace, 
Was  ever  heard  fuch  wailing  in  this  place. 

For  all  their  groves,   which  with  the  heavenly 

noift-, 

Of  their  fweet  inilruments  were  wont  to  found, 
And  th'  hollow  hills,  from  which   their   filver 

voices 

Were  wont  redoubled  ecchoes  to  rebound, 
Did  now  rebound  wifh  nought  but  rueful  cries,- 
And  yelling  ihrieks  thrown  up  into  the  ikies. 

The  trembling  dreams,  which  wont  in  channels 

clear 

To  rumble  gently  down  with  murmur  foft, 
And  were  by  them  right  tuneful  taught  to  bear, 
A  bafe's  part  amongft  their  conforts  oft, 
Now  forc'd  to  overflow  with  brackifh  rears, 
With  troublous  noife  did  dull  their  dainty  ears; 

The  joyous  Nymphs  and  light-foot  Fairies, 

Which  thither  came  to  hear  their  mufick  fweet, 

And  to  the  meafures  of  their  melodies 

Did  learn  to  move  their  ninible-mifting  feet, 

Now  hearing  them  fo  heavily  lament, 

Like  heavenly  lamentiag  from  them  went. 

And  all  that  elfe  was  wont  to  work  delight 
Through  the  divine  infuiion  of  their  fkill, 
And  all  that  elfe  feem'd  fair  and  freih  in  fight, 
So  made  by  Nature  for  to  ferve  their  will, 
Was  turned  now  to  difmal  heavinefs, 
Was  turned  now  to  dreadful  uglinefs. 

Ay  me !   what  thing  on  earth,  that  all  things 

breeds, 

Might  be  the  caufe  of  fo  impatient  plight  ? 
What  fury  or  what  fiend,  with  felon  deeds, 
Hath  ftirred  up  fo  mifchievous  defpight  ? 
Can  grief  then  enter  into  heavenly  hearts, 
,And  pierce  immortal  breafts  with  mortal  fmarts  ? 

Vouchfafe  ye  then,  whom  only  it  concerns, 
To  me  thofe  fecret  caufes  to  difplay, 
For  none  but  you,  or  who  of  you  it  learns, 
Can  rightfully  aread  fo  doleful  lay. 
.Begin,  thou  eldeft  fifter  of  the  crew, 
And  let  the  reft  in  order  thee  enfue. 


CLIO. 

HEAR,  thou  great  Father  of  the  gods  on  high, 
That  moil  art  dreaded  for  thy  thunder-darts, 
And  thou  our  fire,  that  reign'il  in  Caflalie, 
And  Mount  Parnafs,  the  god  of  goodly  art; 
Hear  and  behold  the  miferable  ftate 
Of  us,  thy  daughters,  doleful  defolate. 


Behold  the  foul  reproach  and  open  fii'ame 
The  which  is  day  by  day  unto  us  wrought, 
By  fuch  as  hate  the  honour  of  our  name, 
The  foes  of  learning,  and  each  gentle  thought  j' 
They,  not  contented  us  themfelves  to  fcorn, 
Do  feek  to  make  us  of  the  world  forlorn. 

Ne  only  they  that  dwell  iri  lowly  duft, 
The  fons  of  Darknefs  and  of  Ignorance, 
But  they  whom  thou,  great  Jove !  by  doornf 

unjuft, 

Didft  to  the  type  of  honour  earft  advance  ; 
They  now,  puft  up  with  'fdeignful  infolence, 
Defpife  the  brood  of  blefied  Sapience 

The  fedaries  of  my  celeftial  fkill, 
That  wont  to  be  the  world's  chief  ornament,1 
And  learned  imps  that  wont  to  ihoot  up  ftill, 
And  grow  to  height  of  kingdom's  government, 
They  under  keep,  and  with  their  fpreading  arms- 
Do  beat  their  buds,  that  perifh   through  their 
harms. 

It  moft  behoves  the  honourable  race 
Of  mighty  peers  true  wifdom  to  fuftain, 
And  with  their  noble  countenance  to  grace 
The  learned  foreheads  without  gift  or  gain  ; 
Or  rather  learn'd  themfelves  behoves  to  be, 
That  is  the  girlond  of  nobility. 

But  (ah'I)  all  othe-rwife  they  do  efteem 
Of  th'  heavenly  gift  of  wifdom's  influence, 
And  to  be  learned  it  a  bafe  thing  deem ; 
Bafe  minded  they  thait  want  intelligence ; 
For  God  himfclf  for  wifdom  is  praif 'd, 
And  men  to  God  thereby  are  nigheft  raif'd. 

But  they  do  only  ftrive  themfelves  to  raife 
Through  pompous  pride  and  fooliih  ranity ; 
In  th'  eyes  of  people  they  put  all  their  praife, 
And  only  boaflof  arms  and  anceftry  ; 
But  vertuous  deeds,  which  did  thofe  arms  firfl 

give 
To  their  grandfires,  they  care  not  to  atchieve. 

So  I,  that  do  all  noble  feats  profefs 
To  regifter,  and  found  in  trump  of  gold, 
Through  their  bad  doings  or  bafe  ilothfulnefs 
Find  nothing  worthy  to  be  writ  or  told  ; 
For  better  far  it  were  to  hide  their  names, 
Than  telling  them  to  blazon  out  their  blames. 

So  fhall  fuccecding  ages  have  no  light 
Of  things  forepail,  nor  monuments  of  time, 
And  all  that  in  this  world  is  worthy  hight 
Shall  die  in  darkneis,  and  lie  hid  in  flime  ; 
Therefore  I  mourn  with  deep  heart's  forrowing, 
Becaufe  I  nothing  noble  have  to  fing, 

With  that   flie  rain'd    fuch   {lore   of  Breaming 

tears, 
That  could  have  made  a  flony  heart  to 
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And  all  her  fitters  rent  their  golden  hears, 
And  their  fair  faces  with  fait  humour  fteep. 
So  ended  fhe;  and  then  the  next  in  rew 
Began  her  grievous  plaint,  as  doth  enfue. 


MELPOMENE. 

O  WHO  ftiall  pour  into  my  fwollen  eyes 

A  fea  of  tears  that  never  may  he  dride  ! 

A  brazen  voice  that  may  with  fhrilling  cries 

Pierce   the  dull  heavens,  and    fiH    the    air    fo 

wide ! 

And  iron  fides,  that  fighing  may  endure, 
To  wail  the  wretchednefs  of  world  impure  ? 

Ah  !  wretched  world  !  the  den  of  wickednefs, 
Deform'd  with  filth  and  foul  iniquity  ; 
Ah !  wretched  World  !  the  houfe  of  heavinefs, 
HUM  with  the  wrecks  of  mortal  mifery  ; 
Ah  !  wretched  World  !  and  all  that  is  therein, 
The  vaffals  of  God's  wrath,  and  flaves  of  fin. 

Mnft  miferable  creature  under  Iky 

Man  without  undemanding  doth  appear, 

For  all  this  world's  amidion  he  thereby, 

And  Fortune's  freaks,  is  wifely  taught  to  bear ; 

Of  wretched  life  the  only  joy  fhe  is, 

And  the  only  comfort  in  calamities. 

She  arms  the  breaft  with  conftant  patience 
Againft  the  bitter  throws  of  Dolour's  darts ; 
She  folaceth  with  rules  of  fapience 
The  gentle  minds,  in  midft  of  worldly  fmarts : 
When  he  is  fad  fhe  feeks  to  make  him  merry, 
And    doth   retrefh   his  fprights  when  they   be 
weary. 

But  he  that  is  of  reafon's  ikili  bereft, 
And  wants  the  ftaff  of  wifdom  him  to  flay, 
Is  like  a  (hip  in  midft  of  tempcft  left, 
Withouten  helm  or  pilot  her  to  fway  : 
Full  fad  and  dreadful  is  that  {hip's  event ; 
go  is  the  man  that  wants  entendiment. 

Why  then  do  foolifh  men  fo  much  defpife 
The  precious  ftore  of  thefe  celeftial  riches  ? 
Why  do  they  banifti  us,  that  patronize 
The  name  of  learning  ?  Moft  unhappy  wretches! 
The  which  lie  drowned  in  deep  wretchednefs, 
Yet  do  not  fee  their  own  unhappinefs. 

My  part  it  is,  and  my  profeffed  {kill, 

The  ftage  with  tragick  buflcins  to  adorn, 

And  fill  the  icene  with  plaints  and  outcries  fhrill, 

Of  wretched  perfons  to  misfortune  born ; 

But  none  more  tragick  matter  I  can  find 

Than  this,  of  men  depriv'd  of  feufe  and  mind. 

For  all  man's  life  me  feems  a  tragedy 
full  of  fad  fights  and  lore  cataftrophees ; 
Firft  coming  to  the  world  with  weeping  eye, 
Where  nil  his  days,  like  dolorous  trophees, 


Are  heapt  with  fpoils  of  fortune  and  of  fear, 
And  he  at  laft  laid  forth  on  baleful  bier. 

So  all  with  rueful  fpe&acles  is  fill'd, 

Fit  for  Megzera  or  Perfephone, 

But  I,  that  in  true  tragedies  am  (kill'd, 

The  flowre  of  wit,  find  nought  to  bufy  me. 

Therefore  I  mourn  and  pitifully  rnone, 

Becaufe  that  mourning  matttr  I  have  -none. 

Then  'gan  fhe  woefully  to  wail,  and  wring 
Her  wretched  hands  in  lamentable  wife  ; 
And  all  her  fitters  thereto  anfwering, 
Threw  forth  loud  fhrieks  and  drery  doleful  criet. 
So  refted  fhe ;  and  then  the  next  iu  rew 
Began  her  grievous  plaint,  as  doth  enfue. 


THALIA. 

WUERE  be  the  fweet  delights  of  learning's  tre* 

lure, 

That  wont  with  comick  fock  to  beautify 
The  painted  theatres,  and  fill  with  \  leafure 
The  liftners'  eyes  and  ears  with  melody, 
In  which  I  late  was  wont  to  reign  as  queen, 
And  maflc  iu  mirth  with  graces  well  bcfcen  ? 

O  !  all  is  gone ;  and  all  that  goodly  glee, 
Which  wont  to  be  the  glory  of  gay  wits, 
Is  laid  abed,  and  no  where  now  to  fee, 
And  in  her  room  unfeemly  forrow  fits, 
With  hollow  brows  and  griefly  countenance 
Marring  my  joyous  gentle  dalliance. 

And  him  befides  fits  ugly  Barbarifm, 

And  brutifh  Ignorance,  ycrept  of  late 

Out  of  drad  darknefs  of  the  deep  abyfm, 

Where   beirg   bred,  he   light  and  heaven  does 

hate : 

They  in  the  minds  of  men  now  tyrannize, 
And  the  fair  fcene  with  rudenefs  foul  difguize, 

All  places  they  with  folly  have  pofieft. 
And  with  vain  toys  the  vulgar  entertain, 
But  me  have  baniflied,  with  all  the  reft 
That  whilom  wont  to  wait  upon  my  train, 
Fine  Counterfefance,  and  unhurtful  Sport, 
Delight,  and  Laughter,  deckt  in  feemly  fort. 

All  thefc,  and  all  that  elfe  the  comick  ftage 
With  feafon'd  wit  and  goodly  pleafance  grac'd, 
By  which  man's  life,  in  his  likeft  image, 
Was  limned  forth,  are  wholly  now  dcfac'd  ; 
And  thofe  fweet  wits,  which  wont  the  h'ke  t» 

frame. 
Are  now  defpif  d,  and  made  a  laughing  game. 

And  he,  the  man  whom  Nature  felf  had  made 
To  mock  her  felf,  and  truth  to  intimate, 
With  kindly  counter  under  mimick  fhade, 
Our  pleafant  Willy,  ah  !  is  dead  of  late ; 
With  whom  all  joy  and  jolly  merriment 
Is  alfo  deaded,  and  in  dolour  drent, 
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In  ftead  thereof,  fcoffing  Scurrility, 
And  fcorning  Folly  with  Contempt  is  crept, 
Rolling  in  rimes  of  fhamelefs  ribaudry 
"Without  regard,  or  due  decorum  kept ; 
Each  idle  wit  at  will  perfumes  to  make, 
And  doth  the  learned's  tafk  upon  him  take. 

But  that  fame  gentle  fpirit,  from  whofe  pen 
Large  ftreams  of  honey  and  fweet  nectar  flow, 
Scorning  the  holdnefs  of  fuch  bafe-born  men, 
Which  dare  their  follies  forth  fo  rafhly  throw, 
Doth  rather  choofe  to  fit  in  idle  cell, 
Than  fo  himfelf  to  mockery  to  fell. 

So  am  I  made  the  fervant  of  the  many, 
And  laughing-ftock  of  all  that  lift  to  fcorri, 
Not  honoured  nor  cared  for  of  any, 
But  loath'd  of  lofels  as  a  thing  forlorn  ; 
Therefore  I  mourn  and  forrow  with  the  reft, 
Until  my  caufe  of  forrow  be  redreft. 

Therewith  {he  loudly  did  lament  and  fhrike, 
Pouring  forth  ftreams  of  tears  abundantly, 
And  all  her  fitters,  with  compafli  >n  like, 
The  breaches  of  her  fingults  did  fupply. 
So  refted  fhe;  and  then  the  next  in  rew 
Began  her  grievous  plaint,  as  doth  enfew. 


EUTERPE. 

LIKE  as  the  dearling  of  the  fummer's  pride, 
Fair  Philomele  !  when  winter's  ftormy  wrath 
The  goodly  fields,  that  erft  fo  gay  were  dy'd 
In  colours  divers,  quite  defpoiled  hath, 
All  comfortlefs  doth  hide  her  cheerlefs  head 
During  the  time  of  that  her  widowhead  ; 

So  we,  that  earft  were  wont  in  fweet  accord 
All  places  with  our  pleafa'nt  notes  to  fill, 
Whilft  favourable  times  did  us  afford 
Free  liberty  to  chaunt  our  charms  at  will, 
All  comfortlefs  upon  the  bared  bow, 
Like  woful  culvers,  do  fit  wailing  now, 

For  far  more  bitter  ftorm  than  winter's  ftower, 
The  beauty  of  the  world  hath  lately  wafted, 
And   thofe  frefh   buds,  which   wont  fo  fair  to 

flower, 

Hath  marred  quite,  and  all  their  bloffoms  blafted ; 
And  thofe  young  plants,  which  wont  with  fruit 

abound, 
Now  without  fruit  or  leaves  are  to  be  found. 

A  ftony  coldnefs  hath  benumb'd  the  fenfe 
And  lively  ipirits  of  each  living  wight, 
And  dimm'd  with  darknefs  their  intelligence, 
Darknefs  more  than  Cymmerians'  daily  night; 
And  monftrous  Error,  flying  i<:  the  air, 
Hath  marr'd  the  face  of  all  that  feemed  fair. 

Image  of  hellifh  horror,  Ignorance, 
Born  in  the  bofom  of  the  black  abyfs, 
And  fed  with  Furies'  milk  for  fuftenance 
Of  his  weak  infancy,  begot  amiiV 


By  yawning  ^loth  on  his  own  mother  Night, 
So  he  is  ion»  both  fire  and  brother  hight : 

He,  arm'd  with  blindnefs  and  with  boldnefs  ftout, 
(For  blind  is  bold)  hath  our  fair  light  defaced, 
And  gathering  unto  him  a  ragged  rout 
Of   Fauns  and  Satyrs,  hath  our  dwellings  raced, 
And    our   chafte   bowers,   in    which   all    vertuc 

reign'd, 
With  brutifhncfs  and  beaftly  filth  had  ftain-'d. 

The  facred  fprings  of  horfe-foot  Helicon, 

So  oft  hedewed  with  our  learned  layes, 

And  fpeaking  ftreams  of  pure  Caftalion, 

The  famous  witnefs  of  our  wonted  praife, 

They   trampled  have   with   their  foul  footing'* 

tread, 
And  like  to  troubled  puddles  have  them  made. 

Our  pleafant  groves,  which  planted  were    with 

plains, 

That  with  our  mufick  wont  fo  oft  to  ring, 
And    arbours  fweet,    in   which    the    fhepherds* 

fwains 

Were  wont  fo  oft  their  paftorals  to  fing, 
They  have   cut  down,    and    all   their  plcafures 

marr'd, 
That  now  no  paftoral  is  to  be  heard. 

In  ftead  of  them,  foul  goblins  and  fhriek-owls, 

With  fearful  howling  do  all  places  fill, 

And  feeble  Eccho  now  laments  and  howls 

The  dreadful  accents  of  their  out-cries  fhrill : 

So  all  is  turned  into  wildernefs, 

Whilft  Ignorance  the  Mufes  doth  opprefs. 

And  I,  whofe  joy  was  earft  with  fpirit  full 
To  teach  the  warbling  pipe  to  found  aloft, 
My  fpirits,  now  difmay'd  with  forrow  dull> 
Do  mone  my  mifery  with  filence  foft ; 
Therefore  I  mourn  and  wail  inceflantly, 
Till  pleafe  th'  Heavens  afford  me  remedy. 

Therewith  fhe  wailed  with  exceeding  wo, 
And  piteous  lamentation  did  make  , 
And  all  her  fifters  feeing  her  do  fo, 
With  equal  plaints  her  forrow  did  partake. 
So  refted  fhe ;  and  then  the  next  in  rew 
Began  her  grievous  plaint,  as  doch  enfue. 

TERPSICHORE. 

WHOSO  hath  in  the  lap  of  foft  Delight 

Been   long   time  lull'd,   and  fed   with  pleafure* 

fweet, 
Fearlefs    through  his    own    fault    or    Fortune's 

fpright 

To  ftumble  into  forrow  and  regret, 
If  chance  him  fall  into  calamity, 
Finds  greater  burthen  of  his  mifery. 


So  we,  that  earft  in  joyance  did  abound, 
And  in  the  bofom  of  all  blifs  did  fit, 
Like  virgin  queens,  with  laurel  garlands 
For  vertue's  meed  and  ornament  of  wit3 
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Sith  Ignorance  our  kingdom  did  confound, 

Be  now  become  moft  wretched  wights  on  ground, 

And  in  our  royal  thrones,  which  lately  flood 
In  th'  hearts  of  men  to  rule  them  carefully, 
He  now  hath  placed  his  accurfed  brood, 
By  him  begotten  of  foul  Infamy ; 
Blind  Error,  fcornful  Folly,  and  bafe  Spright, 
Who  hold   by  wrong   that  we  flaould   have  by 
tight. 

They  to  the  vulgar  fort  now  pipe  and  fing, 
And  make  them  merry  with  their  fooleries ; 
They  chearly  chant,  and  rimes  at  random  fling, 
The  fruitful  fpawn  of  their  rank  fantafies  : 
They  feed  the  ears  of  fools  with  flattery, 
And  good  men  blame,  and  lol'els  magnify. 

All  places  they  do  with  their  toys  poflefs, 

And  reign  in!liking  of  the  multitude; 

The  fchools  they  fill  with  fond  new-fanglenefs, 

And  fway  in  court  with  pride  and  rafhnefs  rude  1 

'Mongft  fimple  (hepherds  they  do  boaft  their  ikill, 

And  fay  their  mufick  matcheth  Phoebus'  quill. 

The  noble  hearts  to  pleafures  they  allure, 
And  tell  their  prince  that  learning  is  but  vain  ; 
Pair  ladies  loves  they  fpot  with  thoughts  impure, 
And  gentle  minds  with  leud  delights  diftain  : 
Clerks  they  to  loathly  idlenefs  intice, 
And  fill  their  books  with  difcipline  of  vice. 

So  every  where  they  rule  and  tyranize, 
JFor  their  ufurped  kingdom's  maintenance, 
The  whiles  we  filly  maids,  whom  they  defpize, 
And  with  reproachful  fcorn  difcountenance, 
From  our  own  native  heritage  exil'd, 
Walk  through  the  world,  of  every  one  revil'd. 

JTor  any  one  doth  care  to  call  ns  in, 
Or  once  vouchfafeth  us  to  entertain, 
Unlefs  fome  one,  perhaps  of  gentle  kin, 
For  pities  fake  companion  our  pain, 
And  yield  us  fome  relief  in  this  diftrefs  ; 
Yet  to  be  fo  reljev'd  is  wretchednefs. 

So  wander  we  all  careful  comfortlefs, 
Yet  none  doth  care  to  comfort  us  at  all ; 
So  feek  we  help  our  forrow  to  redrefs, 
Yet  none  vouchsafes  to  anfwer  to  our  call ; 
Therefore  we  mourn  and  pitikfs  complain, 
Bccaufe  none  living  pitieth  our  pain. 

With  that  {he  wept  and  wofully  lamented, 
That  nought  on  earn  her  grief  might  pacify, 
*\ncl  all  the  refl  her  doleful  din  augmented 
Wito  fhrieks,  and  groans,  and  grievous  agony. 
So  ended  fhv: ;  and  then  the  next  in  rew 
Began  her  piteous  plaint,  as  doth  enfue. 


ERATO. 

YE  gentle  Spirits  !  breathing  from  above, 
Where  ye  in  Venus'  fiiver  bovvre  were  bred, 


Thoughts  half  divine,  full  of  the  fire  of  lore, 
With  beauty  kindled,  and  with  pleafure  fed, 
Which  ye  now  in  fecurity  poflefs, 
Forgetful  of  your  former  heavinels ; 

Now  change  the  tenor  of  your  joyous  laycsj 
With  which  ye  ufe  your  loves  to  deify, 
And  blazon  forth  an  earthly  beauty's  praife 
Above  the  cortipafs  of  the  arched  flcy  : 
Now  change  your  praifcs  unto  piteous  cries, 
And  eulogies  turn  into  elegies. 

Such  as  ye  wo'rit,  whenas  thofe  bitter  ftounds 
Of  raging  love  firft  'gan  me  to  torment, 
And  launce  your  hearts  with  lamentable  woi 
Of  fecrct  forrow  and  fad  languifhment, 
Before  your  loves  did  take  you  unto  grace; 
Thofe  now  renew,  as  fitter  for  this  place. 

For  I;  that  rnlc  in  meafure  moderate 

The  tempeft  of  that  ftormy  paflion, 

And  ufe  to  paint  in  rimes  the  troublous  Hate 

Of  lover's  life  in  likeft  fafhion, 

Am  put  from  pra&ife  of  my  kindly  (kill, 

BaninYd  by  thofe  that  love  with  lewdnefs  fill. 

Love  wont  to  be  fchool-mafter  of  my  {kill. 
And  the  deviceful  matter  of  my  fong ; 
Sweet  Love  !  devoid  of  villany  or  ill, 
But  pure  and  fpotlefs,  as  at  firft  he  fprong 
Out  of  th'  Almighty's  bofom,  where  he  nefls, 
From  thence  infufed  into  mortal  breafts. 

Such  high  conceit  of  that  celeftial  fire, 

The  bafe-born  brood  of  Blindnefs  cannot  ghefs, 

Ne  never  dare  their  dunghill  thoughts  afpirc 

Unto  fo  lofty  pitch  of  perfe&nefs, 

But  rime  at  riot,  and  do  rage  in  love, 

Yet  little  wotc  what  doth  thereto  behove. 

Fair  Cytheree  !  the  mother  of  Delight, 

And  Queen  of  Beauty,  now  thou  may'ft  go  pack, 

For  lo  !  thy  kingdom  is  defaced  quight, 

Thy  fceptre  rent,  and  power  put  to  wrack  ; 

And  thy  gay  fon,  the  winged  God  of  Love, 

May  now  go  prune  his  plumes  like  ruffed  dove. 

And  ye  three  Twins  to  light  by  Venus  brought, 
The  fweet  companions  of  the  Mules  late,' 
From  whom  what-ever  thing  is  goodly  thought, 
Doth  borrow  grace,  the  fancy  to  aggrate, 
Go  beg  with  us,  and  be  companions  {till, 
As  heretofore  of  good,  fo  now  of  ill. 

For  neither  you  nor  we  fhall  any  more 
Find  entertainment  or  in  court  or  fchool ; 
For  that  which  was  accounted  heretofore 
The  learned's  meed,  is  now  lent  to  the  fool : 
He  fings  of  love,  and  maketh  loving'  lays, 
And  they  him  hear,  and  they  him  highly  praife. 

With  that  fhe  poured  forth  a  brackifti  flood 
Of  bitter  tears,  and  made  exceeding  mone  ; 
And  all  her  fillers  i'eeing  her  iiul  mood, 
With  loud  laments  for  anfwer'd  all  at  cue. 
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So  ended  (he ;  and  then  the  next  in  rew 
Began  her  grievous  plaint,  as  doth  enfue. 


CALLIOPE. 

Tp  whom  {hall  T  my  evil  cafe  complain, 
Or  tell  the  anguifli  of  my  inward  fmart, 
Sith  none  is  left  to  remedy  my  pain, 
Or  deigns  to  pity  a  perplexed  heart, 
But  rather  feeks  my  forrow  to  augment 
With  fool  reproach  and  cruel  banifhment  ? 

For  they  to  whom  I  ufcd  to  apply 
The  faithful  fervice  of  my  learned  (kill, 
The  goodly  off- fpring  of  J-.ve's  progeny, 
That  wont  the  world  with  famous  acts  to  fill, 
Whofe  living  praifes  in  heroick  ftile 
It  is  my  chief  profeflion  to  compile ; 

They,  all  corrupted  through  the  ruft  of  time; 
Thar  doth  all  faireft  things  on  earth  deface, 
Or  through  unnoble  floth  or  finful  crime, 
That  doth  degenerate  the  nohle  race, 
Have  both  defire  of  worthy  deeds  forlorn,] 
And  name  of  learning  utterly  do  fcotn. 

Ne  do  they  care  to  have  the  aunceflry 

Of  th'  old  heroes  memoriz'd  anew  ; 

Ne  do  they  care  that  late  pofterity 

Should  know  their  names,  or  fpeak  their  praifes 

due, 

But  die  forgot,  from  whence  at  firft.  they  fprong, 
As  they  themfelves  {hall  be  forgot  ere  long. 

What  hoots  it  then  to  come  from  glorious 
Forefathers,  or  to  have  been  nobly  bred  ? 
What  odds  'twixt  Irus  and  old  Inachus, 
"Twixt  beft  andworft,  when  both  alike  are  ded, 
If  none  of  neither  mention  mould  make, 
Nor  out  of  duft  their  memories  awake  ? 

Or  who  would  ever  care  to  do  brave  deed, 
Or  ftrivc  in  venue  others  to  excel, 
If  none  mould  yield  him  his  deferved  meed, 
Due  praife,  that  is  the  fpur  of  doing  well  ? 
For  if  good  were  not  praifed  more  than  ill, 
None    would  chufe    goodnels  of  his  own  free 
will. 

Therefore  the  Nurfc  of  Vertue  I  am  hight, 
And  Golden  Trumpet  of  eternity, 
That  lowly  thoughts  lift  up  to  heaven's  hight, 
And  mortal  men  have  power  to  deify  : 
Bacchus  and  Hercules  I  rais'd  to  heaven, 
And  Charlemain  amongft  the  flairis  feaven. 

But  now  I  will  my  golden  clarion  rend, 
And  will  henceforth  immortalize  no  more, 
Sith  I  no  more  find  worthy  to  commend 
!*>r  prize  of  value,  or  for  learned  lore  ; 
For  noble  peers  whom  I  was  wont  to  raife, 
Now  only  feek  for  pleafurcs,  nought  for  praife, 


Their  great  revenues  all  in  fumptuous  pride 
They  ipend,  that   nought  to  learning  they  may 

fpare  : 

And  the  rich  fee  which  poets  wont  divide, 
Now  parafites  and  fycophants  do  {hare  ; 
Therefore  I  mourn  and  endlefs  forrow  make, 
Both  for  my  felf  and  for  my  fitters'  fake. 

With  that  fhe  loudly  'gan  to  wail  and  flirike, 
And  from  her  eyes  a  (ea  of  tears  did  poure, 
And  all  her  fitters,  with  companion  like, 
Did  more  increafe  the  fharpnefs  of  her  ftiowre. 
So  ended  me ;   and  then  the  next  in  rew 
Began  her  plamt,  as  doth  herein  enfue. 


URANIA. 

WHAT  wrath  of  gods,  or  wicked  influence 
Of  tears,  confpiring  wretched  men  t*  afflict,' 
Hath  pour'd  on  earth  this  noyous  peftilence, 
That  mortal  minds  doth  inwardly  infe<5i 
With  love  of  blindnefs  and  of  ignorance, 
To  dwell  in  darkneis  without  foverance  ? 

What  difference  'twixt  man  and  beaft  is  left, 
When  th'  heavenly  light  of  knowledge  is  put  out, 
And  th'  ornaments  of  wifdom  are  bereft  ? 
Then  wandreth  he  in  error  and  in  doubt, 
Unweeting  of  the  danger  he  is  in, 
Through  fjeflies  frailty  and  deceit  of  fin. 

In  this  wide  world  in  which  they  tvretches  ftray, 

It  is  the  only  comfort  which  they  have, 

It  is  their  light,  their  load-ftar,  and  their  day, 

But  hell,  and  darknefs,  and  the  grifly  grave, 

Is  ignorance,  the  enemy  of  grace, 

That  minds  of  men  born  heavenly  doth  debace. 

Through  knowledge  we  behold  the  world's  crea 
tion, 

How  in  his  cradle  firft  he  fo.ftred  was, 
And  judge  of  Nature's  cunning  operation, 
How  things  flic  formed  of  a  formlefs  mafs; 
By  knowledge  we  do  learn  ourfelves  to  know, 
And  what  to  man,  and  what  to  God,  we  owe. 

From  hence  we  mount  aloft  into  the  flcy, 
And  look  into  the  cryftal  firmament ; 
There  we  behold  the  heaven's  great  hierarchy, 
The  ftar's  pure  light,  the   fpheres'  fwift  move 
ment, 

The  fpirits  and  intelligencies  fair, 
Arid  angel's  waiting  on  th'  Almighty's  chair. 

And  there,  with  humble  mind  and  high  infight, 
Th'  Eternal  Maker's  majefty  we  view, 
His  love,  his  truth,  his  glory,  and  his  might, 
And  mercy,  more  than  mortal  men  can  view, 
O  fovereign  Lord !  O  fovereign  happinefs ! 
To  fee  thee  and  thy  mercy  meafurelcfs ! 

Such  happinefs  have  they  that  do  embrace 
The  precepts  of  my  heavenly  difcipline  } 
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But  fhame  and  forrow,  and  accurfed  eafc. 
Have  they  that  fcorn  the  fchool  of  arts  divine, 
And  banifli  me,  which  do  poflefs  the  ikill 
To  make   men  heavenly-wife   through  humbled 
will. 

However  yet  they  me  defpife:and  fpight, 
I  feed  on  fweet  contentment  of  my  thought, 
And  pleafe  my  felf  with  mine  own-felf  delight, 
In  contemplation  of  things  heavenly  wrought ; 
So  loathing  earth  I  look  up  to  the  Iky, 
And  being  driven  hence,  1  thither  fly. 

Thence  I  behold  the  mifery  of  men,  [breed, 

Which  want  the  blifs  that  wifdom  would  them 
And  like  brute  beafts  do  He  in  loathfom  den 
Of  ghoftly  darknete  and  of  ghaftly  dreed  ; 
For  whom  I  mourn,  and  for  myfclf  complain, 
And  for  my  fillers  eke,  whom  they  difdain. 

With/ that  flic  wept  and  wail'd  fo  piteoufly, 
As  if  her  eyes  had  been  two  fpringing  wells; 
And  all  the  reft,  her  forrows  to  fupply, 
Bid  throw  forth  fhrikes,  and  cries,  and  drery  yells. 
So  ended  {he  ;  and  then  the  next  in  rew 
Began  her  mournful  plaint,  as  doth  cnfue. 


POLYHYMNIA. 

A  DOLEFUL  cafe  defiresa  doleful  fong, 
Without  vain  art  or  curious  complements, 
And  fqualid  fortune  into  bafenefs  flong, 
Doth  fccrn  the  pride  of  wonted  ornaments  : 
Then  fitteft  are  thefe  ragged  rimes  for  me. 
To  tell  my  forrows,  that  exceeding  be. 

For  the  fweet  numbers  and  melodious  meafures 
With  which  I  wont  the  winged  words  to  ty, 
And  make  a  tuneful  diapafe  of  pleafures, 
Now  being  let  to  run  at  liberty 
By  thofe  which  have  no  flcill  to  rule  them  right, 
Have  now  quite  loft  their  natural  delight. 

Heaps  of  huge  words  uphoorded  hideoufly. 
With  horrid  found,  though  having  little  fenfe, 
They  think  to  be  chief  praife  of  poetry, 
And  thereby  wanting  due  intelligence, 
Have  marr'd  the  face  of  goodly  Poefie, 
And  made  a  monfter  of  their  fantafie. 


Whilom  in  ages  paft  none  might  prdfef*,  " 
But  princes  and  high  pricftg,  that  fecret  flcill ; 
The  fecret  laws  therein  they  wont  exprefs, 
And  with  deep  oracles  their  verfes  fill ; 
Then  was  {he  held  in  fovereign  dignity, 
And  made  the  nourfling  of  nobility. 

But  now  nor  prince  nor  prieft  doth  her  mail 
But  fuffer  her  prophaned  for  to  be 
Of  the  bafe  vulgar,  that  with  hands  unclean 
Dares  to  pollute  her  hidden  myfterie, 
And  treadeth  under  foot  her  holy  things, 
Which  was  the  care  of  kefar*  and  of  kings. 

One  only  lives,  her  age's  ornament, 

And  mirror  of  her  Maker's  majefty, 

That  with  rich  bounty  and  dear  eheriflimenf, 

Supports  the  praife  of  noble  Poefie  ; 

Ne  only  favours  them  which  it  profefs, 

But  is  herfelf  a  peerlefs  poetrefs. 

Moft  peerlefs  prince,  moft  peerlefs  poetrefs ! 
The  true  Pandora  of  all  heavenly  graces, 
Divine  Eliza,  facred  emperefs  ! 
Live  flic  for  eVer,  and  her  rayal  places 
Be  fill'd  with  praifes  of  divineft  wits, 
That  her  enternize  with  their  heavenly  wi 

Some  few  beiide  this  facred  {kill  efteara, 
Admirers  of  her  glorious  excellence, 
Which  being  lightned  with  her  beauty's  beam, 
Are  thereby  fill'd  with  happy  influence, 
And  lifted  up  above  the  world's  gaze, 
To  fing  with  angels  her  immortal  praife. 

But  all  the  reft,  as  born  of  falvage  brood, 
And  having  been  with  acorns  always  fed, 
Can  no  whit  favour  thin  celeftial  food, 
But  with  bafe  thoughts  are  into  blindnefs  led, 
And  kept  from  looking  on  the  lightfom  day, 
For  whom  I  wail  and  weep  all  that  I  may. 

Eftfoons  fuch  ftore  of  tears  {he  forth  did  powere 

As  if  {he  all  to  water  would  have  gone, 

And  all  her  fitters,  feeing  her  fad  ftowre, 

Did  weep  and  wail,  and  made  exceeding  mone, 

And  all  their  learned  inftruments  did  break  ; 

The  reft  untold,  no  living  tongue  can  fpeak. 
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"Y"fi  heavenly  Spirits  !  whofe  aftiy  cinders  lie 
Under  deep  ruines,  with  huge  walls  oppreft, 
But  not  your  praife,  the  which  fhall  never  die 
Through  your  fair  verfes,  ne  in  afhes  reft  ; 
Jf  fo  be  fhrilling  voice  of  wight  alive 
May  reach  from  hence  to  depth  of  darkeft  hell, 
Then  let  thofe  deep  abyffes  open  rive, 
That  ye  may  underftand  my  fhrieking  yell. 
Thrice  having  feen,  under  the  heaven's  veil, 
"Your  tombs'  devoted  compafs  over  all, 
Thrice  unto  you  with  loud  voice  I  appeal, 
.And  for  your  antique  fury  here  do  call, 
The  whiles  that  I  with  facred  horror  (ing 
Your  glory,  faireft  of  all  earthly  thing. 

n. 

Grea\ Babylon  her  haughty  walls  will  praife, 
And  fharped  fteeples  high  (hot  up  in  air  ; 
Oreece  will  the  old  Ephefian  buildings  blaze, 
And  Nylus*  nur flings  their  pyramids  fair  ; 
The  fame  yet  vaunting  Greece  will  tell  the  {lory 
Of  Jove's  great  image  in  Olympus  placed, 
Maufolus'  work  will  be  the  Carians'  glory, 
And  Crete  will  boafl  the  Labyrinth  now  raced  ; 
The  antique  Rhodian  will  likewife  fet  forth 
The  great  Colofs,  erect  to  memory ; 
And  what  elfe  in  the  world  is  of  like  worth, 
Some  greater  leatned  wit  will  magnify  : 
But  I  will  ling,  above  all  moniments, 
Seven  Roman  hills,  the  world's  feven  wonder 
ments. 


Thou  Stranger  !  which  for  Rome  in  Rome  her* 

feekeft, 

And  nought  of  Rome  in  Rome  perceiv'ft  at  all, 
Thefe  fame  old  walls,  old  arches,  which  thou  feeft, 
Old  palaces,  is  that  which  Rome  men  call. 
Behold  what  wreck,  what  ruine,  and  what  wafle, 
And  how  that  fhe,  which  with  her  mighty  powre 
Tam'd  all  the  world,  hath  tam'd  her  felf  at  laft, 
The  prey  of  Time,   which  all  things  doth  de- 

voure. 

Rome  now  of  Rome  is  th'  only  funerall, 
And  only  Rome  of  Rome  hath  victory ; 
Ne  ought  fave  Tyber,  haftning  to  his  fall, 
Remains  of  all,  O  world's  inconftancy  ! 
That  which  is  firm  doth  flit  and  fall  away4 
And  that  is  flitting  doth  abide  and  flay. 

IV. 

She,  whofe  high  top  above  the  ftars^id  fore, 
One  foot  on  Thetis,  th'  other  on  the  Morning, 
One  hand  on  Scythis,  th'  other  on  the  More, 
Both  heaven  and  earth  in  roundnefscompafling; 
Jove  fearing,  leaft  if  fhe  fhould  greater  grow, 
The  giants  old  fhould  once  again  uprife, 
Her  whelm'd  with  hills,  thcfe  feven  hills,  which 

be  now 

Tombs  of  her  greatnefs,  which  did  threat  the  ikies : 
Upon  her  head  he  heapt  Mount  Saturnal, 
Upon  her  belly  th'  antique  Palatine, 
Upon  her  ftomack  laid  Mount  Qmrirtal, 
On  her  left  hand  the  noyfomc  Efquiline, 
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And  Caelian  on  the  right ;  but  both  her  feet 
Mount  Viminal  and  Aventine  do  meet. 

V. 

\Vho  lifts  to  fee  what-ever  Nature,  Art, 
And  Heaven  could  do,  O  Rome  !  thce  let  him  fee, 
In  cafe  thy  greatnefs  he  can  guefs  in  heart, 
By  that  which  but  the  pidiure  is  of  thee. 
Rome  is  no  more ;  but  if  the  foade  of  Rome 
May  of  the  body  yield  a  feeming  fight, 
It's  like  a  corfe  drawn  forth  out  of  the  tomb 
By  magick  fkill  out  of  eternal  night  : 
The  corps  of  Rome  in  afhes  is  entombed, 
And  her  great  fpirit,  rejoyned  to  the  fpirit 
Of  this  great  niafs,  is  in  the  fame  enwombed  ; 
But  her  brave  writings,  which  her  famous  merit, 
In  fpight  of  time,  out  of  the  duft  doth  rear, 
Do  make  her  idol  through  the  world  appear, 

VI. 

Such  as  the  Berecynthian  goddefs  bright, 

In  her  fwift  charrct,  with  high  turrets  crown'd, 

Proud  that  fo  many  gods  fhe  brought  to  light, 

Such  was  this  city  in  her  good  days  found  ; 

This  city,  more  than  that  great  Phrygian  mother, 

Rcnown'd  for  fruit  of  famous  progeny, 

XVhofe  greatnefs,  by  the  greatnefs  of  none  other, 

But  by  her  felf  her  equal  march  could  fee  : 

Rome  only  might  to  Rome  compared  be, 

And   only   Rome    could   make  great   Rome  tc 

tremble ; 

So  did  the  gods  by  heavenly  doom  decree 
That  other  earthly  powre  fhould  not  refemblc 
Her  that  did  match  the  whole  earth's  puiflaunce, 
And  did  her  courage  to  the  heavens  advaunce, 

VII. 

Ye  facred  Ruines !  and  ye  tragick  Sights  I 
Which  only  do  the  name  of  Rome  retain, 
Old  moniments,  which  of  fo  famous  furights 
The  honour  yet  in  afhes  do  maintain ; 
Triumphant  arks,  fpyres  neighbours  to  the  flcye, 
That  you  to  fee  doth  th'  heaven  it  fclf  appall, 
Alas  !  by  little  ye  to  nothing  fly, 
The  peoples  fable  and  the  fpoil  of  all ; 
And  though  your  frames  do  for  a  time  make  war 
'Gainft  Time,  yet  Time  in  time  fhall  ruinate 
Your  works  and  names,  and  your  laft  i  cliques 

mar. 

My  fad  dcfires  reft  therefore  moderate; 
For  if  that  time  make  end  of  thing  fo  fure, 
It  als  will  end  the  pain  which  I  endure. 

rail. 
Through  arms  and  vaflals  Rome  the  world  fub- 

du'd, 

That  one  would  ween  that  one  fole  city's  ftrength 
Both  land  and  fea  in  roundnefs  had  furviewM, 
To  be  the  rheafure  of  her  breadth  and  length  : 
This  people's  vertue  yet  fo  fruitful  was 
Of  vertuo'u*  nephews,  that  pofterity, 
Striving  in  powre  their  grand-fathers  to  pafs, 
The  loweft  earth  joyn'd  to  the  heavens  high, 
To  th'  end  that  having  all  parts  in  their  powre, 
Nought  from  the  Roman  empire  might  be  quight, 
And  that  though   Time  doth    commch-weahhs 

devoure, 
Yet  no  time  flicuid  fo  low  embsfe  their  bight, 


That  her  head  earth'd  in  her  foundation  deep. 
Should  not  her  name  and  endlefs  honour  keep. 

IX. 

Ye  cruel  ftars  !  and  eke  yc  gods  unkind  ! 

Heaven  envious !  and  bitter  ftepdame  Nature  ! 

Be  it  by  fortune  or  by  courfe  of  kind 

That  yc  do  wield  th1  affairs  of  earthly  creature, 

Why  have  your  hands  long  Cthens  travailed 

To  frame  this  world  that  doth  endure  fo  long  ? 

Or  why  were  not  thefc  Roman  palaces 

Made  of  fomc  matter  no  lefs  firm  and  ftrong  ? 

I  fay  not,  as  the  common  voice  doth  fay, 

That  all  things  which   beneath  the  moon  hav 

being 

Are  temporal,  and  fubjed  to  decay  ; 
But  I  fay  rather,  though  not  all  agreeing 
"With  feme  that  ween  the  contrary  in  thought, 
That   all   this    Whole    fhall    one   day   come 

nought. 

r. 

As  that  brave  fon  of  ./Efon,  which  by  charms 
Atchiev'd  the  Golden  Fleece  in  C-  Ichid  land, 
Out  of  the  earth  engendred  men  of  am  s 
Of  dragon's  teeth,  fown  in  the  facred  fand  ; 
So  this  brave  town,  that  in  her  youthly  days 
An  hydra  was  of  warriors  glorious, 
Did  fill  with  her  renowned  nourfling's  praife 
The  fiery  fun's  both  one  and  other  houfe  ; 
But  they  at  Lft,  there  being  then,  not  living 
An  Hercule?,  fo  rank  feed  to  reprefs,    ' 
Emongft  themfclves  with  cruel  fury  ftriving, 
Mow'd  down  themfelves  with  {laughter  mercilcfs, 
Renewing  in  themfelves  that  rage  unkind, 
Which  whiloin  did  thofe  earth-born  brethren  blind, 

XI. 

Mars,  fuaming  to  have  given  fo  great  head 

To  his  off- faring,  that  mortal  puiffance 

Puft  up  with  pride  of  Roman  hardyheJ, 

Seem'd  above  Heaven's  powre  it  fclf  t'advaunce, 

Coding  again  his  former  kindled  heat, 

With  which  he  had  tfcofc  Roman  fririts  fill'd, 

Did  blow  new  fire,  and  with  enflamed  brtath 

Into  the  Gothick  cold  hot  rag;e  inftill'd  ? 

Then  *gan    that   nation',  th'  earth's   new  giants 

bipod, 

To  dart  abroad  the  thunder-bolts  of  war, 
And  beating  down  thcfe  walls  wirh  furious  mood 
Into  her  mother's  bofom,  ail  did  mar, 
To  th'  end  that  none,  all  were  it  Jove  his  fire, 
Should  boail  himfelf  of  the  Rouiane  empire. 

xu. 

like  as  whilom  the  children  of  the  earth 
Heapt  hills  on  hill:-,  to  fcale  the  fbrry  fkye, 
And  fight  again/I  the  gods  of  heavenly  birth, 
Whiles  Jove  at  them  his  thunder-bolts  let  flye  ; 
All  fuddenly,  with  lightning  overthrown, 
The  furious  fquadrons  down  to  ground  did  fal!, 
That  th'  earth,  under  her  children's  weight  liki 

grone, 

And  th'  heavens  in  glory  triumpht  over  all ; 
So  did  that  haughty  front  which  heaped  was 
On  thefe  feven  Roman  hills,  it  felf  uprcar 
Over  the  world,  and  lift  her  lofty  face 
Againil  the  heaven,  that  'gan  her  fcrc:  t: 
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But  tiow  the  fcorned  fields  bemone  her  fall, 
And  gods  frcure  fear  net  her  force  at  all. 

till. 

Not  the  fvvift  fury  of  the  flames  afpiring, 
Nor  the  deep  wounds  of  vigors'  raging  blade, 
Nor  ruthlefs  fpoil  of  fouldiers  blood-defiring, 
The  which   fo    oft  thee,  Rome,   their   cunqueft 

made  ; 

Ne  ftroke  on  flroke  of  Fortune  variable, 
Ne  ruft  of  age  hating  continuance, 
Nor  wrath  of  gods,  nor  fpright  of  men  unftable, 
Nor  thou  oppus'd  gainft  thine  own  puiflance ; 
Nor  th'  horrible  uprore  of  winds  high  blowing, 
Nor  fwelling  ftreams  of  that  god  fnaky-paced, 
Which  hath  fo  often  with  his  overflowing 
Thee  drenched,  have  thy  pride  fo  much  abafed, 
But  that  this  nothing,  which  they  have  thee  left, 
Makes  the  world  wonder  what  they,  from  thee 

reft. 

XIV. 

As  men  in  fummer  fearlefs  pafs'the  foord, 
Which  is  in  winter  lord  of  all  the  plain, 
And  with  his  tumbling  ftreams  doth  bear  abonrd 
The   ploughman's  hope    and    Ihepherd's   labour 

vain  ; 

And  as  the  coward  beafts  ufe  to  defpife 
The  noble  lyon  after  his  live's  end, 
Whetting  their  teeth,  and  with  vain  fool-hardife 
Daring  the  foe  that  cannot  him  defend ; 
And  as  at  Troy  moft  daftards  of  the  Greeks 
Did  brave  about  the  corps  of  Hector  cold  ; 
So  thofe  which  whilom  wont  with  pallid  cheeks 
The  Roman  triumphs'  glory  to  behold, 
Now  on  thefe  afhie  tombs  fhew  boldnefs  vain, 
And,  conquer'd,  dare  the  conquerour  difdain. 

xv. 

Ye  pallid  Spirits !  and  ye  afhie  Ghofls  ! 
Which  joyning  in  the  brightnefs  of  your  day, 
Brought  forth  thofe  figns  of  your  prefumptuous 

boaib, 

Which  now  their  dufty  reliqucs  do  bewray  ; 
Tell  me,  ye  Spiiits!   (fith  the  darkfom  river 
Of  Styx,  nor  paffable  to  fouls  returning, 
Lnclofing  you  in  thrice  three  wards  for  ever, 
Do  not  reftrain  your  images  ftill  mourning) 
Tell  me  then  (for  perhaps  fome  one  of  you 
Yet  here  above  him  fccretly  doth  hide) 
Do  ye  not  feel  your  torments  to  accrew, 
When  ye  fometimes  behold  the  ruin'd  pride 
Of  thefe  old  Roman  works,  buiit  with  your  hands, 
Now  to  become  nought  elle  but  heaped  lands  ? 

XVI. 

Like  as  ye  fee  the  wrathful  fea  from  far 
In  a  great  mountain  heapt  with  hideous  noyfe, 
.Eftfoons  of  (houfand  billows  fhouldred  nar, 
Againft  a  rock  to  break  with  dreadful  poyfe ; 
JLike  as  ye  fee  fell  Boreas  with  {harp  biaft 
Toffing  huge  tempeits  trough  the  troubled  iky, 
Eftfoons  having  his  wide  wings  fpent  in  wait, 
To  flop  his  weary  cariere  fuddenly ; 
And  as  ye  fee  huge  flames  fpread  diverfly, 
Gather'd  in  one  up  to  the  htavens  to  fpire, 
Eftfoons  conlum'd  to  fall  down  feebily  j 
bo  whylom  did  this  monarchy  ufpire 
Vot.  U. 


As  waves,  as  wind,  as  fire,  fpread  over  all, 
Till  it  by  fatal  doom  adown  did  fall. 

xvn. 

So  long  as  Jove's  great  bird  did  make  his  flight, 
Bearing  the  fire  with  which  heaven  do;h  us  fray, 
Heaven  had  not  fear  of  that  prefumptuous  might 
With  which  the  gyants  did  the  gods  affay ; 
Bui  all  fo  foon  as  fcorching  fun  had  brent 
His  wings,  which  wont  the  earth  to  overfpred, 
The  earth  out  of  the  maffie  womb  forth  lent 
That'  antique  hprror  which  made  heaven  adred. 
Then  was  the  German  Raven  in  difguife, 
That  Roman  Eagle  feen  to  cleave  afunder, 
And  towards  heaven  frefhly  to  arife 
Out    of    thefe    mountains,     now     confum'd    to 

powder, 

In  which  the  fowl  that  ferves  to  bear  the  light 
ning 
Is  now  no  more  feen  flying  nor  alighting. 

XVIII. 

Thefe  heaps  of  ftones,  thefe  old  walls  which  ye 

fee, 

Were  firfl  enclofures  but  of  folvage  foil, 
And  thefe  brave  palaces,  which  maiftred  b« 
Of  Time,  were  fhepherds'  cottages  fomewhile  : 
1  hen  took  the  fhepherds  kingly  ornaments, 
And  the  (lout  hynd  arm'd  his  right   hand  with 

fteel ; 

Eftfoons  their  rule  of  yearly  prefidents 
Grew  great,  and  fix  months  greater  a  great  deal, 
Which  made  perpetual,  rofe  to  fo  great  might, 
That  thence  th1  Imperial  Eagle  rooting  took, 
Till  th'  heaven 'it  felf  opprfing  'gainft  her  might, 
Her  power  to  Peter's  fucceffor  betook, 
Who  fhepherd-like  (as  Fates  the  fame  forefeeing) 
Doth  fhe  that  all  things  turn  to  their  firft,  being. 

xix. 

All  that  is  perfe<5t  which  th'  heaven  beautifies, 
All  that's  imperfect,  born  below  the  moon, 
All  that  doth  feed  our  fpirits  and  our  eyes, 
And  all  that  doth  confume  our  pleafures  foon  ; 
All  the  mifhap  the  fohich  our  days  outwears, 
All  the  good  hap  of  th'  oldeft  times  afore, 
Rome,  in  the  time  of  her  great  ancefters, 
Like  a  Pandora,  locked  long  in  (lore  : 
But  Deftiny,  this  huge  chaos  turmoylihg1, 
In  which  all  good  and  evil  was  enclofed, 
Their  heavenly  vertuts  from  thefe  woes  afloyling, 
Carried  to  heaven,  from  finful  bondage  loofed  : 
But  their  great  fins,  the  cauiers  of  their  pain, 
Under  thefe  antique  mines  yet  remain. 

xx. 

No  otherwife  than  rainy  cloud,  firft  fed 
With  earthly  vapours  pa'her'd  in  the  a'r, 
Eftfoons  in  compafs  arch'd,  tn  (teep  his  hcd, 
Doth  plonge  himfelt  in  Thetys'  brfom  fair; 
Ai\d  mounting  up  again  from  wh  nee  he  came, 
With  his  great  belly  fpreds  the  dimmed  world, 
Till  at  the  laft,  diffolving  his  moift  frame 
In  rain,  or  fnow,  or  hail,  he  foith  is  horld  : 
This  city,  which  was  firft  but  Ihepherd's  (bade, 
Upritiun  by  degrees,  grew  to  fuoh  height, 
That  queen  of  land  and  fea  her  felf  fhe  made  : 
At  laft,  not  able  to  bear  fo  great  weight, 
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Her  power  difpcrft  through  all  the  world  did 

vadc, 
To  (hew  that  all  in  th'  end  to  nought  fhall  fade. 

XXI. 

The  fame  which  Pyrrhus,  and  the  puifTance 
Of  Africk  could  not  time,  that  fame  brave  city 
Which,  with  flout  courage  arm'd  againft  mif- 

chance, 

Suftain'd  the  (hock  of  common  enmity, 
Long  as  her  (hip  toft  with  fo  many  freaks, 
Had  all  the  world  in  arms  againft  her  bent, 
Was  ndver  feen  that  any  fortune's  wreaks 
Could  break  her  courfe,  begun  with  brave  intent ; 
But  when  the  objeft  of  her  vertue  fail'd, 
Her  power  it  felf  againft  it  felf  did  arm  : 
As  he  that  having  long  in  tempeft  fail'd, 
Fain  would  arrive,  but  cannot  for  the  fterm, 
If  too  great  wind  againft  the  port  him  drive, 
Doth  in  the  part  it  fclf  his  veffal  rive. 

XXII. 

When  that  brave  honour  of  the  Latine  name, 
Which  niear'd  her  rule  with  Africa  and  Byze, 
With  Thames'  inhabitants  of  noble  fame, 
And  they  which  fee  the  dawning  day  arife, 
Her  nourflings  did  with  mutinous  uprore 
Hearten  againft  her  felf,  her  conquer'd  fpoil, 
Which  fh.e  had  won  from  all  the  world  afore, 
Of  all  the  worW  was  fpoilM  within  a  while  ; 
So  when  the  compafs'd  courfe  of  th'  univerfe 
In  fix  and  thirty  thoufand  years  is  run, 
The  bands  of  th'  elements  (hall  back  reverfe 
To  their  firft  difcord,  and  be  quite  undone  : 
The  feeds,  of  which  all  things  at  firft  were  bred, 
Shall  in  great  Chaos'  womb  again  be  hid. 

XXlll. 

O  wary  wifdom  of  the  man,  that  would 

That  Carthage  towres  from  fpoil  fliould  be  fer- 

born  ! 

To  th'  end  that  his  victorious  people  fhould 
With  cankriug  leifure  not  be  overworn  ! 
He  well  forefaw  how  that  the  Roman  courage, 
Impatient  of  pleafure's  faint  defires, 
Through  idlenefs  would  turn  to  civil  rage, 
And  be  her  felf  the  matter  of  her  fires : 
For  in  a  people  given  all  to  cafe, 
Ambition  is  engendred  eafily  ; 
As  in  a  vicious  body,grofs  difeafe, 
Soon  grows  through  humours  fuperfluity. 
That  came  to  pafs,  when,  fwoln  with  plenty's 

pride, 
Nor  prince,  nor  peer,  nor  kin,  they  would  abide. 

xxiv. 

If  the  blind  fury  which  wars  breedeth  oft, 
Wonts  not  t'enrage  the  hearts  of  equal  beafts, 
Whether  they  fare  on  foot  or  fly  aloft, 
Or  armed  be  with  claws  or  fcaly  creafts, 
What  fell  Erynnis  with  hot  burning  tongs, 
Did  gripe  your  hearts  with  noifom  rage  imbew'd, 
That  each  to  other  working  cruel  wrongs, 
Your  blades  in  your  own  bowels  you  embrew'd  ? 
Was  this  (ye  Romans !)  your  hard  dcftiny, 
Or  lome  old  fin,  whofe  unappeafed  guilt 
Pour'd  vengeance  forth  on  you  eternally  ? 
Or  brothers'  blood,  the  which  at  firft  was  fgilt 


Upon  your  walls,  that  God  might  not  endure 
Upon  the  fame  to  fet  foundation  fure  ? 

XXV. 

0  that  I  had  the  Thracian  poet's  harp, 
For  to  awake  out  of  th'  infernal  (hade 
Thofe  antique  Caefars,  fleeping  Jong  in  dark, 
The  which  this  ancient  city  whilom  made  1 
Or  that  I  had  Amphion's  inftrument, 

To  quicken  with  his  viral  notes'  accord 
The  ftony  joints  of  thefe  old  walls,  now  rent, 
By  which  th'  Aufonian  light  might  be  reftor'd 
Or  that  at  leaft  I  could  with  penfil  fine 
Fafhion  the  pourtraicls  of  thefe  palace6, 
By  pattern  of  great  Virgil's  fpirit  divine; 

1  would  affay  with  that  which  in  me  is, 
To  build  with  level  of  my  lofty  ftile, 

That  which  HO  hands  can  ever  more  compile. 

XXVI. 

Who  lift  the  Roman  greatnefs  forth  to  figure, 
Him  needeth  not  to  feck  for  ufage  right 
Of  line,  or  lead,  or  rule,  or  fquare,  to  meafure 
Her  length,   her  breadth,   her  deepnefs,   or 

hight ; 

But  him  behooves  to  view  in  compafs  round 
AH  that  the  Ocean  grafps  in  his  long  arms, 
Be  it  where  th'  yearly  ftar  doth  fcorch  the  ground, 
Or  where  cold  Boreas  blows  his  bitter  fterms. 
Rome  was  th'  whole  world,  and  all  the  world  was 

Rome ; 

And  if  things  nam'd  their  names  do  equalize, 
When  land  and  fea  ye  name,  then  name  ye  Rome, 
And  naming  Rome  ye  land  and  fea  comprize  1 
For  th'  ancient  plot  of  Rome,  difplayed  plain 
The  map  of  all  the  wide  world  doth  contain. 

XXVII. 

Thou  that  at  Rome  aftonifh'd  doft  behold 
The  antique  pride  which  menaced  the  fky, 
Thefe  haughty  heaps,  thefe  palaces  of  old, 
Thefe  walls,  thefe  arks,  thefe  baths,  thefe  temples 
Judge  by  thefe  ample  Ruins'  view  the  reft      [hie, 
The  which  injurious  Time  hath  quite  outworn, 
Since  of  all  workmen  held  in  reckning  bcft, 
Yet  thefe  old  fragments  are  for  patters  born  : 
Then  alfo  mark  how  Rome  from  day  to  day, 
Repaying  her  decayed  fafliion 
Renews  herfelf  with  buildings  rich  and  gay, 
That  one  would  judge  that  the  Roman  daemon 
Doth  yet  himfelf  with  fatal  hand  enforce, 
Again  on  foot  to  rear  her  pouldred  corfe. 

XXVIII. 

He  that  hath  feen  a  great  oak  dry  and  dead, 
Yet  clad  with  reliques  of  fome  trophees  old, 
Lifting  to  heaven  her  aged  hoary  head, 
Whofe  foot  on  ground  hath  left  but  feeble  holdr 
But  half  difbowel'd  lies  above  the  ground, 
Shewing  her  wreathed  routs  and  naked  arms, 
And  on  her  trunk,  ail  rotten  and  unfound, 
Only  fupports  her  felf  for  meat  of  worms, 
And  though  fhe  owe  her  fall  to  the  firft  wind, 
Yet  of  the  devout  people  is  adorn'd, 
And  many  young  plants  fpring  out  of  her  rind; 
Who  fuch  an  oak  hath  feen,  let  him  record 
That  fuch  this  city's  honour  was  of  yore, 
And  'mongft  all  citici  flourifhcd  much  more. 
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xxix. 


All  that  which  Egypt  whilom  did  devife, 

All  that  which  Greece  their  temples  to  embravc, 

After  th'  lonick,  Attick,  Dorick  guife, 

Or  Corinth,  fkiil'd  in  curious  works  to  grave  ; 

All  that  Lyfippus'  practickart  could  form, 

Apelle.s'  wit,  or  Phidias  his  {kill. 

Was  wont  this  ancient  city  to  adorn, 

And  heaven  it  felf  with  her  wide  wonders  fill : 

All  that  which  Athens  ever  brought  forth  wife, 

All  that  which  Africk  ever  brought  forth  ftrange, 

All  that  which  Afia  ever  had  of  praife, 

Was  here  to  fee.     O  marvailous  great,  change ! 

Rome  living  was  the  world's  fole  ornament, 

And  dead,  is  now  the  world's  fole  moniment  ? 

XXX. 

Like  as  the  feeded  field  green  grafs  firft  {hows, 
Then  from  green  grafs  into  a  ftalk  doth  fpring, 
And  from  a  ftalk  into  an  ear  forth  grows, 
Which  ear  the  fruitful  grain  doth  fhortly  bring ; 
And  as  in  feafon  due  the  hufband  mows 
The  waving  locks  of  thofe  fair  yellow  hairs, 
Which  bound  in  {heaves,    and   laid   in   comely 

rows, 

Upon  the  naked  fields  in  ftacks  he  rears ; 
So  grew  the  Roman  empire  by  degree, 
Till  that  barbarian  hands  it  quite  did  fpill, 
And  left  of  it  but  thefe  old  marks  to  fee, 
Of  which  all  pafiers-by  do  fomewhat  pill  ; 
As  they  which  glean,  the  reliques  ufe  to  gather 
Which  th'  hufbandman    behind    him    chanft  to 

fcatter. 

XXXI. 

That  fame  is  now  nought  but  a  champain  wide, 
Where  all  this  world's  pride  once  was  fituate. 
No  blame  to  thee,  whofoever  dooft  abide 
By  Nyle,  or  Gange,  or  Tygre,  or  Euphrate  ; 
Ne  Africk  thereof  guilty  is,  nor  Spain, 
Nor  the  bold  people  by  the  Thamis'  brinks, 
Nor  the  brave  warlike  brood  of  Alemain, 
Hor  the   born    fouldier  which    Rhine  running 
drinks : 
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Thou  only  caufe,  O  civil  Fury  !  art, 
Which  fowing  in  th'  ^mathian  fields  thy  fpight, 
Didft  arm  thy  hand  againft  thy  proper  heart, 
To  th'  end  that  when  thoa  waft  in  greateft  night 
To  greatnefs  grown,  through  long  profperity, 
Thou  then  adown  might'ft  fall  more  horribly. 

xxxn. 

Hope  ye,  my  Verfes  !  that  pofterity 
Of  age  enfuing  ftiall  you  ever  read  ? 
Hope  ye  that  ever  immortality 
So  mean  harp's  work  may  challenge  for  her  meed  ? 
If  under  heaven  any  endurance  were, 
Thefe  moniments,  which  not  in  paper  writ, 
But  in  porphyre  and  marble  do  appear, 
Might  well  have  hop'd  to  have  obtained  it. 
Nath'lefs  my  lute,  whom  Phoebus  deign'd  to  give., 
Ceafe  not  to  found  thefe  old  antiquities, 
For  if  that  Time  do  let  thy  glory  live, 
Well  'may'ft  thou  boaft,  how  ever  bafe  thou  be, 
1  hat  thou  art  firft  which  of  thy  nation  fong 
Th'  old  honour  of  the  people  gowned  long. 


L'ENVOY. 


BELLAY  !  firft  garland  of  free  poefy 

That  France  brought   forth,  though   fruitful  o£ 

brave  wits, 

Well  worthy  thou  of  immortality, 
That  long  haft  travel'd  by  thy  learned  writs, 
Old  Rome  out  of  her  aihes  to  revive, 
And  give  a  fecond  life  to  dead  decays'; 
Needs  muft  he  all  eternity  furvive, 
That  can  to  other  give  eternal  days. 
Thy  days,  therefore,  are  endlefs,  and  thy  praife 
Excelling  all  that  ever  went  before ; 
And  after  thee  'gins  Bartas  hie  to  raife 
His  heavenly  Mufe,  th'  Almighty  to  adore, 
Live,  happy  Spirits !  th'  honour  of  your  name, 
And  fill  the  world  with  never-dying  fame. 
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To  the  right  noble  and  beautiful  lady, 


M  A  R  Y, 


COUNTESS  Of  PEMBROOK. 


jVTosT  honourable  and  bountiful  Lady,  there  be  long  fithens  deep  fowed  in  my  breaft  the  feeds 
•mcft  entire  love  and  humble  affection  unto  that  mofb  brave  knight,  your  noble  brother,  dcceafed, 
tvhich  taking  root,  began  in  his  lifetime  fomewhat  to  bud  forth,  and  to  fhow  themftlves  to  him, 
as  then  in  the  weakness  of  their  firfl.  fpring,  and  would  in  their  riper  ftrength  (had  it  pleafed  high 
•God  till  then  to  draw  out  his  days)  fpired  forth  fruit  of  more  perfection  :  but  fmce  God  hath  dif- 
<kigned  the  world  of  that  moft  noble  fpirit,  which  was  the  hope  of  all  learned  men,  and  the  patron 
of  my  young  Mufes,  together  with  him  both  their  hope  of  any  further  fruit  was  cut  off,  and  alfo 
the  tender  delight  of  thofe  their  firft  bloflbms  nipped  and  quite  dead  :  yet  fithens  my  late  coming 
into*  England,  fome  friends  of  mine,  (which  might  much  prevail  with  me,  and  indeed  command 
me)  knowing  with  how  flraight  bands  of  duty  1  was  tyed  to  him,  and  alfo  bound  unto  that  noble 
houfo  (of  which  the  chief  hope  then  refted  in  him),  have  fought  to  revive  them  by  upbraiding  me, 
for  that  I  have  not  fhewed  any  thankful  remembrance  towards  him,  or  any  of  them,  but  fufifer 
their  names  to  fleep  in  filence  and  forgetfulnefs :  whom  chiefly  to  fatisfy,  or  elfe  to  avoid  that 
foul  blot  of  unthankfulnefs,  I  have  conceived  this  fmall  Poem,  intituled  by  a  general  name  of,  The 
World's  Ruines ;  yet  fpecially  intended  to  the  renowning  of  that  noble  race  from  which  both  you 
and  he  fprong,  and  to  the  eternizing  of  fome  of  the  chief  of  them  late  deceafed  :  the  which  1  de 
dicate  unto  your  Ladyfhip,  as  whom  it  mod  fpecially  concerneth,  and  to  whom  I  acknowledge  my 
felf  bounden  by  many  fmgular  favours  and  great  graces.  I  pray  for  your  honourable  happinefs, 
and  fo  humbly  kifs  y  our  hands, 


Your  Ladyfhip's  ever 


humbly  at  command, 


SPENSER. 
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IT  chaunced  me  one  day  befide  the  fhore 

Of  filver  ftreaming  Thamefis  to  be, 

Nigh  where  the  goodly  Verlame  flood  of  yore. 

Of  which  there  now  remains  no  memory, 

Nor  any  little  monument,  to  fee, 

By  which  the  traveller,  that  fares  that  way, 

This  once  was  Ihe  may  warned  be  to  fay. 

There  on  the  other  fide  I  did  behold 
A  woman  fitting  forrowfully  wailing, 
Rending  her  yellow  locks,  like  wiry  gold, 
About,  her  fhoulders  carelefsly  down  trailing, 
And  ftreams  of  tears  from  her  fair  eyes  forth 

railing ; 

In  her  right  hand  a  broken  rod  fhe  held, 
Which  towards  heaven  fhe  feem'd  on  high  to 

weld. 

Whether  fhe  were  one  of  that  river's  nymphs, 
Which  did  the  lofsof  fome  dear  love  lament, 
I  doubt,  or  one  of  thofe  three  fatal  imps 
Which  draw  the  days  of  men  forth  in  extent,, 
Or  th'  ancient  Genius  of  that  city  brent ; 
But  feeing  her  fo  piteoufly  perplexed, 
1  (to  her  calling)  afk'd  what  her  fo  vexed  ? 

Ah  what  delight  (quoth  fhe)  in  earthly  thing, 
**  Or  comfort,,  can  I,  wretched  Creature  1  have  I 
Whofe  happinefs  the  Heavens  envying, 
Ftom  highefl  flair  to  low  eft  flep  me  drave, 
And  have  in  mine  own  bowels  made  my  grave; 
That  of  all  nations  now  I  am  forlorn, 
The  worlds  fad  fpe<5laclex  and  Fortune's  ftorn." 

Much  was  T  moved  at  her  piteous  plaint, 
And  felt  my  heart  nigh  riven  in  my  breil, 
With  tender  ruth  to  ice  her  fore  conftraint, 
.That  (bedding  tears  awhile,  I  ftill  did  reft, 
And  after  did  her  name  of  her  requeft  : 
"  Name  have  I  none,  (quoth  flic)  nor  any  being 
Bereft  of  boch  by  Fate's  unjuft  dccitcing. 


**  I  was  that  city  which  the  garland  wore 
"  Of  Britain's  pride,  delivered  unto  me 
"  By  Roman  victors,  which  it  won  of  yore^ 
"  Though  nought  at  all  but  ruines  now  I  be, 
"  And  lie  in  mine  own  afhes,  as  ye  fee  : 
"  Verlame  I  was ;  what  boots  it  that  I  was, 
««  Sith  now  I  am  but  woods  and  wafteful  grafs  * 

"  O  vain  world's  glory,  and  imftedfaft  flate 

"  Of  all  that  lives  on  face  of  fmful  earth  ! 

"  Which  from  their  firft  until  their  utmoft  date 

"  Tafle  no  one  hour  of  happinefs  or  mirth, 

"  But  like  as  at  the  ingate  of  their  birth, 

"  They  crying  creep  out  of  their  mother's  womb, 

"  So  wailing  back  go  to  their  woeful  tomb. 

"  Why  then  doth  flefh,  a  bubble-glafs  of  breath* 
"  Hunt  after  honour  and  advauncement  vain,, 
"  And  rear  a  trophee  for  devouring  Death, 
"  With  fo  great  labour  and  long-lafting  pain, 
"  As  if  his  days  for  ever  fhuuld  remain  ? 
"  Sith  all  that  in  this  world  is  great  or  gay, 
"  Both  as  a  vapour  vanifh.and  decay, 

"  Look  back  who  lifl  unto  the  former  ages, 
"  And  call  to  count  what  is  of  them  become, 
lt  Where  be  thofe  learned  wits  and  antique  fages 
"  Which  of  all  wifdqm  knew  the  perfect  fum  ? 
"  Where  thofe  great  warriors  which  did  over- 

"  come 
"  The  world  with  conqueft  of  their  might  and 

"  main,  [reign? 

"  And  made  one  mear  of  th*  earth  and  of  their  • 

"  What  now  is  of  th'  Affyrian  Lionels, 
"  Of  whom  no  footing  now  on  earth  appears  ? 
"  What  of  the  Perfian  Bear's  outragioulnefs, 
"  Whofe  memory  is  quite  worn  out  with  years  ? 
"  Who  of  the  Grecian  Libbard  now  onght  hears, 
"  That  over-ran  the  Eaft  with  greedy  p.owre, 
"  And  left  his  whelps  their  kingdoms  to  devour  J 
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"  And  where  is  that  fame  great  Seven-headed 

«  beaft, 

"  That  made  all  nations  vaflah  of  her  pride, 
14  To  fall  before  her  feet  at  her  beheaft, 
"  And  in  the  neck  of  all  the  world  did  ride  ? 
"  Where  doth  fhe  all  that  wondrous  wealth  now 

«  hide? 
"  With  her  own  weight  down  prefied  now  fhe 

«*  lies, 
"  And  by  her  heaps  her  hugencfs  teftifies. 

."  O  Rome  !  thy  ruin  I  lament  and  rue, 

"  And  in  thy  fall  my  fatal  overthrow, 

"  That  whilom  was,  whilft  Heavens  with  equal 

"  view 

"  Deign'd  to  behold  me,  and  their  gifts  beftow, 
"  The  picture  of  thy  pride  in  pompous  fhow ; 
*'  And  of  the  whole  world  as  thou  waft  the  em- 

"  prcfs, 
"  So  I  of  this  (mall  northern  world  was  princefs. 

*'  To  tell  the  beauty  of  my  buildings  fair, 

"  Adorn'd  with  pureft  gold  and  precious  done ; 

*'  To  tell  my  riches  and  endowments  rare, 

V  That  by  my  foes  are  now  all  fpent  and  gone ; 

*'  To  tell  my  forces,  matchable  to  none, 

*'  Were  but  loft  labour;  that  few  would  believe, 

'*  And  with  rehearfing  would  me  more  agricvc. 

"  High  towers,  fair  temples,  goodly  theaters, 
"  Strong  walls,  rich  porches,  princely  palaces, 
"  Large  ftreets,  brave  houfes,  facred  fepulchres, 
"  Sure  gates,  fweet  gardens,  ftately  galleries,    , 
"  Wrought  with  fair  pillors  and  fine  imageries ; 
*'  All  thofe  (O  pity  !)  ROW  are  turn'd  to  duft,  , 
"  And  overgrown  with  black  oblivion's  ruft. 

"  Thereto  for  warlike  power  and  people's  ftore, 

"  In  Britanny  Was  none  to  match  with  me, 

*•  That  many  often  did  aby  full  fore ; 

"  Ne  Troynovant,  though  elder  fitter  fhe, 

"  With  my  great  forces  may  compared  be ; 

"  That  ftont  Pendragon  to  his  peril  felt, 

"  Who  in  a  ficge  fcven  years  about  me  dwelt. 

"  But  long  e'er  this  Bunduca,  Britonnefs, 

"  Her  mighty  hoaft  againft  rny  bulwarks  brought ; 

"  Bunduca  !  that  victorious  conquerefs, 

"  That  lifting  up  her  brave  heroick  thought 

"  '£ove   women's  weakutfs,  with   the  Romans 

"  fought, 
"  Fought,  and  in  field  againft  them  thrice  pre- 

"  vailed; 
"  Yet  was  fhe  foil'd  whenas  fhe  me  affailed. 

"  And  though  at  laft  by  force  I  conquer'd  were 
41  Of  hardy  Saxons,  and  became  their  thrall,    i 
"  Yet  was  1  with  much  blootUhed  bought  full 

"  dear, 

"  And  priz'd  with  Slaughter  of  their  genera), 
"  The  monument  of  whofe  fad  funeral, 
"  For  wonder  uf  the  world,  lorg  in  me  lafted, 
•*  But  now   to  nought,  through  fyoil  of  time,  is 

"  wafted. 
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Wafted  it  is,  as  if  it  never  were, 
And  all  the  reft,  that  me  fo  honour'd  made, 
And  of  the  world  admired  every  where, 
Is  turn'd  to  fmoak,  that  doth  to  nothing  fac 
And  of  that  brightnefs  now  appears  no  fha< 
But  griefly  fhades,  fuch  as  do  haunt  in  hell 
With   fearful  fiends,    that    in    deep    darl 
"  dwell. 

Where  my  high  fteeples  whilom  ufd  to 
Qn  which  the  lordly  falcon  wont  to  towre, 
There  now  is  but  an  heap  of  lime  and  land, 
For  the  ikriech-owl  to  build  her  baleful  bowre 
And  where  the  nightingale  wont  forth  to  pou; 
Her  reftlefs  plaints,  to  comfort  wakeful  lovers, 
There  now  haunt  yelling  mews  and  whining 
"  plovers. 

And  where  the  chryftal  Thamis  wont  to 
In  filver  channel  down  along  the  lee, 
About  whofe  flowry  banks  on  either  fide 
A  thoufand  nymphs,  with  mirthful  jollitee, 
Were  wont  to  play,  from  all  annoyance  free, 
There  now  no  river's  courfe  is  to  be  feen, 
But  moorifh  fens,  and  marches  ever  green. 

Seems  that  the  gentle  river  for  great  grief 
Of  my  mifhap,  which  oft  I  to  him  plained, 
Or  for  to  fhun  the  horrible  mifchief 
With  which  he  faw  my  cruel  fees  me  pained, 
And  his  pure  ftreams  with  gulltlefs  blood  of 

"  ftained, 

From  my  unhappy  neighbourhood  far  fled, 
Aad  his  fweet  waters  away  with  him  led. 

There  alfo,  where  the  winged  fhips  were  feen 
In  liquid  waves  to  cut  their  foamy  way, 
And  thoufand  fifhers  numbred  to  have  been 
In  that  wide  lake,  looking  for  plenteous  prey 
Of  fifh,  which  they  with  baits  ufd  to  betray, 
Is  now  no  lake,  nor  any  fifher's  ftore, 
Nor  ever  fhip  fhall  fail  there  any  more. 

They  are  all  gone,  and  all  with  them  is  gone, 
Ne  ought  to  me  remains  but  to  lament 
My  long  decay,  which  no  man  elfe  doth  mone 
And  mourn  my  fall  with  doleful  drerimenu 
Yet  is  it  comfort  in  great  langiufhnient, 
To  be  bemoned  with  compaffion  kind, 
And  mitigates  the  anguilh  of  the  mind. 

But  me  no  man  bewailcth  but  in  game, 
Ne  fheddeth  tears  from  lamentable  eye, 
Nor  any  lives  that  mentioncth  my  name 
To  be  remembred  of  pofterity, 
Save  one,  that  inaugre  Fortune's  injury, 
And  Time's  decay,  and  Envy's  cruel  tort, 
Hath  writ  my  record  in  true-feeming  fort. 

Cambden  !  the  nourice  of  Antiquity, 
And  lanthorn  unto  late  fucccediug  age, 
T»  fee  the  light  of  fimple  verity, 
Buried  in  ruines,  through  the  great  outrage 
Of  her  own  people,  led  with  warlike  rage ; 
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tf  Cambden !  though  time  all  monuments  obfcurc 
"  Yet  ttiy  juft  labours  ever  fliall  endure. 

"  But  why  (unhappy  Wight!)  do  I  thus  cry, 

"  And  grieve   that  my    remembrance    quite    is 

«  raced 

"  Out  of  the  knowledge  of  pofterity, 
"  And  all  my  antique  monuments  defaced  ? 
"  Sith  1  do  daily  fee  things  higheft  placed, 
"  So  fuon  as  Fates  their  vital  thred  have  (horn, 
"  Forgotten  quite,  as  they  were  never  born. 

"  It  is  not  long  fmce  thefe  two  eyes  beheld 

"  A  mighty  prince,  of  moft  renowned  race, 

"  Whom  England  high  in  count  of  honour  held, 

"  And  greateft  ones  did  fue  to  gain  his  grace ; 

"  Of  greateft  ones  he  greateft  in  his  place, 

»**  Sate  in  the  bofom  of  his  fovereign, 

"  And,  right  and  loyal,  did  his  word  maintain. 

"  I  faw  him  die,  I  faw  him  die  as  one 

"  Of  the  mean  people,  and  brought  forth  on  bier; 

*'  I  faw  him  die,  and  no  man  left  to  mone 

4t  His  doleful  fate,  ihat  late  him  loved  dear; 

"  Scarce  any  left  to  clofe  his  eye-lids  near ; 

"  Scarce  any  left  upon  his  lips  to  lay 

"  The  facred  fod,,  or  requiem  to  fay. 

<c  O  truftlefs  ftate  of  miferable  men, 
"  That  build  your  blifs  on  hope  of  earthly  thing, 
"  And  vainly  think  your  felves  half  happy  then, 
**  When  painted  faces  with  fmooth  flattering, 
**  Do  fawn  on  you,  and  your  wide  praifes  fing  ! 
**  And  when  the  courting  mafter  louteth  low, 
14  Him  true  in  heart  and  trufty  to  you  trow ! 

"  All  is  but  feigned,  and  with  oafcer  dide, 

"  That  every  fliower  will  wafh  and  wipe  away  : 

"  All  things  do  change  that  under  heaven  abide, 

"  And  after  death  all  friendfhip  doth  decay  : 

"  Therefore,  what-cver  man  bearft  worldly  fway, 

"  JLivmg,  on  God'  and  oa  thy  felf  rely, 

«'  For  when  thou  dieft  all  fliall  with  thee  die. 

**  He  now  is  dead,  and  all  is  with  him  dead, 
'*  Save  what  in  heaven's  ftorehoufe  he  uplaid  ; 
"  His  hope  is  fail'd,  and  come  to  pafs  his  dread, 
''  And  evil  men  (now  dead)  his  deeds  upbraid  : 
*'  Spight  bites  the  dead,  that  living  never  baid. 
'*  He  now  is  gone,  the  whiles  the  fox  is  crept 
*'  Into  the  hole  the  which  the  badger  fweut. 

"  He  now  i*  dead,  and  all  his  glory  gone, 

"  AnJ  all  his  greatnefs  vapoured  to  nought, 

"  That  as  a  glafs  upon  the  water  flione, 

*'  Which  vanifht  quite  fo  foon  as  it  was  fought : 

"  His  name  is  worn  already  out  of  thought, 

"  Ne  any  poet  fceks  him  to  revive, 

"  Yet  many  poets  honour'd  him  alive. 

"  Ne  doth  his  Colin,  carelefs  Colin  Clout, 
"  Care  now  his  idle  bagpipe  up  to  raife  ! 
V  Ne  tell  his  furrow  to  the  liftning  rout 


"  Of  fhepherd  grooms,  which  wont  his  fongs  to 

"  praife  : 

"  Praife  whofo  lift,  yet  I  will  him  difpraife, 
"  Until  he  quit  him  of  this  guilty  blame  : 
"  Wake,  fhepherd's  boy,  at  length  awake  for  fhame. 

"  And  whofo  elfe  did  goodnefs  by  him  gain, 
"  And  whofa  «lfe  his  bounteous  mind  did  try, 
"   Whether  he  fliephed  be  or  fhepherd's  fwain, 
"  (for  many  did,  which  do  it  now  deny) 
"  Awake,  and  to  his  fong  a  part  apply  : 
. "  And  I,  the  whilft  you  mourn  for  his  deceafc, 
"  Will  with  my  mourning  plaint  yout  plaint  in«< 
"  creafe. 

cc  He  dyde,  and  after  .him  his  brother  dyde, 

"  His  brother  prince,  his  brother  noble  peer, 

"  That  whilft  he  lived  was  of  none  envyde, 

"  And  dead  is  now,  as  living,  counted  dear, 

"  Dear  unto  all  that  true  affedion  bear ; 

"  But  unto  thee  moft  dear,  O  deareft  Dame  ! 

"  His  noble  fpoufe,  arid  paragon  of  fame, 

«*  He,  whilft  he  lived!  happy  was  through  thee, 
'*  And  being  dead,  is  happy  now  much  more  ; 
"  Living,  that  linked  chaunft  with  thee  to  be, 
"  And  dead,  becaufe  him  dead  thou  dooft  adore 
"  As  living,  and  thy  loft  dear  love  deplore  : 
"  So  whilft  that  thou,  fair  flower  of  Chaftity  ! 
"  Dooft  live,  by  thee  thy  lord  fliall  never  die. 

"  Thy  lord  fliall  never  die,  the  whiles  this,  vcrfe 

Shall  live,  and  furely  it  fliall  live  for  ever ; 
"  For  ever  it  fhall  live,  and  ihall  rehearfe 
"  His  worthy  praife,  and  vertues  dying  never, 
"  Though  death  his  foul  do  from  his  body  fever  :. 
"  And  thou  thy  felf  herein  fhalt  alfo  live, 
"  Such  grace  the  heavens  do  to  niy  veries  give. 

"  Ne  fliall  his  fifter,  ne  thy  father,  die ; 

'*  Thy  father,  that  good  earl  of  rare  renowu, 

"  And  noble  patron  of  weak  poverty  ! 

'  Whofe  great  good  deeds   in  country  and   in 

"  town 

'  Have  purchaft  him  in  heaven  a  happy  crown, 

<  Where  he  now  liveth  in  eternal  blifs, 

'  And  left  his  fon  t'  enfue  thofe  ftcps  of  hij. 

''  He,  noble  Bud  !  his  grandfirc's  lively  htir, 
'*  Under  the  fhadow  of  thy  countenance 

*  Now  gins  to  fhoot  up  faft,  and  flourifh  Fair 

*  IH  learned  arts  and  goodly  governance, 

*  That  him  to  higheft  honour  fhall  advance. 

'  Brave  Imp  of  Bedford  !  grow  apace  in  bounty, 
'  And  count  of  wifdom  more  than  uf  thy  county. 

*  Ne  may  I  let  thy  hufband's  fifter  die, 

'  That  goodly  lady,  fith  flie  eke  did  fprlng 

*  Out  of  this  ft-ick  and  famous  family, 

'  Whole  praifes  I  to  future  age  do  fing, 

*  And  forth  out  of  her  happy  womb  did  bring 
'  The  lacrcd  brood  of  learning  and  all  honour, 

In  whom  the  heavens  pour'd  all  their  gin  j  upa< 
"  her. 
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"  Mod  gentle  fpirlt,  breathed  from  above, 

"  Out  of  the  bofom  of  the  Maker's  blifc, 

"  In  whom  all  bounty  and  ail  vertuous  love 

"   Appealed  in  Their  native  propertis, 

"  And  did  enrich  that  noble  breaft  of  his 

"   Wi  h  treafurc  patting  all  this  worldcs  worth, 

"  Worthy  of  heaven  it  felf,  which  brought  it  forth 


"  His  blefled  fpHt,  full  of  power  divine, 

"  And  influence  of  all  ccleftial  grace, 

**  Loathing  this  fmful  earth  and  earthly  flime, 

"   Fled  back  too  fonn  unto  his  native  place; 

"  Too  foon  for  all  'hat  did  his  love  embrace; 

"  Too  foon  for  all  this  wretched  world,  whom  he 

"  Robb'd  of  all  right  and  true  nobility. 

•*  Yet  ere  his  happy  foul  to  heaven  went 

"  Out  of  this  flcfhly  goal,  he  did  deviic 

"  Unto  his  heavenly  Muker  to  prtf.ht 

**  His  body  as  a  fpotlefs  faciifice, 

*'   And  chofe  that  guilty  hands  of  enemies  [blood; 

*'  Should  pour   forth  th*  offring  of    his   guiltleis 

u  So  life  exchanging  for  his  country's  good. 

"  O  noble  Spirit !  live  there  ever  blefled,       [joy ; 
"  The  world's  late  wonder,  and  the  heaven's  new 
*'  .Live  ever  there,  and  leave  me  here  diflrefled 
"   With  morf  al  cares  and  cumbrous  world's  annoy  : 
*'  But  where  thou  dooft  that  hapf-incfs  enjoy, 
"  Bid  me,  O  bid  me  quickly  come  to  thce, 
•*  That  happy  thcre'I  may  thee  always  fee  ! 

"  Yet  whilft  the  Fates  afford  me  vital  breath, 

*'   1  will  it  fpend  in  fpeaking  of  thy  praife, 

"  And  fing  to  thee  until  that  timely  death 

*'   By  Heaven's  doom  do  end  my  earthly  days  : 

"  Thereto  do  thou  my  humble  fpirlt  raife, 

"  And  into  me  that  facred  Breath  infpire, 

"  Which  thou  there  breathed  j-crfeci  aud  entire. 

«'  Then  will  I  fing ;  but  who  can  better  fing 

*'  Than  thine  own  fifter,  peerlefs  lady  bright ! 

•*  Which  to  thep  fmgs  with  deep  heart's  forrowirg, 

«*  Sorrowing  temperc-d  with  dear  delight  ? 

•«  That  her  to  hear  1  feel  my  feeble  fpright 

i<  Robbed  of  fenfe,  and  ravifhed  with  joy; 

«'  O  fad  joy,  made  of  mourning  and  annoy  \ 

*  Yet  will  I  fing  ;  but  who  can  better  fing 

'*  Than  thou  thy  ieif,  thine  one  lelf's  valiance, 

*'  That  whilil  thou  livedft  madeft  the  forefts  ring, 

<c  And  fields  refcund,and  flocks  to  leap  and  dance, 

*'  And  fliepherds  leave  their  lamb«umo  mifchi.net, 

"  To  run  thy  ihrill  Arcadian  pipe  to  hear  ? 

*'  O  happy  were  thofe  days  !  thrive  happy  were. 

But  now  more  happy  thru,  and  wretched  we, 
"   Which   want   the   wonted    iweetncfs    of    thy 

"   voice, 

;<  Whiles  th<:u  now  in  Elyfian  fields  fo  free, 
'•'  With  Orpheu«,  w«h  Linus,  and  the  cfcoice 
"  Of  all  that  ever  did  in  rimes  rejoyce, 
"   Converieft,  and  dooil  hear  their  heavenly  lays, 
"  And  they  hear  thine  and  tW  do  better 


So  there  thou  liveft  finging  evermore, 

And  here  thou  liveft  bdng  ever  fong 

Of  us  whii  h  living  loved  thee  afore, 

And   now  thee   worfliip   mongft   that   Llcficc 

"   throng 

*  Of  heavenly  poets  and  veroes  ftron^: 
'  Sothnu  bnth  here  :  nd    h-re  immortal  arf, 
'  And  every  where  through  excellent  defart. 


'  But  fuch  as  neither  of  »heitifclvt*  can  fing, 

'  Nor  yet  are  fung  cf  o'hers  for  reward, 

'  Die  in  obfcure  oblivion  as  the  thing 

{  Which  never  was,  ne  ever  with  regard 

'  Thtir  rames  (hall  of  the  later  age  be  heard, 

'  But  fhall  in  rufty  darkncfsever  lie, 

4  Unlefs  they  mention'd  be  with  infamy. 

'  \Vhat  bo  'tcth  it  to  have  been  rich  alive  ? 

:<  What  to  be  great  ?  What  to  be  gracious  ? 

:'   When  after  death  no  token  doth  furvive 

;t  Of  former  being  in  this  mortal  houfe, 

;<  But  flecps  in  duft  dead  and  inglorious  ? 

•'  Like  beaft,  whofe  breath  but  in  his  noftrils  is, 

;(  And  hath  not  hope  of  happincfs  or  blift,. 

:<  How  many  great  ones  may  remembred  be, 
"  Which  in  their  days  moft  famuufly  did  fiYuril 
"  Of  whom  no  word  we  hear,  nor  fi^n  now  fee, 
"  But  as  thing*  wip'd  out  with  a  fpunge 


Bccaufe  they  living  cared  not  to  chcrifli 
No  gentle  wits,  through  pride  or  covetize, 
Which  might  their  names  for  ever  memorize  ? 

"  Provide,    therefore,    (ye   Princes!)   whilft  ye 

"  live, 

"  That  of  the  Mufes  ye  may  friended  be, 

"  Which  urto  men  etcrrury  do  give; 

"  For  they  be  daughters  of  Dame  Memory 

"  And  Jove,  the  father  of  Eternity, 

"  And  do  thofe  men  in  golden  thrones  repofe, 

«'  Whole  merits  they  to  glorify  do  chofe. 

"  The  feven-fold  yron  gates  of  grifly  hell, 

"   And  horrid  houfe  of^ad  Piofcrpina, 

"  They  able  are  with  power  of  mighty  fpell 

"  To  break,  and  thence  the  fouls  to  bring  away 

"  Out  r  f  drad  darknefs  to  eternal  day, 

"   And  then  immortal  make  which  eife  would  die 

"  in  fuul  forgetfulnels,  and  namclefs  lie. 

"  So  wbylom  raifed  they  the  puiffant  brood 

**  Of  goider.-girt  Alcnxna,  for  great  merit, 

"  Out  of  the  duft  to  which  the  Oetaean  wood 

"  Had  him  con/um'd,  and  fpent  his  vital  fpirit 

"  To  higheft  heaven,  v.iiere  now  he  doth  inherit 

«*  All  hap;  incis  in  Hebe's  filver  bow'r, 

"  Chc.fvH  to  be  her  dear  eft  paramour. 

"  So  ra:f  'd  they  eke  fair  Leda's  warlike  twins, 

"  And  interchanged  life  unto  them  lent, 

"  That  when  th'  one  die?,  th'  other  then  begins 

"  To  fhew  in  heaven  his  brigh'tnefs  orient  ; 

"  And  uity,  fur  pity  of  the  lad  waynieot 
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tc  Which  Orpheus  for  Eurydice  did  make, 
"  Her  back  again  to  life  fent  for  his  fake. 

"  So  happy  are  they,  and  fa  fortunate, 

*'  Whom  the  Pi-eriun  facred  Sifters  love, 

c<  That  freed  from  ba;:d ,  of  implacable  fate, 

*'  And  powre  of  death,  they  live  for  ay  above, 

"  Where   mortal  wreaks   their  bliis  may  not  re- 

"  move, 

"  But  wiri-.  the  gods,  for  former  vertue's  meed^ 

*k  On  nedar  and  ambrofia  do  feed. 

"  For  deeds  do  die,  however  nobly  done, 

*!   And  thoughts  of  men  do  in  themfelves  decay, 

*  But  wife  words,  taught  in  numbers  for  to  run, 

*'   Recorded  hy  the  Mules,  live  for  ay, 

"  Ne  may  with  ftorming  (bowers  be  wafht  away  j 

«*  Ne  bitter  breathing  winds  with  harmful  blair, 

"  Nor  age,  nor  envy,  fhall  them  ever  waft. 

«<  In  vain  do  earthly  princes  then,  in  vain, 

«'  Seek  with  pyramides  to,  heaven  afpired, 

«'  Or  huge  Coloffes  built  with  coftly  pain, 

«*  Or  braftn  pillows  never  to  be  fired, 

«c  Or  fhrines  made  of  the  metal  moft  defired, 

«'  To  make  their  memories  for  ever  live; 

»*  For  how  can  mortal  immortality  give  ? 

**  Such  one  Maufolus  made,   the   world's  great 

V  woi;der, 

"  But  now  no  remnant  doth  thereof  remain  ; 

"  Such  one  Marcellus,  but  was  torn  with  thunder ; 

**  Such  one  Lifippus,  but  is  worn  with  rain; 

*'  Such  one  King  Edmond,  but  was  rent  for  gain. 

"  All  fuch  vain  monuments  of  earthly  inafs, 

**  Devour'd  of  rime,  in  time  to  nought  do  pafs. 

«*  But  Fame,  with  golden  wings  aloft  doth  fly 
"  Above  the  reach  of  riiinous  decay, 
«*  And  with  brave  plumes  doth  beat  the  azure  Iky, 
«'   Admir'd  of  bafe-born  men  fr«'m  far  away  ; 
«'  Then  whofo  will  with  vertuous  deeds  allay 
«'  To  mount  to  heaven,  on  Pegafus  muft  ride, 
«*  And,  with  fweet  poets'  verie  be  glorilide. 

44  For  not  to  have  been  dipt  in  Lethe,  lake 
"  C<  uld  fave  the  fon  of  Thetis  from  to  die, 
*'  But  that  blind  bard  did  him  immortal  make 
"  With  verfes  dipt  in  dew  of  Cafhlie, 
«  Which  made  the  Eaftern  conqueror  to  cry, 
"  O  fortunate  young  Man  !  whole  vertue  found 
"  So  brave  a  tromp  thy  noble  ads  to  found. 

"  Therefore,  in  this  half  happy  I  do  read 

"  Good  Melibas,  that  hath  a  poet  got 

"To  fing  hi>  living  praifes  being  dead, 

"  Defejving  never  here  to  be  forgot, 

"  In  fpight  of  Envy,  that  his  deeds  would  fpot : 

"  Since  whole  deceafe  learning  lies  uni  egarded, 

"  And  men  of  arms  Uo  wander  unrewarded. 

"  Thefe  two  be  th^fe  two  great  calamities 
"  That  long  ago  did  grieve  the  noble  fpright 
..•'  Of  Salomon  with  great  indignities, 


Who  whilom  was  alive  the  wifeft  wight ; 
"  But  now  his  wifdom  is  difproved  quight ; 
"  For  he  that  now  welds  all  things  at  his  will, 
*'  Scorns  th'  one  and  th'  other  in  his  deeper  ikill, 

'  O  grief  of  griefs !  O  gall  of  all  good  hearts ! 

«  To  fee  that  vertue  fhould  defpii'ed  be 

"  Of  fuch  as  fnft  were  ra»if'd  for  vertuous  parts^ 

«'  Antf  now  broad  fpreading  like  an  aged  tree, 

«  Let  none  fhoot  up  that  nigh  them  planted  be  : 

"  O  !  let  not  rhofe  of  whom  the  Mufe  is  fcorned, 

'  Alive  nof  dead,  be  of  the  Mufe  adorned! 

'  O  vile  world's  truft,  that  with  fuch  vain  illufioi\ 

'  Hath  fo  wife  men  bewitcht  and  overkeft, 

'  That  they  fee  not  the  way  of  their  confufion! 

4  O  vainnefs  to  be  added  to  the  reft, 

'  That  doth  my  foul  with  inward  grief  infeft ! 

"  Let  them  behold  the  piteous  fall  of  me, 

"  And  in  my  cafe  their  own  enfample  fee. 

"  And  whofo  elfe  that  fits  in  higheft  'feat 

"  Of  this  world's  glory,  worfhipped  of  all, 

"  Ne  feareth  change  of  time  nor  Fortun's  threat^ 

"  Let  him  behold  the  horror  of  my  fall, 

"  And  his  own  end  unto  remembrance  call, 

"  That  of  like  ruine  he  may  warned  be, 

"  And  in  himfelf  be  mov'd  to  pity  me." 

Thus  having  ended  all  her  piteous  plaint, 
With  doleful  fhrieks  fhe  vanifhed  away, 
That  I  through  inward  forrow  wexen  faint, 
And  all  aftonifhed  with  deep  difmay 
For  her  departure,  had  no  word  to  fay, 
But  fate  long  time  in  fenflefs  fad  affright, 
Looking  ftill  if  I  might  of  her  have  fight. 

Which  when  I  miffed,  having  looked  long, 
My  thought  returned  grived  home  again, 
Renewing  her  complaint  with  paffion  ftrong, 
For  ruth  of  that  fame  woman's  piteous  pain  ; 
Whofe  words  recording  in  my  troubled  brain, 
I  felt  fuch  anguifli  wound  my  feeble  heart, 
That  frozen  horror  ran  through  every  part. 

So  inly  grieving  in  my  groning'breaft, 
And  deeply  muling  at  her  doubtful  fpeech, 
Whofe  meaning  much  I  laboured  forth  to  wreft, 
Being  above  my  (lender  reafon's  reach, 
At  length,  by  demonftration  me  to  teach, 
Before  mine  eyes  ftrange  fights  piefented  were. 
Like  tragick  pageants  fgeming  to  appear. 


I  faw  an  Image  all  of  maffie  gold, 

Placed  on  high  upon  an  altar  lair, 

That  all  which  did  the  fame  from  far  behold, 

Might  worfhip  it,  and  fall  on  loweft  ftair  : 

Not  that  great  idol  might  with  this  compare, 

To  which  th'  Affyrian  tyrant  would  have  made 

The  holy  brethren  falfly  to  have  praid. 

But  th'  altar  on  the  which  this  Image  ftaid, 
Was  (0  great  pity  \)  built  of  brittle  clay, 
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That  fhortty  the  foundation  decaid, 

With  fhow'rs  of  heaven  and  tempeft  worn  away ; 

Then  down  it  fell,  and  low  in  aflies  lay, 

Scorned  of  every  one  which  by  it  went, 

That  I  it  feeing  dearly  did  lament. 


Next  unto  this  a  ftately  Towre  appear'd, 

Built  all  of  richeft  ftone  that  might  be  found. 

And  nigh  unto  the  heavens  in  height  uprear'd, 

But  placed  on  a  plot  of  fandy  ground  : 

Not  that  great  towre  which  is  fo  much  renown'd 

For  tongues'  confufion  in  Holy  Writ, 

King  Nmus'  work,  might  be  compar'd  to  it. 

But,  O  vain  labours  of  terreftrial  wit, 

That  builds  fo  flrongly  on  fo  frail  a  foil 

As  with  each  florm  does  fall  away  and  flit, 

And  gives  the  fruit  of  all  your  travail's  toil 

To  be  the  pray  of  Time  and  Fortune's  fpoil ! 

I  faw  this  Towre  fall  fuddenly  to  duft, 

That  nigh  with  grief  thereof  my  heart  was  bruft. 


Then  did  I  fee  a  pleafant  Paradife, 

Full  of  fweet  flowres  and  daintieft  delights, 

Such  as  on  earth  man  could  not  more  devife, 

With  pleafures  choice  to  feed  his  chearful  fprights : 

Not  that  which  Merlin  by  his  magick  flights 

Made  for  the  gentle  fquire  to  entertain 

His  fair  Belphccbe,  could  this  garden  ftain. 

But  O  fhort  pleafure,  bought  wich  lafting  pain ! 
Why  will  hereafter  any  flefh  delight 
In  earthly  blifs,  and  Joy  in  pleafures  vain  ? 
Since  that  I  faw  this  Garden  wafted  quight, 
That  where  it  was  fcarce  feemed  any  fight, 
That  I,  which  once  that  beauty  did  behold, 
Could  not  from  tears  my  melting  eyes  with-fcold. 


Soon  after  tbis  a  Giant  came  in  place, 
Of  wondrous  powre  and  of  exceeding  ftature, 
That  none  durft  view  the  horror  of  his  face, 
Yet  was  he  mild  of  fpeech  and  meek  of  nature : 
Not  he  which  in  defpight  of  his  Creatour 
With  railing  terms  defy'd  the  Jewifh  hoaft, 
Might  with  this  mighty  one  in  hugenefs  boaft. 

For  from  the  one  he  could  to  th'  other  coaffc 
Stretch  his  ftrong  thighs,  and  th'  ocean   over- 

ftride, 

And  reach  his  hand  into  his  enemies'  hoaft  : 
But  fee  the  end  of  pomp  arid  flefhly  pride  ! 
One  of  his  feet  unwares  from  him  did  flide, 
That  down  he  fell  into  the  deep  abyfs, 
Where  dround  with  him  is  all  his  earthly  blifs. 


Then  did  I  fee  a  Bridge,  made  all  of  gold, 
Over  the  fea  from  one  to  th'  other  fide, 
Withouten  prop  or  pillour  it  t'  uphold, 
But  like  the  coloured  rainbow  arched  wide  : 
N.ot  that  great  arch  which  Trajan  edifide, 


To  be  a  wonder  to  all  age  enfuing, 
\Vas  matchable  to  this  in  equal  viewing. 

But  (ah !  what  boots  it  to  fee  earthly  thing 
In  gl»ry  or  in  greatnefs  to  excel, 
Sith  time  doth  greateft  things  to  ruin  bring  ? 
This  goodly  Bridge, one  foot  notfaftned  well, 
'Gan  fail,  and  all  the  reft  down  fhorrly  fell; 
Ne  of  fo  brave  a  building  ought  remained, 
That  grief  thereof  my  fpirit  greatly  pained. 


I  faw  two  Bears,  as  white  as  any  milk, 

Lying  together  in  a  mighty  cave, 

Of  mild  afpcct,  and  hair  as  foft  as  filk, 

That  falvage  nature  feemed  not  to  have, 

Nor  after  greedy  fpoil  of  blood  to  crave  : 

Two  fairer  beafts  might  not  elfe-where  be  found, 

Although  the  compaft  world  were  fought  around. 

But  what  long  abide  above  this  ground 

In  ftate  of  blifs,  or  ftedfaft  happinefs  ? 

The   cave,    in  which  thefe  bears  lay  fleeping 

found, 

Was  but  of  earth,  and  with  her  weightinefs 
Upon  them  fell,  and  did  unwares  opprefs. 
That  for  great  forrow  of  ther  fudden  fate 
Henceforth  all  world's  felicity  I  hat*. 

Much  was  I  troubled  in  my  heavy  fpright 
At  fight  of  thefe  (ad  fpe&acles  fnrepaft, 
That  all  my  fenles  were  bereaved  quight, 
And  I  in  mind  remained  fore  agaft, 
Diftraught  'twixt  fear  and  pity  ;  when  at  laft 
1  heard  a  voice  which  loudly  to  me  call'd, 
That  with  the  fuddain  fhrill  i  was  appall'd 

Behold,  (fajd  it)  and  by  enfample  fee 

That  all  is  vanity  and  grief  of  mind, 

Ne  other  comfort  in  this  world  can  be 

But  hope  of  heaven,  and  heart  to  God  inclin'd, 

For  all  the  reft  muft  needs  be  left  behind  : 

With  that  it  bade  me  to  the  other  fide, 

To  caft  mine  eye,  where  ojther  fights  I  fpide. 


Upou  that  famous  river's  further  ftore, 

There  ftood  a  fnowy  Swan,  of  heavenly  hue 

And  gentle  kind,  as  ever  fowl  afore  ; 

A  fairer  one  in  all  the  goodly  crew 

Of  white  Strimonion  brood  might  no  man  view  i 

There  he  moft  fweetly  fung  the  prophecy 

Of  his  own  death  in  doleful  elegy. 

At  laft,  when  all  his  mourning  melody 
He  ended  had,  that  both  the  fhores  refounded. 
Feeling  the  fit  that  him  forwarn'd  to  die, 
With  lofty  flight  about  the  earth  be  bounded, 
And  out  of  fight  to  higheil  heaven  mounted, 
Where  now  he  is  become  an  heavenly  fign  ; 
There  now  the  joy  is  his,  here  forrow  mine. 


Whilft  thus  I  looked,  low  adown  the  lee 
1  faw  an  Harp,  fining  all  with  filver  twine, 
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And  made  of  gold  and  coftly  ivory, 
Swimming,  that  whilom  feemed  to  have  been 
The  harp  ou  which  Dan  Orpheus  was  feen 
Wild  beads  and  forrefts  after  him  to  lead, 
But  was  th'  Harp  of  Phillifides  now  dead. 

At  length  out  of  the  river  it  was  rear'd, 

And  borne  about  the  clouds  to  be  divin'd, 

Whilft  all  the  way  moft  heavenly  noife  was  heard 

Of  the  firings,  ftirred  with  the  warbling  wind, 

That  wrought  both  joy  and  forrow  in  my  mind; 

So  now  in  heaven  a  fign  it  doth  appear, 

The  Harp,  well  known  befide  the  Northern  Bear. 

in. 

Soon  after  this  I  faw  on  th'  other  fide 
A  curious  Coffar  made  of  heben  wood, 
That  in  it  did  moft  precious  treafur*  hide, 
Exceeding  all  this  bafer  worldes  good  ; 
Yet  through  the  overflowing  of  the  flood 
It  almoft  drowned  was,  and  done  to  nought, 
That   fight  thereof    much  griev'd  my    penfive 
thought. 

At  length,  when  moft  in  peril  it  was  brought, 

Two  angels  down  defcending  with  fwift  flight, 

Out  of  the  fwelling  ftream  it  lightly  caught, 

And  'twixt  their  bleffed  arms  it  carried  quight 

Above  the  reach  of  any  living  fight ; 

So  now  it  is  transform'd  into  that  ftar 

In  whith  all  heavenly  treafurcs  locked  are. 


Looking  afide,  I  faw  a  (lately  Bed, 
Adorned  all  with  coftly  cloth  of  gojd, 
That  might  for  any  prince's  couch  be  red, 
And  deckt  with  dainty  flowres,  as  if  it  fhould 
Be  for  feme  bride,  her  joyous  night  to  hold  ; 
Therein  a  goodly  virgin  fleeping  lay, 
A  fairer  wight  faw  never  fummer's  day. 

I  heard  a  voice  that  called  far  away  , 
And  her  awaking,  bad  her  quickly  dight, 
For  loe  her  bridegroom  was  in  ready  ray 
To  come  to  her,  and  feek  her  love's  delight : 
With  that  fhe  ftarted  up  with  cheerful  fight, 
When  fuddenly  both  Bed  and  all  was  gone, 
And  I  in  langour  left  there  all  alone. 


Still  as  I  gazed,  I  beheld  where  flood 
A  Knight  all  arm'd  upon  a  winged  fteed, 


The  fame  that  bred  was  of  Mednfa's  blood, 
On  which  Dan  Perfeus,  born  of  heavenly  feed, 
The  fair  Andromeda  from  peril  freed; 
Full  mortally  this  Knight  ywounded  was, 
That  dreams  of  blood  forth  flowed  on  the  graft. 

Yet  was  he  deckt  (fmall  joy  to  him,  alas !) 

With  many  garlands  for  his  victories, 

And  with  rich  fyoils,  which  late  he  did  purchaFe  ; 

Through  brave  atehievements  from  his  enemies 

Fainting  at  laft  through  long  infirmities, 

He  fmotc  his  fteed,  that  ftraight  to  heaven  bore, 

And  left  me  here  his  lofs  for  to  deplore. 


Laftly,  I  faw  an  Ark  of  pureft  gold 

Upon  a  brazen  pillour  (landing  high, 

Which  the  afhes  feemed  of  a  great  prince  to  hold, 

Enclos'd  therein  for  endlefs  memory 

Of  him  whom  all  the  world  did  glorify ; 

Seemed  the  heavens  with  th'  earth  did  difagreQ 

Whether  fhould  of  thofe  afhes  keeper  be. 

At  laft,  me  feem'd  wing-footed  Mercury, 
From  heaven  defcending  to  appeafe  their  ftrife, 
The  ark  did  bear  with  him  above  the  Iky, 
And  to  thofe  afhes  gave  a  fecond  life, 
To  live  in  heaven,  where  happinefi  is  rife ; 
At  which  the  earth  did  grieve  exceedingly, 
And  1  for  dole  was  almoft  like  to  die. 


L'ENVOY. 

IMMORTAL  Spirit  of  Phillifides  ! 
Which  now  art  made  the  heaven's  ornament, 
That  whilom  waft  the  world's  chiefeft  riches, 
Give  leave  to  him  that  lov'd  thee  to  lament 
His  lofs,  by  lack  of  thee  to  heaven  hent, 
And  with  laft  duties  of  this  broken  verfe, 
Broken  with  fighs,  to  deck  thy  fable  herfe. 

And  ye,  fair  Lady  !  th'  honour  of  your  days, 
And  glory  of  the   world,    your  high    thoughts 

fcorn, 

youchfafe  this  moniment  of  his  laft  praife 
With  iome  few  filver-dropping  tears  t'  adorn ; 
And  as  ye  be  of  heavenly  off-fpring  born, 
So  unto  heaven  let  your  high  mind  afpire, 
And  loath  this  drofs  of  fini'ul  world's  defire. 


MUIQPOTMOS; 


OR, 


THE  FATE  OF  THE  BUTTERFLY. 


To  the  Right  Worthy  and  Virtuous  Lady, 


THE  LADY   CAREY, 


MOST  brave  and  bountiful  Lady  !  for  fo  excellent  favours  I  have  received  at  your  fweet  handa» 
to  offer  thefe  few  leaves  as  in  recompence,  fhould  be  as  to  offer  flowers  to  the  gods  for  their  di 
vine  benefits ;  therefore  I  have  determined  to  give  ray  felf  wholly  to  you,  as  quite  abandoned 
from  my  felf,  and  absolutely  vowed  to  your  fetvices,  which  in  all  right  is  ever  held  for  full  re 
compence  of  debt  or  damage  to  have  the  perfon  yielded.  My  perfon  I  wet  well  how  little 
worth  it  is;  but  the  faithful  mind  and  humble  zeal  which  I  bear  unto  your  Ladyfhip,  may  per 
haps  be  more  of  price,  as  may  pleafe  you  to  account  and  ufe  the  poor  fervice  thereof,  which  tak- 
eth  glory  to  advance  your  excellent  parts  and  noble  vertues,  and  to  fpend  it  in  honouring  you  ; 
not  fo  much  for  your  great  bounty  to  my  felf,  which  yet  may  not  be  unminded,  nor  for  name  or 
kindred  fake  by  you  vouchfafed,  being  alfo  regardable,  as  for  that  honourable  name  which  ye 
have  by  your  brave  deferts  purchaft  to, your  felf,  and  fpred  in  the  mouths  of  all  men ;  with  which 
I  have  alfo  prefumcd  to  grace  my  verfes,  and  under  your  name  to  commend  to  the  world  this 
imall  Poem  ;  the  which  befeeching  your  Ladyfhip  to  take  in  worth,  and  of  all  things  therein  ac 
cording  to  your  wonted  gracioufnefs  to  make  a  mild  conftru&ion,  I  humbly  pray  for  your  hap- 
pinefs. 

Your  Ladyfhip's  ever  humbjy, 

EDMUND   SPENSER, 


v  - 


MUIOPOTMOS, 


J 

:uT 


I  SING  of  deadly  dolorous  debate, 
Stirr'd  up  through  wrathful  Numefis'  defpight, 
.Betwixt  two  mighty  ones  of  great  eftate, 
Drawn  into  arms  and  proof  of  mortal  fight 
Through  proud  ambition  and  heart-fwelling  hate, 
Whilft  neither  could  the  other's  greater  might 
And  'fdainful  fcorn  endure,  that  from  fmall  jar 
Their  wraths  at  length  broke  into  open  war. 

The  root  whereof  and  tragical  effect 
Vouchfafe,  O  thou  the  mournful'ft  Mufe  of  NineJ 
That  wont'ft  the  tragick  ftage  for  to  direct 
In  funeral  complaints  and  wailful  tine, 
Reveal  to  me,  and  all  the  means  detedt 
Through  which  fad  Clarion  did  at  laft  decline 
To  loweft  wretchednefs.    And  is  there  then 
Such  rancour  in  the  hearts  of  mighty  men  ? 

Of  all  the  race  of  filver-winged  flies 
Which  do  poflefs  the  empire  of  the  air, 
Betwixt  the  centred  earth  and  azure  ikies, 
Was  none  more  favourable  nor  more  fair, 
Whilft  heaven  did  favour  his  felicities, 
Than  Clarion,  the  eldeft  fon  and  heir 
Of  Mufcarol,  and  in  his  father's  fight 
Of  all  alive  did  feem  the  faireft  wight. 

With  fruitful  hope  his  aged  breft  he  fed 
Of  future  good,  which  his  young  toward  years, 
Full  of  brave  courage  and  bold  hardy-hed, 
Above  th'  enfample  of  his  equal  peers, 
Did  largely  promife,  and  to  him  fore-red 
(Whiift  oft  his  heart  did  melt  in  tender  fears) 
That  he  in  time  would  fuse  prove  fuch  an  one 
As  fhculd  be  worthy  of  his  father's  throne. 

The  frefh  young  Fly,  in  whom  the  kindly  fire 

Of  luftful  youth  began  to  kindle  faft, 

pid  much  difdain  to  fubject  his  defire 

To  loathfom  floth,  or  hours  in  eafc  to  wafte. 


But  joyM  to  range  abroad  in  frefh  attire, 
Through  the  wide  compafs  of  the  airy  coaft, 
And  with  unwearied  wings  each  part  t'  inquire 
Of  the  wide  rule  of  his  renowned  fire. 

For  he  fo  fwift  and  nimble  was  of  flight, 

That  from  this  lower  tradt  he  dar'd  to  fly 

Up  to  the  clouds,  and  thence  with  pinions  light 

To  mount  aloft  unto  the  cryftal  Iky, 

To  view  the  workmanfhip  of  heaven's  hight, 

Whence  down  defcending,  he  along  would  fly 

Upon  the  ftreaming  rivers,  fport  to  find, 

And  oft  would  dare  to  tempt  the  troublous  wind. 

So  on  a  fummer*s  day,  when  feafon  mild 
With  gentle  calm  the  world  hath1  quieted, 
And  high  in  heaven  Hyperion's  fiery  child 
Afcending,  did  his  beams  abroad  diipred, 
Whiles  all  the  heavens  on  lower  creatures  finil'd, 
Young  Clarion  with  vauntful  luftyhed 
After  his  guife  did  caft  abroad  to  fare, 
And  thereto  'gan  his  furnitures  prepare. 

His  breaft-plate  firft,  that  was  of  fubflance  pure, 

Before  his  noble  heart  he  firmly  bounc', 

That  nought  his  life  from  iron  death  affure, 

And  ward  his  gentle  corps  from  cruel  wound, 

For  it  by  art  was  framed  to  endure 

The  bit  of  baleful  fteel  and  bitter  ftound, 

No  lefs  than  that  which  Vulcane  made  to  fhield 

Achilles'  life  from  fate  of  Trojan  field. 

And  then  about  his- fhoulders  broad  he  threw? 
An  hairy  hide  of  fame  wild  beaft,  whom  he 
In  falvage  foreft  by  adventure  flew, 
And  reft  the  fpoil,  his  ornament  to  be ; 
Which  fpreading  all  his  back  with  dreadful  view, 
Made  all  that  him  fo  horrible  did  fee, 
Think  him  Alcides  with  the  lyon's  fkin. 
When  the  Nasmean  csnqueft  he  &id  wia* 
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Upon  his  head  his  glittering  burganet, 
The  which  was  wrought  by  woriderous  device, 
And  curioufly  engraven,  he  did  fet : 
The  metal  was  of  rare  and  paffing  price  ; 
Not  Bilbo  fteel,  nor  brafs  from  Corinth  fet, 
Nor  coftly  Oricalch  from  ftrange  Phcenice, 
But  fuch  as  cotild  both  Photbus'  arrows  ward, 
And  th'  hailing  darts  of  heaven,  beating  hard. 

Therein  two  deadly  weapons  fixt  he  bore, 
Strongly  outlaunced  towards  either  fide, 
Like  two  (harp  fpears,  his  enemies  to  gore  : 
Like  as  a  warlike  brigandine  applide 
To  fight,  lays  forth  her  threatful  pikes  afore, 
The  engines  which  in  them  fad  death  do  hide ; 
So  did  this  Fly  outftretch  his  fearful  horns, 
Yet  fo  as  him  their  terrour  more  adorns. 

Laftly,  his  fhiny  wings,  as  filver  bright, 
Painted  with  thoufand  colours,  paffing  far 
All  painters'  {kill,  he  did  about  him  dight : 
Not  half  fo  many  fundry  colours  arc 
In  Iris'  bow,  ne  heaven  doth  fhine  fo  bright, 
Diftinguiflied  with  many  a  twinkling  flar, 
Nor  Juno's  bird,  in  her  eye-fpotted  train, 
So  many  goodly  colours  doth  contain. 

Ne  (may  it  be  withouten  peril  fpoken) 
The  archer  god  the  fon  of  Cytheree, 
That  joys  on  wretched  lovers  to  be  wroken, 
And  heaped  fpoils  of  bleeding  hearts  to  fee, 
Bears  in  his  wings  fo  many  a  changeful  token. 
Ah  !  my  liege  Lord,  forgive  it  unto  me, 
If  ought  againft  thine  honour  I  have  told  ; 
Yet  fure  thofe  wings  were  fairer  manifold. 

Full  many  a  lady  fair,  in  court  full  oft 
Beholding  them,  him  fecretly  envide, 
And  wiftit  that  two  fuch  fan$,  fo  filken  foft, 
And  golden  fair,  her  love  would  her  provide  ; 
Or  that  when  tkem  the  gorgeous  Fly  had  doft, 
Some  one  that  would  with  grace  be  gratifide, 
From  him  would  deal  them  privily  away, 
And  bring  to  her  fo  precious  a  prey. 

Report  is  that  Dame  Venus,  on  a  day 

In  fpring,  when  flowres  do  cloath  the   fruitfnl 

ground, 

Walking  abroad  with  all  her  nymphs  to  play, 
Bade  h«r  fair  damfels,  flocking  her  around, 
To  gather  flowres,  her  forehead  to  array  ; 
Emongft  the  reft  a  gentle  nymph  was  found, 
Hight  Aftery,  excelling  all  the  crew 
In  courteous  ufage  and  unftained  hue ; 

Who  being  nimbler-jointed  than  the  reft, 
And  more  induftrious,  gathered  more  ftore 
Of  the  field's  honour  than  ifoe  others  beft, 
Which  they  in  fecret  hearts  envying  fore, 
Told  Venus,  when  her  as  the  worthieft 
She  praif  'd,  that  Cupid  (as  they  heard  before) 
Did  lend  her  fecret  aid  in  gathering 
Into  her  lap  the  children  of  the  Spring. 


Whereef  the  goddefs  gathering  jealous  fcar; 
Not  yet  unmindful  how  not  long  ago 
Her  fon  to  Pfychc  fecret  love  did  bear, 
And  long  it  clofe  conceal'd,  till  mickle  wo 
Thereof  arofe,  and  many  a  rueful  tear, 
Rcafon  with  fndden  rage  did  overgo, 
And  giving  hafty  credit  to  th'  accufer, 
Was  led  away  of  them  that  did  abufe  her. 

Eftfoons  that  damfel  by  her  heavenly  might 
She  turn'd  into  a  winged  Butterfly, 
In  the  wide  air  to  make  her  wandring  flight : 
And  all  thofe  flowres  with  which  fo  plcnteouily 
Her  lap  fhe  filled  had,  that  bred  her  fpight, 
She  placed  in  her  wings,  for  memory 
Of  her  pretended  crime,  though  crime  none  wei 
Since   which  that   Fly   them  in  her  xvings 
bear. 

Thus  the  frefh  Clarion  being  ready  dight, 

Unto  his  journey  did  himfelf  addreis, 

And  with  good  fpeed  began  to  take  his  flight : 

Over  the  fields  in  his  frank  luftinefs, 

And  all  the  champaign  o'er  he  foared  light, 

And  all  the  country  wide  he  did  poflefa, 

Feeding  upon  their  pleafurcs  bounteoufly. 

That  none  gaiufaid,  nor  none  did  him  envy. 

The  woods,  the  rivers,  and  the  meadows  green, 
With  his  air-cutting  wings  he  meafured  wide, 
Ne  did  he  leave  the  mountains  bare  unfeen. 
Nor  the  rank  graflie  fens'  delights  untride  : 
But  none  of  thefe,  however  fweet  they  been, 
More  pleafe  his  fancy,  nor  him  caufe  t'  abide ; 
His  choiceful  fenfe  with  every  change  doth  flit ; 
No  common  things  may  pleafe  a  wavering  wit. 

To  the  gay  gardens  his  unftaid  defire 
Him  wholly  carried,  to  refrelh  his  fprights  j 
There  lavifh  Nature,  in  her  beft  attire, 
Pours  forth  fwcet  odors  and  alluring  fights  ; 
And  Art,  with  her  contending,  doth  afpire 
T'  excel  the  natural  with  made  delights ; 
And  all  that  fair  or  pleafant  may  be  found 
In  riotous  excefs  doth  there  abound. 

There  he  arriving,  round  about  doth  fly 
From  bed  to  bed,  from  one  to  other  border, 
And  takes  furvey,  with  curious  bufie  eye, 
Of  every  flower  and  herb  there  fet  in  order  ; 
Now  this,  now  that,  he  tafteth  tenderly, 
Yet  none  of  them  he  rudely  doth  diforder, 
Ne  with  his  feet  their  filken  leaves  deface, 
But  paftures  on  the  pleafures  of  each  place. 

And  evermore,  with  moft  variety, 

And  change  of  fweetnefs  (for  all  change  is  fweet) 

He  cafts  his  glutton  fenfe  to  fatisfie, 

Now  fucking  cf  the  fap  of  herbs  moft  meet, 

Or  of  the  dew  which  yet  on  them  does  lie, 

Now  in  the  fame  bathing  his  tender  feet ; 

And  then  he  percheth  on  fome  branch  thereby, 

To  weather  hiro^and  bis  moift  wings  to  dry, 
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And  then  ,again  he  turneth  to  his  play, 
T o  fpoil  the  pleafures  of  that  parudife  : 
The  wholfom  fage,  and  lavender  Hill  gray, 
Rank-fmelling  rue,  and  cummin,  good  for  eyes, 
The  rofes  reigning  in  the  pride  of  May, 
Sharp  ifop,  good  for  green  wounds'  remedies, 
Fair  marigolds,  and  bees-alluring  thime, 
Sweet  marjoram,  and  daifies  decking  prime  : 

Cool  violets,  and  orpine  growing  ftill, 
Embathed  balm,  and  cheerful  galingale, 
Frefli  coftmary,  and  breathful  camomil, 
Dull  popy,  and  drink-quickning  fetuale, 
Vein-healing  verven,  and  head-purging  dilly 
Sound  favory,  and  bazil,  harty-hale, 
Fat  colworts,  and  comforting  perfeline, 
Cold  lettice,  and  refrefhing  rofmarine ; 

And  whatfo  elfe  of  vertue  good  or  ill 
Grew  in  this  garden,  fetch 'd  from  far  away, 
Of  every  one  he  takes,  and  taftes  at  will, 
And  on  their  pleafures  greedily  doth  prey ; 
Then  when  he  hath  both  plaid  and  fed  his  fill, 
In  the  warm  fun  he  doth  himfelf  embay, 
And  there  him  refts  in  riotous  fufftfance 
Of  all  his  gladfulnefs  and  kingly  joyance. 

What  more  felicity  can  Fall  to  creature 
Than  to  enjoy  delight  with  liberty, 
And  to  be  ford  of  aH  the  works  of  Nature, 
To  reign  in  th'  arr  from  earth  to  higheft  iky ; 
To  feed  on  flowres,  and  weeds  of  glorious  feature, 
To  take  whatever  thing  doth  pleafe  the  eye  ? 
Who  refls  not  pleafed  with  fuch  happinefs, 
Well  worthy  he  to  tafte  of  wretchedneis. 

But  what  on  earth  can  long  abide  in  ftate  ? 

Or  who  can  him  allure  of  happy  day  ? 

Sith  morning  fair  may  bring  foul  evening  late, 

And  leaft  mifliap  the  moft  blefs  alter  may  ? 

For  thoufand  perils  lie  in  clofe  await 

About  us  daily,  to  work  our  decay, 

That  none,  except  a  god,  or  God  him  guide, 

May  them  avoid,  or  remedy  provide. 

And  whatfo  heavens  in  their  fecret  doom 
Ordained  have,  how  can  frail  flefhly  wight 
Fore-caft,  but  it  muft  needs  to  iflue  come  ? 
The  fea,  the  air,  the  fire,  the  day,  the  night, 
And  th'  armies  of  their  creatures  all  and  fome 
Do  ferve  to  them,  and  with  importune  might 
War  againft  us,  the  vaffals  of  their  will : 
Who  then  can  fave  what  they  difpofe  to  fpill  ? 

Not  thou,  O  Clarion  !  though  faireft  thou 
Of  all  thy  kind,  unhappy,  happy  Fly  ! 
Whofe  cruel  fate  is  woven  even  now 
Of  Jove's  own  hand,  to  work  thy  mifery ; 
Ne  may  thee  help  the  many  a  hearty  vow 
Which  thy  old  fire  with  facred  piety 
Hath  poured  forth  for  thee,  and  th'  altars  fprent ; 
Nought  may  thee  fave  from  heaven's  avenge- 
mcn-t. ' 


t  fortuned  (as  Heavens  had  behight) 
That  in  this  garden  where  young  Clarion 
Was  wont  to  folace  him,  a  wicked  wight, 
The  foe  of  fair  things,  th'  author  of  confufion, 
The  fhame  of  Nature,  the  bondflave  of  Spight, 
Had  lately  built  his  hateful  manfion, 
And  lurking  clofely,  in  await  now  lay, 
How  he  might  any  in  his  trap  betray. 

But  when  he  fplde  the  joyous  Butterfly 
In  this  fair  plot  difpacing  to  and  fro, 
Fearlefs  of  foes  and  hidden  jeopardy, 
Lord  !  how  he  'gan  for  to  beflir  him  tho, 
And  to  his  wicked  work  each  part  apply ! 
His  heart  did  yern  againft  his  hated  fo, 
And  bowels  fo  with  rankling  poifon  fwell'd, 
That  fcarcc  the  fkin  the  flrong  contagion  held. 

The  caufe  why  he  this  Fly  fo  maliced 
Was  (as  in  ftories  it  is  written  found) 
For  that  his  mother  which  him  bore  and  bred, 
The  moft  fine  fingred  workwoman  on  ground, 
Arachne,  by  his  means  was  vanquifhed 
Of  Pallas,  and  in  her  own  Ikill  confound, 
When  fhe  with  her  for  excellence  contended, 
That  wrought  her    fhame,    and    forrow   neves 
ended. 

For  the  Tritonian  goddefs,  having  heard 

Her  blazed  fame,  which  all  the  world  had  fill'd, 

Came  down  to  prove  the  truth,  and  due  reward 

For  her  praife-worthy  workmanfhip  to  yield  ; 

But  the  prdumptuous  damfel  rafhly  dar'd 

The  goddefs*  felf  to  challenge  to  the  field, 

And  to  compare  with  her  in  curious  fkill 

Of  works  with  loom,  with  needle,  and  with  qnilL 

Minerva  did  the  challenge  not  refufe, 

But  deign'd  with  her  the  paragon  to  make  ; 

So  to  their  work  they  fit,  and  each  doth  chufe 

What  ftory  fhe  will  for  her  tapet  take. 

Arachne  figur'd  how  Jove  did  abufe 

Europa  like  a  bull,  and  on  his  back 

Her  through  the  fea  did  bear,  fo  lively  feen, 

That  it  true  fea  and  true  bull  ye  would  ween, 

She  feem'd  ftill  back  unto  the  land  to  look, 
And  her  play-fellows'  aid  to  call,  and  fear 
The  dafhing  of  the  waves,  that  up  fhe  took 
Her  dainty  feet,  and  garments  gathered  near  ; 
But  (Lord !)  how  fhe  in  every  member  fhook, 
When  as  the  land  fhe  faw  no  more  appear, 
But  a  wild  wildernefs  of  waters  deep, 
Then  'gan  fhe  greatly  to  lament  and  weep. 

Before  the  bull  fhe  pi&ur'd  winged  love, 
With  his  young  brother  Sport,  light  fluttering 
Upon  the  waves,  as  each  had  been  a  dove ; 
The  one  his  bow  and  fhafts,  the  other  fpring 
A  burning  tead  about  his  head  did  move, 
As  in  their  fire's  new  love  both  triumphing ; 
And  many  nymphs  about  them  flocking  round, 
And  many  Tritons,  which  their  horns  did  iound. 
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And  round  about  her  work  Ihe  did  empale, 
With  a  fair  border,  wrought  of  fundry  flow'rs, 
Enwoven  with  an  ivv-winding  trayle  ; 
A  goodly  \\ork,  full  fit  for  kingly  bow'rs, 
Such  as  dame  Pallas,  fuch  as  Envy  pale, 
That  all  good  things  with  venemous  tooth  de 
vours, 

Could  not  adcufe.     Theq  'gan  the  goddefs  bright 
Her  felf  likcwife  unto  her  work  to  (light. 

She  made  the  ftory  of  the  old  debate 
Which  fhe  with  Neptune  did  for  Athens  try ; 
Twelve  gods  do  fit  around  in  royal  fhte, 
And  Jove  in  midft  with  awful  majcfty, 
To  judge  the  ftrife  between  them  nirred  late; 
Each  of  the  gods  by  his  like  vifnomy 
Eath  to  be"  known,  but  Jove  above  them  all, 
By  his  great  looks  and  power  imperial. 

Before  them  {lands  the  god  of  feas  in  place, 

Claiming  that  fea-coaft  city  as  his  right, 

And  flrikcs  the  rocks  with  his  three-forked  mace, 

Whenceforth  iffues  a  warlike  fteed  in  fight, 

The  fign  by  which  he  challengeth  the  place, 

That  all  the  gods,  which  faw  rm  wondrous  might 

Did  furely  deem  the  victory  his  due; 

But  feldom  feen  forejudgment  provcth  true. 

Then  to  her  felf  flie  gives  her  ^gide  fhield, 
And  fteel-head  fpear,  and  marion  on  her  head, 
Such  as  (he  ofr  is  lecn  in  warlike  field ; 
Then  fets  (he  forth,  how  with  her  weapon  dred 
She  fmote  rhe  ground,  the  which  ftraight  forth 

did  yield 

A  fruitful  olive-tree,  with  berries  fpred, 
That  all  the  gods  aclmir'd;  then  all  the  ftory 
She  compafs'd  Avith  a  wreath  of  olives  hoary. 

Emongft  thofe  leaves  fhe  made  a  Butterfly 
With  excellent  device  and  wondrous  flight, 
Tluttring  among  the  olives  wantonly, 
That  feem'd  to  live,  fa  like  it  was  in  fight ; 
The  velvet  nap  which  on  his  wings  doth  lie, 
The  filken  down  with  which  his  back  is  dight, 
His  broad  out-ftretched  horns,  his  airy  thighs, 
His  glorious  colours,  and  his  glittering  eyes. 

Which  when  Arachne  faw,  as  overlaid 
And  maftered  with  workmanlhip  fo  rare, 
She  flood  aftonied  long,  ne  ought  gainfaid, 
And  with  tuft  fixed  *yes  on  her  did  flare, 
And  by  her  filence,  fign  of  one  difmaid, 
The  victory  did  yield  her  as  her  {hare  ; 
Yet  did  {he  inly  fret  and  felly  burn, 
And  all  her  blood  to  poifonous  rancour  turn ; 

That  {hortly  from  the  fhape  of  wouianhed, 
Such  as  fhe  was  when  Pallas  the  attempted, 
She  grew  to  hideous  {hape  of  drerined, 
Pined  with  grief  of  folly  late  repented  : 
Eftfoons  her  white  ftrait  legs  were  altered 
To  crooked  crawling  thanks,  of  marrow  empted, 
And  her  fair  face  to  foul  and  loathfom  hue, 
And  her  fine  corps  to  a  bag  of  venom  grew. 
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This  curfcd  creature,  mindful  of  t;iat 
Enfeftred  grudge  the  which  his  niuthtr  felf, 
So  foon  as  Clarion  he  did  behnl.1, 
Hi*  hear:  with  vengeful  malice  inly  fwel% 
And  weaving  ftraight  a  nee  with  many  a  folu 
About  the  caVe,  in  which  he  lurking  dwelt, 
With  fine  fmall  cords  about  it  ftretched  wide, 
So  finely  fpun  that  fcarce  they  could  be  fpide. 

Net  any  damfel,  which  her  vaunteth  mofl 
In  fkilful  knitting  of  foft  filken  twine, 
Nor  any  weaver,  which  his  work  doth  boafl 
In  diaper,  in  damafk,  or  in  lyne ; 
N<  r  any  fkill'd  in  \vorkmanfhip  embofs'd ; 
Nor  any  fkill'd  in  loups  of  fin^ring  fine, 
Might  in  their  diverfe  cunning  ever  dartf 
With  this  fo  curious  net-work  to  compare. 

Ne  do  I  think  that  that  fame  fubtile  gin 
The  which  the  Lemnhn  god  fram'd  craftily, 
Mars  fleering  with  his  wife  to  compafs  in, 
That  ull  the  gods  with  common  mockery, 
Might  laugh  at  them,  and  fcorn  their  flnmeft 

fin, 

Was  like  to  this  :  this  fame  he  did  apply 
For  to  entrap  the  carelefs  Clarion, 
That  rang'd  each  where  without  fufpicion. 

Sufpicion  of  friend,  nor  fear  of  foe, 
That  hazarded  his  health,  had  he  at  all, 
But  walk'd  at  will  and  wandrcd  to  and  fro, 
In  the  pride  of  his  freedom  principal  : 
Little  wift  he  his  fatal  future  woe, 
But  was  fecure ;  the  liker  he  to  fall ! 
He  likefl  is  to  fall  into  mifchance 
That  is  regardlefs  of  his  governance. 

Yet  ftill  Aragncl  (fo  his  foe  was  hight) 
Lay  lurking  covertly  him  to  furprife, 
Aud  all  his  gins  that  him  entangle  might, 
Drefs'd  in  good  order  as  he  could  devife. 
At  length  the  foolifh  Fly,  without  forefight, 
As  he  that  did  all  danger  quite  defpife, 
Towards  thofe  parts  came  flying  catelekly, 
Where  hidden  was  his  fatal  enemy. 

Who  feeing  him,  with  fecret  joy  therefore 

Did  tickle  inwardly  in  every  vein, 

And   his  falie  heart,  fraught  with  all  treafon's 

{lore, 

Was  fill'd  with  hope  his  purpofe  to  obtain  : 
Himielf  he  clofe  upgathered  more  and  more 
Into  his  den,  that  his  deceitful  train 
By  his  there  being  might  noc  be  bewraid, 
Ne  any  noife,  ne  any  motion,  made. 

Like  as  a  wily  fox,  that  having  fpide 
Where  on  a  funny  bank  the  lambs  do  play, 
Full  clufely  creeping  by  the  hinder  fide, 
Lies  in  ambufhment  of  his  hoped  prey, 
Ne  ftirr^th  limb,  ftill  feeing  ready  ti;ie 
He  luiheth  forth,  and  ihatcheth  quite  away 
One  of  the  littls  younglings  unawares  ; 
So  to  his  work  Aiagnol  him  prepares. 
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Who  now  {hall  give  unto  my  heavy  eyes 
A  well  of  tears,  that  all  may  overflow  ? 
Or  where  fliall  I  find  lamentable  cryes 
And  mournful  tunes  enough  my  grief  to  fhow  ? 
Help,  O  thou  tragick  Mufe  !  me  to  devife, 
Notes  fad  enough  t'  exprefs  this  bitter  throw, 
For  loe  !  the  drery  ftown'd  is  now  arrivedj 
That  of  all  happinefs  hath  us  deprived. 

The  lucklefs  Clarion,  whether  Cruel  Fate 
Or  wicked  Fortune  faultlefs  him  mifled, 
Or  forae  ungracious  blaft  out  of  the  gate 
Of  dole's  reign  perforce  him  drove  on  hed, 
Was  (O  fad  hap,  and  hour  unfortunate  !) 
With  violent  fwift  flight  forth  carried 
Into  the  curfed  cobweb  which  his  foe 
Had  framed  for  his  final  overthrow. 
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There  the  fond  Fly  entangled,  ftruggled  long, 
Himfelf  to  free  thereout ;  but  all  in  vain  ; 
For  ftriving  more,  the  more  in  laces  ftrong 
Himfelf  he  tide,  and  wrapt  his  winges  twain 
In  limy  fnares  the  fubtil  loops  among, 
That  in  the  end  he  breathlefs  did  remain, 
And  all  his  youthly  forces  idly  fpent, 
Him  to  the  mercy  of  th'  avenger  lent. 

Which  when  the  griefly  tyrant  did  efpy 
Like  a  grim  lion  rufhing  with  fierce  might 
Out  of  his  den,  he  feized  greedily 
On  the  refiftlefs  prey,  and  with  fell  fpight, 
Under  the  left  wing  ftrook  his  weapon  fly 
Into  his  heart,  that  his  deep-groaning  fpright 
In  bloody  ftreams  forth  fled  into  the  air, 
His  body  left  the  fpe&acle  of  care. 

Oo 
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IN    SIX    CANTOS. 


To  the  right  noble  Lady, 

MARY, 

Daughter  to  the  moft  illuftrious  Priucc, 

GEORGE   DUKE  OF   BUCKINGHAM. 


MOST  noble  Lady !  I  have  prefumed  to  prefent  this  Poem  to  your  honourable  hand,  encouraged 
only  by  the  worth  of  the  famous  Author,  (for  I  am  certainly  allured,  by  the  ableft  and  moft 
knowing  men,  that  it  muft  be  a  work  of  Spenfer's,  of  whom  it  were  pity  that  any  thing  fhould  be 
left)  and  doubting  not  but  your  Ladyfhip  will  gracioufly  accept,  though  from  a  mean  hand,  this 
humble  prefent,  Cnce  the  man  that  offers  it  is  a  true  honourer  and  obferver  of  your  felf  and  princely 
family,  and  ihall  ever  remain 


f  7 '  The  humbled  of  your  devoted  fervants, 

THOMAS    WALKLEY. 


BRITAIN'S    IDA. 


CANTO      I. 


Argument. 

The  youthly  fhepherds  wonning  here, 
And  beauties  rare  difplaid,  appear ; 
What  exercife  he  chief  affects, 
His  name  and  fcornful  love  neglects. 


IN  Ida  vale,  (who  knows  not  Ida  vale  ?) 
When  harmlefs  Troy  yet  felt  not  Graecian  fphe, 
An  hundred  fhepherds  wonn'd,  and  in  the  dale, 
While  their  fair  flocks  the  three-leav'd  paftures 

bite, 
The    fhepherds   boys,    with    hundred  fportlings 

light, 

Gave  wings  unto  the  time's  too  fpeedy  hafte  : 
Ah,  foohfh  Lads  !  that  drove  with  lavifh  wafte 
So  faft  to  fpend  the  time  that  fpends  your  time 
as  faft. 

n. 

Amongft  the  reft,  that  all  the  reft  excell'd, 
A  dainty  boy  there  wonn'd,  whofe  harmlefs  years 
Now  in  their  frefheft  budding  gently  fwell'd  ; 
His  nymph-like  face  ne'er  felt  the  nimble  fheers, 
Youth's  downy  bloffom   through   his  cheek  ap 
pears  ; 

His  lovely  limbs  (but  love  he  quite  difcarded) 
Were  made  for  play  (but  he  no  play  regarded) 
'And   fit  love  to  reward,   and  with  love  be  re 
warded. 

in. 

High  was  his  fore-head,  arch'd  with  filver  mould, 
(Where  never  anger  churlifh  wrinkleth  dighted) 
His  auborn  locks  hung  like  dark  threds  of  gold, 
That  wanton  airs  (with  their  fair  length  incited) 
To  play  amongft  their  wanton  curies  delighted ; 
His  fmiling  eyes  with  fimple  truth  were  ftor'd  : 
Ah !  how  fhould  truth   in   thofe  thief  eyes   be 

ftor'd, 

Which  thoufand  loves  had  ftoln,  and  never  one 
reftor'd  ? 

IV. 

His  lilly-cheek  might  feem  an  ivory  plain, 
More  purely  white  than  frozen  Appenine, 
Where  lovely  Bafhfulnejs  did  fweetly  reign, 


In  blufhing  fcarlet  cloth'd  in  purple  fine. 
A  hundred  hearts  had  this  delightful  flirinCj 
(Still  could  it  felf)  inflam'd  with  hot  defire, 
That  well  the  face  might  feem  in  divers  tire, 
To  be  a  burning  fnow,  or  elfe  a  freezing  fire. 

v. 

His  cheerful  looks  and  merry  face  would  prove 
(If  eyes  the  index  be  where  thoughts  are  read) 
A  dainty  play-fellow  for  naked  Love  ;      •  '• 
Of  all  the  other  parts  enough  is  laid, 
That  they  were  fit  twins  for  fo  fair  a  head  : 
Thoufand  boys  for  him,  thoufand  maidens  dy'd  ; 
Die  they  that  lift,  for  fuch  his  rigorous  pride, 
He  thoufand  boys  (ah,  Fool !)  and  thoufaud  maids 
deny'd. 

VI. 

His  joy  was  not  in  mufick's  fweet  delight, 
(Though  well  his  hand  had  learnt  that  cunning 

art) 

Or  daintier  fongs  to  daintier  ears  t*  indite, 
But  through  the  plains  to  chafe  the  nimble  hart 
With  well-tun'd  hounds  ;  or  with  his  certain  dart 
The  tufked  boar  or  favage  bear  to  wound; 
Mean  time  his  heart  with  monfters  doth  abound ; 
Ah,  Fool !  to  feek  fo  far  what  nearer  might  be 
found. 

vn. 

His  name  (well  known  unto  thofe  woody  fhades, 
Where  ucrewarded  lovers  oft  complain  them 
Anchifes  was ;  -Anchifes  oft  the  glades 
And   mountains  heard,    Anchifes  had   difdain'J 

them  ; 
Not  all  their  love   one  gentle   look  hal  gain*d 

them, 

That  rocky  hills,  with  ecchoing  noife  confenting, 
Anchifes  plain'd  ;  but  he  no  whit  relenting, 
Harder  than  rocky  hills  laught  at  their  v«in  la 
menting. 

0  o  ij 
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CANTO      II. 


"fie  Argument. 

Dione's  garden  of  Delight, 
With  wonder  holds  Anchifes'  fight ; 
While  from  the  bower  fuch  mufick  founds, 
As  all  his  fenfes  near  confounds. 


ONE  day  it  chaunc't  as  he  the  deer  purfu'd, 
Tired  with  fport,  and  faint  with  weary  play, 
Fair  Venus'  grove  not  far  away  he  view'd, 
Whofe  trembling  leaves  invite  him  there  to  ftay, 
And  in  their  fhades  his  fweeting  limbs  difplay  ; 
There  in  the  cooling  glade  he  foftly  paces, 
And  much  delighted  with  their  even  fpaces, 
What  in  himfelf  he  fcorn'd,  he  prais'd  their  kind 
imbraces. 

n. 

The  wood  with  Paphian  myrtles  peopled, 
(Whofe  fpringing  youth  felt  never  winter's  fpit- 

ing) 

To  laurels  fweet  were  fweetly  married, 
Doubling  their  pleafing  fmells  in  their  uniting ; 
When  fingle  much,  much  more  when  mix'd  de 
lighting  ; 

No  foot  of  beaft  diirft  touch  this  hallow'd  place, 
And  many  a  boy  that  long'd  the  woods  to  trace, 
Entred  with  fear,  but  foon  turn'd  back  his  fright 
ed  face. 

in. 

The  thick-lock'd  boughs  {hut  out  the  tell-tale  fun, 
( For  Venus  hated  his  all-blabbing  light, 
Since   her  known   fault,    which    oft  (he   wiuYd 

undon) 

And  fcatter'd  rays  did  make  a  doubtful  fight, 
JL'ike  to  the  firft  of  day  or  laft  of  night : 
The  fitted  light  for  lover's  gentle  play  : 
Such  light  beft  {hews  the  wandring  lover's  way, 
And  guides  his   erring   hand  ;    m'ght   is  Love's 
holy-day. 


So  far  in  this  fweet  labyrinth  he  ftray'd 
That  now  he  views  the  garden  of  Delight, 
Whofe  breaft  with  thoufand  painted  flowers  ar« 

ray'd. 

With  divers  joy  captiv'd  his  wandring  fight ; 
But  foon  the  eyes  rendred  the  ears  their  right ; 
'  For  fuch  ftrange  harmony  he  feera'd  to  hear, 
i  That  all  his  fenfes  flock'd  into  his  ear, 
And  every  faculty  wifh'd  to  be  feated  there. 

v. 

From  a  clofe  bower  this  dainty  mufick  flow'd, 
A  bowre  apparel'd  round  with  divers  rofes, 
Both   red   and   white,    which   by   their   liveries 

fhow'd 

Their  miftrifs  fair,  that  there  her  felf  rcpofes; 
Secm'd  that  would  ftrive  with  thofe  rare  mufick 

clofes, 

By  fpreading  their  fair  bofoms  to  the  light, 
Which  the  diftra<5ted  fenfe  fliould  moft  delight ; 
That  raps  the  melted  ear,  this  both  the  fmell  and 
fight. 

VI. 

The  boy  'twixt  fearful  hope  and  wifliing  fear 

Crept  all  along  (for  much  he  long'd  to  fee 

The  bower,   much   more    the  gueft  fo  lodge* 

there) 

And  as  he  goes  he  marks  how  well  agree 
Nature  and  Art  in  difcord  unity, 
Each  flriving  who  fhould  beft  perform  his  part, 
Yet  Art  now  helping  Nature,  Nature  Art, 
While    from    his    ears  a    voice    thus    ftole    his 

heart; 
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"  Fond  Men !  whofe  wretched  care  the  life  foon 

"  ending, 

"  By  ftriving  to  increafe  your  joy  do  fpend  it, 
"  And  fpending  joy,  yet  find  no  joy  in  fpending  j 
"  You  hurt  your  life  by  ftriving  to  amend  it, 
**  And  feeking  to  prolong  it  fooneft  end  it ; 
u  Then  while  fit   time  affords  thee   time   and 

"  leafure, 
*  Enjoy  while  yet  thou  may'ft  thy  life's  fweet 

"  pleafure ; 
"  Too  foolifh  is  the  man  that  ftarves  to  feed  his 

"  treafure. 

VIII. 

"  Love  is  life's  end ;  an  end,  but  never  ending  ; 
**  All  joys,  all  fweets,  all  happinefs,  awarding ; 
«  Love  is  life's  wealth  (ne'er  fpent,  but  ever 
*'  fpending) 
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"  More  rich  by  giving,  taking  by  difcardlng ; 
"  Love's  life's  reward,  rewarded  in  rewarding ; 
"  Then  from  thy  wretched  heart  fond  care  re- 

"  move, 
"  Ah !  fliouldft  thou  live  but  once  love's  fweets 

to  prove, 
"  Thou  wilt  not  love  to  live,  unlefs  thou  live  to 

«  love." 

IX. 

To  this  fweet  voice  a  dainty  mufick  fitted 
Its  well-tun'd  firings,  and  to  her  notes  conforted, 
And  while  with  fkilful  voice  the  fong  flic  dittied, 
The  blabbing  Eccho  had  her  words  retorted ; 
That  now  the  boy,  beyond  his  foul  tranfported, 
Through  all  his  limbs  feels  run  a  pleafant  ihaking, 
And  'tvvixc  a  hope  and  fear,  fufpe&s  miftaking, 
And  doubts  he  ileeping  dreams,  and  broad  awake 
fears  waking. 


POM) 
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CANTO     III. 


Argument, 

Fair  Cytherea's  limbs  beheld, 
The  ftraying  lad's  h«art  fo  inthral'd, 
That  in  a  trance  his  melted  fpright 
Leaves  th'  fenfes  flumbring  in  delight. 


jNow  to  the  bower  he  fent  his  thievish  eyes 
To  fteal  a  happy  fight ;  there  do  they  find 
Fair  Venus,  that  within  half  naked  lies, 
And  flraigbt  amaz'd  (fo  glorious  beauty  fhin'd) 
Would  not  return  the  mcflage  to  the  mind ; 
But  full  of  fear  and  fuperflitious  awe, 
^Could  not  retire  or  back  their  beams  with-draw, 
So  fix'd  on  too  much  'feeing  made  they  nothing 
faw. 

IT. 

Her  goodly  length  flretch'd  on  a  lilly-bed, 
f  A  bright  foil  of  a  beauty  far  more  bright) 
Few  rofes  round  about  were  fcattercd, 
As  if  the  lillies  learnt  to  blufh,  for  fpighc 
To  fee  a  fkin  much  more  than  lilly-white  : 
The  bed  fank  with  delight  fo  to  be  prefled, 
And  knew  not  which  to   think  a  chance  more 

bleffed, 
Both  blefled  fo  to  kifs,  and  fo  again  be  kifTed. 

HI. 

Her  fpaciou*  fore-head,  like  the  cleared  moon, 
Whoie  full-grown  orb  begins  now  to  be  fpent, 
Largely  difplay'd  in  native  filver  fhone. 
Giving  wide  room  to  beauty's  regiment, 
Which  on  the  plain  with  love  triumphant  went ; 
Her  golden  hair  a  rope  of  pearl  imhrac'd, 
Which  with  thtir  dainty  threds  oh-times  enlac'd, 
Made  the  eye  think  the  pearl  was  there  in  gold 

tnchaa'd. 


IV, 

Her  full  large  eye,  in  jetty  black  array5*!, 
Proud  beauty  not  confin'd  to  red  and  white, 
But  oft  herfelf  in  black  more  rich  difplay'd ; 
Both  contraries  did  yet  themfelves  unite, 
To  make  one  beauty  in  different  delight ; 
A  thoufand  Loves  fate  playing  in  each  eye, 
And  fmiling  Mirth,  kiffing  fair  Courtefy, 
By  fweet  pcrfwafion  wan  a  bloodlefs  vidory. 

v. 

The  whiteft  white  fet  by  her  Clver  cheek 
Grew  pale  and  wan,  like  unto  heavy  lead  ; 
The  frefheft  purple  freflier  dyes  muft  feek, 
That  dares  compare  with  them  his  fainting  red  : 
On  thefe  Cupido  winged  armies  led 
Of  little  Loves  that  with  bold  wanton  train 
Under  thofe  colours,  marching  on  the  plain, 
Force  every   heart,   and   to  low   vaffalage    con- 
flrain. 

VI. 

Her  lips,  moft  happy  each  in  other's  kifies, 
From  their  fo  wifh'd  imbracements  feldom  parted, 
Yet  feem'd  to  blufh  at  fuch  their  wanton  blifies  ; 
But  when  fweet  words  their  joying  fwcets  dif- 

parted, 

To  th'  ear  a  dainty  mufick  they  imparted  : 
Upon  them  fitly  fate,  delightful  fmiling, 
A  thoufand  fouls  with  pleating  ftealth  beguiling  : 
Ah!  that  fuch  faews  of  joys  fhould  be  all  joys 

exiling ! 
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The  breath  came  flowly  thence,  unwilling  leaving 
So  fweet  a  lodge ;  but  when  fhe  once  intended 
To  feaft  the  air  with  words,  the  heart  deceiving, 
More  faft  it  thronged  fo  to  be  expended  ; 
And  at  each  word  a  hundred  Loves  attended, 
Playing  th'  breath,  more  fweet  than  is  that  firing 
Where  that  Arabian  only  bird  expiring 
Lives  by  her  death,  by  lofs  of  breath  more  frefh 
refpiring. 

VIII. 

Her  chin,  like  to  a  ftone  in  gold  inchas'd, 
Seem'd  a  fair  jewel  wrought  with  cunning  hand, 
And  being  double,  doubly  the  face  grac'd  : 
This  goodly  frame  pn  her  round  neck  did  ftand; 
Such  pillar  well  fuch  curious  work  fuftain'd ; 
And  on  his  top  the  heavenly  fphear  up-rearing, 
Might  well  prefent,  with  daintier  appearing, 
A  lefs  but  better  Atlas,  that  fair  heaven  bearing. 

IX. 

Lower  two  breafts  ftand  all  their  beauties  bearing, 
Two  breafts  as  fmooth  and  foft ;  but,  ah,  alas ! 
Their  fmootheft  foftnefs  far  exceeds  comparing ; 
More  fmooth  and  foft,  but  nought  that  ever  was, 
Where  they  are  firft,  deferves  the  fecond  place  ; 
Yet  each  as  foft  and  each  as  fmooth  as  other ; 
And  when  thou  firft  try'ft  one,  and  then  the  other, 
Each  fofter  feems  than  each,  and  each  than  each 
feems  fmoother. 

x. 

Lowly  between  their  dainty  hemifpheres, 
(Their  hemifpheres  the  heav'nly  globes  excelling) 
A  path  more  white  than  is  the  name  it  bears, 
The  La&eal  Path,  conduces  to  the  fweet  dwelling 
Where  beft  Delight  all  joys  fits  freely  dealing ; 


Where  hundred  fvveets,  and  ftiil  frefh  joys  at 
tending, 

Receive  in  giving,  and  ftill  love  difpending, 
Grow  richer  by  their  lofs,  and  wealthy  by  ex 
pending. 

XI. 

But  ftay,  bold  Shepherd  !  here  thy  footing  ftay, 
Nor  truft  too  much  unto  thy  new-born  quill, 
As  farther  to  thofe  dainty  limbs  to  ftray, 
Or  hope  to  paint  that  vale  or  beauteous  hill 
Which  paft  the  fineft  hand  or  choiceft  fkill ; 
But  were  thy  verfe  and  fong  as  finely  fram'd 
As  are  thofe  parts,  yet  fliould  it  foon  be  bjam'd^ 
For  now  the  fhamelefs  world  of  beft  things  "is  a« 
fham'd. 

XII. 

That  cunning  artift  that  old  Greece  admir'd, 
Thus  far  his  Venus  fitly  pourtrayed, 
But  there  he  left,  nor  farther  ere  afpir'd  ; 
His  Daedale  hand,  that  nature  perfected 
By  Art,  felt  Art  by  Nature  limited. 
Ah  !  well  he  knew,  though  fets-nVfeand  could  give 
Breath  to  dead  colours,  teaching  marbltf  live, 
Yet  would  thefe  lively  parts  his  hand  6f  flull  de 
prive. 

XIII. 

Such  when  this  gentle  boy  her  clofely  view'd, 
Only  with  thinneft  filken  veil  o'er-laid, 
Whofe  fnowy  colour  much  more  fnowy  fhew'd 
By  being  next  that  flcin,  and  all  betray'd, 
Which  beft  in  naked  beauties  are  array'd, 
His  fpirits,  melted  with  fo  glorious  fight,  , 

Ran  from  their  work  to  fee  fo  Iplendid  light, 
And  left  the  fainting  limbs  fweet  fluaibring  jn 
delight. 


O  o  iii 
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CANTO     IV. 


The  Argument. 

The  fwouning  fwain  recovered  is 
By  th'  goddefs,  his  foul  rapt  in  blifs ; 
Their  mutual  conference,  and  how 
Her  fervicc  file  doth  him  allow. 


SOFT  fleepmg  Venns,  waked  with  the  fall, 
Looking  behind,  the  finking  boy  efyies; 
Withall  (he  ftares,  and  wondereth  withall ; 
She  thinks  that  there  her  fair  Adonis  dies, 
And  more  flie  thinks  the  more  the  hoy  (he  eyes : 
So  ftepping  nearer,  up  begins  to  rear  him  ; 
And  now  with  Love  himfelf  flie  will  confer  him, 
And  now  before  her  love  himfelf  flie  will  prefer 
him. 

n. 

The  lad,  foon  with  that  dainty  touch  reviv'd, 
Feeling  himfelf  fo  well,  fo  fweetly  feated, 
Begins  to  doubt  whether  he  yet  here  liv'd, 
Or  elfe  his  flitting  foul  to  heav'n  tranflated, 
"Was  there  in  ftarry  throne  and  blifs  inflated ; 
Oft  would  he  die,  fo  to  be  often  fav'd ; 
And  now  with  happy  wifh  he  clofely  crav'd 
For  ever  to  be  dead,  to  be  fo  fvveet  ingrav'd. 

in. 

The  Paphian  princefs  (in  whofe  lovely  breaft 
Spiteful  difdain  could  never  find  a  place) 
>Vhen  now  (he  faw  him  from  his  ftt  teleaft,- 
(To  Juno  leaving  wrath  and  fcolding  bafc) 
Comforts  the  trembling  boy  with  fmiling  grace  : 
But  oh  !  thofe  fmiles  (too  full  of  fweet  delight) 
Surfeit  his  heart,  full  of  the  former  fight ; 
So   feeking  to  revive,  more   wounds  his  feeble 
iprite. 


Tell  me,  fair  Boy  !  (faid  flic)  what  erring  chaoc 

Hither  directed  thy  unwary  pace  ! 

For  fure  Contempt  or  Pride  durft  not  advance 

Their  foul  afpect  in  thy  fo  pleafant  face  : 

Tell  me  what  brought  thee  to  this  hidden  place 

Or  lack  of  love,  or  mutual  anfwering  fire  ? 

Or  hindred  by  ill  chance  in  thy  defire  ? 

Tell  me  what  is't  thy  fair  and  wifhing  eyes  « 

quire  ? 

v. 

The  boy,  whofe  fenfe  was  never  yet  acquainted 
With  fuch  a  mufick,  flood  with  ears  erected, 
And  fweetly  with  that  pleafant  fpell  enchmited, 
More  of  thofe  fugrcd  ftrains  long  time  expected ; 
Till  feeing  flie  his  fpeeches  not  rejected, 
Firfl  figbs  arifing  from  his  heart's  low  center, 
Thus  'gan  reply,  when  each  word  bold  woul 

venter, 
And  drive  the  firft  that  dainty  labyrinth  to  ente 

VI. 

"  Fair  Cyprian  Queen,"  (for  well  that  heavenly  fa< 
Proves  thee  the  mother  of  all-conquering  Love) 
"  Pardon,  I  pray  thee,  my  unweeting  pace, 
"  For  no  prefumptuous  thoughts  did  hither  moi 
"  My  daring  feet  to  this  thy  holy  grove ; 
"  But  lucklefs  chance  (which  if  you  not  gain-fa 
"  I  flill  muft  rue)  hath  cauf 'd  me  here  to  ftray, 
"  And  lofe  myfelf  (alas !)  in  lofing  of  my  way. 
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ft  Nor  did  I  come  to  right  my  wronged  fire ; 
"  Never  till  now  I  faw  what  ought  be  lov'd ; 
"  And  now  I  fee,  but  never  dare  afpire 
"  To  move  my  hope,  where  yet  my  love  is  mov'd; 
« *  Whence  though  I  would,  I  would  it  not  re- 

"  mov'd; 

"  Only  fince  I  have  plac'd  my  love  fo  high, 
«  Which  fure  thou  muft,  or  fure  thou  wilt  deny, 
"  Grant  me  yet  ftill  to  love,  though  in  my  love 

"  to  die." 

VIII. 

But  flic  that  in  his  eyes  Lore's  face  had  feen, 
And  flaming  heart,  did  not  fuch  fuit  difdain, 
(For  cruelty  fits  not  fweet  Beauty's  queen) 
But  gentle  could  his  paflion  entertain, 
Though  Ihe  Love's  princefs,  he  a  lowly  Twain : 


Firft  of  his  bold  intrufion  fhe  acquits  him, 
Then  to  her  fervice  (happy  Boy !)  admits  him, 
And,  like  another  Love,  with  bow  and  quiver  fit! 
him. 

IX. 

And  now  with  all  the  Loves  he  grew  acquainted, 
And  Cupid's  felf,  with  his  like  face  delighted, 
Taught  him    a  hundred  ways  with  which  he 

daunted 

The  prouder  hearts,  and  wronged  lovers  righted. 
Forcing  to  love  that  moft  his  love  defpighted  : 
And  now  the  practique  boy  did  fo  approve  him, 
And  with  fuch  grace  and  cunning  art  did  move 

him, 
That  all  the  pretty  Loves  and  all  the  Graces  love 
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IDA. 


CANTO      V. 


The  Argument. 

The  lover's  fad  defpairing  plaints 
Bright  Venus  with  his  love  acquaints ; 
Sweetly  importun'd,  he  doth  fhow 
From  whom  proceedeth  this  his  woe. 


YET  never  durft  his  faint  and  coward  heart 
(Ah,  Fool!  faint  heart  fair  lady  ne'er  could  win) 
Affail  fair  Venus  with  his  new-learnt  art, 
But  kept  his  love  and  burning  flame  within, 
Which  more  flam'd  out  the  more  he  preft  it  in  ; 
And   thinking   oft  how  juft   fhe   might   difdaia 

him, 

"While  fome  cool  myrtle  (hade  did  entertain  him, 
Thug  fighing  would  he  fit,  and  fadly  would  he 
plain  him  : 

u. 

"  Ah, fond  and  haplefs  Boy!  nor  know  T  whether 
"  More  fond  or  haplefs  more,  that  all  fo  high 
"  Haft  plac'd  thy  heart,  where  love  and  Fate  to- 

"  gether 

*'  May  never  hope  to  end  thy  mifery, 
"  Nor  yet  thy  felf  dare  wilh  a  remedy  : 
"  All  hindrances  (alas!)  confpireto  lett  it ; 
*'  Ah,  fond  and  haplefs  Boy  !  if  canft  not  get  it, 
*'  In  thinking  to  forget,  at  length  learn  to  for- 
>  "  get  it. 

in. 
"  Ah,   far   too  fond,    but  much  more  haplefs 

"  Swain! 

"  Seeing  thy  love  can  be  forgettcn  never, 
"  Serve  and  obferve  thy  love  with  willing  pain  ; 
"  And  though  in  vain  thy  love  thou  do  prefcver, 
"  Yet  all  in  vain  do  thou  adore  her  ever. 
**  No  hope  can  crown  thy  thoughts  fo  far  afpiring, 
!t  Nor  dares  thy  felf  defire  thine  own  defiring, 
?  Yet  live  thou  in  her  love,  and  die  in  her  ad- 


Thus  eft  the  hopelefs  boy  complaining  lies; 
But  (he,  that  well  could  guefs  his  fad  lamenting, 
(Who  can  conceal  Love  from  Love's  mother's 

eyes; 

Did  not  difdain  to  give  his  love  contenting ; 
Cruel  the  foul  that  feeds  on  fouls  tormenting; 
Nor  did  fhe  fcorn  him,  though  not  nobly  born, 
(Love  is  nobilily)  nor  could  fhe  fcorn 
That  with  fo  noble  (kill  her  title  did  adorn. 

v. 

One  day  it  chanc'd,  thrice  happy  day  and  chance ! 
Whiles  Loves    were    with    the    Graces  fweetly 

fporting. 

And  to  frefh  mufick  founding  play  and  dance, 
And  Cupid's  felf,  with  fhepherds'  boys  conferring, 
Laugh'd  at  their  pritty  fport  and  fimple  courting, 
Fair  Venus  feats  the  fearful  boy  clofe  by  her, 
Where  never  Phoebus'  jealous  looks  might  eye  her, 
And  bids  the   boy   his  miftrefs  and  her  names 

defcry  her. 

VI. 

Long  time  the  youth  up-bound  in  filence  flood, 
While   hope   and    fear    with  hundred    thoughts 

begun, 

Fit  prologue  to  his  fpeech,  and  fearful  blood 
From  heart  and  face  with  thefe  poft-tydings  run, 
That  either  now  he's  made,  or  now  undon ; 
At  length  his  trembling  words,  with  fear  made 

weak, 
Began  his  too  long  filence  thus  to  break, 

While   from  his  humble  eyes  firft  reverence 

"  feem'd  to  fpeak. 
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"  Fair  Queen  of  Love !  my  life  thou  mayft  com- 

"  mand, 

"  Too  {lender  price  for  all  thy  former  grace 
"  Which  I  receive  at  thy  fo  bounteous  hand, 
"  But  never  dare  I  fpeak  her  name  and  face \ 
"  My  life  is  much  lefs  priz'd  than  her  difgrace ; 
"  And  for  I  know  if  I  her  name  relate 
'*  I  purehafe  anger,  I  muft  hide  her  ftate, 
"  Unlefs  thou  fwear  by  Styx  I  purehafe  not  her 

"  hate." 

VIII. 

Fair  Venus  well  perceiv'd  his  fubtile  fliift, 
And,  fwearing  gentle  patience,  gently  fmil'd, 
While  thus  the  boy  purfu'd  his  former  drift : 
"  No  tongue  was  ever  yet  fo  fweetly  ikill'd, 
"  Nor  greateft  orator  fo  highly  ftil'd, 


u  Though  helpt  with  all  the  choiceft  art's  direc- 

"  tion, 
"  But  when  he  durft  defcribe  her  heaven's  per- 

«  fedHon, 
"  By  his  imperfect;  praife  difpraif'd  his  imper- 

"  fedion, 

IX. 

"  Her  form  is  as  herfelf,  perfedl  celeftial, 
"  No  mortal  fpot  her  heavenly  form  difgraces  : 
"  Beyond  compare  fuch  nothing  is  terreftrial  ? 
"  More   fweet   than   thought  or   pow'rful  wifli 

"  embraces; 

"  The  map  of  heaven  the  fum  of  all  her  graces : 
"  But  if  you  wifli  more  truly  limb'd  to  eye  her, 
"  Than  faintingfpeech  or  vords  can  well  defcry  her, 
"  Look  in  a  glafs,  and  there  more  perfecl:  you 

"  may  fpy  her." 
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CANTO      VL 


The  Argument. 

The  boy's  (hort  wifli,  her  larger  grant, 
That  doth  his  foul  with  blifs  enchant ; 
Whereof  impatient  uttering  all, 
foraged  Jove  contrives  his  thrall. 


1  TH*  crafty  art  (reply'd  the  fmiling  queen) 
Hath  well  my  chiding  and  not  rage  prevented, 
Yet  might' ft  thou  think  that  yet  'twas  never 

"  feen 

That  angry  rage  and  gentle  love  confented, 
But  if  to  me  thy  true  love  is  prefented, 
What  wages  for  thy  fcrvice  muft  I  owe  thee  ? 
For  by  the  felf-fame  vow  I  here  avow  thcc, 

*  Whatever  thou   require   I  frankly   will  allow 

"  thee." 

H. 

Pardon  (replies  the  boy)  for  fo  affecting 
Beyond  mortality,  and  not  difcarding  [peeking  ; 
Thy   fervice,   was    much   more   than   my  ex- 
But  if  thou  (more  thy  bounty-hood  regarding) 
Wilt  needs  heap  up  reward  upon  rewarding, 
Thy  love  I  dare  not  aflc,  or  mutual  fixing, 
One  kifs  is  all  my  love  and  pride's  afpiring, 
v  And  after  ftarve  my  heart,  for  my  too  much 
"  defiring." 

in. 

"  Fond  Boy !  (faid  flie)  too  fond,  that  afk'd  no 
"  more; 

*  Thy  want  by  taking  is  no  whit  decreased, 

'*  And  giving  fpends  not  our  increafing  ftore." 
Thus  with  a  kifs  his  lips  {he  fweetly  preffed  ; 
Moft   blefled   kifs !    but   hope   more   than   moft 

bleffed. 

The  boy  did  think  heaven  fell  while  thus  he  joy*  J, 
And  while  joy  he  fo  greedily  enjoy'd, 
He  felt  not  half  his  joy  by  being  over-joy'd. 


IV. 

«  Why  figh'ft  ?  fair  Boy  !  (faid  flic)  doft  thou  re- 

"  pent  thee 
"  Thy  narrow   wifh  in   fuch  ftraight  bonds  to 

«  flay?" 

"  Well  may  I  figh,  (faid  he)  and  well  lament  me, 
"  That  never  fuch  a  debt  may  hope  to  pay." 
«  A  kifs,  (faid  (he)  a  kifs  will  back  repay." 
"  Wilt  thou  (reply'd  the  boy,  too  much  delighted) 
"  Content  thee  with  fuch  pay  to  be  requited  ?" 
She  grants ;   and  he  his  lips,  heart,  foul,  to  pay 
ment  cited. 

v. 

Look  as  a  ward,  from  time  his  lands  dctain'd, 
And  fubjedt  to  his  guardian's  cruel  lore, 
Now  fpends  the  more,  the  more  he  was  reflrain'd ; 
So  he  ;  yet  though  in  laying  out  his  ftore 
He  doubly  takes,  yet  finds  himfelf  grow  poor  ; 
With  that  he  marks,  and  tells  her  out  a  fcore, 
And  doubles  them,  and  trebles  all  before. 
Fond  boy  !   the  more  thou  payft  thy  debt  ftill 
grows  the  more. 

VI. 

At  length,  whether  thefe  favours  fo  had  fir'd  him 
With  kindly  heat,  inflaming  his  defiring, 
Or  whether  thofe  fweet  kiffes  had  infpir'd  him, 
He  thinks  that  fomething  wants  for  his  requiring, 
And  ftill  afpires,  yet  knows  not  his  afpiring ; 
But  yet  though  that  he  knoweth  fo  flie  gave, 
That  he  prefcnts  himfelf  her  bounden  flave, 
Still  his  more  wifliing  face  feem'd  foniewhat  elfe 
to  crave. 
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vir. 


And  boldned  with  fuccefs  and  many  graces, 
His  hand,  chain'd  up  in  fear,  he  now  releaf'd, 
And  aiking  leave,  courag'd  with  her  embraces, 
Again  it  prifon'd  in  her  tender  breaft  : 
Ah,  blefled  prifon  !  prif 'ners  too  much  bleft  ! 
There  with  thofe  fitters  long  time  doth  he  play, 
And  now  full  boldly  enters  Love's  highway, 
While  down  the  pleafant  vale  his  creeping  hand 
doth  ftray. 

vin. 

She,  not  difpleaf 'd  with  this  his  wanton  play, 
Hiding  his  bluflring  with  a  fugred  kifs, 
With  fuch  fweet  heat  his  rudenefs  doth  allay, 
That  now  he  perfect  knows  whatever  blifs 
Elder  Love  taught,  and  he  before  did  mifs ; 
That  moult  with  joy,  in  fuch  untry'd  joys  trying, 
He  gladly  dies ;  and  death  new  life  applying, 
Gladly  again  he  dies,  that  oft  he  may  be  dying. 


IX. 


Long  thus  he  hVd,  flumbring  in  fweet  delight, 
Free  from  fad  care  and  fickle  world's  annoy, 
Bathing  in  liquid  joys  his  melted  fprite  ; 
And  longer  moaght,  but  he  (ah,  foolifh  Boy !) 
Too  proud,  and  too  impatient  of  his  joy, 
To  woods,  and  heaven,  and  earth,  his  blifs  im 
parted, 

That  Jove  upon  him  down  his  thunder  darted, 
Blafting  his  fplcndant  face,    and  all    his  beauty 
fwarted. 

x. 

Such  be  his  chance  that  to  his  love  doth  wrong ; 
Unworthy  he  to  have  fo  worthy  place, 
That  cannot  hold  his  peace  and  blabbing  tongue ; 
Light  joys  float  on  his  lips,  but  rightly  grace 
Sinks  deep,  and  th'  heart's  low  center  doth  em« 
Might  I  enjoy  my  love  till  1  unfold  it,         [brace 
I'd  lofe  all  favours  when  1  blabbing  told  it : 
He  is  not  fit  for  love  that  is  not  fit  to  hold  it. 


GLOSSART, 

"S 

Explaining  the 

OLD   AND    OBSCURE    WORDS 

' 

I  N 

SPENSER'S  WORK.S. 


A. 

Abacs,  in  the  two  old  quartos  ;  but  in  the  folios 

Abafe,  to  lower,  to  let  fall. 
Abear,  to  bear,  carry,  demean,  behave. 
Abet,  to  vindicate,  and,  to  maintain. 
Abide i  Aby,  Abyde,  to  abide,  fuffer,  endure. 
Abode,  ftaying,  or  delay 

Abray  out  of  Jleep,  raife,  awake.     Abrayd,  awaked. 
Abufion,  fraud,  abufe. 
Accloy,  to  cloy,  fill  up.     Asdoyes,  chokes  up,  fills 

up. 

Accofting,  in  falconry,  to  crouch  or  floop. 
Accojle,  to  approach. 
Accord,  foothed,  appeafed. 
AaxybJ,  flood  around,  gathered  together.] 
Accreived,  increafed,  united,  collected.  '; 

Achates,  I  ft  and  ad  quartos.   The  folios  Cotes,  L  e. 

provifions 

Adaiv,  to  daunt.     Sometimes  fignifies  to  abate.  . 
Addtme,  adjudge,  deem. 
Addrefs,  to  drefs,  prepare,  order,  make  ready, 
admiration. 


Adoe,  bulinefs. 

Adorne,  (fubltantively)  adorning,  ornament. 

Adreddy    Adradt    frightened,    to    be    afraid,    to 

dread. 

Advance,  to  haften,  to  fet  forward. 
Advife,  to  confult,  deliberate,  confider. 
Advifiment,  counfel,  advice,  circumfpection. 
Ad-ward,  award,  judgment,  fentence, 
Ajfeft,  aflfe6lion,  paffion. 
Ajfrapy  to  encounter,  to  ftrike  down. 
Affray,  terror,  tumult.    To  Affray^  to  terrify. 
AJfrendcd,  made  friends. 
Affret,  rencounter,  hafty  meeting. 
Affronting,  oppofmg  front  to  front ;  meeting  face 

to  face. 

Affy,  betroth.     Affide,  betrothed,  afiianced. 
Aggrace,  favour,  krndnefs. 
Aggrate,  to  gratify,  to  pleafe. 
'Aghaji,  frightened,  aftoniftied. 

,  did  fo  much  aggrace ;  fhewed  fo  much 

grace  and  favour. 
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GLOSSARY. 


Agrifty  to  dread  and  fear  greatly  ;  to  aflonifh,  to 

give  abhorrence. 
Aguifey  to  put  on  an  appearance  ;  to  fet  off  after 

a  new  manner. 
Albe,  albeit,  although. 
Algates,  by  all  means,  any  way,  wholly,  never- 

thelefs. 

Ally  altogether,  wholly ;  alfo  ufed  for  although. 
Alia  Turcbefca,  in  the  Turkifh  manner. 
Allege ,  alleviate,  lighten. 
Alleggeauncey  alleviation,  cafe,  comfort. 
Aleivy  howling,  lamentation. 
Aloof e,  at  fome  di (lance. 
AloiVy  low  ;  the  a  added. 
Amate.    I.  to  fubdue,  to   daunt,    to  diftrefs,  to 

terrify,     a.   To   affociate  with,   to  keep  com 
pany. 

Amenagty  manage,  carriage 
s.mcnauncf,  carriage,  behaviour. 
Amearfd,  fined 
Atnisy  apparel,  garment. 
Amoves,  moves ;  the  particle  a  is  added. 
Annoyesy  annoyances. 
AntuLs .    antique  odd    figures    of   men,  beafls, 

birds,  &c. 

Apayy  to  pay,  content,  fatisfy,  requite. 
Apall,  to  difcourage,  daunt,  terrify. 
S'pftacb,  impeach,  accufe,  cenfure. 
Areare,    backwards;    a  lagging    or    backward 

pace. 

Aready  Areed,  fhew,  advife,  declare,  tell. 
Areedsy  advices,  difcourfes. 
Are-Wy  in  a  row  together,  all  together. 
Arke,  cheft  or  coffer. 
Arravgbt,  did  reach,  feize  on  ;  reached,  fnatchcd, 

feized. 

Array ,  order,  apparel,  drefs. 
Arrety  fometimes  fignifies  decree. 
Aftaunce,   to  look  alkance,  envioufly,    obliquely, 

fideways,  awry. 
AJl-itf,  to  appeafe. 
jiJjTayy  proof,  trial,  attempt,  attack. 
Ajfoilcy  to  free,  to   quit.    A/oiled,  abfolved,  dif- 

charged. 

AJlond,  ajlaund,  aflonifh  ed. 
Ajjoty  to  befot,  deceive,  make  a  fool  of. 
Aflart,  to  ftartle. 

Atcbitvementy  enterprife,  or  performance. 
Ate,  did  eat. 

Atone,  i.  c.  friends  again,  at  one ;  Atoned,  recon 
ciled. 

Attacht,  apprehended,  laid  hold  on. 
Attaint,    it   did  attaint ;   it  feemed    to  abforb  it, 

and  to  put  it  out  by  its  fuperior  fplendor. 
Jttoncey.  once  for  all ;   at  one  and  the  fame  time. 
Attone,  bereaved,  taken  away  altogether. 
Attract,  attrapped,  adorned. 
At-^ueen,  between. 

Avals,  to  lower,  abate,  bring  down  defcend. 
Avaunting,  vaunting,  the  a  fuperadded.  According 

to  Hughes  it  fignifies  advancing. 
Avenge,  vengeance.     Avengement,  revenge. 
Avlzst  Avyfe,  Avlfe,  to    perceive,    to    confider. 


To    behold,  to  obfcrve,    to  be  fcnfiblc  of- 

Hughet. 

Aumayld,  enamelled. 
Avour,  confeffion,  acknowledgment. 
Atvarnedy  warned,  premoniflied. 
AivbapCy  to  aflonifh,  to  terrify. 
Aye ,  ever. 

tagged  points. 


B. 


Bad,  afked,  entreated,  prayed. 

Baffuld,  baffled,  beat,  defeated. 

Baifemainjy  compliments,  refpeAs. 

Bale,  evil,  mifchief,  mifery,  forrow,  burden. 

Baleful,  forrowful,  unfortunate,  full  of  harm. 

Balke,  to  difappoint,  baffle,  fruftrate. 

Bantu,  curfes.  To  Ban,  to  curfe.  Bandy  did 
curfe. 

Barbes,  boffes  or  ornaments  in  the  trappings  of  a 
horfe. 

Barbed,  emboffed. 

Barbican,  an  outer-work,  gate,  or  watch-tower. 

Baff,  unto  the  bafe,  below,  bottom. 

Bafts,  any  coverings  for  the  legs. 

Bafen,  as,  Big  looks  bafen  wide  [ Mother  Hubbarf* 
Tale  ]  i.  e.  extended  as  with  wonder. 

Bajbed,  abafhed. 

Bafenety  a  helmet. 

Bajled,  wrought,  flightly,  fewed. 

Bate,  did  beaty  Hughes.     Did  bitty  Upton. 

Bauldrick,  a  belt ;  Bmuldrick  of  the  heavens ;  the 
zodiack,  in  which  are  the  twelve  figns. 

Bay,  to  bark,  Faery  Queene,  Book  i.  Canto  7. 
Stanza  3.  it  fignifies  to  bathe,  cherifh,  or  fo 
ment.  To  hold  or  keep  at  bay,  is  tbe  hunter's 
phrafe  of  the  flag,  when  the  hounds  are  baying, 
or  barking  at  him. 

Beacon,  a  raifed  building  of  combuftible  matter, 
to  be  fired,  in  order  to  give  notice  to  diflant 
people  of  invafions.  Upton. 

Beadmctty  prayer-men. 

Beadroll,  properly  a  catalogue  of  prayers,  but  ufed 
for  a  catalogua*.in  general. 

Beard  him,  affron't  him  to  his  face ;  brave  hhji. 

Beare,  a  bier. 

Beatbed  infre,  hardened  in  the  fire. 

Beauferes,  equals,  fair  companions. 

Bea-vy,  a  company. 

Bed,  for  bid,  to  pray. 

Bedigbty  dreffed,  adorned. 

Bedydey  dyed. 

Bebeji,  command. 

Beligbt,  or  belotey  called,  named  ;  and  fonietimes 
bid,  promifed,  gave, 

Belantay,  fair  friend. 

Belamoure,   a  lover. 

Bdaydy  laid  over. 

Beldame,  good  lady,  gooof  dame. 

Btll-accoyle,  fair  reception,  kind  falutations* 

Bellgards,  beautiful  looks. 

Bellibonet  fair  maid. 


G  L  O  S 

JSends,  bars  placed  crofs-ways, 
Bcnempt,  bequeathed,  named. 
Bent,  the  propenfity  or  inclination ;  fometimes 

yielding  or  complying. 
fie/its,  rulhes,  bent  grafs> ;  bulrulb.es. 
Sere,     fometimes  lignifies   weight,    preflure,  or 

bearing, 

Bereave,  to  bereave,  to  take  away. 
JSefcek,  befeech. 

Btfesm,  to  become,  to  grace,  to  look  feemly. 
£efeen,    ivdl  lefeeti,   i.  e.   COUfttfy,   bearing  a  good 

afped,  handibme  treatment. 
Befprint,  or  Befprent,  befprmkled. 
JBejliad,  befet,  opprefled ;    ill  be/lead,  bad   plight, 

condition. 
Bet,  did  beat. 

Betake,  took  into  his  hand,  beftow  upon. 
Bdeem,  deliver,  beftow. 
Betide,  happen  to,  befal. 
£ever,  the  fight  or  viior  of  a  head-piece. 
Bewray,  to  difcover. 
Bkkerwent,  contention^  flrife. 
Bidding  bis  leads ,  faying  his  prayers. 
£ilive,  forthwith,  immediately. 
Littur,  a  bittern. 

Blatant  Bcaji,  Detraction  reprefented  as  a  monfter. 
Blaze,  to  divulge  or  fpread  abroad. 
Bleat d,  dimmed,  darkened. 
Blemijhment,  blemifll,  ftain. 
JSUnd,  not  only  to  mix,  but  to  fpoil  with  mixing, 

to  confound.      It   allb  fometimes  fignifies    to 

blind. 
Bhfi ,  Spenfer  has  ufed  this  word  to  fignify  the 

waving  or  brandifhing  of  a  fvvord. 
BHn,  to  ceale,  give  over. 
Blijlfa  Blejl,  blefled,  B.  iv.  C.  7.  St.  46.     But  in 

B.  6    C.  8.  St.  13.  all  about  fo  blejl,  i.  e.  injured, 
wounded. 

Bloo  me,   bloffom.       Pronounce  it  bloom,   B.  iv. 

C.  8.  St.  a. 
Bode  did  abide.    • 
Bolt,  an  arrow. 

Bond,  bound;  kept  as bond-flaves. 

Bonnibel,  a  fair  maid. 

Boon,  favour,  requeft,  petition. 

Loot,  advantage,  help,  profit. 

Bootlefs,  unavailing,  unprofitable. 

To  Lord,  to  accoft,  to  approach.     Bord,  a  jeft. 

jiordraginfrs,  ravagings  or  incurfions  on  the  bor 
ders. 

Barrel,  rude,  clownifh. 

BoJJe,  arprotubcrance,  in  the  middle  of  the  fliicld. 

Bougbts,  circular  folds  or  windings. 

Moulted,  fifted. 

Bourn,  a  brook  or  rivulet. 

Bouzing  catiy  a  large  drinking  pot1. 

JSo-wre,  often  ufed  for  an  inner  chamber  or  pri 
vate  apartment. 

Brajl,  or  Braced,  bur  ft. 

Brade,  for  broad, 

Brag,  proudly. 

Brakes,  bufhes,  brambles,  fern. 

Brame,  vexation  ;   Brcwi,  fierce. 

Brand,  fometimes  a  fire-brand,  ibmetimes  a  fword. 
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Branfles,  brawls,  a  fort  of  tune. 

Brave,  not  only  valiant  and  bold,  but  fine  and 

fpruce. 

Braivned  hours,  well  finewed  arms. 
Bray,  found  flirill. 
Braided,  knitted,  plaited,  wreathed. 
i.rent,  burnt. 

Brigants,  robbers,  free  booters. 
Brockage,  [Xlotb.  H^ib.  Tale]  pimping. 
Brand,  Brand-iron,  vide  Brand. 
Brogue,  bear,  endure,  digeft. 
Brunt,  violent  attack,  accident. 
Brujb,  fniall  wood,  bruih  wood, 
Brutenefs,  fottilhnefs,  ftapidity,  brutiflmefs. 
To  buckle,  to  buckle  on  armour ;  to  prepare  for 

battle. 
Euffe,  a  blow,  buffet. 
Lug,  a  bug-bear. 
Bugle,  a  fmall  bugle-horn. 
Burganet,  a  helmet. 
Burgein,  to  fpring  forth  or  bud. 
Bujkets,  little  buihes. 
But,  unlefs,  except. 
Buxome,  yielding. 
Syli-ve.  See  ijilive. 
Bynsmpt.  See  Benempt. 


C. 


Camis,  Camus,  a  thin  gown. 

Can,  is  often  ufed  as  'gan,  began. 

Canon-bit,  that  part  of  the  hit  which  is  let  into  the 

horfe's  mouth ;  the  ruling  bit. 
Capias,  a  fpecial  warrant.  w-^ 

Capon,  a  cock  cut;  metaphorically  a  cow-herd. 
Caprefole,  woodbine,  honey-fuckle. 
Captivaunce,  captivity. 
Carht  care. 

Carle,  a  clown,  a  churl. 
Carol,  to  fing  fongs  of  joy. 
Carven,  to  cut. 
To  Cajl  in  one's  mind,  to  think,  to  contrive.     Cajl 

is  alfo  ufed  for  time,  or  a  throw. 
A  Ca/l  of  faulcons,  a  fct  of  falcons. 
Cajlory,  beaver's  oil. 
Caufen,  to  argue  or  debate. 
CaiSd,  made  hollow. 

Caytiije,  Caitive,  mean,  vile,  captive,  fiave. 
Certes,  certainly. 
Ce/e,  ceafe. 
Ctfure,  a  cutting  off. 

To  Chaffer,  to  bargain,  to  traffic,  to  exchange. 
Cbamelot,  ftuff  mixed  with  camel's  hair,  camlet. 
Cbamfred,  bent,  crooked. 
Chajt,  chaced. 

Chaufe,  anger,  heat,  wrath. 
Cbauntic!ere,fo  named  from  cbaunting  orjingt/tg  with 

a  clear  and  filver  voice. 
Chayre,  charily,  with  great  care  and  caution. 
Chccklaton,  a  kind  of  chequered  or  motley  ftuff< 
Checkmate t  a  word   borrowed  from   the  game  of 
chefs. 


GLOSSAfct. 


Cheere,  countenance,  air,  mien. 
Cievalrie,  knighthood,  knightly  exploits. 
Cbevifaunce,   atchievement,   enterprife^  feat,    pc 

fnrmance. 

Cbylded,  brought  forth.         » 
CUped,  called,  named. 
Clcticb,  gathered  together. 
Coiled,  embraced. 
Commett,  commune,   difcourfe  together.     Alfo  t 

come. 
Compajl  creajl,  his  creft  compafled  around,  or  we 

rounded,  proportioned,  or  framed. 
"Complot,  a  plot,  combination,  or  contrivance. 
Cotnpertance,  behavirur,  carriage. 
C-ompyldt,  brought  together. 
Con,  to  learn,  to  know. 
Conceipt,  imagination,  fancy. 
Concreiv,  to  grow  together. 
Connd,  learned. 
Condigne,  worthy. 
Cougee,  bow,  reverence. 
Contccke,  contention . 
Contrive,  fpend,  confume. 
Con-venable,  agreeable. 
Coofen  pajfions,  kindred  palfions. 
Ccportion,  a  portion  or  fhare  with  you. 
Cork,  crooked. 

Caries,  ornaments  in  building. 
Cord-w.ayne,  Spauiih  leather. 
Coronal,  crown,  garland. 
Cojfet,  a  lamb  brought  up  without  the  ewe. 
Cotes,  flieep-folds. 
Colt,  floating  cottage. 
Could,  as  Could  bis  good  to  all ;  i.  e.  difpenfed   hi 

bounty. 

Count,  account,  reckoning. 
Covniereajl,  a  counter  contrivance  or  cunning. 
Counterchange,  mutual  exchange. 
Counterfeafaunce,  counterfeiting. 
Counterfloke,  an  oppofitc  ftroke. 
Couplement,  union,  marriage,  coupling  together. 
Cour'd,  for  covered. 
Court,  courteoufnefs. 
Couth,  to  know  or  be  fkillful  in. 
Cragg,  neck. 
Ctakes,  boaftings. 

Cranks,  fame  as  Cranklts ;  /'.  e.  turnings,  winding? 
Craptes,  claws. 

Craven,  coward,  or  cowardly. 
Credence,  belief. 

Cruddy-blood,  crudled  coagulated. 
Crumenal,  purfe. 

Culver,  (Saxon  word.)  dove,  pigeon. 
Culverin,  a  piece  of  ordnance. 
Curat,  Curiets,  Carats,  thus  differently  fpelled ;  ar 
mour  for  the  back  aud  breaft. 


Damnifyde,  injured,  impaired. 
Dan,  an  old  title  fignifying  nufler. 
L'arrayne,  to  hazard,    venture,  attempt,  or  pre 
pare  to  fight. 


Darted  larle,    alluding    to  catching   of  larks 
what  they  call  a  daring  glafs. 

Dayes-man,  umpire,  arbitrator. 

Daynt,  dainty,  delicate. 

Dayrhotifc,  dairy-houfe. 

Dealtb,  dealeth,  gives. 

Dearnly,  Dernly,  eagerly,  earneftly. 

Debonaire,  fprightly,   courteous. 

Decre-wed,  decreafed. 

Defeafaunce,  defeating. 

B*ffly,  finely  or  nimbly. 

Define,  to  end,  to  determine  or  decide, 

DefoulJ,  defiled  or  brought  to  (haine. 

Delicts,  delight,  pleafure. 

Delf>e,  a  pit  or  hollow  place, 

Demcatie,  Demayne,  demeanour,  carriage,  beha 
viour  ;  fometimes  it  fignifies  to  debate,  Dcmeaf- 
nure,  Demeanure,  as  above. 

Deemen,  deem,  fuppofc. 

Dempt,  deemed. 

Depeinten,  painted. 

Derringdcc,  bold  deed?,  manhood,  chcvalry. 

Defcrive,  defcrrbc. 

Defpiteous,  fpiteful,  malicious. 

Dejjet  a  feat. 

Drv'ifffu!,  full  of  rare  devices  or  invention. 

Devoir,  duty. 

Digbt,  to  order,  prepare,  drcfs,  adorn. 

Dilate,  enlarge  upon. 
Dirk,  dark,  or  to  darken. 
Difadvauncc,  to  withdraw,  to  flop. 
Difaventurous,  ill    adventurous,    unhappy,  un 
lucky. 

Difeafe,  for  uneafinefs. 
Dij'ided,  cut  in  two  parts. 
Difcure,  difcover. 

Difitft,  {hnkcn  off,  to  remove,  or  put  away. 
DifenirayleJ,  drawn  along  floatingly. 
Dijlcai  Lnigbi,  perfidcous,  traiteroub.^ 
Djjloignj,  difloincd,  remote,  far. 

tyle,  difciplinc,  correction. 
Difport,  fport,  diverfu-n,  paltime. 
Di/predJen,  fpread,  diffufed  around. 
Difpurvcyance,  want  of  provifion. 
~  Je'iKed,  made  to  quit  or  relinquifh,difpoffeffedof. 
Dffilute,  languid,  broken,  B.  i.  C.  7.  St.  51. 
Diftbronized,  dethroned. 
Dijlraine,  i.  t.  draw  it,  or  break  it  afunder. 

Tmfl,  varied. 
Diftraugbt,  drawn  afide,  diflra«5teJ, 
Dites,  orders,  directions. 
A  Dht,  a  ditty,  a  fong. 

•le,  a  dealing  out. 
Doe,  doe  him  not  to  dye,  put  him  not  to  death, 
Dofte,  do  off,  put  off. 

Dolor,  Dolour,  grief,  pain,  forrow. 
Dools,  dole,  complaint,  forrow,  pain,  grief. 
Don,  to  do  on,  to  put  on. 
dortours,  dormitories,  or  lodgings  for  Monk5. 
~)oted,  doting,  impaired. 

gbtle,  ftour,  valiant,  courageous. 
Drad,  dread,  dreed,  dreaded  j  to  be  iearedj  honour* 

ed, reverenced. 
Drafts,  linen  cloth-?. 


G  L  O  S 

Qrauglt,  a  military  detachment,    B.  ii.   C.    ao. 

St.  j i. 

Dreare,  Drere,  forrow,  fadnefs. 
jDrtnt,  drenched  or  drowned. 
Dreriment,  heavinefs,  forrowfulnefs. 
Dreribedd,  a  forrowful  and  dreary  ftate. 
Drejl,  ordered,  prepared. 
Drevill,  a  driveller,  a  fool 
Drift,  impulfe,  force,  or  driving  on. 
Droivfybedd,  drowfmefs. 
Dureffe,  confinement,  imprifonment,  hardihip,' 


E. 


Earns,  Erne,  to  yern,  to  be  moyed  with  com- 

paffion, 
Ear/},  ErJL>  firft,  firfl  of  all,  at  firft,  before,  for- 

merly. 
Eatlt,  eafy. 
Eeke,  Eke,  alfo  ;  it  fignifies  likewife  to  add,  to  in- 

creafe,to  augment. 
Fffierad,  made  fierce  and  mad. 
Ejforce,  to  force  open,  alfo  to  violate. 
Kffraide,  frightened,  afraid. 
Eft,  again,  likewife,  foon. 
Efifoones,  again,  presently,  quickly,  forthwith. 
Eglantine,  fweet  brier,  or  wild  rofe. 
Eld,  old  age. 
Elf,  a  Fairy.     Elfin,  the  adjedive  of  Elf. 

,  elfe,  already. 
Embacf,  to  leafen,  make  bafe. 
Embard,  ihut  up. 
Embattled  cart,  a  warlike  chariot. 
Embay, to  bath  ;  alfo  to  cherifh  and  delight. 
Embayld,  inclofed  ;  aifo  Jo  make  up  into  bales  or 

packs. 

Embofs,  has  different  fignifications — Arms  embojl, 
arms  of  emboffcd  work.  Embojl  ivitb  gold,  raif- 
ed  as  in  relievo.  Embojl  rvitb  pearles,  raifed  or 
overlaid.  /»  cafe  embojl,  hid  concealed.  The 
jalvage  beaft  embjl  in  "weary  chace,  meaning  hard 
run  and  weared  out.  To  embajfe  his  fpeare  in  bis 
body,  /.  e.  to  lodge,  to  ihclofe.  But  the  moft 
difficult  place  feems  in  B.  iii.  C.  I.  St-  64. 
Embojfe  tbimfulvej  in  fo  glorious  ffoile,  probably 
from  the  Italian  Imbofcarfi,  i.  e.  by  ambufcade 
to  avail  themi'elves  of  fo  glorious  a  fpoil.  Up 
ton. 

mlo-wed,  imbewed,  arched ;    covered  archwife. 
Embodied,  emboyling  wrath,  B.   ii.   C.  5.   St.  1 8. 

the  fame  as  boyled,  boyling. 
Embrace,  adorn,  rrake  brave  or  fine  ;  to  drefs. 
Eme,  an  uncle  by  the  mother's  fide. 
Emfarlanct,  a  law  term,  ufed  in  petitioning  the 

court  for  refpite. 
Empeacl,  to  hinder. 

Emferill,  quartos  ;  folios  Imperil},  endanger. 
Empcrifot,  pcnihed,  gene  to  ruin. 
Empigbt,  placed,  fixed. 

tze.,  entcrprize,  undertaking. 
Enaunter,  left  that. 
.Enchafed,  engraven. 
mticbeafon,  occafion,  accident. 

to  write  on  the  kack,  to  engrave. 
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Endurd,  hardened. 
Enduren,  indure,  continue. 

Enfeloned,  hurried  on  by  wicked  and  felonious  in 
tents. 

Enfouldrcdfmoke,  fmokeSmixed  with  flame. 
Englut^  fatiate,  glut. 
Engore,  to  pierce,  to  prick ;   to  make  bloody  or 

gory. 
Engorged  yre,  anger  anfing  to  the  very  gorge  or 

throat ;  anger  which  cannot  be  fupprelfed. 
Engraffed,  ingrafted,  implanted. 
Engrojie,  made  thick. 
Enbaunjl,  railed,  lifted  up. 
Enract,  enroot,  implant. 
Enliven,  torn  afunder. 
Enf earns,  i   e.  fattens. 
Enfeiu,  follow.      Enfude,  followed. 
Enfnarle,  -infnare,  intangle  as  a  fkain  of  filk. 
Entayled  -with  antickst  engraven    or   carv«d  with 

images. 

Enterdeale,  meditation. 
Enterprise,  fometimea  fignifies   to  give  reception 

to  one. 

Entertake,  to  entertain. 

Entra'ded,  intermingled,  interlaced,  interwoven. 
Enure,  accuftom  to,  make  ufe  of,  pradife. 
Errant  Knights,  who  travel  about  the  world  fceking 

adventure, 

Efcbeived,  avoided.     Efcheiv,  avoid. 
EJloyne,  withdraw  to  a  diftanee  ;  feparate. 
Effial,  fight,  fpying. 
Ejjoyne,  excufe  for  not  appearing. 
Evengely,  gofpel, 
Evtftes,  efts,  newts,   or  evets,   Upton*    Lizzards, 

Hughes , 

Eiughcn  bow,  a  bow  of  yew. 
Exanimate,  lifelefs,  dead. 
Excbeat,  accident,    or  a   property  fallen  to   ary 

one  in  any  thing. 
frxpreji,  prefied  out,  fqueezed  out. 
Exterpie,  to  extirpate,  to  root  out. 
Extrtat,  extraction,  drawing  out. 
Eyas   Ha-wte,   a  term   iu    falconry,  fignifying  a 

young  hawk  newly  fledged,  and  fit  for  flight. 
Eyne,  £ne,  eye*. 

F. 

Fad;,  to  vanifh,  to  perifli,  to  go  away. 

Faint,  doejifaine,  art  defirous. 

Falfed,  fallified,  deceived. 

Fare,  to  go.      Faring,  going  on. 

Fatal   read,    prophetical     advice.     Fatal  crrour,    3 
wandring  voyage  ordered  by  the  Fates 

Fay,  faith,  truth  ;  fometimes  it  fignifies  a  Fairy. 

Faytor,  doer.     Falfsfaytor,  a  deceiver. 

Fealty,  fealty  or  homage. 

Fearen,  to  frighten. 

Feculent,  foul,  full  of  dregs. 

Ftll,  fierce,  cruef;  alfo  gall.      Felly,  fiercely  cruel 
ty- 

Fdlonejl,  moflf  fierce. 

Fem'tnitec,  womanhood,  ftate   and  dignity  of  a  wo 
man. 

Fere,  a  companion.     Ferres,  companions. 

P  p  ij 


GLOSSARY. 


Ferine,  Zlfejbly  ferme,  fiefllly  prifoH. 

Ffjl,  feaft,  for  the  rhyme.  • 

/>/,  /V<£,  fetch. 

Feuiredh'is  ffeare,  to  fet  his  fpeare  in  his  reft. 

field,  is  often  nfed  for  fight,  combat,  battle. 

fiauht,  warrant. 

Fine,  end. 

Firmes  bis  eye,  keeps  his  eye  fteady  and  firm. 

Flailing,  flat.    ' 

Flight,  arrow. 

flit,  Fleet,  fwift,  £^fc«.    To  fludlate,  to  be  in  mo 

tion,  Hughes. 

Flourds,  bloflbms,  or  little  flowers. 
Foerxan,  foes. 

Foile,  leaf.     Golden  folk,  leaf  gold. 
Fo'tnd,  pufhed. 
Folte-mety  a  meeting  or  aflembly  of  folk  or  peo 

ple.  I  ' 

foltring  tongue,  faltering,  falling,  or  tripping. 
Fan,  fool.  Fond,  foolifh. 
Fond,  did  find,  for  the  rhyme. 
fone,  foes.  ' 

Fordoo,  undo,  deftroy,  ruin. 
For  -by  ,  near  to. 

Forebtnt,  feized,  caught  hold  of. 
JForelcnt,  lent  before  liand. 

'forrfay,  renounce,  Ufion.    Forefaid,  forbid,  Hvgbet. 
Fore/loll,  to  interrupt. 
foretbink,    to  repine   or    be    concerned    at    any 

thing.-    • 

Forewent,  forfook,  went  out  of  their  way. 
Forgone,  loft,  neglected,  forfakcn, 
for  Lore,  Forlorne,  loft,  forfaken,  wretched. 
jPirjrined,  mHcH  pined,  contained^ 
f  01  ray,  to  ravage,  fyoil. 
FgrJUtJtt,  delayed. 
j'otj'oii',  delay. 

forfivat,  exhaufted  with  fweat. 
Fcrfivonh,  wearied,  over-laboured. 
Fortiy,  therefore,  wherefore,  why. 
Fcriilags,  fort. 
Forworn,  much  worn. 
fofter,  for  foreiter. 

i''-ni!nrin>r,  th'i'.iderin^,  blaftirg  with  lightrjing. 
foyfen,  plenty. 

Irancbifc,  10  irce  or  fet  at  liberty. 
ftanion,  one  of  tco  free  or  ioofe  behaviour. 
.i'rxnhfin,  a  freeman  or  gentleman. 
j'ray,  to  frighien. 
Creates,  whimieys,  mad  adions. 

•  .  ,  ftranger. 
Fretty   to  eat,  confume.      It   is  ufcd   in    another 

.e  :  tofrctt,  to  adorn  ;  fretted,  adorned. 
.Prize,  a  warm  kind  of  woollen  cloathing. 
Frory,  frore,  frozen. 
Frounce,  cur],  crifp. 
.Frcivy,  frowzy,  molTy,  mufty. 
fry  of  children,  fry,  fpawn. 

Fuinimer.t,  lurniihing,  furniture, 


G. 

Care,  ple.'ge,  pavn,  fecnrity, 
,  «i  \v-oi;  Jen  fhoe. 


Game,  'tiuixl  earnejl  and  game,  betwixt  eai 

jeft. 

Can,  for  began. 

Carres,  caufes  ;  as)(g-arr«  tbee  greet. 
Gate,  a  way. 
Gaxemert,  gazing. 

Geare,  fluff,  attire,  furniture,  equipage  drefs. 
Geafon,  uncommon,  perplexing. 
Gelt,  a  gelding,   Upton.      Gelt,  gold,   Hughes. 
GentleJ/l',  the  behaviour  of  a  gentleman, 
German,  brother  or  near  kinfman. 
Gerne,  yawn. 
Gejis,  deeds,  actions,  exploits,  feats. 
Giambeaux,  boots,  greaves,  armour  for  the  legs. 
Gibe  and  gears,  joke  and  jeer. 
Gin,  begin.     Gin,  engine,  contrivance. 
GiuJJiy   jufts  or  tournaments;    more  particularly 

fmgle   combat   on   horfeback  with  fpears  and 

fwords. 
Glade,   a   paffage;    generally   for   a   paffage   cut 

through  a  wood. 
Clave,  a  fword. 
Glee,  mirth. 
Glen,  a  valley. 
Glib,  a  curled  bufh  of  hair  hanging  down  o 

the  eyes. 

Glitter  and,  glittering. 
Glode,  did  glide,  glance,  or  fwiftly  pafs. 
dozing fpeecbes,  flattering,  deceitful. 
Gnarre,  to  fnarl  or  bark. 
Gondelay,  properly  a  Venetian  wherry, 
Goodlybead,  goodlinef;-, 
Gore,  pierce. 
Gorge,  throat. 

Gorget,  armour  defending  the  throat. 
Grange,  a  granery,  barn,  farm. 
Grayle,  fome  particles,  or  gravel.    Alfo  ufed  in 

B.  ii  C.  10.  St.  53.  for  the  facred  difh   in  the 

laft  fupper  of  our  Saviour. 
Greave,  for  grove. 
Gree,  lilung,  farisfadHon,  pleafurc. 
Greet,  to  exclaim,  cry  out,  complain. 
GriJe,   Gryde,   to   ftrike,  wound,    pierce,   or    cut 

through. 

Griejful,  full  of  grief. 
GripL-,     one   that   fnatches   greedily,    a    griping 

mifer. 

Groom,  fhepherd,  herdfman. 
Gruynd,  grunted. 

GuJrijb,  to  garnilh,  to  drefs  out  gorgeoufly, 
GuclJ,  ji  guildhall. 

Guerdon,  reward,  recompenfe,  prize. 
Guilers,  cheats. 
Gutfc,  Guiza,  way,  falhion,  manner,  Upton.  Form, 

habit,  condition,  Hughes 
Gyre,  circling,  turning  round. 


H. 

n-jeon,  armour  covering  the  neck  and  breaft, 
Upton.  Armour  covering  the  head  and  fhoul- 
ders,  Hafl-es. 

,it>t  apparel,  cli  lliing. 


GLOSSARY. 


~tial>Ie,  fit,  ready,  able,  apt,  nimble. 

Hacqueton,  a  piece  of  armour. 

Hafendeale,  in  partition. 

Halidom,    Holy  Dame;    an  oath"  by  the   Virgin 

Mary. 

Pan,  for  have. 
Harbrough,  harbour. 
Hardy,   brave,  bold.     Hardiment,   courage,   bold- 

nefs. 

Hardy  hotel,  Hardy  bead,  a  brave  ftate  of  mind. 
Harrow,  to  lay  wafte,  to  deftroy. 
Harrow  !  an  interjection  and  exclamation,  fhew- 

ing  diftrefs. 

Uajk,  a  wicker  baflcet  to  carry  fifh* 
Hauberg  Hauberque       Vide  Haberjeon. 
H aught  cor  age,  highmind. 
Haul/I^  embraced. 

Heap,  Heft,  or  Behejl,  command,  precept. 
Heben  t>9<w,  a  bow  made  of  ebony. 
HeJeguies,  a  fort  of  country  dances. 
Hem,  them. 

Hidder  andjbidder,  he  and  fhe. 
Hend,  to  take  hold  of.  , 
Hent,  feized. 
Herbars,  herbs,  plants, 
Htrried,  Heried,  to  praife,  to  celebrate. 
Herfal,  rehearfal. 
Hie,  to  go,  to  haft  en. 
JJide,  haftened. 
Higbt,  named,  called. 
Hild,  covered. 
Hilding,  a  term  of  reproach. 
Hold,  B.  ii.  C.  3.  St.  44.  the  hold  of  the  caftle  is 

put  for  the  caftle  itfelf. 
Hole,  fo  fpelled  in  the  I  ft  and  ad  quartoes,  in  the 

folios  whole,  B.  iii.  C.  12.  St.  38. 
Hood,  condition,  ftate.     Frequently  ufed  in  com 
pounds,  as  knighthood,  priefthood,  widowhood, 

IfJV. 
Hore,  hoar,  hoary,  Upton.     White ;    fometimes  it 

fignifies  fquallid,  filthy  rough,  Hughes. 
Htftry,  an  inn. 

Hot,  llote,  from  Hight,  was  named,  called. 
Heujlingjire,  facramental  fire. 
Hove,  for  heave. 
Having,  hovering,  floating. 
Humble (fe,  humility. 
Hurlen  forth,  rum  forth. 
Hurtle,  to  rum  with  violence. 
Hurtling,  ruming,  thrufting. 
Hymen  16  Hymen,  the  nuptial  fong  at  weddings,  in- 

vocating  the  god  Hymenaeus. 


I. 


Javd,  feems  to  fignify  a  flandering  fellow. 

Jdle/e,  idlenefs. 

Jejfcf,  ftraps  of  leather  faftened  on  the  hawk's  leg* 

when  held  in  the  fift. 
Jmpacable,  fo  the  quartos  and  folios ;  but  Hughs 

implacable. 
xipet  child  pr  offspring, 
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fometimes  ufed  by  Spcnfer  in  the  fenle 
of  the  French  word  empecbtr^  to  hinder. 
Importable,  not  to  be  borne. 
In,  Inn,  Inne,  an  inn,  a  chamber,  a  houfe. 
Incontinent,  immediately,  inftantly,  forthwith. 
Jndigne,  unworthy. 

Infant,  the  Prince,  B.  ii.  C.  8.  St.  56,  &c. 
Jnferd,  brought  on. 
Jnfeft,  deadly. 
Jngate,  entrance. 
Inroives,  ingots. 

Jntendement,  attention,  underftanding,  thought. 
Inter effe,  intereft. 
Intreat,  fpeak  of,  treat  of. . 
Intufe,  contufion,  bruife. 
lollybead,  a  ftate  of  jollity. 
Isuifance,  loyaunce,  rejoicing,  diveffion. 
Ire,  Tre,  wrath,  aAger. 


K. 


Keep,  care,  heed,  cuftody,  charge.    Keeping,  guard* 

Keight,  caught. 

Ken,  Kenn,  to  know,  to  fpy,  to  difcover. 

Kend,  Kent,  knew,"  kenned. 

Kerns,  countrymen  qr  boors. 

Kefars,  Keafars,  Emperors,  Csefars,  Czars. 

Kejl,  caft. 

Kejlrel,  a  fort  of  hawk  of  the  bafcr  breed, 

Kidji,  doft  know. 

Kight,  a  kite. 

Kilt,  for  killed. 

Kirtle,  a  woman's  gown. 

Kond,  kend-,  knew. 

Kynd,  nature.     Kynd'et  .natural. . 

Kynded,  begotten. 

Kyne,  cowe  or  herds. 


Lad,  led,  did  lead. 
Laid,  taint. 

Laret  Loire,  laire  of  a  deer. 
Latched,  caught. 

Lay,  a  fong.     Layes,  fongs,  poems. 
Lay,  the  earth  or  ground. 
Lazstall,  a  place  to  lay  dung  or  rubbifh. 
Lazars,  leprous  perfons. 
/  each,  furgeon  or  phyfician. 
Leare,  Leares,  Lcres,  d6clrine,  learning,  fcience, 
Lea/ing,  lying. 
Leavd,  levied,  raifed. 
Ledden,  language,-  dialect. 
Leff,  or  Lief,  willing.     As  lief,  more  willing, 
Leefe,  loft. 

Legierdemayne,  fleight  of  hand. 
Leman,  fweetheart,  concubine,  miftrefs. 
Lenger,  longer. 

L' Envoy,  the  epilogue  after  a  copy  of  verfes* 
Lefty  liften. 
Lever y  rather. 
.  Irghtning, 

Ppiij 


SSARY. 


Levin-bron//,  thunderbolt. 

Lfwdly,  ignorantly. 

Libbard,  leopard. 

Licb,  like. 

Liefe,  dear.     Liefer^  Lever,  dearer.     Lieftjl,  dear-  ' 

eft. 
Liege~lord,  fovercign-lord.     Liege-man  ,  who  owes 

allrgiance  to  the  liege  lord. 
Lig,  or  Liggen,  to  lie. 
Lignagc,  lineage  or  defcent. 
Lilledout  his  tongue,  for  lolled  out,  tsV. 
Lime  bound,  a  blood  hound. 
Limiter,  one  that  goes  about  felling  indulgences. 
Lin,  to  lean,  give  away.     Sometimes  to  ceaie  or 

give  over. 
Lincolne  green€t  a  fpecies  of  cloth  manufactured  at 

Lincoln. 

Lifts,  ground  inclcfed  for  tilts  or  tournaments. 
Lite,  alight,  get  offhorfe. 
Lived  mort  ally  ,  i.  e.  lived  among  mortals. 
Livelod,  livelihood,  maintenance. 
Li-velyhed,  livelinef?,  life,  (\  int. 
Livtry  and  fe'.ftn,  law  phrafes. 
Lone,  a  thing  lent,  a  loan. 
Long  ,  belong. 

Loofd,  as,  lazy  LeorJ,  idle  fellow. 
Lerdings,  Sirs,  Mafters.  A  dim.  of  Lord. 
Lire,  learning,  inftrucftion. 
Lore,  for  Lorn,  lefr,  loft. 
Lord,  Lofel,  a  liar,  cheat,  a  loofe  fellow. 
Lover,  or  Locver,  a  chimney  or  opening  in   the 

root  t.f  a  cottage, 
Lout,  to  bow  ferYilely,  to  crouch. 
Lugs,  parches, 

Z«/Z,  //'/*//,  Ivft'ifbncfs,  a  lazy  difpofition, 
Z«j?/^,  'Hftlcfsly. 
J*ufi\!,r*,  lullincls,  vigour. 
Lujilefs,  weak,  not  lufty. 
L\te>  light  on,  lettle,  fail  on. 
Lytbey  foft. 


M. 


Mage,  magician,  enchanter, 

Magnesjlone,  the  load-ftone. 

Mahoune,    Mahomet.      By   Maboune,    a    Saracen 
oath. 

,  a  mate,  confort.    To  mate  (verb)  to  com 
pofr  verfes. 

)  evil  deeds. 
,  bearing  of  malice. 
e^  malicioufly,  abu'fe. 

Malialent,  ill  will,  Ipite. 

Mund,  manned,  furniihcd,  filled. 

j'  amtfr,  bthavioiir,  carriage. 

ManiletL,  difplayeth  his  wings.     A  term   in  fal 
conry. 

Many,  company,  B.  iii.  C.  9.  St.  II.  Hfe. 

M-'r?f,  margin,  brim. 

A' art  trf-it,',  the-  white  mark, 

Jlfartd/eJ,  hammered,  beat. 

Affw,  ufetl  for  divine  iervice. 

Mated,  conquered,  iubdued. 


Maugre,  in  fpite  of,  agalnft  one's  will,  notwi 

ftanding, 

Ma\/c,  a  coat  of  mail. 
Mazed,  ftunnecK 

Mazer  bo-wl,  properly  a  bowl  of  maple. 
Meane,  means,  conditions,  occafion. 
Meare,  a  nicer,  limit,  or  boundary. 
Medle,  to  mingle. 
Meed,  reward,  prize. 
Mell,  to  intermeddle. 
Mene,  did  mean,  intended. 
Mext,  mingled. 
Merciablcy  mercifuL 
Mercifyde,  pitied. 
MerimaJtt,  merriment. 
Mesfrife,  neglect,  contempt,  fcorn. 
Met,  meet. 
Mt-if,  a  place  to  mew  hawks.     Any  place  fliut 

up. 

Mickle,  much, 
Mieve,  for  move. 

Mincirg  minion,  finical  afft'ifled  darling. 
Minime,  a  minim  in  rauuc. 
Miniments,  toyes,  trifles. 
Minified,  for  dimiaifhcd. 
Mirk,  dark,  obfcurc. 
Mirkfome  air,  obfcure,  fowl, 
Mifcreated,  created  amifs,  ill  begotten. 
Mifcreant,  originally  fignifies  Infidel,  or  one  of  a 

wrt>ng  belief. 

Mijfdone,  for  mifdo,  /.  i.  to  do  amifs. 
Mis/are,  misfortune. 
Mijleeke,  diflikf. 

Mifer,  manner,  fort,  art,  myftery. 
Mif.eretb  *»/,  needs  not. 
Mijlrayned,  wrongly  trained,  inftru&ed  amifs  j  er 

milled,  drawn  afide. 

Mifween,  to  misjiidge,  interpret  wrongly. 
Mifwent,  gone  aftray. 
Mo,  taoe,  more. 
Mod'el,  much. 
Mold'warfs,  moles, 
Mome,  a  ftupid  fellow. 
Mtnaf.ere,  a  monaftery. 
Mone,  ibrrow. 

Morion,  head-peace,  helmet. 
Mote,  muft,  might, 
Mott,  did  mete  or  meafure. 
Moulds,  grows  mouldy. 
Mountenaunce,  the  amount  of  any  thing,  quantity, 

diftance. 

Moives,  making  of  mouths. 
Mticbel,  much. 

Mun'rfttenct,  lubfidies,  aid  benevolence. 
Mured,  inclofed. 
Muzd,  mufed, 


N. 


Nar,  near,  or  nearer. 

Nas,  has  not. 

Natblefs,  Nathelefs,  not  the  lefs,  neverthelefs* 

Nutbemore,  Natltmoet  never  the  more. 


G  L  O 


Ne,  neither,  not. 
Needments,  neceffaries. 
Netrpt,  named. 
Nett,  neat,  clean. 
Neivell,  novelty. 

Newfanglenejfe,  a  love  of  novelty  and  changes, 
Nill,  will  not.  Cont.  for  ae  "will. 
Nimblejfe,  nimblenefs. 
Noblejfc,  nobility. 

Nonce,  for  the  nonce,  for  the  occafion. 
Not,  note,  know  not.  Cont.  for  ne  ivoi, 
NoulJ,  would  not. 
Noule,  the  crown  of  the  head. 
Nouriture,  nurture,  education. 
Nourjle,  to  nourfe. 
Noyanct,  harm. 
Neyd,  annoyed  or  hurt. 
sy  hurtful  or  baleful. 


O. 


,  fnneral  rites. 
Offal,  refufe,  drofs. 

Ordele,  a  trial  by  fire,  water,  or  combat, 
Overcame,  came  over  it. 
Overcra-w,  to  crow  over,'  to  infult. 
Overhcht,  overtook. 
Qvergraji,  overgrown  with  grafs. 
Overraugbt,  reaching  over. 
Overred,  did  read  it  over. 
Overwent,  overwhelmed. 
Overweening,  felf  conceited,  opinionated. 
Ought,  owned. 

Ought  the  more,  the  more  at  all. 
Out-well,  flow  out,  yield  out,  difcharge. 
Out  of  hand,  forthwith. 
Out-'win,  get  out,  win  the  way  out. 
Qwches,  bolfes,  or  buttons  of  gold. 


P. 


face,  go. 

Painim,  pagan,  infidel. 

Paire,  impaire,  diminifh. 

Palfrey,  a  horfe  ;  moft  commonly  a  lady's  pad. 

Pall,  a  robe, 

Paled  part  per  part,  a  phrafe  in  heraldry. 

Palmer,  a  pilgrim. 

Panacbaea%  an  univcrfal  medicine. 

Pannikell,  the  fkull,  the  crown  of  the  head. 

Paragon,  an  example,  pattern ;  companion,  or  fel 
low. 

Paramour,  a  lover* 

Para-vaunt,  peradventure,  by  chance. 

Parbreake,  vomit. 

Parture,  departure. 

Pas,  go.     Alfo  furpafs,  exceed. 

Pafe,  B.  in,  C.  i.  St.  19.  iignifies  here,  country, 
land,  region. 

Pavone,  peacock. 

Paunce,  a  pancy,  or  violet, 

faynef  pains,  endeavour. 
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Peark,  brifl& 

Peect,  a  fort,  a  ftrong  place,  citadel,  B.  i.   C.  IO« 

St.  59.  fc>V. 

Peife,  poife.  Payfd,  poifed. 
Per  die,  Ft.  par.  Dieu,  an  eld  oath. 
Pere,  companion.  Peres,  companions,  equals. 

Ptregal,  equal. 
Perforce,  by  force. 

Perling,  purling,  trickling  down. 

Psrlous,  perilous,  dangerous. 

Per/aunt,  piercing. 

Perfue,  purfuing,  purfuit,  or  chace. 

Pbeer,  companion. 

Pbyfnomy,  phyfiognomy. 

PiEturals,  paintings. 

Pigbt,  placed,  pitched,  fixed. 

Pill,  to  rob,  to  pillage. 

'Pine,  to  pine,  to  wafte  away. 

Pionings,  works  of  pioneers, 

Plaine,  to  complain. 

Plaint,  complaint. 

Pleafaunce,  pjeafure. 

Plcjk,  for  the  rhyme,  a  plafh. 

Plight,  circumftance,  condition. 

Point,  armed  completely,  Hughes.  Car  V  not  for  Gtd 
or  man  a  point,  not  at  all,  not  a  tittle,  Upton.  Arm 
ed  at  all  points,  ib. 

Poize,  weight. 

Polaxe,  or  battle-axe. 

Pols  and pils,  plunders  and  pillages. 

Port,  behaviour,  carriage. 

Porfaunce,  comportment,  carriage. 

Portcullis,  a  falling  gate ;  a  gate  to  let  down  or 
draw  up  at  pleafure. 

PerteJJe,  a  breviary,  or  prayer-book, 

Pouldred,  reduced  to  powder. 

Pouffe,  peafe. 

Poynant,  poignant,  fharp,  piercing. 

Prafiickepaine,  the  cunning  practieej  plot,  and  en» 
deavonr. 

Prank,  Some  prank  their  ruffes,  i.  e.  exhibit  forth,  and 

,  proudly  fhew.  Prankt  in  reafoiis  garb,  pompauf- 
ly  fet  forth,  arrogantly  tricked  out. 

Preace,  prefs,  throng^  crowd. 

Prtjl,  prepared,  ready  at  hand.  Sometimes  for 
prefied, 

Pretended,  mewri  forth,  held  out. 

Prick,  to  priek  as  with  fpurs. 

Pricking  on  the  plame^  riding  on  the  plain. 

Pricfe,  proof. 

Prbue,  prove., 

Prife,  fcuffle,  fight. 

Procurd,  folicited,  entreatedi 

Propenfe,  weigh,  confider,  premeditate. 

Protenfe,  extenfion,  drawing  out. 

Prs-zu,  brave ;  Proiver,  braver ;  Proivejl,  braveft* 

Puiffaunce,  valour,  power,  might.  Pulffant,  power^ 
ful,  mighty, 

Purfcd,  floi'.riihed  with  a  needle,  Hughes.  Em 
broidered,  or  decorated  as  with  embroidery 

Upton. 

P-urpofe,  difcourfe,  talk,  words, 
Purvay,  provide. 

s,  bittern*,  kites..    So  Glofe.  to  Chaucer. 

P  p  iiij 


fttt 

Tynedgboft.     Vide  Pine. 
Pyonings.      Vide  Pionings. 


Quadrate,  a  fquare. 

$>uaid,  fubdued.  Perhaps  inilead  of  quailed  or 
quelled. 

<j>uaile,  to  fubdue,  to  quell,  Upton.  <j>nail,  to  lan- 
guifh,  Hughes. 

<$>uaint,  nice,  curious. 

<$>uarle,  B.  ii.  C.  II.  St.  33.  contracted  from  Car 
tel,  (haft,  arrow. 

Quarrey,  prey. 

Quart,  the  weftern  divifion ;  the  fourth  part. 

Quayd.  Vide  <$jtaid. 

Qiieem,  or  Queatn,  pleafe. 

Quient,  quenched. 

Quient  eleft,  quaintly  or  oddly  chofen. 

Quell,  fometimes  ufed  for  tu  die. 

Qut/l,  adventure,  exploit. 

Quicb,  to  quicken,  to  ftir. 

^uigbt,  to  deliver,  to  free. 

Quip,  taunt,  flout. 

^Quite,  to  requite. 

Quited,  fequited,  returned. 

Quook,  did  quake,  did  fhake,  did  tremble. 


R. 


jRate.     Vide  Rajl. 

Rad,  for  did  read  ;  or  gueffcd. 

Raft,  Reft,  bereft,  bereaved,  Upton.     Rent,  tore, 

Hughes. 

Raid.   Vide  Ray. 

Raile,  aJowne  their  fides  didraile,  i.  e.    flow  or  run  a- 

lohg. 
,Raine,  region.     Rayne,  rule  or  kingdom. 

Ramp,  to  paw,  or  fly  out,  like  a  mad  horfe. 

Rank,  in  order, 

Ranfackt,  plundered,  rifled,  violated. 

Rapt,  in  rap* u  re. 

Jfajt,maifej  did  rath,  did  break,  did  fhiver  in  pieces. 

Rajl,  ^<iz«/,eralcd,  effaced. 

Rathe,  early. 

Raught,  reached,  did  reach. 

Ravin,  r-apme,  fpoil,  ravening. 

T< >  Ray,  difcolour,  beray. 

Ray,  for  Aray,  ornament,  furniture.  Alfo  for  in 
ray,  in  array,  in  order  and  rank. 

Rtad,  Reed,  to  advife,  -warn,  pronounce,  declare,  in 
terpret,  guefs,  divine.  Likewife  counfel,  advice, 
prophefy. 

Heave,  to  bereave,  or  take  away  violently. 

Jle<edifydc,  rebuild. 

JRrbut,  rebound,  recoij,  repel. 

JReck,  care,  reckon,  account. 

jRedaymr,  call  back. 

Recoure,  recover. 

Recule  Rccuile,  to  recoil,  go  back,  or  give  way. 

£ecte  ntt  out  of  hope,  unttufty,  cowardly. 
)  reverenced,  honoured,  feared. 
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Redounding  tears,  abounding  and  flowing  over. 

Regiment,  rule,  government. 

Relate,  bring  back. 

Relent  bis  pace,  to  flacken,  to  flay. 

Reliven,  to  live  again. 

Remercied,  thanked. 

Rencounter,  accidental  fight,  or  adventure. 

JKenforJi,  reinforced. 

RerferJI,  reinficrced,  again  made  fierce  and  bold. 

Rtnnt,  for  runs. 

Renverjl,  turn  d  upfide  down,  overturned. 

Replcvie,  to  redeem,  to  recover  by  a  replevy. 

Repriefe,  reproof. 

Reprize,  to  make  reprifals. 

Refdzed,  rtinftated,  in  pofleffion  again. 

Reftant,  lodged,  placed,  relident. 

Retrate,  Retraitt,  pidure,  portrait  ;  air  of  the  face. 
Alfo  retreat,  iall  back,  give  ground. 

Retyrd,  drawe  out. 

Reverfe,  recall,  return. 

Reverjl,  drefs  again,  to  clothe  again. 

To  Re-w,  rue,  pity.     Reiv,  a  row.     In  a  Rew,  in 
a  row. 

Ribauld,  a  debauched  fellow. 

Rift,  frequent  ;  fully,  abundantly. 

Rift,  gap,  cleft,  chink,  or  crack. 

To  Rive,  to   cleave  afunder.    Riven,  rent,  fpl 
torn  alunder. 

Rode,  inroad. 

Rants,  young  bullocks. 

Roodt,  a  crofs. 

Roftere,  a  rofe  tree. 

Rote,  harp,  or  crowd. 

Rove,  didfl  rove,  i.  e,  didft  fhoot  thy  roving  arrows 

Ro-wndell,  a  round  bubble. 

Royne,  to  bite  or  gnaw. 

Rue. 


Ruff's,  ornaments  for  the  neck,  of  plain  or  ruffled. 

muflin  or  cambrick. 
Ruinate,  brought  to  ruin,  overthrown. 
Ruing,  pitying.  Ruefully,  pitifully. 
Ruth,  p?ty. 

Rybauld.  Vide  Ribauld. 
Ryfe.  Vide  Rife. 
Ryved.  Vide  Rive. 


.S. 


Sad,  grave. 

Safe  her,  her  excepted. 

Sale-wd,  faluted. 

Saliaunee,  lally,  or  affault. 

Salve  Lis  hurts,  to  cure,  to  remedy. 

Salved,  ialuted. 

Sam,  lame  ;  fometimes  it  fignifics  together. 

Samite,  fatin. 

Say,  a  thin  fort  of  fi'-k  fluff.     A  /word  of  better  fry , 

of  better  proof,  allay. 
Scarmoges,  ikirmilliii)^-. 
Scatb,  harm,  mifchief, 
Statterlings,  fcattered  rovers  or  ravifhers. 
Scerney  diicern. 
Sclave,  flave-. 
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SclavnJers,  flanders. 

Scord,  marked,  engraved. 

Score,  reckoning. 

Sforfe,  exchange. 

Scrine,  Scryne  cheft  coffer. 

Scntze,  fqueeze  out,  prefs  out. 

'Scryde,  defcried. 

Sdaine,  difdain.  Sdeigned,  difdained. 

Seare,  dry,  confumed,  burning,  parching. 

See,  feat,  habitation. 

Ste/y,  filly. 

Selcouth,  uncommon. 

Sele,  a  feal-fifh. 

Seleftflapes,  chofen  elegant. 

Sell,  laddie. 

Semblaunt,  fhew,  pretence,  appearance. 

Seminary,  a  nurfery. 

Senefchall,*  prefident,  governor,  or  fteward. 

Stns,  lifed  for  fince. 

Sent,  the  fcent,  the  fmelling  out. 

Sew,  follow.  Sewing,  following.  Se-wde,  follow 
ed. 

Shallop,  a  boat. 

Sbaiumet,  mufical  inftruments,  Pfal.  xcviii.  7. 
Sbaivm,  is  thought  to  fignify  a  hautboy. 

Sbeene,  B.  ii.  C.  i.  St.  19. 

Shend,  to  difgrace,  to  blame,  to  fpoil. 

Sbere,  pure,  clear. 

To  Shrieue,  to  a&  the  part  of  a.  confeflbr.  Shrift, 
or  Striiuing,  confeffion. 

Shright,  Ihrieked.  Sbrigbtes,  fhriekings, 

Shrill,  to  found  fhrilly. 

To  Sbroivd,  to  fhelter.  Shrouded  in  Jleep,  covered, 
flickered. 

Sbyne,  ihining,  brightnefs. 

Sib,  related,  of  kin. 

Sicb,  for  fuch. 

Siege,  feat,  bench,  throne. 

Sient,  a  graff,  fprig,  or  young  fhoot. 

Sight,  fighed. 

Silt,  fuch. 

Siker,  fure,  furely. 

Sikerncfs,  furenels,  fafety. 

Sim  fiefs,  fimplicity. 

Sin,  ufed  for  fince. 

Singulfes,  Singults,  fighs,  fobbingS. 

Sit,  fits  «oif,  fuit«  not.  Ill  it  Jits,  it  ill  agrees,  ill  be 
comes. 

Slth,  fince  that. 

Sitbes,  times. 

Sitbens,  fince  that  time. 

To  Slug,  to  grc.w  fluggifh. 

Smouldry,  hot,  fweltering. 

Snar,  to  inarl. 

Snarled  haire,  i."e.  intangled,  as  a  fkain  of  filk. 

Snsb,  to  fnub  or  check. 

Snubbes,  knobs  or  knots  in  wood. 

Sods,  turfs,  clods  ol  earth. 

Sold,  falary,  hire;  a  foldier'spay. 

Somme,  the  fum,  lubflance. 

Soote,  fweet,  or  fweetly. 

Soot  bitch,  foothly,  true. 

Sort,  company.    In  fort,  in  fuch  fbrt  or  manner. 

Saucing,  plunging,  falling. 


Souldan,  Soudan,  Soldan,  a  king,  tyrant,  fovereign, 
Sovenaunce,  remembrance,  recollection. 
Soivndes,  inlets  of  the  fea  between  headlands. 
Soivne,  found.      With  Jhr'ieklng  fniume,   B.  iii.    C,  4. 

St.  30. 

Style,  the  prey,  the  foiled  bead. 
Sface,  walk  about,  range  about. 
Spatles,  fhoulders. 
Sperre  the  gate  bar,  or  {hut  the  gate. 
Sperfed  air,  for  difperfed  air. 
Spill,  to  fpoil,  to  deftroy. 
Spilt,  (bed,  fcattered  over. 
Spire,  to  breathe. 
Sprent,  fprinkled. 
Springal,  a  youth,  a  {tripling. 
Spyals,  efpials,  fpies. 
Spyre,  it  doth  fpire  forth,  or  grow  up  to  the  £ur 

eft  flower. 
Stadle,  ftaff. 

Stales,  incitements,  devices,  tricks* 
Stank,  weary  or  faint. 
Starke,  ftiff  with  cold. 
Star-read,  do&rine  of  the  ftars ;  ailronomy. 
Steafje,  for  ftone. 

Sted,  place,  feat,  ftation,  fituation. 
Steeme,  fmoke.      Steemed,  had  exhaled, 
Steemed,  efteemed. 
Stent,  ftint,  ftay,  flop. 
Stept,  fteeped,  focked,  wetted. 
Sterne,  tail. 

Sterve,  to  periih,  to  die. 
Steven,  found,  noife. 
Stirc,  flir  or  move. 
Stole,  a  garment,  a  matron's  robe. 
Stond,  ftand,  ftation. 
Stonied,  aftoniftied,  or  ftunned. 
Stjtnd.  Vide  Stonied. 
Stiund,    Stownd)    fpace,    moment,   feafon,   hour, 

time. 
Stoup,  in  falconry,  when  the  hawk  on  wing  ftrik^s 

at  the  fowl. 

.Stour,  Storvre,  fight,  ftir,  trouble,  misfortune,  fie* 
Straine,  Strem,  race,  defcent,  family,  origin. 
Strayt,  B.  ii.  C.  7.  St.  40. 
Stre/e,  diftrefs. 

To  Stye,  to  afcend,  to  mount  up. 
Subverjl*  fubverted,  overthrown. 
Succeffe,  fucceflion. 

SuffufeJ  eyes,  bedewed,  fuffufed  with  tearst 
SuppreJJing,  keeping  under. 
SupprTfi,  ravifhed. 
Surbet,  wearied. 

Surceafe,  ftop.  , 

Surquedry,  pride,  prefumption. 
Sute,  fuit,  petition,  requeft. 
Swart,  fwarthy,  black. 

S-war-ving,  fwerving,  giving  way,  going  from, 
Sivay,  management,  direction,  rule,  motion. 
S-weath-bands,  fwathe  or  fwaddling-bands* 
Swelt,  burnt,  fuffocated  with  heat,  fainted. 
Swerved,  moved,  wandered  out  of  his  plac?» 
Stvinck,  labour. 
Sivouad,  a  fwoon  or  fainting  fit. 
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Targe,  a  buckler  or  fliieltl. 

Tajfel,  Tojfsl,  a  twHled  or  bufiiy  ornament  of  filk, 

gold,  or  filver. 

Ta/elgent,  3.  gentle,  tame  male  hawk. 
Teade,  a  torch. 

Teene,  Tine,  Tyne,  trouble,  mifchief,  injury. 
Tenor,  the  middle  part  next  the  bafe. 
Thee,  thrive,  profper.     WM  mote  ye  ibee,  B.  ii.  C.  I. 

St.  33- 
Theives,  manner?,  qualifications,  cuftoms. 

Thilk,  this,  that. 

Tbo,  then. 

Thralled,  enflaved. 

Thralls,  flaves. 

Thrill,  to  pierce  through. 

Throw  that  laji  hitler  thro-w,  pain,  pangs.     So  mighty 

throives,  ftrokes,  blows.   Tojleep  atbrowe,  a  Imall 

•while  or  fpace. 
Thruft,  Thirjlie,  thirft. 
Tickle,  flippery,  unftable,  ticklifti. 
Tide,  a  while,  time,  feafon,  an  hour. 
Tight,  tide. 

Tind,  kindled,  excited, 
Tire,  rank,  row,  as  a  tire  of  ordnance. 
Tort,  wrong,  injury. 
Totty,  dizzy,  tottering. 
Touzd,  tudged  and  hauled  about. 
Tracl,  by  trafl,  by  tracing,  by  tract:  and  footing. 
Trade,  tread,  trace,  or  footftep.    Do    Trade,  do 

walk. 
Train,  Trayn,  the  train  or  tail.    Likewife  ufed  for 

treachery,  deceit. 
Tramels,  nets. 
Trartjlated,  turned  them  to. 
Tranfmew,  to  transform,  tranfmute, 
Tranfverfe,  awry,  out  of  order. 
Trajl,  followed  as  by  tract  or  footing. 
Traveile,  labour. 
Treacbour.   Treacbctotir,  traitor. 
Trtague,  a  truce,  ceffation  of  arms ;  agreement. 
Trent,  of  a  tree,  wooden. 
TrencbanJ,  Trenchant,  cutting,  (harp. 
Troad,  path,  footing. 
Trow,  believe,  imagine,  conceive. 
To  Ttufs,  a  term  in  falconry,  when  the  hawk 

tailes  his  prey  aloft,  and  then  defcends  with  it 

to  the  ground. 
Turnament,  Turneyment,   Turney,    a    fort   of    Cngle 

combat  on  horleback,  commonly  with  lances. 
Turrilant,  a  turban. 
Ttvay,  two;  in  Ttvay,  in  two.     Hit    Tivaine,  his 

couple. 

T-weght,  twit,  upbraid. 
T-uitin,  to  blame,  to  upbraid. 
t  twofold. 


V.  U. 

"Faded,  gone. 

t'dau;  value,  worth,  valour. 


Vantage,  profit. 

Pouncing,  advancing. 

Vaunt,  to  boaft. 

Pellenege,  rather  vllllnege,  the  meaneft  and  lowed 
of  tenure. 

Penery,  hunting  of  wild  beafts,  B.  i.  C  6.  St.  aa. 

Penger,  revenger. 

Pentayle,  the  fore  part  of  the  helmet,  to  give  vent 
or  air  to  the  face  by  lifting  up. 

Pentetb  into  the  -wind,  fnuffs  the  wind. 

Pete  the  imainejbete,  turn,  fhift. 

Veteky  bed,  (Shep.  Cal.)  bed  of  peafeftraw. 

Pilde,  vile. 

Pirelays,  a  kind  of  fongs. 

I'lfnomie,  phyfiognomy,  vifage,  afpect. 

Umbriere,  the  vifor  of  the  helmet. 

Uncouth,  unufual,  ftrange,  harlh ;  odd,  deformed. 

UnderfoHg,  attempt  by  unfair  and  indirect  means. 

Undertime,  the  afternoon,  toward  the  evening,  B  iii. 
C.  7.  St.  13. 

Undigbt,  not  dight,  disordered ;  loofened,  untied. 

Unneatb,  difficult,  Scarcely,  with  difficulty.  Some 
times  it  fignifies  almoft. 

Unbelt,  to  difcover,  to  bewray. 

Unberjl,  took  them  from  the  herfe  or  temporary 
monument  where  they  were  ufually  hanged, 
B.  v.  C*  iii.  St.  37. 

Unkempt,  unadorned,  or  void  of  grace  or  elegance. 

Untend,  not  known. 

Unlicb,  unlike. 

Unpurvaide,  unprovided,  not  furnifhed. 

Unre/f,  difquiet,  uneafinefs. 

Unfoot,  unfweet. 

Unioares,  unexpectedly,  uncautioufly,  unwarily. 

Unvieeting,  unknowing,  unawares,  ignorant. 

Univijt,  not  thought  of,  unknown. 

Vpbrajl,  burft  open. 

Upbrayes,  upbraiding*,  reproaches. 

Upijurcaktd,  unreveuged. 


Wage ,  a  pledge ;  likewife  reward,  wage*. 

Wa\ft,  aflray. 

Wat,  worfe. 

Wtir-bable,  able  or  powerful  in  war. 

Ware,  wary,  cautious.   Ware,  did  wear. 

Warelffs,  ftupified. 

War-old,  old  in  war  or  ftrife. 

Wfrray,  to  make  war  upon,  to  harrafs  with  war. 

Warrlourcffe,  a  woman-warrior,  an  Amazon. 

Watcbet,  pale,  blue. 

Waives,  wave",   Uftor.     Waives,  waves,  perhaps 

for  woes,  Hughes. 
Way,  weigh,  value,  efteem. 
Wayment,  to  bewail,  lament. 
Wayne,  Wair.?,  chariot. 
Wfal-au<aii,  Wcle-atvay,  alas! 
Ween,  Wsenen,  imagine,  judge. 
Wed,  to  know.   Weeten,  to  wit. 

i  unknowing, 
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Weftc,  wafted.     Weftt)  waved,  avoided,  put  off. 
Weft,  (noan)  a  ftray ;  whatever  wanders  and  is 

loft. 
Well,  did  well,  fpring,  flow.     To  Weld,  to  move, 

to  wield,  to  govern. 
Wele,  weal,  welfare. 

Welke,  to  fet  decreafe,  wither ;  to  grow  faint. 
Welkin,  the  iky,  firmament. 
Welter,  to  wallow. 
Wend,  to  go.   Wend,  for. 
Weened,  imagine. 
Went,  way,    journey,    Upton.       Going.,     courfe. 

Hughes. 

To  ivefl,  to  fet  in  the  weft. 
Wex,  to  increafe,  to  grow. 
Wholly,  full  of  whales. 
Wbatfo,  whatsoever. 
Wbenfo,  whensoever. 

Wblleme,  Whylome,  formerly,  fome  while  ago. 
Whljl,  huftied,  filenceeL 
Whit,  a  little  part. 
What,  hot. 

Whyleare,  erewhile,  fometime  before. 
Wicked  herbes i  noxious  pcifonous, 
Wield,  Weld,  manage,  handle,  govern,  direct,  turn, 

fway,  &c. 

Wight,  creature,  perfon. 
Wightly,  quickly. 
Wimble,  ihifting  to  and  fro. 
Wimpled,  folded  over  like  a  vails, 
Wife,  guife,  appearance. 
To  Wis,  to  know.     Wifl,  thought,  knew. 
Wife,  blame,  reproach. 
Witbhault,  withholden,  withdrew. 
Woe  begonne,  far  gone  in  woe,  overwhelmed. 
Wonne,  is  ufed  in  two  fenfes ;  in  the  firft,  for  to 

overcome,  gain  the  victory,  from  to  -win.     In 

the  fecond  place,  for  to  dwell,  to  inhabit,  from 

the  German  -women. 
Won,  to  ufe,  to  be  wont. 
Wont,  cuftom^  manner. 
Woo,  to  court,  or  win  by  courting. 
Wood,  mad.      Woodnefs,  madnds. 
Wot,  to  know.     Wotejl,  knoweft. 
Waived,  wooed,  for  the  rhyme. 
Woxed,  waxed. 
Wrojl,  wreft,  for  the  rhyme. 
Wreake,  to  revenge.     Wrote t  revenged, 
Wreakful,  revengeful. 
Wrejl,  wrift. 
Wrizlsd,  wrinkled, 


Wroken,  wreaked,  revenged. 

Whyle,  beguile. 
Wbytt.  Vide  Wit:. 

Y. 

Thf,  beaten. 

Tbent,  bent,  inclined,  addi&ed. 

Tblent,  blinded,  or  confounded, 

Ybrent,  burnt. 

Ydad,  clad,  clothed. 

Tclefed,  called,  named. 

Ydle/e,  idlenefs. 

Ydrad,  Ydred,  dreaded,  feared. 

Yearae,  earn,  get,  procure. 

Ytde,  Yeed,  Yeade,  to  go. 

Yeoman,  fometimes  fignifies  fetvant* 

Yerks,  yerks,  jerks,  lafhes. 

Yeven,  given 

Yfere,  in  company,  together. 

Yfoflered,  foftered,  nourifhed,  brought  up, 

Yfraught,  freighted,  loaden. 

Yf retted,  the  fame  as  fretted. 

Ygoe,  gone. 

Tit,  yet ;  for  the  rhyme. 

Ylike,  aUke. 

Ymagcry,  images,  figures, 

Ymolt,  molten,  melten. 

Ympe,  Impe,  offspring. 

Ympt,  grafted  on,  fixed  on-  as  a  graff, 

Yod.  Vide  reed. 

Yold,  yielded. 

Yond,  beyond  f 

Yore,  of  yore,  anciently,  formerly, 

Youngtb,  youth. 

Younker,  a  lufty  young  man 

Ypaid.     Vide  Apaid. 

Ypent,  pent  up,  or  folded  like  iheep. 

Ypigbt,  place(f. 

Yplajle,  placed. 

Yplight,  plighted. 

Yrapt,  rapt  in  ecftacy. 

Yre,  ire,  anger. 

Trent,  rent. 

Yrvoed,  rived,  riven. 

Yroke,  Yiureakcn,  Y-wroten,  wreaked,  revenged, 

Yfame,  colleded  together. 

YJbend,  to  fpoil,  to  difgrace. 

lsy  I-wis,  truly,  indeed ;  to  my  own  knowledge* 
Sometimes  uied  expletively,  fometimes  ironical 
ly. 
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THE  LIFE  OF  SHAKSPEARE, 


many  ages  of  Gothic  ignorance  and  fuperftition,  learning  and  genius  vifited  our  ifiand  in 
the  days  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  It  vr»s  then  that  liberty  began  to  dawn ;  and  the  mantle  of  myftery 
being  removed  from  religion  and  literature,  the  people  began  to  think  for  themfelves,  and  to  be 
ienfible  of  the  fhanae  and  ignominy  of  ignorance,  and  mental  flavery. 

At  this  asra,  fo  remarkable  in  hiftory,  when  the  minds  of  men  were  awakened  to  the  moft  ani 
mated  exertions,  Shakfpeare  arofe — to  filence  the  legendary  oricles  of  the  bard  and  the  minftrel, 
to  regulate  the  wildnefs  of  romantic  fiction,  to  put  to  flight  the  phantoms  of  allegory,  and  to  ad 
vance  original  poetry  almoft  to  perfection. 

The  appearance  of  this  extraordinary  man,  among  a  people  yet  ftruggling  to  emerge  from  bar 
barity,  is  defcribed  by  Dr.  Johnfon  with  a  felicity  of  expreflion  that  challenges  the  whole  compaf* 
•f  modern  poetry : 

When  learning's  triumph  o'er  her  barbarous  foes 
Firft  rear'd  the  ftage,  immortal  Shakfpeare  rofe  j 
Each  fcene  of  many-colour'd  life  he  drew, 
Exhaufted  worlds,  and  then  imagin'd  new  ; 
Exiftence  faw  him  fpurn  her  bounded  reign, 
And  panting  Time  toil'd  after  him  in  vain ! 

Of  this  aflonifhing  genius,  who  advanced  the  ftudies  he  cultivated  fo  far  beyond  .the  attainments 
of  his  age,  and  effufed  rfo  much  novelty  upon  his  country,  few  particulars  have  defcended  to  po- 
fterity.  The  fame  of  his  abilities  made  a  great  noife  in  the  age  in  which  he  flourifhed,  yet  his 
ftation  was  not  fuch  as  to  produce  many  incidents,  as  it  was  fubject  to  but  few  viciffitudes.  Rowe, 
who  well  underftood  and  greatly  admired  him,  has  collected  what  incidents  of  his  life  were  known 
in  his  time,  and  the  account  here  given  refts  chiefly  upon  his  authority,  and  the  conjectures  of  his 
fagacicus  and  erudite  commentator  Mr.  Malone. 

Our  poet  was  born  at  Stratford-upon-Avon,  in  Warwickfhire,  on  the  a  jd  of  April  1564.  His  father, 
Mr.  John  Shakfpeare,  was  an  Alderman  of  that  town,  and  a  cenfiderable  dealer  in  wool.  His 
mother  was  the  daughter  and  heir  of  Robert  Arden  of  Willingcote  in  the  fame  county.  Being 
encumbered  with  a  large  family  of  ten  children,  Mr.  Shakfpeare  could  afford  to  give  his  eldefb 
fon  but  a  {lender  education.  He  had  him  bred  at  the  free  fchool,  where  he  acquired  what  Latin 
lie  was  mafter  of;  but  how  well  he  underftood  that  language,  or  whether,  after  his  leaving  fchool, 
he  made  a  greater  proficiency  in  it,  has  been  difputed,  and  is  a  point  very  difficult  to  fettle.  It  is 
certain,  however,  that  his  father  was,  obliged  to  withdraw  him  early  from  fchool,  in  order  to  have 
his  afliflance  in  his  own  employment,  toward;  fuppprting  the  reft  of  the  family. 
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Upon  his  leaving  fchool,  he  feems  to  have  entirely  devoted  himfelf  to  that  way  of  living 
which  his  father  propofcd;  and  in  order  to  fettle  in  the  world  in  a  femily  manner,  thought 
fit  to  marry,  while  he  was  yet  very  young,  Anne  Hathaway,  the  daughter  of  a  fubflantial  yeomau, 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  Stratford. 

In  this  kind  of  domcftic  obfcurity  he  continued  for  fome  time,  till  by  an  unhappy  juvenile  ir 
regularity  he  was  obliged  to  quit  the  place  of  his  nativity.  He  had  the  misfortune  to  fail  into  ill 
company ;  among  whom  were  fome  who  made  a  frequent  practice  of  deer-ftealing,  and  who  en 
gaged  him,  more  than  once,  in  robbing  a  park  belonging  to  Sir  Thomas  L/ucy,  of  Charltcot,  near 
•Stratford;  for  which  he  was  profccuted  by  that  gentleman,  as  he  thought,  fomewhat  too  fevcreiy  ; 
an<i  ii:  order  to  revenge  himfelf  for  this  fuppofed  ill  ufage,  he  made  a  ballad  upon  him,  which  is 
faid  to  hare  been  fo  very  bitter,  that  the  profecntion  was  redoubled  againft  him  to  that  degree,  that 
he  was  obliged  to  fhelter  himfelf  in  London. 

At  the  time  of  his  coming  to  London,  hired  coaches  were  not  in  ufe,  and  his  firft  expedient  to 
.  fupp<  rt  himfelf  is  faid  to  have  been,  to  hold' the  horfes  of  the  gentlemen  who  came  to  the  play- 
houfe,  that  they  might  be  ready  again  when  the  performance  was  over.  In  this  office  he  became 
fo  eminent,  that  he  foon  had  more  bufintfs  than  he  could  manage,  and  at  lafl  hired  boys  under 
him,  who,  as  long  as  the  practice  of  riding  to  the  play-houfe  continued,  retained  the  appellation  of 
bhakfpeare's  boys. 

Some  of  the  players,  accidentally  converting  with  him,  are  faid  to  have  been  fo  ftruck  with  the 
wit  and  fprightlinefs  of  his  conversion,  that  they  recommended  him  to  thehoufe;  in  which  he 
•was  admitted,  at  firft,  in  a  very  low  flation,  that  of  call-boy,  or  prompter's  attendant,  whofe  em 
ployment  it  is  to  give  the  performers  notice  to  be  ready  to  enter  as  often  as  the  bufmefs  of  the  play 
requires  their  appearance  .on  the  ftage. 

In  time  he  found  higher  employment,  and  diftinguifhed  himfelf  above  all  his  contemporaries, 
if  .not  as  an  extraordinary  aftor,  at  leaft  as  an  excellent  dramatic  writer ;  whofe  plays  were  the 
delight  of  his  own  age,  and  are  {till  the  boaft  and  admiration  of  his  country. 

By  what  gradations  of  improvement  he  rofe  from  mediocrity  to  the  fummit  of  excellence  is  not  cafily 
known,  for  the  chronology  of  his  writings  is  yet  uufettled.  The  higheft  date  which  Pope  has  been  able 
to  trace,  i»  Romeo  and  Juliet  in  1597,  when  he  was  thirty-three  years  old.  The  diligence  of  Mr. 
Malone  has  traced  the  appearance  of  that  play  back  to  1595,  and  has  rendered  it  fufficiently  pro- 
t>able  that  he  commenced  a  writer  for  the  ftage  in  1.591,  when  he  was  fomewhat  more  than 
twenty-feven  years  old. 

All  his  plays  appear  to  have  been  performed  either  at  the  Globe  in  Southwark,  or  at  the  Theatre 
in  Blackfriars ;  in  both  of  which  he  had  a  property.  Queen  Elizabeth,  whom  he  celebrates  as 
"  a  fair  veftal  throned  by  the  weft,"  had  feveral  of  his  plays  a&ed  at  court,  and  gave  him  many 
marks  of  her  favour. 

What  particular  friendlhips  he  contracted  with  private  men  is  not  certainly  known.  It  is  ce/tain 
ne  enjoyed  the'  patronage,  and  probably  partook  of  the  munificence  of  the  Earl  of  Southampton, 
to  whom  he  dedicated  •*  the  firft  heir  of  his  invention."  All  who  have  fpoken  of  him,  concur  in 
celebrating  the  gentlenefs  of  his  manners  and  the  readinefs  of  his  wit.  "  As  he  was  a  happy 
imitator  of  nature  (fay  his  fellow-comedians)  fo  he  was  a  moft  gentle  exprefler  of  it.  His  mind, 
*nd  hand  went  together."  Aubrey  fays  '*  he  was  a  handfome  well  fhaped  man,  very  good  com 
pany,  and  of  a  very  ready  and  pleafant  and  fmooth  wit."  The  writings  of  Drayton,  Jonfon,  and 
other  co-temporary  poets,  bear  teftimonies  to  his  admirable  wit  and  amiable  manners,  bordering  on 
idolatry.  Unaffuming  himfelf,  the  honours  he  received  were  unfought,  and  accompanied  with  the 
rare  felicity  of  being  enjoyed  without  envy. 

There  is  no  certain  account  when  he  quitted  the  ftage  for  a  private  life.  In  1603  his  name  ap 
pears  among  the  actors  in  Jonfon's  Sejanus.  In  the  fame  year  a  licence  by  King  James  I.  is 
granted  to  him  with  Burbage,  Heminge,  Condell,  &c.  to  exercife  the  art  of  playing  comedies, 
tragedies,  &c.  It  is  probable  he  had  then  no  thoughts  of  retiring ;  and  it  is  certain  he  did  not 
write  Macbeth  till  after  the  acceflicn  of  that  monarch,  whofe  doctrine  of  witches  he  their 
embraces. 
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iThere  is  a  tradition  that  he  fpent  the  latter  part  of  his  life  in  eafe  and  retirement,  at  his  native 
Stratford,  where  he  had  acquired  a  property  worth  about  200 1.  a  year. 

At  his  houfe  of  New-place  in  that  town  he  died  on  the  a3d  of  April  1616,  when  he  had 
exactly  completed  his  5  ad  year.  No  account  has  been  tranfmitted  of  the  malady  which  at 
fo  early  a  period  of  life  deprived  his  country  of  its  brighteft  ornament,  tie  was  buried  in  the 
great  church  at  Stratford,  where  a  mural  monument  is  ere&ed  to  his  memory.  In  1741  a  monu 
ment  was  raifed  to  him  in  Weftminfter  Abbey,  among  the  worthies  of  his  country. 

He  had  three  children  ;  a  fon,  named  Hamnet,  and  two  daughters,  Sufanna  and  Judith.  Hamnet, 
who  was  a  twin-child  born  at  the  fame  time  with  Judith,  died  in  1596,  in  the  twelfth  year  of  his  age, 
Judith,  his  youngeft  daughter,  was  married  to  one  Mr.  Thomas  Quiney,  by  whom  {he  had  three 
fons,  who  all  died  without  iflue.  She  died  in  1662,  aged  77.  Sufanna,  his  elded  daughter,  and 
his  favourite,  was  married  to  Dr.  John  Hall,  a  phyfician,  of  good  reputation.  She  died  in  1649, 
aged  fixty-fix.  She  left  one  child  only',  a  daughter,  who  was  married  firft  to  Thomas  Nafhe  Efq; 
and  afterwards  to  Sir  John  Barnard  of  Abington,  but  died  likewife  without  iflue. 

His  dramatic  writings  were  firft  publifhed  together  by  his  fellow  comedians  in  162,3,  aRd  fince 
re-publifhed  by  Rowe,  Pope,  Theobaldj  Hanmer,  Warburton,  Capel,  Johnfon,  Steevens,  Reed,  and 
Malone,  with  an  accumulation  of  emendatory  criticifm  and  philological  learning,  unparalleled  in 
the  illuftration  of  any  of  the  claffical  writers  of  antiquity. 

Our  nation,  which  demonftrates  its  tafte  in  nothing  fo  juftly  as  in  the  admiration  it  pays  to  his 
writifigs,  is  yet  without  a  fplendid  edition  of  his  works.  The  edition,  with  engravings,  undertaken 
by  Alderman  Boydell,  promifes  to  remedy  this  defect,  in  rivalling  the  rrioft  brilliant  decorations 
that  have  been  lavifhed  on  the  diftinguiflied  poets  of  other  countries.  It  is  not,  however,  to  be 
accompanied  with  notes ;  an  omiflion  which  Mr.  Malone  (to  vvhom  the  admirers  of  Shakfpeare 
have  the  greateft  obligations)  is  expected  to  fupply  in  his  promifiid  edition  in  4to,  with  illuftrationa 
fubjoincd  on  the  ^mc  page. 

It  belongs  only  to  the  plan  of  this  work  to  furnifh  the  public  with  a  correct  edition  of  his  poems, 
which  are  here,  for  the  firft  time,  received  into  an  arrangement  of  clafiical  Engliih  poetry. 

In  the  earlier  part  of  his  life,  his  poems  feem  to  have  gained  him  more  reputation  than  his  plays ; 
at  leaft  they  are  oftener  mentioned  or  alluded  to  by  his  contemporaries.  '*  As  the  foul  of  Euphorbtis 
"  (fays  Meres  in  his  Wifi  Trea/ury,  1^98)  was  thought  to  live  in  Pythagoras^  fo  the  fweet  witty 
"  foul  of  Ovid  lives  in  mellifluous  honey-tongucd  Shakfpeare.  Witnefs  his  Venus  and  Adonis ;  his 
*'  Lucrece  ;  his  fugred  Sonnets  among  his  private  friends." 

The  poem  of  Venus  and  Adonis,  he  has  told  us  himfelf,  in  his  dedication  to  the  Earl  of  South- 
amptonj  was  his  firft  competition.  It  was  firft  printed  in  169?,  and  fo  much  admired  in  his  life 
time,  that  in  thirteen  years  after  its  firft  appearance,  fix  imprcflions  of  it  were  printed.  The  fubjecl 
was  probably  fuggefted  tti  him  by  Spenfer's  defcription  of  the  hangings  in  the  Lady  of  Delight's 
Cajils,  in  the  third  book  of  the  Faery  Queene ;  or  by  a  fhcrt  poem,  intituled,  Tie  SLef  betel's  Song  of 
J'enus  and  Adchhy  written  by  Henry  Conftable.  He  has  chofen  to  deviate  from  the  mythological 
ftcry  which  Spenfcr  fet  before  him ;  following  probably  the  model  prefented  to  him  by  the  poem, 
which  reprefents  Adonis  as  infenfible  to  the  careffes  of  trarifcendent  beauty. 

The  Rape  of  Lucrece  was  firft  printed  in  1594,  and  dedicated,  like  the  former,  to  the  Earl  of 
Southampton.  Ic  was  again  publifhed  in  1598,  1600,  1607,  and  1616.  The  ftory  on  which  the 
poem  is  founded  is  related  by  the  Roman  hiftorians.  The  Legend  of  Lucretia  is  alfo  found  in 
Chaucer,  and  in  Lydgate's  Fall  of  Princes,  Painter's  Palace  cfPleafure,  and  in  feveral  ballads  of  that 
time  ;  fome  of  which,  Mr.  Warton  thinks,  probably  fuggefted  to  him  this  ftory  :  "  Lucretia"  (he 
adds)  "  was  the  grand  example  of  conjugal  fidelity  throughout  the  gothic  ages." 

Thefetwo  poems  deftrve  attention,  as  being  the  only  part  of  his  writings  which  he  pub!i{hed 

himfelf.     The  length  of  them  may  be  juftly  objected  to.     The  circumlocution  with  which  the  tale 

is  told,  in  each  of  them,  more  particularly  in  the  Rape  of  Lucrece,  is  weariforoe  :  Cut  it  was  the 

practice  of  his  age  to  write  a  great  number  of  verfes  on  a  very  flight  fubjecl ;  and  he  has  in  this,  aa 
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in  many  other  inftances,  adapted  himfelf  to  the  tafte  of  the  times.     In  poetic  merit  they  are  fupen' 
to  any  pieces  of  the  fame  kind  by  Daniel  or  Drayton,  the  moft  celebrated  writers  of  narrative  poetry 
then  known.     Of  the  two,  Venus  and  Adonis  deferves  fuperior  praife.     "  The  paflion  of  Venus 
"  for  Adonis"  (fays  Fenton)  "  is  defcribed  by  our  admirable  Shakfpeare  in  language  only  inferior 
*'  to  the  fmeft  writers  of  antiquity." 

The  Sonnets  were  firft  printed  by  Thomas  Thorpe  in  1609.  They  were  again  publifhed  in  1640 
In  this  edition  (which  has  been  followed  by  Dr.  Sewell,  and  other  modern  editors)  the  order  of  the 
original  copy  was  not  adhered  to ;  and  fantaftic  titles  were  prefixed  to  different  portions : 
Glory  of  JSeaufy,  Tie  Force  of  Love,  &c.  The  general  ftilc  of  thefe  poems  leaves  not  the  fmallcft 
doubt  of  their  authenticity.  One  hundred  and  twenty-fix  of  them  are  infcribed  to  a  friend  ;  the  re 
maining  twenty-eight  (a  fmall  proportion  of  fo  many)  to  a  miftrefs.  Many  of  them  are  not  fo  fim- 
ple  and  clear  as  they  ought  to  be ;  yet  fome  are  written  with  perfyicuity  and  energy  :  Their  great 
defect  is  want  of  variety. 

The  collection  of  Sonnets  intituled  the  Pafliena'e  Pilgrim,  (for  what  reafon  it  is  not  eafy  to  dif- 
cover)  was  firft  publiflied  in  1599  ;  with  fome  love  epiftlcs  from  Ovid  by  Heywood;  and  other 
pieces  falfely  afcribed  by  the  printer  to  Shakfpeare.  Some  of  them  fecm  to  have  been  effays  on  the 
iubject  of  Venus  and  Adonis,  before  the  fcheme  of  his  work  was  completely  adjufttd.  In  Mr.  Ma- 
lone's  edition  (which  is  followed  here)  all  thofe  which  relate  to  that  fubject  are  claiTed  together 
The  tranflations  from  Ovid  were  republiftied  as  Shakfpeare's  in  the  edition  1640;  nor  was  the 
fallacy  detected  till  the  year  1766,  when  it  was  pointed  out  by  Dr.  Farmer  in  his  very  ingenious 
"  Eflay  on  the  learning  of  Shakfpeare."  They  are  now  rejected  ;  as  is  alfo  a  celebrated  Madrigal 
afcribed  to  Shakfpeare,  but  written  by  MarLwe,  beginning  with  the  words  "  Come  live  with  me 
"  and  be  my  dear."  The  majority  of  thefe  unconnected  fcraps  were  probably  never  defigned  for 
the  public  ;  many  of  them,  however,  bear  the  ftrongcft  marks  of  Shakfpeare's  hand. 

The  Lover's  Complaint  was  firft  printed  in  1609,  at  the  end  of  an  edition  of  his  Sonnets;  the 
opening  of  the  poem  is  uncomhionly  picturefque,  and  every  part  of  it  has  more  of  the  fimplicity  and 
pathetic  tendernefs  of  the  fmaller  pieces  of  Spenfer  than  any  other  poem  of  that  age.  Like  the  an 
cient  fong  defcribed  by  iiimfelf  in  his  Twelfth  Nigbt .- 


i 


It  is  filly  footh, 


And  dallies  with  the  innocence  of  youth 
Like  the  old  age. 

In  examining  the  poems  of  Shakfpeare,  it  would  be  doing  him  injuftice  to  try  them  by  a  compa- 
rifon  with  more  modern  and  polifhed  productions.  They  are  to  be  tried  by  the  ftandard  of  poetical 
excellence  eftablifhed  in  his  own  age;  and  after  perufing  the  productions  of  the  contemporary  and 
preceding  writers,  he  will  have  little  to  fear  from  the  unprejudiced  decifion  of  his  judges. 

In  comparing  Shakfpeare  with  himfelf,  let  it  be  remembered,  that  his  two  principal  poems  were 
written  when  he  was  very  young,  and  that  his  difpofition  was  more  inclined  to  dramatic  than  nar 
rative  poetry  ;  his  genius  for  the  one  being  a  gift  from  heaven,  his  abilities  for  the  other,  of  a  lcf» 
fplendid  and  tranlcendent  kind,  approaching  nearer  to  tbofe  of  other  mortals. 


FENUS    AND   4DON1S. 


Villa  miretur  vulgus,  mihi  flavus  Apollo 
Pocula  Caftalia  plena  miniftret  aqua. 

Ovid.  Amor.  I.  I  El.  IJ, 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE 

HENRY    WRIOTHESLY, 

£ARL  OF  SOUTHAMPTON  AND  BARON  Of  TITCHFIELD. 


RIGHT    HONOURABLE, 


I  KNOW  not  how  I  (hall  offend,  in  dedicating  my  unpolilhed  lines  to  your  Lordfliip;  nor  how  the 
world  will  cenfurc  me,  for  choofing  fo  ftrong  a  prop  to  fupport  fo  weak  a  burden  :  Only  if  your 
honour  feem  but  pleafed,  I  account  my  felf  highly  praifed,  and  vow  to  t?ke  advantage  of  all  idle 
hours,  till  I  have  honoured  you  with  fome  graver  labour.  But  if  the  firft  heir  of  my  invention 
prove  deformed,  I  (hall  be  forry  it  had  fo  noble  a  godfather,  and  never  after  car  fo  barren  a  land, 
for  fear  it  yield  me  ftill  fo  bad  a  harveft.  I  leave  it  to  your  honourable  furvey,  and  your  honour 
to  your  heart's  content ;  which  I  wilh  may  always  anfwer  your  own  wifh,  and  the  world's  hopeful 
expectation. 


Your  honour's  in  all  duty, 

W.    SHAKSPEJARX, 


VE  NU  S    AND     ADONIS. 


.EvEN  as  the  fun,  with  purple -colour'd  face, 
Had  ta'en  his  laft  leave  of  the  weeping  morn, 
.Hofe-cheek'd  Adonis  hied  him  to  the  chace  : 
Hunting  he  lov'd,  but  love  he  laugh'd  to  fcorn. 
Sick-thoughted  Venus  makes  amain  unto  him, 
And  like  a  bold-fac'd  fuitor  'gins  to  woo  him. 

Thrice  fairer  than  my  felf !  (thus  fhe  began) 
The  fields  chief  flower  !  fwert  above  compare  ! 
Stain  to  all  nymphs !  more  lovely  than  a  man  t 
3vlore  white  and  red,  than  doves  or  rofea  are  ! 
Nature,  that  made  thee,  with  her  felf  at  ftrife, 
Saith,  that  the  world  hath  ending  with  thy  life. 

"Vouchfafe  thou  wonder !  to  alight  thy  fteed, 
And  reign  his  proud  head  to  the  faddle-bow  ; 
If  thcu  wilt  deign  this  favour,  for  thy  meed, 
A  thoufand  honey  fecrets  {halt  thou  know. 
Here  come  and  fit,  where  ferpent  never  hiffcs, 
And  being  fet,  I'll  fmcfehsr  thee  with  kides. 

And  yet  not  cloy  thy  Ijp*  with  loathed  fatiety, 
Hut  ruthcr  famifli  them  amid  their  plenty  ; 
Making  them  red  and  pale  with  frefh  variety  : 
Ten  kiffes  fhort  as  one,  one  long  as  twenty. 
A  fummer's  day  will  feem  an  hour  but  ihort, 
Being  wafted  in  fuch  time-beguiling  fport. 

With  this  fhe  feizeth  on  his  fweating  palm, 

The^prefident  of  pith  and  livelihood, 

And  trembling  in  her  paffion  calls  its  balm  ; 

Earth's  fovereign  falve  to  do  a  goddefs  good. 
Being  Ib  enrag'd,  defire  doth  lend  her  force, 
Courageouily  to  pluck  him  from  his  horfc. 

Over  one  arm  the  lufty  ccurfer's  rein, 
Under  the  other  was  the  tender  boy, ' 
"Who  blufli'd  and  pouted  in  a  dull  difdain, 
"With  leaden  appetite,  unapt  to  toy. 

She  red  and  hot,  as  coals  of  glowing  fire  ; 

lie  red  for  flume,  but  froity  in  defire. 


The  ftudded  bridle,  on  a  ragged  bough, 
Nimbly  fhe  fattens  (O  how  quick  is  love!) 
The  fteed  is  flailed  up,  and  even  now 
To  tie  the  rider  fhe  begins  to  prove. 

Backward   (he   pufh'd  him,   as   fhe  would  be 

thruft, 

And  govern'd  him  in  ftrehgth,  thomgh  not  in 
luft. 

So  fbon  was  fhe  along,  as  he  was  down, 
Each  leaning  on  their  elbows  and  their  hips : 
Now   doth   fhe   flroke   his   cheek,  now  doth  he 

frown, 

And  'gins  to  chide,  but  foon  fhe  flops  his  lips : 
And    killing    fpeaks,    with    luftful    language 

broken, 
If  thou  wilt  chide,  thy  lips  fhall  never  open. 

He  burns  with  bafhful  fhame;  fhe  with  her  tears 
Doth  quench  the  maiden  burning  of  his  cheeks  : 
Then  with  her  windy  fighs,  and  golden  hairs, 
To  fan  and  blow  them  dry  again  fhe  feeks. 

He  fays  fhe  is  immodeft,  blames  her  mifs  ; 

What  follows  more,  fhe  fmothers  with  a  kifj. 

Even  as  an  empty  eagle,  flnrp  by  faft, 
Tires  with  her  beak  on  feathers,  flelh  and  bone, 
Shaking  her  wing;?,  devouring  all  in  hafte, 
Till  either  gorge  be  ftufr,  or  prey  be  gone  : 
Even  fo  fhe  kift  his  brow,  his  cheek,  his  chin, 
And  where  fhe  ends,  fhe  doth  anew  begin. 

Forc'd  to  confenr,  but  never  to  obey, 
Panting  he  lies,  and  breathing  in  her  face  : 
She  feedeth  on  the  fteam,  as  on  a  prey, 
And  calls  it  heavenly  moifture !  air  of  grace ! 
Wifhing  her  cheeks  were  gardens  full  of  flowers, 
So  they  were  dew'd  with  fuch  di (tilling  fh'ow era. 

Look  how  a  bird  lies  tangled  in  a  net, 
So  faften'd  in  her  arms  Adonis  lies : 
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fhame  and  aw'd  refiftance  made  him  fret, 
Which  bred  more  beauty  in  his  angry  eyes. 
Rain  added  to  a  river  that  is  rank, 
Perforce  will  force  it  overflow  the  bank. 

Still  {he  entreats,  and  prettily  entreats : 
For  to  a  pretty  ear  {he  tunes  her  tale. 
Still  he  is  fullen,  ftill  he  lowers  and  frets, 
*  Twixt  crimfon  fliame,  and  anger  afhy  pale. 

Being  red  {he  loves  him  beft,  and  being  white, 
Herbreail  is  better'd  with  a  more  delight. 

Look  how  he  can,  {he  cannot  choofe  but  love, 
And  by  her  fair  immortal  hand  {he  fwears, 
From  his  foft  bofom  never  to  remove, 
Till  he  take  truce  with  her  contending  tears ; 

Which  long  have  rain'd,  making  her  cheeks  all 
wet, 

And  one  fweet  kifs  {hall  pay  this  countlefs  debt. 

Upon  this  promife  did  he  raife  his  chin, 
Like  a  Dive-^dapper  peering  thro'  a  wave, 
Who  being  look'd  on,  ducks  as  quickly  in  : 
So  offers  he  to  give  what  {he  did  crave ; 
But  when  his  lips  were  ready  for  his  pay, 
He  winks  $nd  turns  his  lips  another  way. 

Never  did  paflenger,  in  fummer's  heat, 

More   thirft  for   drink,  than   (he  for  this  good 

turn ; 

Her  help  Ihe  fees,  but  help  me  cannot  get, 
She  baths  in  water,  yet  in  fire  muft  burn. 

Oh  pity,  gan  {he  cry,  flint-hearted  boy ! 

Tis  but  a  kifs  I  beg,  why  art  thou  coy  ? 

I  have  been  woo'd,  as  I  intreat  thee  now, 
Ev'n  by  the  ftern  and  direful  god  of  war, 
Whofe  finewy  neck  in  battel  ne'er  did  bow, 
Who  conquers  where  he  comes  in  every  jar  : 
Yet  hath  he  been  my  captive  and  my  {lave, 
And  begg'd  for  that,  which  thou  unaflc'd  {halt 
have. 

Over  my  alters  hath  he  hung  his  lance, 
His  batter'd  fhield,  his  uncontrolled  creft ; 
And  for  my  fake  hath  learn'd  to  fporc  and  dance, 
To  coy,  to  wanton,  dally,  fmile  and  jeft  ; 
Scorning  his  churlifti  drum,  and  enfign  red, 
Making  my  arms  his  field,  his  tent  my  bed. 

Thus  him,  that  over.rul'd,  I  over-fvvay'd  ; 

Leading  him  prifoner  in  a  red-rofe  chain. 

Strong  temper'd   fteel,   his  ftrongcr  ftrength  o- 
bey'd, 

Yet  was  he  fervile  to  my  coy  difdain, 

Oh  be  not  proud,  nor  brag  not  of  thy  might, 
For  maftring  her,  that  foil'd  the  god  of  fight ! 

Touch  but  my  lips  with  thofe  fair  lips  of  thine, 
(Tho'  mine  be  not  fo  fair,  yet  are  tiiey  red) 
The  kifs  {hall  be  thine  own,  as  well  as  mine  ; 
What  feeft  thou   on   the   ground  ?  hold  up  thy 

head  : 

Look  in  mine  eye-balls,  where  thy  beauty  lies, 
Then  why  not  lips  on  lips,  fince  eyes  on  eyes  ? 


Art  thou  aftiam'd  to  kifs  ?  Then  wink  again, 
And  I  will  wink,  fo  {hall  the  day  feem  night, 
Love  keeps  his  revels,  where  there  be  but 

twain ; 

Be  bold  to  play,  our  fport  is  not  in  fight. 
Thefe  blue-vein'd  violets,  whereon  we  lean, 
Never   can   blab,    nor   know   they   what, 
mean. 

The  tender  fpring  upon  thy  tempting  lip, 

Shews   th.ee   unripe;    yet    may'ft   thou   well  be 

tafted  : 

Make  ufc  of  time,  let  not  advantage  flip, 
Beauty  within  itfelf  {hould  not  be  wafted. 

Fair   flowers,  that  are   not  gather'd  in  their 

prime, 
Rot  and  confume  themfelves  in  little  time. 

Were  I  hard-fa vour'd,  foul,  or  wrinkled  old, 
Ill-natur'd,  crooked,  churlifti,  harm  in  voice, 
O'erworn,  defpifcd,  rheumatic  and  cold, 
Thick-fifjhted,  barren,  lean,  and  lacking  juice  : 

Then  might'ft  thou  paufe,  for  then  I  were  not 
for  thee, 

But,  having  no  defers,  why  doft  abhor  me  ? 

Thou  can'ft  not  fee  one  wrinkle  in  my  brow, 
Mine  eyes  are  grey,  and  bright,  and  quick  in 

turning ; 

My  beauty,  as  the  fpring,  doth  yearly  grow  ; 
My  flefti  is  foft  and  plump,  my  marrow  burning; 
My  fmooth  moift  hand,  were  it  with  thy  hand 

felt, 
Would  in  thy  palm  diflblve,  or  fecm  to  melt. 

Bid  me  difcourfe,  I  will  enchant  thine  ear, 

Or,  like  a  fairy,  trip  upon  the  green ; 

Or,  like  a  nymph,  with  long  diftievel'd  hair, 

Dance  on  the  fands,,  and  yet  no  footing  feen. 
Love  is  a  fpirit  ail  compact  of  fire, 
Not  grofs  to  fink,  but  light,  and  will  afpire. 

Witnefs  this  primrofe  bank  whereon  I  lie, 

Thefe  forcelefs  flowers,  like  fturdy  trees,  fupport 

me  : 
Two  flrengthlefs  doves  will  draw  me  through  the 

fky 
From  morn  till  night,  even  where  I  lift  to  fport 

me. 

Is  love  fo  light,  fweet  boy,  and  may  it  be, 
That  thou  ftiouldft  think  it  heavy  unto  thee  ? 

Is  thin,e  own  heart  to  thine  own  face  affected  ? 

Can  thy  right  hand  feize  love  upon  thy  left  ? 

Tten  woo  thy  feif,  be  of  thy  felf  reje>5led, 

Steal  thine  own  freedom,  and  complain  of  theft. 
Narcifius  fo  himfelf,  himlelf  forfook, 
And  dy'd  to  kifs  his  {hadow  in  the  brook. 

Torches  are  made  to  light,  jewels  to  wear, 
Dainties  to  tafte,  frefli  beauty  for  the  ufe, 
Herbs  for  their  fmell,and  fappy  plants  to  bear; 
Things    growing    to    themfelves    are    growth's 

alule  ; 
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Seed*  tyring  from  feeds,  and  beauty  breedeth 

beauty ; 
Thou  wert  begot,  to  get  it  is  thy  duty. 

Upon  the  earth's  increafe  why  (houldft  thou  feed, 
Unlefs  the  earth  whh  thy  increafe  be  fed  ? 
By  law  of  nature  thou  art  bound  to  breed, 
That   thine   may   live,   when   thou  thy   felf  art 

dead: 

And  fo  in  fpight  of  death,  thou  doft  furvive, 
In  that  thy  likenefs  flill  is  left  alive. 

By  this  the  love-fick  queen  began  to  fweat, 
For  where  they  lay,  the  fhadow  had  foifook  thtm  : 
And  Titan,  tired  in  the  mid-day  heat, 
"With  burning  eye  did  hotly  overlook  them  : 
Wifliing  Adonis  had  bis  team  to  guide, 
So  he  were  like  him,  and  by  Venus  iidc. 

And  now  Adonis  with  a  lazy  fpright, 
And  with  a  heavy,  dark,  diilihing  eye. 
His  low'ring  brows  o'erwheuning  his  fair  fight, 
Like  mifty  vapours,  when  they  blot  the  flcy  ; 
Soiu  ing  his  cheeks,  cries  fie,  no  more  of  love, 
The  fun  doth  burn  my  face,  I  muft  remove. 

Ah  me  !  (quoth  Venus)  young,  and  fo  unkind  ! 

What  bare  excufes  mak'ft  thou  to  he  gone  ? 

I'll  figh  celeftial  breath,  whofe  gentle  wind 

Shall  cool  the  htat  of  this  defcen ding  fun. 
I'll  make  a  (haclow  for  thee  of  my  hairs, 
If  they  burn  too,  I'll  quench  them  with  my 
tears. 

The   fun   that   fhines    from    heaven    fliines  but 
warm, 

And,  loe,  I  lie  between  the  fun  and  thee  ! 

The  heat  i  have  from  thence  doth  little  harm, 

Thine  eye  darts  forth  the  fire  that  burneth  me. 
And,  were  (  not  immortal,  life  were  done, 
Between  this  heav'nly,  and  this  earthly  fun. 

Art  thou  obdurate,  flinty,  hard  as  fteel  ? 
Nay  more  than  flint,  for  (tone  at  rain  relenteth  : 
-  Art  thou  a  woman's  Ion,  and  canft  not  feel 
What  'tis  to  love,  how  want  of  love  tormenteth  ? 
Oh  !  had  thy  mother  born  fo  bad  a  mind, 
She  had  not  brought  forth  thee,  but  died  un 
kind. 

What  am.  I,  that  thou  fhouldft  contemn  me  thus  ? 

Or  what  great  danger  dwell*  upon  my  fuit  ? 

What  were  thy  lips  the  worfe  tor  one  poor  kifs  ! 

Speak  fair  :  but  fpeak  fair  words,  or  elle  be  mute. 
Give  me  one  kifs,  I'll  give  it  thee  again, 
/ir.d  one  for  int'rctt,  if  thou  wilt  have  twainv 

fie,  Hfelt'fs  picture,  cold  and  fenfelefs  (tone, 
Well-painted  idol,  image  dull  and  dead; 
Statue  contenting  but  the  eye  alone, 
Thing  UK.C  a  man,  but  of  no  woman  bred. 

Thou   art  no  man,   though  of.  a  man's  conir 
plection, 

for  njen  wiil  kifs  even  by  their  own  dircdljon, 


This  faid,  impatience  choaks  her  pleading  tonj 
And  fwelling  paflion  doth  provoke  a  paufe ; 
Red  cheeks  and  fiery  eyes  blaze  forth  her  wrong, 
Being  juiHge  in  love,  flie  cann-t  righr  her  caufe. 

And  now   fhe  weeps,  and  now  ihe  fain  would 
fpeak, 

And  now  her  fobs  do  her  intendments  break. 

Sometimes  (he  (hakes  her  head,  and  then  his  ham 
Now  gazeth  (he  en  him,  now  on  the  ground; 
Sometimes  her  arm<?  infold  him  like  a  band; 
She  would,  he  will  not  in  her  anus  be  bound  ; 

And   when   from    thence   fhe   druggies  to 
gone, 

She  locks  hqr  lilly  fingers  one  in  one. 

Fondling,  faith  fhe,  fince  I  have  hemm'd  thee; 

here, 

Within  the  circuit  of  this  ivory  pale, 
I'Jl  be  the  park,  and  thou  (hair  be  my  deer, 
Feed  where  thou  wilt,  on  mountain,  or  in  dale. 
Graze  on  my  lips ;  and  if  thofe  hills  be  dry, 
Stray  lower,  where  the  pleafant  fountains  lie. 

Within  this  limit  is  relief  enough, 
Sweet  bottom  grafs,  and  high  delightful  plain, 
Round  rifing  hilloeks,  brakes  obfcure  ai  d  rough, 
To  (belter  thee  from  temped:  and  from  rain. 
Then  be  my  deer,  fince  I  am  fuch  a  park, 
No  dog  (hall  rouze   thee,  though  a  thoufand 
bark. 

At  this  Adonis  fmiles,  as  in  difdain, 
That  in  each  cheek  appears  a  pretty  dimple; 
Love  made  thofe  hollows,  if  himfelf  were  (lain, 
He  might  be  buried  in  a  tomb  fo  fimple  : 
Foreknowing  well  if  there  he  came  to  lie, 
Why  there  Love  liv'd,  and  there  he  could  not 
die. 

Thcfe  loving  caves,  thefe  round  encHafited  pits, 
Open'd  their  mouths  to  fwallow  Venus  Jikm<^  : 
Being  mad  before,  how  doth  (he  now  for  wits? 
Struck  dead  at  firft,  what  needs  a  fecond  ftriking? 
J*oor  Queen  of  Love,  in  thine  own  law  forlorn, 
To  love  a  cheek,  that  fmiles  at  thee  in  fcorn. 

Now  which  way  (hall  (he  turn  ?  What  (ball  (he 

fay? 
Her   words   are  done,  her  woes  the   more  in 

creafing  : 

The  time  is  (pent,  her  object  will  away, 
And  from  her  twining  arms  doth  urge  releafing  : 
Pity  (he  cries,  fome  favour,  fome  remorie  ! 
Away  he  fpring?,  and  hailtth  to  his  horfe. 

But,  lo  !  from  forth  a  copp's  that  neighbours  by, 
A  breeding  jennet,  luity,  young,  and  proud, 
Adonis'  trampling  courfcr  dotli 
And  forth  (he  ruihes,  (norts,  and  neighs  aloud  : 

The    ftrong-utck'd   fleed,   being  ty'd  unto   3 
tree, 

Breaketh  his  rein,  and  to  her  ftrait  goes  he. 
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Imperioufly  he  leaps,  he  neighs,  he  bounds, 
And  now  his  woven  girts  he  breaks  afunder; 
The  bearing  earth,  with  his  hard  hoof  he  wounds, 
Whofe   hollow   womb    refound's    like    heaven's 

thunder : 

The  iron  bit  he  crufhes  'tween  his  teeth, 
Controlling  what  he  was  controlled  with. 

His  ears  up-prick'd,  his  braided  hanging  mane 
"Upon  his  compafs'd  creft  now  (lands  on  end  : 
His  noftrils  drink  the  air,  and  forth  again, 
As  from  a  furnace,  vapours  doth  he  fend  : 
His  eye,  which  glitters  fcornfully  like  fire, 
Shews  his  hot  courage,  and  his  high  defire. 

Sometimes  he  trots,  as  if  he  told  the  fleps, 
With  gentle  majefty,  and  modeft  pride; 
Anon  he  rears  upright,  curvets  and  leaps, 
As  who  fhould  fay,  lo  !  thus  my  ftrength  is  try'd: 
And  thus  I  do  to  captivate  the  eye 
Of  the  fair  breeder,  that  is  ftanding  by. 

What  recketh  he  his  rider's  angry  flir, 

His  flatt'ring  bolla,  or  his Jl and  !  Jay? 

What  cares  he  now  for  curb,  or  pricking  fpur  ? 

For  rich  caparifon's,  or  trappings  gay  ? 
He  fees  his  love,  and  nothing  elfe  he  fees, 
For  nothing  elfe  with  his  proud  fight  agrees. 

Look  when  a  painter  would  furpafs  the  life, 
In  limning  out  a  well-proportion'd  fteed, 
His  art,  with  Nature's  workrnanfhip  at  ftrife, 
As  if  the  dead  the  living  fhould  exceed : 
So  did  his  horfe  excel  a  common  one 
In  fhape,  in  courage,  colour,  pace,  and  bone. 

Round-hooft,  fhort-jointed,  fetlocks  fhagand  long, 
Broad  breaft,  full  eyes,  fmall  head,   and  noftril 

wide, 
High   creft,   fhort   ears,  ftrait  legs,  and   pafling 

ftrong, 

Thin  n:anc,  thick  tail,  broad  buttock,  tender  hide: 
Look  what   a   horfe  fhould  have,  he  did  not 

lack, 
Save  a  proud  rider  on  fo  proud  a  back. 

Sometimes  he  feuds  far  off,  and  there  he  flares; 
Anon  he  ftarts  at  ftirring  of  a  feather. 
To  bid  the  wind  abafe  he  now  prepares, 
And  where  he  run,  or  fly,  they  knew  not  whither. 
For  through  his  mane  and  tail  the  high  wind 

fings, 

Fanning  the  hairs,  which  heave  like  feather'd 
wings. 

He  looks  upon  his  love,  and  neighs  unto  her ; 

.She  anfwers  him,  as  if  fhe  knew  his  mind. 

Being  proud,  as  females  are,  to  fee  him  woo  her, 

She  puts  on  outward  fhangenefs,  feems  unkind, 
Spurns  at  his  love,  and  (corns  the  heat  he  feels, 
Beating  his  kind  embracements  with  her  heels. 

Then,  like  a  melancholy  male -content, 
Kc  veils  his'tail;   that  like  a  falling  plume 


Cool  fhadow  to  his  melting  buttocks  lent ; 

He  (lamps,  and  bites  the  poor  flies  in  his  fume  : 
His  love  perceiving  how  he  is  enrag'd, 
Grew  kinder,  and  his  fury  was  affwag'd. 

His  tefty  mafter  goes  about  to  take  him, 
When  lo  !  the  unback'd  breeder  full  of  fear, 
Jealous  of  catching,  fwiftly  doth  forfake  him, 
With  her  the  horfe,  and  left  Adonis  there. 

As  they  were  mad,  unto  the  wood  they  hie 

them, 

Out- (tripping    crows,   that  ftrive  to    over-fly 
them. 

All  fwoln  with  chafing,  down  Adonis  fits, 
Banning  his  boift'rous  and  unruly  bead. 
And  now  the  happy  feafon  once  more  fits, 
That  love-fick  love,  by  pleading  may  be  bleft. 
For  lovers  fay,  the  heart  hath  treble  wrong, 
When  it  is  barr'd  the  aidance  of  tie  tongue. 

An  oven  that  is  ftop'd  or  river  ftaid, 

Burneth  more  hotly,  fwelleth  with  more  rage  : 

So  of  concealed  forrow  may  be  faid  ; 

Free  vent  of  words  love's  fire  doth  aflwage  : 
But  when  the  heart's  attorney  once  is  mute, 
The  client  breaks,  as  defperate  in  his  fuit. 

He  fees  her  coming,  and  begins  to  glow, 
Even  as  a  dying  coal  revives  with  wind  ; 
And  with  his  bonnet  hides  his  angry  brow, 
Looks  on  the  dull  earth  with  difturbed  mind ; 
Taking  no  notice,  that  fhe  is  fo  nigh, 
For  all  afcance  he  holds  her  in  his  eye. 

O  !  what  a  fight  it  was  \vjftly  to  view 
How  Ihe  came  dealing  to  the  wayward  boy ; 
To  note  the  fighting  conflict  of  her  hue, 
How  white  and  red  each  other  did  deflroy ! 
But  now  her  cheek  was  pale,  and  by  and  by 
It  flafh'd  forth  fire,  as  lightning  from  the  fky. 

Now  was  fhe  juft  before  him,  as  he  fat, 
And  like  a  lowly  lover  down  (he  kneels  ; 
With  one  fair  hand  fhe  heaveth  up  his  hat, 
Her  other  tender  hand  his  fair  cheeks  feels  : 
His  tender  cheeks,  receive  her  foft  hand's  print, 
As  apt,  as  new-fallen  fnow  takes  any  dint. 

O  !  what  a  war  of  looks  was  then  between  them  ! 

Her  eyes  petitioners  to  his  eyes  fuing  ; 

His  eyes  faw  her  eyes,  as  they  had  not  feen  them; 

Her  eyes  woo'd  dill,  his  eyes  dildair/d  the  woo 
ing  : 

And  all  this  dumb  play  had  his  ails  made  plain 
Writh  tears,  which  chorus-like  her  eyes  did  rain 

Full  gently  now  (he  takes  him  by  the  hand, 

A  iilly  prifon'd  in  a  jail  of  fnow; 

Or  ivory  in  an  alabafter  band, 

So  white  a  friend  ingirts  fo  white  a  foe  ! 

This  beauteous  combat,  wilful  and  unwilling1, 
Shew'd  like  to  filvcr  doves,  that  fit  a  billing. 
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Once  more  the  engine  of  thoughts  began, 
O  faireft  mover  on  this  mortal  round  ! 
"Wou'd  thou  wert  as  I  am,  and  I  a  man, 
My  heart  all  whole  as  thine,  thy  heart  my  wound. 
For   one  f  .treet   look  thy  help  I  would  allure 

the.', 

Though  nothing  but  my  body's  bane  would 
cure  thce. 

Give  me  my  hand  (faith  he)  why  doft  thou  feel 

it? 
Give  me  my  heart  (faith  fhe)  and  thou  (halt  have 

it. 

0  !  give  it  me,  left  thy  hard  heart  do  fleel  it ; 
And  being  fteel'd,  fott  fighs  can  never  grave  it  : 

Then  love's  deep  groar.s  I  never  (hall  regard, 
Becaufe  Adgnis  heart  hath  made  mine  hard. 

For  fhame,  he  criec,  let  go,  and  let  me  go, 
My  day's  delight  is  pall,  my  horfe  is  gone, 
And  'tis  your  fault  I  am  bereft  him  fo  : 

1  pray  you  hence,  and  leave  me  here  alone. 

For  all  my  mind,  my  thought,  my  bufy  care, 
Is  how  to  get  my  palfrey  from  the  mare. 

Thus  fhe  replies :  Thy  palfrey,  as  he  fhouM, 
"Welcomes  the  warm  approach  of  fwect  defire 
AfTedion  is  a  coal,  that  muft  be  cooi'd  ; 
Elfe  fuffcr'd,  it  will  fet  the  heart  on  fire. 

The   fea   hath  bound-,   but   deep  defirc  hath 

none  ; 

Therefore   no    marvel,   though   thy   horfe   be 
gone. 

How  like  a  jade  he  flood,  ty'd  to  a  tree, 
Servilely  maitred  with  a  leathern  rein  I 
But  when  he  faw  his  love,  his  youth's  fair  fee, 
lie  held  Inch  petty  bondage  in  dildain  ; 

Throwing  the   bale    thong   from  his  bending 
creft, 

Epfranchifing  his  mouth,  his  brck,  his  breaft. 

"Who  fees  his  true-  love  in  her  naked  bed, 
Teaching  the  fheets  a  whiter  hue  than  white, 
But  when  his  glutton  eyes  fo  fi>U  hath  fed, 
fiis  other  agents  aim  at  like  delight  .' 
Who  is  fo  faint,  that  dare  not  be  fo  bold 
To  touch  the  fire,  the  weather  being  culu  ? 

Let  me  excufe  thy  courfer,  gentle  bey, 

And  learn  of  him,  I  heartily  befeech  thce, 

To  take  advantage  on  prefented  j'iy  ; 

Though  I  were  dumb,  yet  his  proceedings  teach 

thce. 

O  '.  learn  to  love,  the  leffon  is  but  plain, 
And  once  made  peifecl,  never  lofi  again. 

I  know  not  love  (quoth  he)  nor  will  1  know  it, 
Unlefs  it  be  a  boar,  and  then  I  chafe  it ; 
5Tis  much  to  borrow,  and  I  will  not  owe  it, 
My  love  to  love,  is  love  but  to'difgrace  it ; 
For  1  have  heard  it  is  a  life  in  death, 
That  laughs,and  weeos,and  allbutwiih  a  breath, 


Who  wears  a  garment  ihapelefs  and  ur.fini/h'd  ? 
Who  plucks  the  bud  before  one  leaf  put  forth  ? 
If  fp;inging  things  be  any  jot  diminifh'd, 
They  wither  in  their  prime,  prove  nothiug  worth. 

The   colt   that's  back'd,  and   burden'd   being 
young, 

Lofeth  his  pride,  and  never  waxeth  flrong. 

You  hurt  my  hand  with  wringing.     Let  us  part, 
And  leave  this  idle  theme,  this  bootlefs  chat ; 
Remove  your  fiegc  from  my  unyielding  heart, 
To  love's  alarm,  it  will  not  ope  the  gale. 

Difmifs  your  vows,  your  feigned  tears,  your 
flatt'ry  ; 

For  where  a  heart  is  hard,  they  make  no  batt'ry 

What,  can'ft  thou  talk  ?   (quoth  (lie)  haft  thou  a 

tongue  ? 

O !  would  thou  had'ft  not,  OP  I  had  no  hearing  ! 
Thy    mermaid's    voice    hath    done    me   double 

wrong-  ? 

I  had  my  load  before,  now  prefs'd  with  bearing. 
Melodious  difcord,  heavenly  tune  harlh-found- 

ing ! 
Earth's  deep  fweet  mufick!   and  heart's  deep 

fore-wounding  ! 

Had  I  no  eyes,  but  ears,  my  ears  would  love 
Th.it  inward  beauty,  and  invifible  : 
Or  were  I  deaf,  thy  outward  parts  would  move 
L'ach  part  in  me,  that  were  but  icnfiblc. 

Though  neither  eyes,  nor  ears,  to  hear,  neif 
fee, 

Yet  fhould  1  be  in  love,  by  touching  thec. 

Say,  that  the  fenfe  of  feeling  were  bereft  me, 
And  that  I  could  not  fee,  nor  hear,  nor  touch  ; 
And  nothing  but  the  very  fmell  were  left  me, 
Yet  would  rny  love  to  tliee  he  {till  as  much  : 
For  from  the  ftill'tory  of  thy  face  excelling 
Comes  breath  perfum'd,  that  breedeth  love  by 
duelling. 

But  oh  !  what  banquet  wert  thou  to  the  taflc, 
Being  nurfe  and  feeder  of  the  other  four  ! 
Would  they  not  will;  the  feaft  fhf.uld  ever  laft, 
And  bid  fufyicion  double-lock  the  doer  ? 
Left  Jealuufy,  that  lour  unwelcome  gueft, 
Should  by  his  Healing  in,  dilturb  the  feafl. 

Once  more  the  ruby-colour'd  portal  open'd, 
Which  to  his  fpeech  did  honey  paflage  yield ; 
Like  a  red  morn,  that  ever  yet  betokcn'd, 
Wieck  to  the  feamen,  tempeft  to  the  field, 
Sorrow  to  Ihephcrds,  woe  unto  the  birds, 
Guft  and  foul  flaws  to  herdmen,  and  to  herds. 

This  ill  prefage  advifedly  fhe  niarketh, 
liven  as  the  wind  is  hufh'd  before  it  raincth, 
Or  as  the  wolf  doth  grin  before  he  barketh, 
Or  as  the  berry  breaks  before  it  ftaineth ; 

Or  like  the  deadly  bullet  of  a  gun. 

His  meaning  flruck  her,  e'er  his  words  begun. 
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And  at  his  look  {he  flatly  falleth  down ; 
For  looks  kill  love,  and  love  by  looks  reviveth  : 
A  fmilc  recures  the  wounding  of  a  frown, 
But  blcffed  bankrupt,  that  by  love  fo  thriveth  ! 

The  filly  boy  believing  fhe  is  dead, 

Claps  her  pale  cheek,  till  clapping  makes  it  red. 

And  in  amaze  break  off  his  late  intent, 
Fur  fharply  he  did  think  to  reprehend  her, 
"Which  cmmingLove  did  wittily  prevent, 
Fair  fall  the  wit,  that  can  fo  well  defend  her  : 
For  on  the  grafs  fhe  lies,  as  fhe  were  flain, 
Till  his  breath  breatheth  life  in  her  again. 

He  wrings  her  nofe,  he  ftrikes  her  on  the  checks, 
He  bends  her  fingers,  holds  her  pulies  hard. 
He  chafes  her  lips,  a  thoufand  ways  he  fecks 
To  mend  the  hurt,  that  his  unkindnefs  marr'd  ; 
He  kiffes  her,  and  {he,  by  her  good  will, 
Would  never  rife,  fo  would  he  kifs  her  iHll. 

The  night  of  forrow  now  is  turn'd  to  day, 
Her  two  blue  windows  faintly  fhe  np-heaveth  ; 
Like  the  fair  fun,  when  in  his  frcfh  array 
He  cheers  the  morn,  and  all  the  world  reiieveth  : 
And  as  the  bright  fun  glorifies  the  fky, 
So  is  her  face  illunun'd  with  her  eye, 

Whofe  beams  upon  his  hairlefs  face  are  fixt, 
As  if  from  thence  they  borrow'd  all  their  fhine  : 
Were  never  four  fuch  Jamps  together  mix'd, 
Had  not  his  clouded  with  his  brows  repine, 

But  hers,  which  through  the  cryftal,  tears  gave 
light, 

Shone  like  the  moon  in  water  feen,  by  night. 

O  !  where  am  I !   (quoth  fhe)  in  earth,  or  heaven! 

Or  in  the  ocean  drcnch'd  !  or  in  the  fire ! 

What  hour  is  this  ?  or  morn,  or  weary  even  ? 

Do  I  delight  to  die  ?  or  life  defire  ? 

But  now  I  liv'd,  and  Life  was  Death's  annoy  : 
But  new  I  dy'd,  and  death  was  lively  joy. 

O  !  thou  didft  kill  me,  kill  me  once  again  : 
Thy  eyes,  Ihrewd  tutor,  that  hard  heart  of  thine 
Hath  taught  them  fcornful  tricks,  and  fuch  difdain, 
That  they  have  murder* d  this  poor  heart  c-f  mine: 

And   thefe   mine   eyes,    true   leaders   to    their 
queen, 

But  for  thy  piteous  lips  no  more  had  feen. 

Long  may  they  kifs  each  other  for  this  cure  ! 

O  never  let  their  crimfon  liveries  wear ! 

And  as  they  laft,  their  verdure  ftill  endure, 

To  drive  infection  from  the  dangerous  year  ! 
That  the  ftar-gazers  having  writ  on  death, 
May  fay,  the  Hague  is  banifh'd  by  thy  breath. 

Pure  lips  !  fweet  ftals!  in  my  foft  lips  imprinted, 
What  bargains  may  I  make  Bill  to  be  fealing  ? 
To  (ell  myfelf,  I  can  be  well  contented, 
So  thou  wilt  buy,  and  pay,  ar.d  ufe  good  dealing  : 
Which  purchafe  if  thou  make,  for  fear  of  flips, 
Set  thy  f'cal  manual  on  ipy  wax-red  lipf.^ 


A  thoufand  kiffes  buys  my  heart  from  me, 
And  pay  them  at  thy  leiiure  one  by  one. 
What  is  ten  hundred  kiffes  unto  thee  ? 
Are  they  not  quickly  told,  and  quickly  gond  ? 

Say   for  non-payment    that    the    debt  fliould 
double, 

Is  twenty  hundred  kiffes  fuch  a  trouble  ? 

Fair  Qoeen  (quoth  he)  if  any  love  you  owe  me, 
Meafure  my  llrangenefs  with  my  unripe  years, 
Before  I  know  myfelf,  feek  not  to  know  me. 
No  fiiher  but  the  ungrown  fry  forbears ; 

The  mellow"  plum  doth  fall,  the  green  fticki 
faft, 

Or  being  early  pluck'd,  is  four  to  tafte. 

Look,  the  world's  comforter  with  weary  gate, 
His  day's  hot  tafk  hath  ended  in  the  weft ! 
The  owl  (Night's  herald)  Ihrieks,  'tis  very  late, 
The  meep  are  gone  to  fold,  birds  to  their  neft : 

The   cole-black   clouds,  that  fhadow   heaven's 
light, 

Do  fummon  us  to  part,  and  bid  good  night. 

Now  let  me  fay  good  night,  and  fo  fay  you : 

If  you  will  fay  fo,  you  ihall  have  a  kifs. 

Good  night  (quoth  fhe)  and  e'er  he  fays  adieu, 

The  honey  fee  of  parting  tendred  is. 

Her  arms  to  lend  his  neck  a  fweet  embrace, 
Incorporate  then  they  feem,  face  grows  to  face. 

Till  breathlefs  he  ditjoin'd,  and  backward  drew 
The  heavenly  mciilure,  that  fweet  coral  mouth, 
Whofe  precious  taile  her  thirfty  lips  well  knew, 
Whereon  they  furfeit,yet  complain  on  drowth  : 

He  with  her   plenty   preis'd,    flie  faint   with 
dearth, 

Their  lips  together  glu'd,  fall  to  the  earth. 

Now  quick  defire  hath  caught  her  yielding  prey, 
And  glutton-like  fhe  feeds,  yet  never  filleth  ; 
Her  lips  are  conquerors,  his  lips  obey, 
Paying  what  ranfom  the  infulter  willeth  : 

Whofe  vnltar  thought  doth  pitch  the  prize  fo 
high, 

That  fhe  will  draw  his  lips  rich  treafure  dry. 

And  having  felt  the  fweetnefs  of  thefpoil, 

With  blindfold  fury  fhe  begins  to  forage  ; 

Her  face  doth  reek  and  fmoke,  her  blood   doth 

boil, 

And  carelefs  luft  flirs  up  a  defperate  courage  : 
Planting  oblivion,  beating  reafon  back  ; 
Forgetting  fhamt'o  pure  blufli,    and  honour'* 
wrack. 

Hct,  fainf,  aod  weary  with  her  hard  embracing1, 
Like  a  wild  bird  being  tam'd  with  too  much  han 
dling, 

Or  as  the  fleet-foot  roe,  that's  tir'd  with  chafing, 
Or  like  the  froward  infant  ftill'd  with  dandling  ; 
He  row  obeys,  and  now  no  more  refifteth, 
While  flie  takes  all  fhe  can,  not  aii  fiic  liileth. 
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What  wax  fo  frozen,  but  diflolves  with  tempring 
And  yields  at  laft  to  every  light  impreffion  ? 
Things  out  of  hope  are  compaft  oft  with  vent'r- 

in«r, 

Affection  faints  not,  like  a  pale-fac'd  coward, 
But  then  wooes  beft,  when  mofl  his  choice  is 
froward. 

"When  he  did  frown,  O  had  (he  then  gave  over ! 
Such  Nectar  from  his  lip>  fhe  had  not  fuckt  : 
Frul  words  and  frowns  muft  not  repel  a  lover, 
What   though    the   rofe  have  pricks;   yet  it   is 

pluckt. 

Were  beauty  under  twenty  locks  kept  faft, 
Yet  love  breaks  through,  and  picks  them  all  at 
laft. 

For  pity  now  (he  can  no  more  detain  him  ; 

The  poor  fool  prays  her,  that  he  may  depart. 

She  is  rtfolv'd  no  longer  to  reflrain  him ; 

Bids  him  farewel,  and  look  well  to  her  heart, 
The  which  hy  Cupid's  bow  (he  doth  proteft, 
He  carries  thence  incaged  in  his  breaft. 

Sweet  boy,  fhe  fays,  this  night  I'll  wafte  in  forrow, 

For  my  fick  heart  commands  mine  eyes  to  watch. 

Tell  me,  love's  matter,  fhall  we  meet  to-morrow  ? 

Say,   fhall   we,  fliall   we,    wilt   thou   make   the 

match  ? 

He  tells  her  no,  to-morrow  he  intends 
To  hunt  the  boar  with  certain  of  his  friends. 

The  boar  (quoth  fhe)  whereat  a  fudden  pale, 
Like  lawn  being  fpread  upon  the  blufhing  rofe, 
Ufurps  her  cheeks,  fhe  trembles  at  his  tale, 
And  on  his  neck  he;  yoking  arms  fhe  throws, 
She  fmketh  down  ftill  barging  on  his  neck, 
He  on  her  belly  falls,  fhe  en  her  back. 

Now  is  fhe  in  the  very  lifts  of  love, 

Her  champion  mounted  for  the  hot  encounter. 

All  is  imaginary,  fhe  do;h  prove, 

He  will  not  manage  her  although  he  mount  her  : 

The  worfe  than  Tantalus  is  her  annoy, 
1    To  clip  Elyfium,  and  to  lack  her  Joy. 

Even  as  poor  birds  deceiv'd  with  painted  grapes, 
Do  furfeit  by  the  eye,  and  pine  the  maw  ; 
Even  fo  fhe  languifheth  in  her  nnfhap>--, 
As  thofe  poor  birds,  that  helplefs  berries  faw, 
The  warm  effects  which  ihe  in  him  finds  mifT- 

i»K, 
She  fecks  to  kindle  with  continual  kiffing. 

Eut  all  in  vain,  good  Queen,  it  will  not  be, 
She  hath  aflay'd,  as  much  as  may  be  prov'd, 
Her  pleading  hath  defer  vtd  a -greater  fee, 
She's  love,  Iht,  loves,  and  yet  fhe  is  not  lov'd ! 
,    Fie,  fie,  he  fays,  you  crufh  rne3  let  me  go, 
You  have  no  reafon  to  v\  ith-hold  me  fo. 

Tkou  hadil  been  gone  (quoth  fhe)  fweet  boy,  e'er 

this, 
But -that  thou  told'lt  me  thou  would'ft  hunt  the 

boar. 


O  !  be  advis'd,  thou  know'ft  not  what  it  is, 
With  javelin's  point  a  churlifh  fwine  to  gore, 
Whofe  tufhes  never  fheath'd,  he  whitteth  ftill, 
Like  to  a  mortal  butcher,  bent  to  kill. 

On  his  bow-back  he  hath  a  battle  fet 

Of  briftly  pikes,  that  ever  threat  his  foes  ; 

His  eyes,  like  glow-worms,  fhine  when  he  dotk 
fret, 

His  fnout  digs  fepulchrcs  where  e'er  it  goes ; 
Being  mov'd,  he  ftrikes  whate'er  is  in  his  way 
And  whom  he  ftrikes  his  crooked  tufhes  flay.  ;; 

His  brawny  fide  with  hairy  briftles  armed, 
Are  better  proof,  that  thy  fpears  point  can  enter ; 
His  fhort  thick  neck  cannot  be  eafily  harmed, 
Being  ireful,  on  the  lion  he  will  venture. 

The  thorny  brambles  and  embracing  brufhes, 
As  fearful   of    him   part,  through   whom    he 
rufhes. 

Alas!  he  nought  efteems  that  face  of  thine, 
To  which  love's  eye  pays  tributary  gazes ; 
Nor  thy  fort  hand,  fweet  lips,  and  cryftal  eyne, 
Whofe  full  perfection  all  the  world  amazes; 
But  having  thee  at  vantage  (wondrous  dread  !) 
Would   root  thefc   beauties,  as   he  roots    the 
mead. 

O  !  let  him  keep  his  loathfome  cabin  ftill ! 
Beauty  hath  nought  to  do  with  fuch  foul  fiends. 
Come  not  within  his  danger  by  thy  will, 
They,  that   thrive    well,   take   counfel  of    their 

friendj. 
When  thou  didft  name  the  boar,  not  ,to  dif- 

femble, 
I  fear'd  thy  fortune,  and  my  joints  did  tremble 

Didft  thou  not  mark  my  face  ?  was  it  not  white  ? 

Saw'ft  thou  not  figns  of  fear  lurk  in  mine  eye  ? 

Grew  I  not  faint  ?  and  fell  I  not  downright  ? 

Within  my  bofom,  whereon  thou  doft  lie, 

My  boding  heart  pants,  beats,  and  takes  no  reft, 
But   like    an   earthquake   fhakes   thee   on   my 
breaft. 

For  where  love  reigns,  difturbing  jealoufy 

Doth  call  himfdf  affection's  centinel; 

Give  falfe  alarms,  fuggefteth  mutiny, 

And  in  a  peaceful  hour  doth  cry,  kill,  kill. 
Diftempring  gentle  love  with  his  defire, 
As  air  and  water  doth  abate  the  fire. 

This  four  informer,  this  bate-breeding  fpy, 

This  canker,  that  eats  up  love's  tender  fpnng, 

This  carry-rale,  diffentious  jealoufy, 

That  fometimes  true  news,  fometimes  falfe  doth 

bring, 

Knocks  at  my  heart,  and  whifpers  in  mine  ear, 
That  if  I  love  thee,  I  thy  death  fhould  fear. 

And  more  than  fo,  prefenteth  to  mine  eye 
The  picture  of  an  angry  chafing  boar, 
Under  whole  fharp  fangc,  on  bis  back  doth  lie 
An  image  like  thyfelf,  all  itain'd  with  gore ; 


VENUS     AND     ADONIS. 


619 


Whofe  blood  upon  the  frefh  flowers  being  (had, 
Doth  make  'em  drop  with  grief,  and  hang  the 
head. 

What  fhould  1  do  ?  fteing  thee  fo  indeed  ? 

'1  hat  trembling  at  th'  imagination,  [bleed, 

The   thought  of   it  doth   make   my  faint   heart 

And  fear  doth  teach  it  divination. 

I  prophecy  thy  death,  my  living  forrow, 
If  thou  encounter  with  the  boar  to-morrow. 

But  if  thou  needs  will  hunt,  be  rul'd  by  me, 

Uncouple  at  the  timorous  flying  hare  ; 

Or  at  the  fox,  which  lives  by  fubtilty  ; 

Or  at  the  roe,  which  no  encounter  dare, 

Purfue  thefe  fearful  creatures  o'er  the  downs, 
And  on  thy  well-breath' d  horfe   keep  with  thy 
hounds. 

And  when  thou  haft  on  foot  the  purblind  hare, 
Mark  the  poor  wretch,  to  overfhut  his  troubles, 
How  he  outruns  the  wind,  and  with  what  care 
He  cranks  and  croffes  with  a  thoufand  doubles. 
The  many  mufits  through  the  which  he  goes, 
.  Are  like  a  labyrinth  t'  amaze  his  foes. 

Sometime  he  runs  among  the  flocks  of  fheep, 
To  make  the  cunning  hounds  miftake  their  fmell ; 
And  fometime,  where  earth-delving  conies  keep, 
To  flop  the  loud  purfuers  in  their  yell ; 

And  fometime  iorteth  with  a  herd  of  deer  : 
Danger  devifeth  fhifts,  wit  waits  on  fear. 

For  there  his  fmell  with  others  being  mingled, 
The  hot-fcent-fnuffing  hounds  are  driven  to  doubt, 
Ctafing  their  clamorous  city,  till  they  have  fingled, 
"With  much  ado,  the  cold  fault  cleanly  tut  : 

Then  d«   they  fpend  their  mouths;  echo  replies, 
As  if  another  chafe  were  in  the  fldes. 

By  this  poor  Watt  far  off,  upon  a  hill, 
Stands  on  his  hinder  legs  with  liil'ning  ear, 
To  hearken  it  his  foes  purfue  him  ftiil ; 
Anon  their  loud  alarums  he  doth  hear  ; 
And  now  his  griet  may  be  compared  well 
To  one  fore  fick,  that  hears  the  paffing  bell. 

Then  (halt  thou  fee  the  dew-bedabbled  wretch 
Turn  and  return,  indenting  with  the  way. 
Each  envious  brier  his  weary  legs  doth  fcratch, 
Each  fhadow  makes  him  flop,  each  murmur  flay. 

For  mifery  is  trodden  on  by  many ; 

And  being  low,  never  reliev'd  by  any. 

Lie  quietly  and  hear  a  little  more, 
Nay,  do  not  ftruggle,  for  thou  fhalt  not  rife  : 
To  make  thee  hate  the  hunting  of  the  boar, 
Uulike  uiyfelf,  thou  hear'ft  me  moralize, 

Applying  this  to  that,  and  fo  to  fo  ; 

For  JLove  can  comment  upon  every  woe.      < 

Where  did  I  leave  ?  No  matter  where  (quoth  he) 
Leave  me,  and  then  the  flory  aptly  ends  :  [(he) 
The  night  is  fpent.  Why,  what  of  that  ?  (quoth 
I  am  (quoth  he)  expected  of  my  friends. 


And  now  'tis  dark,  and  going  I  ihall  fall. 
In  night  (quoth  flic)  Defire  fees  beft  of  all. 

But  if  thou  fall,  Oh,  then  imagine  this, 

The  earth  in  love  with  thee  thy  footing  trips, 

And  all  is  but  to  rob  thee  of  a  kiis. 

Rich  preys  make  rich  men  thieves,    fo  do  thy 

lips 

Make  modefl  Dian  cloudy  and  forlorn, 
Left  (he  fhould  fteal  a  kifs,  and  die  forfworn. 

Now  of  this  dark  night  I  perceive  the  reafon, 
Cynthia  for  fhame  obfrures  her  filver  fhme, 
Till  forging  Nature  be  condemn'd  of  treafon, 
For  flealing  moulds  from  heaven,  that  were  di-« 

vine, 
Wherein  fhe  fram'd  thee  in  high  heaven's  de- 

fpite, 
To  fhame  the  Sun  by  day,  and  her  by  night. 

And  therefore  hath  fhe  brib'd  the-  deftinies 
To  crols  the  curious  worlunanfhip  of  Nature; 
To  mingle  beauty  with  infirmities, 
And  pure  perfection  with  impure  defeature  ; 
Making  it  fubjedt  to  the  tyranny 
Of  fad  mifchances,  and  much  mifery. 

As  burning  fever,  agues  pale  and  faint, 
Life-poifoning  peftilence,  and  frenzies  wood, 
The  marrow-eating  ficknefs,  whofe  attaint 
Diforder  breeds  by  heating  of  the  blood  : 

burfeits,  impofthumes    grief,   and  damn'd  de- 
fpair, 

Swear  Nature's  death  for  framing  thee  fo  fair. 

And  not  the  leaft  of  all  thefe  maladies, 
But  in  one  minute's  fight  brings  beauty  under  : 
Both  favour,  favour,  hue  and  qualities, 
Whereat  the  imperial  gazer  late  did  wonder, 
Are  on  the  fudden  wafted,  thaw'd,  and  done, 
As   mountain-mow  melts    with    the   mid-day 
fun. 

Therefore,  defpite  of  fruitlefs  chaftity, 
Love-lacking  vetlals,  and  felf-lovir,g  nuns, 
That  on  the  earth  would  breed  a  fcarcity, 
And  barren  dearth  of  daughters  and  of  f  ns, 
Be  prodigal.  The  lamp  that  burns  by  night, 
Dries  up  his  oil,  to  lend  the  world  his  light. 

What  is  thy  body  but  a  fwallowing  grave, 

Seeming  to  bury  that  pofterity, 

Which  by  the  rights  of  Time  thou  needs  mufl 
have, 

If  thou  deftroy  them  rot  in  their  obfcuriry  ? 
If  fo,  the  world  will  hold  thee  in  difdain, 
Sith  in  thy  pride  fo  fair  a  hope  is  flain. 

So  in  thy  felf,  thy  felf  art  made  away, 

A  mifchief  worfe  than  civil  home-bred  ftrife, 

Or  theirs,   whofe  defperate  hands  themfelves  d« 

flay. 
Or  butcher-fire,  that  raves  his  fon  of  life. 

Foul-cankering  ruft  the  hidden  treafure  frets ; 

But  gold,  that's  put  to  ufe,  more  gold  begeti. 


it* 
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Nay  then,  quoth  Adon,  you  will  fall  again 

Into  your  idle  over-handled  theme; 

The  kifs  I  gave  you  is  beftow'd  in  vain, 

And  all  in  vain  you  ftrive  againfl  the  ftream. 
For  by  this  black-fac'd  night,  defires  foul  nurfe, 
Your  treatife  makes  me  like  yeu  worfe  and 
\vorfe, 

If  Love  hath  lent  you  twenty  thoufand  tongues, 
And  every  tongue  more  moving  than  your  own, 
Bewitching  like  the  wanton  mermaids  fongs, 
Yet  from  mine  ear  the  tempting  tune  is  blown. 
For  know,  my  heart  ftands  armed  in  my  ear, 
And  will  not  let  a  falfe  found  enter  there  ; 

JLeft  the  deceiving  harmony  mould  run 

Into  the  quiet  clofure  of  my  breaft  ; 

And  then  my  little  heart  were  quite  undone, 

Jn  his  bed-chamber  to  be  barr'd  of  reft. 

No,  Lady,  no,  my  heart  longs  not  to  groan, 
But  foundly  fleeps,  while  now  it  fleeps  alone. 

What  have  you  urg'd,  that  I  cannot  reprove  ? 
The  path  is  fmooth  that  leadeth  unto  daager% 
I  hate  not  love,  but  your  device  in  love, 
That  lends  embracemcnts  unto  every  ftranger. 

You  do  it  for  increafc.  O  ftrange  excufe  ! 

When  Reafon  is  the  bawd  to  Luft's  abufe. 

Call  it  not  love,  for  love  to  heaven  is  fled, 
Since  fweating  Luft  on  earth  ufurps  his  name  j 
Under  whcfe  fimple  fembiance  he  hath  fed 
Upon  frefh  beauty,  blotting  it  with  blame  : 

Which  the  hot  tyrant  ftain.*,  and  foon  bereaves, 
As  catterpillars  do  the  tender  leaves. 

Love  comforteth  like  fun-fhinc  after  rain ; 

But  haft's  effeft  is  tempcft  after  fun  : 

Love's  gentle  fpring  doth  always  frcfli  remain  ; 

Lull's  winter  comes,  e'er  fuminer  half  be  done. 
Love  furfeits  not ;  Luft  like  a  glutton  dies  : 
Lo  ye  is  all  truth ;  Luft  full  of  forged  lies. 

More  I  could  tell,  but  more  I  dare  not  fay; 
The  text  is  old,  the  orator  too  green  : 
Therefore  in  fadnefs  now  I  will  away, 
My  face  is  full  of  ihame,  my  heart  of  teen  : 
Mine  ears,  that  to  your  wanton  talk  attended, 
Do  butn  themielves  for  having  fo  offended. 

With  this,  he  breaketh  from  the  fweet  embrace 
Of  thofe  fair   arms,    which  bound  him  to  her 

breaft: 
And  homeward  through  the  dark  lawns  runs  a- 

pace, 

Leaves  Love  upon  her  back  deeply  diftrefs'd. 
Look  how  a  bright  ftar  fhooteth  from  the  ity, 
So  glides  he  in  the  night  from  Venus'  eye. 

Which  after  him  me  darts,  as  one  on  fhore 
Gazing  upon  a  late  embarked  friend, 
Till  the  wild  waves  will  have  him  feen  no  more, 
Whofe  ridges  with  the  meeting  clouds  contend  : 
So  did  the  mercilefs  and  pitchy  night, 
Fold  in  the  object,  that  did  feed  her  fight. 


Whereat  amaz'd,  as  one  thit  unaware 
Hath  dropt  a  precious  jewel  in  the  flood  ; 
Or  ftonifh'd,  as  night-wanderers  often  are, 
Their  light  blown  out  in  fome  miftruftful  wood  i 
Even  fo  confounded  in  the  dark  fhe  lay, 
Having  loft  the  fair  difcovery  of  her  way. 

And  now  fhe  beats  her  heart,  whereat  it  groan?, 
That  all  the  neighbour  caves,  as  feeming  troubled , 
Make  verbal  repetition  of  her  moans  : 
Paiiion  on  paflion  deeply  is  redoubled. 

Ay  me  !    flie  cries,   and  twenty  times,  Woe! 
Woe! 

And  twenty  echo's  twenty  times  cry  fo. 

She  marking  them,  begins  a  wailing  note, 

And  ftngs  extemp'rally  a  woful  ditty  : 

How  love  makes  young  men  thrall,  and  old  ment 

dote; 
How  love  is  wife  in  folly,  foolifh  witty  : 

Her  heave  anthem  ftill  concludes  in  woe  ! 

And  ftill  the  choir  ef  echo's  anfwers  fo. 

Her  fong  was  tedious  and  out-wore  the  nighf, 
For  lovers  hours  are  long  though  feeming  fhort : 
If  pleas'd  themfelves,  others  they  think  delight 
In  fuch-like  circumftance,  with  fuch-iike  fport. 
Their  copious  ftories,  oftentimes  begun, 
End  without  audience,  and  arc  never  done. 

For  who  hath  fhe  to  fpend  the  night  withal, 

But  idle  founds,  refembling  paralites  ? 

Like  fhrill  tongu'd  tapfters  anfwcring  every  call% 

Soothing  the  humour  of  fantaftic  wits. 
She  laid,  'tis  fo  :  They  anfwer  all,  'tis  fo, 
And  would  fay  after  her,  if  fhe  faid  no. 

Lo  !  hear  the  gentle  lark,  weary  of  reft, 
From  his  moift  cabinet  mounts  up  on  high, 
And  wakes  the  morning,  from  whole  filver  breaft 
The  fun  arifcth  in  his  majefty  : 

Who  doth  the  world  fo  gloriouily  behold, 
The  cedar  tops  and  hills  ieem  burniifd  gold. 

Venus  falutes  him  with  this  fair  good-morrow  : 
O  !  thou  clear  god,  and  Patron  of  all  Light ! 
From  whom  each  lamp,   and  finning   ftar   doth 

borrow 

The  beauteous  influence,  that  makes  him  bright  : 
There  lives  a  fon,  that  fuck'd  an  earthly   mo 
ther, 

May   lend  thee   light,  as   thou   doft   lead   tq 
other. 

This  faid,  fhe  hafted  to  a  myrtle  grove, 
Mufing  the  morning  is  fo  much  o'erworn  ; 
And  yet  fhe  hears  no  tidings  of  her  Love  : 
She  hearkens  for  his  hounds,  and  for  his  horn, 
Anon  fhe  hears  them  chaunt  it  luftily, 
And  all  in  hafte  fhe  coafteth  to  the  cry. 

And  as  fhe  runs, the  bufhes  in  the  way, 
Some  catch  her  by  the  neck,  fome  kifs  her  face* 
Some  twine  about  her  thigh  to  make  her  ftay  ; 
She  wildly  breaketh  from  their  ftri&  embrace^ 
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Like  a  milch  doe,  whofe  fwelling  dugs  do  akc, 
Hailing  to  feed  her  fawn,  hid  in  fome  brake. 

By  this,  flic  hears  tbe  hounds  are  at  a  bay, 
Whereat  {he  ftarts,  like  one  that  fpies  an  adder, 
Wreath'd  up  in  fatal  folds,  juft  in  his  way, 
The  fear  whereof  doth  make  him  {hake  and  fhud- 

der  : 

Even  fo  the  timorous  yelping  of  the  hounds, 
Appalls  her  fenfes,  and  her  fp'rit  confounds. 

'.For  now  {he  knows  it  is  no  gentle  chafe, 
But  the  blunt  boar,  rough  bear,  or  lion  proud; 
Jkcaufe  the  cry  remdnt'th  in  one  place, 
Where  fearfully  the  d<->gs  exclaim  aloud  : 
Finding  their  enemy  to  be  fo  curft, 
They   all  {train   curt'fy,   who   {hall  cope  him 
firft. 

This  difmal  cry  rings  fadly  in  her  ear, 
Through  which  it  enters,  to  furprife  her  heart ; 
Who  overcome  by  doubt,  and  bloodlefs  fear, 
With  cold  pale  weaknefs  numbs  each  feeling  part: 

.Like  foldiers,   when  their   captain   once   doth 
yield, 

They  bafely  fly,  and  dare  not  flay  the  field. 

Th'us  ftands  fhe  in  a  trembling  extafy, 
Till  cheering  up  her  fenfes  fore  difmaid, 
She  tells  them  'tis  a  cauflefs  fantafy  : 
And  childifli  error,  that  they  are  afraid ; 

Bids  them  leave  quaking,  wills  them  fear  no 
more : 

And  with  that  word,  fhe  fpy'd  the  hunted  boar. 

Whofe  frothy  mouth  bepairited  all  with  red, 
Like  milk  and  blood  being  mingled  both  together, 
A  fecond  fear  through  all  her  finewsfpread, 
\\  hich  madly  hurries  her  {he  knows  not  whither. 
This  way  Ihe  runs,  and  now  fhe  will  no  further,' 
But  back  retires,  to  rate  the  boar  for  murder. 

A  thbufand  fpleens  bear  her  a  thoufand  ways, 
She  treads  the  paths  that  Ihe  untreads  again  ; 
Her  more  than  hafte  is  marred  with  delays  : 
Like  (he  proceedings  of  a  drunken  brain, 

Full  of  refpect,  yet  ret  at  all  refpeclirig ;. 

In  hand  with  all  things,  nought  at  all  effecting. 

Here  kennei'd  in  a  brake  fhe  finds  a  hound, 
And  aflcs  the  weary  caitiff  for  his  mafter ; 
And  there  another  licking  of  his  wound, 
'Gainft  venom'd  fores  the  only  foveraign  pJaifler. 
And  here  Ihe  meets  another  fadly  fcowling, 
To  whom  fhs  fpeake ,  and  he  replies  with  howl 
ing. 

When  he  had  ceas'd  his  ill-refcunding  nojfe, 
Another  fiap-mouth'd  mourner  black  and  grim, 
Againft  the  welkin  vollies  out  his  voice  ; 
Another,  and  another,  anfwer  him, 

Clapping  their  proud  tails  to  the  ground  be 
low, 

Shaking  their  fcratcht  ears,  bleedirg  as  they 


Look  !  how  the  world's  poor  people  are  amaz'd 

At  apparitions,  flgns,  and  prodigies  ; 

Whereon  withf  earful  eyes  they  long  have  gaz'd, 

Infufiwg  them  with  dreadful  prophecies  : 

So  {he,  at  thefe  fad  figns,  dra\vs  up  her  breath, 
And  fighing  it  again,  exclaims  on  death. 

Hard-favour'd  tyrant,  ugly,  meagre,  lean, 
Hateful  divorce  of  lave  (thus  chides  fhe  Death) 
Grim-grinning  ghoft,   earth's  worm,   what  doffc 

thou  mean  ? 
To  ftifle  beauty,  and  to  {leal  his  breath  ? 

Who  when  he  liv'd,  his  breath  and  beauty  fet 
Glofs  on  the  rofe,  fmell  to  the  violet. 

If  he  be  dead,  O  no  !  it  cannot  be 
Seeing  his  beauty,  thou  fhould'ft  ftrike  at  it. 
O  !  yes,  it  may;  thou  haft  flo  eyes  to  fee, 
But  hatefully  at  random  doft  thou  hit. 

Thy  mark  is  feeble  age ;  but  thy  falfe  dart, 
Miftakes  that  aim,  and  cleaves  an  infant's  heart, 

Had'ft  thou  but  beware,  then  he  had  fpoke, 
And  hearing  him,  thy  power  had  loft  his  power. 
The  deftinies  will  curfe  thee  for  this  ftroke, 
They  bid  thee  crop  a  weed,  thou  pluck'ft  a  flow- 

er : 

Love's  golden  arrow  at  him  fliould  have  fled, 
And  not  death's  ebon-dart  to  ftrike  him  dead. 

Doft  thou  drink  tear?,  that  thou  provok'ft  fuch 
weeping  ? 

What  may  a  heavy  groan  advantage  thee  ? 

Why  haft  thou  caft  into  eternal  ileeping 

Thofe  eyes,  that  taught  all  other  eyes  to  fee  ? 
Now  Nature  cares  not  for  thy  mortal  vigour, 
Since  her  beft  work  is  ruin'd  with  thy  rigour. 

Here  overcome,  as  one  full  of  defpair, 
She  veil'd  her  eye-lids,  which  like  flukes  ftopt 
The  cryftal  tide,  that  from  her  two  cheeks  fair 
In  the  fweet  channel  of  her  bofom  drop'd. 

But  through  the  flood-gates  breaks  the  filver« 
rain, 

And  with  his  ftrong  courfe  opens  them  again. 

6  I  how  her  eyes  and  tears  did  lend,  and  borrow  I 
Her  eyes  feen  in  her  tears,  tears  in  her  eye  ; 
Both  cryftals,  where  they   view'd   each   other's 

forrow  : 

Sorrow,  that  friendly  fighs  fought  ftill  to  dry. 
But  like  a  ftormy  day,  now  wind,  now  rain, 
Sighs  dry  her  cheeks,  tears  make  them  wet  a« 
gain. 

Variable  paflions  throng  her  c'cnftant  woe, 
As  ftriving  which  {hould  beft  become  her  grief; 
All  entertain'd,  each  paffion  labours  fo, 
That  every  prefent  forrow  feemeth  chief. 
But  none  is  btfft,  then  join  they  all  together, 
Like  many  clouds  consulting  for  foul  weather, 

By  this,  far  off  fhe  hear*  fome  huntfman  hollow  ; 
A  nurfe's  fong  ne'er  pleas'd  her  babe  fo  well, 
the  dire  imagination  flic  did  follow. 
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This  found  of  hfipe  doth  labour  to  expell : 
JFor  now  reviving  Joy  bids  her  rejoice, 
And  flatters  her  it  is  Adonis'  voice. 

Whereat  her  tears  began  to  turn  their  tide, 
Being  priion'd  in  her  eye,  like  pearls  in  glafs  : 
Yet  lonutimes  falls  an  orient  drop  befide, 
Which  her  cheek  melts,   as  (corning  it  fhould  pafs 
To  wafh  the  foul  face  of  the  fluttifh  ground, 
Who  is  but  drunken,  when  fhe  feemeth  dr.iwn'd. 

0  hard-believing  Love  !  how  ftrange  it  feems 
Not  to  believe,  and  yet  too  credulous  ' 

Thy  weal  and  woe  are  b"th  of  them  extremes, 
Defpair  and  hope  make  thee  ridiculous  ! 

The  one  doth  flatter  thee,  in  thoughts  unlike 
ly. 

With  likely  thoughts,  the  other  kills  thee  quick 
ly- 

Now  fhe  unweaves  the  web  that  fhe  had  wrought> 
Adonis  lives,  and  Death  is  not  to  blame  : 
It  was  not  fhe  that  cAl'd  him  all  to  nought, 
Now  fhe  adds  honour  to  his  hateful  name  : 

She  'cleeps  him  King  of  Graves,  and  Grave  for 
Kings, 

Imperial  Supreme  of  all  Mortal  Things. 

No,  no,  (quoth  fhe)  fweet  Death  !  I  did  but  jeft; 
Yet  pardon  me,  I  felt  a  kind  of  fear, 
When  as  I  met  the  boar,  that  bloody  beaft, 
Which  knows  no  pity,  but  is  ftill  fevere. 

Then,  gentle  Shadow !   (truth  I  muft  confefs) 
I  rail'd  on  thee,  fearing  my  Love's  dcceafe. 

'Tis  not  my  fault :  the  boar  provok'd  my  tongue : 

Be  wreak'd  on  him  (invifible  commander  !) 

'Tis  he,  foul  creature,  that  hath  done  thee  wrong, 

1  did  but  act,  he's  author  of  thy  flander. 

Grief  hath  two  tongues,  and  never  woman  yet 
Cou'd   rule  them  both  without   ten    womens 
wit. 

Thus  hoping  that  AdonU  is  alive, 
Her  rafh  fufpecl  fhe  doth  extenuate ; 
And  thaf  his  beauty  may  the  better  thrive, 
With  death  fhe  humbly  doth  infinuate  : 

Tells  him  of  trophies,  ftatues,  tombs,  and  (lo 
ries, 

His  vidUries,  his  triumphs,  and  his  glories. 

O  Jove!  quoth  fhe, how  much  a  fool  was  I, 
To  be  of  fuch  a  weak  and  iilly  mind  ? 
To  wail  his  death,  who  lives,  and  muft  not  die, 
Till  mutual  overthrow  of  mortal  kind  ! 

For  he  being  dead,  with  him  is  Beauty  flain, 
And  Beauty  dead,  black  chaos  comes  again. 

Fye !  fye  !  fond  Love,  thou  art  fo  full  of  fear, 
As  one  with  treafure  laden,  hem'd  with  thieves  : 
Trifles  (unwitneffed  with  eye,  or  ear) 
Thy  coward  heart,  with  falfe  bethinking  grieves, 
liven  at  this  word  fhe  hears  a  merry  horn, 
Whereat  Ihe  leaps,  that  was  but  late  forlorn. 


Asfaulcon  to  the  lure,  away  fhe  files  : 

The  grafs  troops  not,  Ihe  treads  on  it  fo  light, 

And  in  rur  hafte  unfortunately  fpies 

The  foul  boar's  conqueft  on  her  fair  delight. 

Which  feen,   her  eyes,  as   murder 'd    with   the 
view, 

Like  ftars  afham'd  of  day,  thcmfelves  withdrew. 

Or  as  the  fnail,  whofc  tender  horns  being  hit, 
Shrinks  back  in  his  fhelly  cave  with  pain, 
And  there,  all  fmother'd  up,  in  fhavle  d-,th  fit, 
Long  after  fearing,  to  creep  forth  aeain  : 
So  ar  his  bloody  view  her  eyes  are  fled, 
Into  the  deep  dark  cabins  of  her  head. 

Where  they  refign'd  their  office  and  their  light 

To  the  difpofing  of  her  troubled  brain  : 

Who  bids  them  ftill  confort  wi'h  ugly  Nigh-, 

And  never  wound  the  heart  with  looks  again  : 

Who,  like  a  king  perplexed  in  his  throne, 

By  their  fuggefhons  gives  a  deadly  groan. 

Whereat  each  tributary  fubje<ft  quakes, 
As  when  the  wind  imprifon'd  in  the  ground, 
Struggling  for  paffage,  Earth's  foundation  fhakes, 
Which  with  cold  terrors  doth  men's  mind    con 
found, 

This  mutiny  each  part  doth  fo  furprize, 
That  from  their  dark  beds  once  more  leap  her 
eyes. 

And,  being  open  through  unwilling  fight 

Upon  the  wide  wound,  that  the  boar  had  trench'd 

In  his  foft  flank,  whofe  wonted  Iilly  white 

With  purple   tears,  that  his  wound   wept,    was 

drench'd. 
No  flower  was  nigh,  no  grafs,  herb,  leaf,   or 

weed, 

But  ftole  his  blood,  and  feem'd  with  him  te» 
bleed. 

This  folemn  fympathy  poor  Venus  noteth, 
Over  one  fhoulder  doth  fhe  hang  her  head  ; 
Dumbly  fhe  paflions,  frantickly  fhe  doteth ; 
She  thinks  he  could  not  die,  he  is  not  dead. 

Her  voice  is  ftop'd,  her  joints  forget  to  bow, 
1   Her   eyes  are   mad  that   they  have  wept  till 


Upon  his  hurt  fhe  looks  fo  ftedfaftly, 

That  her  fight  dazzling,  makes  the  wouud  feem 

three ; 

And  then  fhe  reprehends  her  mangling  eye, 
That  makes  more  gafhes  where  no  breach  fhould 

be  J 
His  face   feems  twain,    each  feveral   limb   it 

doubled, 
For   oft   the   eye   miftakes,    the    brain  being 

troubled. 

My  tongue  cannot  exprefs  my  grief  for  one ; 
And  yet  (quoth  fhe)  behold  the  two  Adons  dead  ! 
My  fighs  are  blown  away,  my  fait  tears  gone, 
Mine  eyes  arc  tura'd  to  fire,  my  heart  to  lead  : 
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Heavy  heart's  lead  melt  at  mine  eyes  as  fire, 
So  fhall  I  die  by  drops  of  hot  de&re. 

Alas  !  poor  World,  what  treafure  haft  theoi  loft  ! 
What  face  remains  alive  that's  worth  the  viewicp; 
Whofe  tongue  is  mufic  now  ?   what  canft  thou 


Of  things  long  fince,  or  any  thing  enfuing  ? 
The  flowers  arc  fweet,  their  colours  frefh  and 

trim, 
But  true  fweet  Beauty  liv'd,  and  dy'd  in  him. 

Bonnet,  or  veil,  henceforth  no  creature  wear; 

Nor  fun,  nor  wind  will  ever  ftrive  to  kifs  you  : 

Having  no  fair  to  lofe,  you  need  not  fear  ; 

The  fun  doth  fcorn  you,  and  the  wind  doth  hifs 

you. 

But  when  Adonis  liv'd,  fun  and  fharp  air 
Lurk'd  like  two  thieves,  to  rob  him  of  his  Fair 

And  therefore  wou'd  he  put  his  bonnet  on, 
Under  whofe  brim  the  gaudy  fun  wou'd  peep  ; 
The  wind  wou'd  blow  it  off,  and  being  gone 
Play  with  his  locks,  then  wou'd  Adonis  weep  ; 
And  ftrait  in  pity  of  his  tender  years, 
They  both  wou'd  ftrive  who  firft  ihou'd  dry  his 
tears. 

To  fee  his  face  the  lion  walk'd  along 

Behind  fome  hedge,    becaufe  he  wou'd  not  fear 
him  ; 

To  recreate  himfelf  when  he  hath  fung, 

The  tyger  wou'dr  be  tame,  and  gently  hear  him  : 
If  he  had  fpoke,  the  wolf  wou'd  leave  his  prey, 
And  never  fright  the  filly  lamb  that  day. 

When  he  beheld  his  fhadow  in  a  brook, 
There  fifhes  fpread  on  it  their  golden  gills  : 
When  he  was  by,  the  birds  fuch  pleafure  took, 
That  fome  would  fing,  fome  other  in  their  bills 
Would  bring  him   mulberries,    and  ripe   red 

cherries ; 

He  fed  them  with  his  fight,  they  him  with  ber 
ries. 

But  this  foul,  grim,  and  urchin-fnouted  boar, 
Whofe  downward  eye  ftill  looketh  for  a  grave, 
Ne'er  faw  the  beauteous  livery  that  he  wore ;' 
Witnefs  the  entertainment  that  he  gave. 
If  he  did  fee  his  face,  why  then  I  know, 
He  thought  to  kifs  him,  and  hath  kill'd  him 
fo. 

'Tis  true,  'tis  true,  thus  was  Adonis  flain, 
He  ran  upon  the  boar  with  his  fharp  fpear, 
Who  wou'd  not  whet  his  teeth  at  him  again, 
But  by  a  kifs  thought  to  perfuade  him  there  : 
And  noufling  in  his  flank,  the  loving  fwine 
Sheath'd  unaware  his  tuflc  in  his  foft  groin. 

Had  I  been  tooth'd  like  him,  I  muft  confefs, 
With  kiffing  him,  I  fhould  have  kill'd  him  firft. 
But  he  is  dead,  and  neter  did  he  blefs 
My  mouth  with  his ;  the  more  am  I  accurs'd. 
3 


With  this  fhe  falleth  in  the  place  fhe  flood, 
And  flains  her  face  with  his  congealed  blood. 

She  looks  upon  his  lips,  and  they  are  pale ; 

She  takes  him  by  the  hand,  and  that  is  cold; 

She  whifpcrs  in  his  ear  a  heavy  talc, 

As  if  he  heard  the  woful  words  fhe  told  : 
She  lifts  the  coffer-lids  that  clofe  his  eyes, 
Where,  lo !  two   lamps  burnt  out  in  darknefs 
lies. 

Two  glafles  where  her  felf  her  felf  beheld 
A  thoufand  times,  and  now  no  more  reflect ; 
Their  virtue  loft,  wherein  they  late  excell'd, 
And  every  beauty  robb'd  of  his  effe<St. 

Wonder  of  time !  (quoth  fhe)  this  is  my  fpight. 

That,   you   being  dead,  the  day  Ihou'd  yet  be 
light. 

Since  thou  art  dead,  lo !  here  I  projshefy, 
Sorrow,  on  love,  hereafter  fhall  attend  ; 
It  fhall  be  waited  on  with  jealoufy, 
Find  fweet  beginning  but  unfavoury  end, 
Ne'er  fettled  equally  too  high,  or  low: 
That  all  Love's  pltafures  fhall  not  match  his 


It  fhall  be  fickle,  falfe,  and  full  of  fraud, 
And  fhall  be  blafted  in  a  breathing  while, 
The  bottom  poifon,  and  the  top  o'erftraw'd 
With  fweats,  that  fhall  the  fharpeft  fight  beguile. 
The  ftrongeft  body  fhall  it  make  moft  weak, 
Strike  the  wife  dumb,   and  teach  the  fool  tu 
fpeak. 

It  fhall  be  fparing,  and  too  full  of  riot, 
Teaching  decrepid  age  to  tread  the  meafures; 
1  he  ftaring  ruffian  fhall  it  keep  in  quiet, 
Pluck  down  the  rich,  inrich   the  poor  with  trea-v 

fares ; 

It  fhall  be  raging  mad,  and  filly  mild, 
Make  the  young  old,  the  old  become  a  child. 

It  fhall  fufpecl:,  where  is  no  caufe  of  fear  ; 

It  fhall  not  fear,  where  it  fhould  moft  miftnft  ; 

It  fhall  be  mercifull,  and  too  fevere, 

And  moft  deceiving  when  it  feems  moft  juft  : 
Perverfe  it  fhall  be,  when  it  feems  moft  toward, 
Put  fear  to  valour,  courage  to  the  coward. 

t  fhall  be  the  caufe  of  war  and  dire  events, 
And  fet  diflention  'twixt  the  fon  and  fire  ; 
Subject  and  fervile  to  all  difconrents, 
As  dry  combuftious  matter  is  to  fire. 

Sith  in  his  prime,  death  doth  my  Love  deftroy, 
They  that  love  beft,  their  Love  fhall  not  enjoy. 

Jy  this,  the  boy  that  by  her  fide  lay  kill'd, 
as  melted  like  a  vapour  from  her  fight, 

And  in  his  blood,  that  on  the  ground  lay  fpill'd, 
purple  flower  fprung  up  chequer'd  with  white, 
Refembling  well  his  pals  cheeks,  and  the  blood, 
Which  in  round   drops  upon  their  whitened 
Hood. 
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She  bows  her  head  the  new-fprung  flower  to  fmell 
Comparing  it  to  her  Adonis'  breath  : 
.And  lays,  within  her  bofom  it  fhall  dwell, 
Since  he  himfelf  is  reft  from  her  by  death  : 
She  crops  the  {talk,  and  in  the  breach  appears 
Green  dropping  fap,    which  fhe  compares  to 
tears. 

Poor  Flower  !    (quoth  (he)  this  was  thy  father's 
guife, 

(Sweet  iffue  of  a  more  fweet-fmelling  fire) 

For  every  little  grief  to  wet  his  eye«, 

To  grow  unto  himfclf  was  his  defire, 

And  fo  'tis  thine  ;  but  know  it  is  as  good 
To  wither  in  my  breaft,  as  in  his  blood. 


Here  was  thy  fathers  bed,  here  i*  my  bfeaft, 
Thou  art  the  next  of  blood,  and  'tis  thy  right ; 
Low  in  this  hollow  cradle  take  thy  reft, 
My  throbbing  heart  fhail  rock  thee  day  and  night : 
There  fhall  not  be  one  minute  of  an  hour, 
Wherein  I  will  not  kifs  my  fweet  Love's  flow- 


Thus  weary  of  the  world,  away  (he  hies, 
And  yokes  her  filver  doves,  by  whofe  fxvift  aid. 
Their  miftrefs  mounted,  through  the  empty  fkies 
In  her  light  chariot  quickly  is  convey'd; 

Holding  their  courle   to   Paphos,   where  their 
Queen 

Means  to  immure  herfelf,  and  not  be  feen. 
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To  the  Right  Honourable 

HENRY    WRIOTHESLY, 

EARL  Of  SOUTHAMPTON,  AND  BARON  TICHFIELD, 


RIGHT  HONOURABLE, 

THE  love  I  dedicate  to  your  Lordflup,  is  without  end :  whereof  this  pamphlet,  without  beginning, 
is  but  a  fuperfluous  moity.  The  wart-ant  I  have  of  your  honourable  difpofition,  not  the  worth  of 
my  untutolr'd  lines,  makes  it  afiur'd  of  acceptance.  What  I  have  done  is  yours,  what  I  have  to  do 
is  yours,  being  part  in  all  I  have  devoted  yours.  Were  my  worth  greater,  my  duty  fhould  fhew  greater  : 
mean  time  as  it  is,  it  is  bound  to  your  Lordfhip  :  To  whom  I  wifli  long  life,  ftill  lengthen'^  with 
all  happinefs, 


Your  Lordfhip'a  in  all  duty, 

I 

W.    SHAKS  PEARS, 

VOL.  IT,  R  t 
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" 


The  Argument. 

LUCIUS  TARQUINIUS  (for  his  exceffive  pride,  furnam'd  Superbus)  after  he  had  canfcd  his  own  father* 
in-law,  Servius  Tullius  to  be  cruelly  murdered,  and  contrary  to  the  Roman  laws  and  cuftoms,  not 
requiring  or  flaying  for  the  people's  fuffrages,  had  pofiefled  himfelf  of  the.  kingdom,  went,  accom 
panied  with  his  fons,  and  other  noblemen  of  Rome,  to  befiege  Ardea.  During  which  fiege,  the 
principal  men  of  the  army,  meeting  one  evening  at  the  tent  of  Sextus  Tarquinius,  the  King's  fon, 
3n  their  difcourfes  after  (upper,  every  one  commended  the  virtues  of  his  own  wife ;  among  whom 
Collatinus  extoll'd  the  incomparable  chaftity  of  his  wife  Lucrece.  In  that  pleafant  humour  they 
all  polled  to  Rome ;  and  intending,  by  their  fecret  and  fudden  arrival,  to  make  trial  of  that  which 
every  one  had  before  avtmch'd,  only  Collatinus  finds  his  wife  (though  it  were  late  in  the  night) 
fpinning  amongft  her  maids,  the  other  ladies  were  found  all  dancing  and  revelling,  or  in  feveral 
difports.  Whereupon  the  noblemen  yielded  Collatinns  the  vidory,  and  his  wife  the  fame.  At  that 
time,  Sextus  Tarquinius  being  inflam'd  with  Lucrece's  beauty,  yet  fmothering  his  paflions  for  the 
prefcnt,  departed  with  the  reft  back  to  the  camp ;  from  whence  he  fhortly  after  privily  withdrew 
himfelf,  and  was  (according  to  his  flate)  royally  entertained  and  lodged  by  Lucrece  at  Collatium. 
The  fame  night,  he  treacheroufly  ftealeth  into  her  chamber,  violently  raviflied  her ;  and  early  in 
.  the  morning  fpeede'h  away.  Lucrece,  in  thfs  lamentable  plight,  haftily  difpatcheth  meflengers, 
one  to  Rome  for  her  father,  another  to  the  camp  for  Collatine.  They  came,  the  one  accompanied 
•with  Junius  Brutus,  the  other  with  Publius  Valerius ;  and  finding  Lucrece  attir'd  in  mourning 
habit,  demanded  the  caufe  of  her  forrow.  She  firft  taking  an  oath  of  them  for  her  revenge,  re 
vealed  the  ador,  and  whole  manner  of  his  dealing,  and  withal  fuddenly  ftabb'd  herfelf.  Which 
done,  with  one  confent,  they  all  vowed  to  root  out  the  whole  hated  family  of  the  Tarquins :  And 
tearing  the  dead  body  to  Rome,  Brutus  acquainted  the  people  with  the  doer,  and  manner  of  fhe 
vile  deed  ;  with  a  bitter  invedlive  againft  the  tyranny  of  the  King  ;  wherewith  the  people  were 
fo  mov'd,that  with  one  confent,  and  a  general  acclamation;  the  Tarquins  were  all  exil'd,  and 
the  State-government  changed  from  Kings  to  Confuls. 


the  befieg'd  Arden  all  in  poft, 
Born  by  the  truftlefs  wings  of  falie  defire, 
Luft-breathing  Tarquin  leaves  the  Roman  hoft, 
And  to  Collatium  bears  the  lightlefs  fire, 
Which  in  pale  embers  hid,  lurks  to  afpire, 
And  girdle  with  embracing  flames,  the  wafle 
Of  CoUatine's  fair  love,  Lucrece  the  chafte. 
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Haply  that  name  of  chafte  unhaply  fet, 
This  batelefs  edge  on  his  keen  appetite  : 
When  Collatine  unwifely  did  not  let 
To  praife  the  clear  unmatched  red  and  white ; 
Which  triumph'd  in  that  fky  of  his  delight ; 
Where  mortal  ftar,  as  bright  as  heaven's  beantic 
With  pure  afpecls  did  him  peculiar  duties. 
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For  he  the  night  before,  in  Tarquin's  tent, 
tjnlock'd  the  treafure  of  his  happy  ftate  : 
What  pricelefs  wealth  the  heavens  had  him  leot, 
In  the  pofTeffion  of  his  beauteous  mate ; 
Reckoning  his  fortune  at  fuch  iligh-proud  rate, 
That  kings  might  be  efpoufed  to  more  fame, 
But  king,  nor  peer  to  fuch  a  peerlefs  dame. 

O  Happinefs  enjoy'd  but  of  a  few  ! 
And  if  poflefs'd,  as  foon  dtcay'd  and  done  ! 
As  is  the  morning's  filver  melting  dew, 
Againft  the  golden  fplendor  of  the  fun  : 
An  expir'd  date  cancell'd  e'er  well  begun. 
Honour  and  beauty  in  the  owner's  arms, 
Are  weakly  fortreft  from  a  world  of  harms. 

Beauty  itfelf  doth  of  itfelf  perfuade 

The  eyes  of  men  without  an  orator ; 

What  needeth  then  apology  be  made, 

To  fet  forth  that  which  is  fo  fingular  ? 

Of  why  is  Collatine  the  publifher 

Of  that  rich  jewel  he  fhould  keep  unknown 
From  thievifh  ears,  bccaufe  it  is  his  own  ? 

Perchance  his  bbaft  of  Lucrece's  fov'reignty 
Suggefted  this  proud  iffue  of  a  king ; 
For  by  our  ears  our  hearts  oft  tainted  be. 
Perchance,  that  envy  of  fo  rich  a  thing 
Braving  compare,  disdainfully  did  fting 

His   high-pitcht   thoughts,    that   meaner  men 
fhould  vant 

The  golden  hap,  which  their  fuperiors  want. 

But  fome  untimely  thought  did  inftigate 
His  all  too  timelefs  fpeed,  if  none. of  thofe, 
His  honour,  his  affairs,  his  friends,  his  ftate, 
Neglected  all,  with  fwift  intent  he  goes 
To  quench  the  coal,  which  in  his  liver  glows. 

O  !  rafh  falfe  heat  wrapt  in  repentant  cold ! 

Thy  hafty  fpring  ftill  blafts,  and  ne'er  grows 
old. 

When  at  Collatium  this  falfe  lord  arriv'd, 
Well  was  he  welcom'd  by  the  Roman  damCj 
Within  whofe  face  beauty  and  virtue  ftriv'd, 
Which  of  them  both  fhould  underprop  her  fame. 
When   Virtue  bragg'd,  Beauty   would  bluih  for 

fhame  ; 

When  Beauty  boafted  blufh.es,  in  defpight 
Virtue  wou'd  ftain  that  o'er  with  filver  white. 

'  But  Beauty,  in  that  white  intituled, 
From  Venus  doves,  doth  challenge  that  fair  field  ; 
Then  Virtue  claims  from  Beauty  beauty's  red, 
Which  Virtue  gave  the  golden  age  to  guild 
Her  filver  cheeks,  and  call'd  it  then  her  fhield ; 
Teaching  them  thus  to  ufe  it  in  the  fight, 
When  fhame  aflail*d,  the  red  fhould  fence  the 
white. 

This  heraldry  in  Lucre.ce's  face  was  feen, 
Argu'd  by  Beauty's  red  a«d  Virtue's  white ; 
Of  cither's  colour  was  the  other  queen, 

Jm  World's  minority  their  right; 
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Yet  their  ambition  makes  them  ftill  to  fight : 
The  fov'reignty  of  either  being  fo  great, 
That  oft  they  interchange  each  other's  feat. 

This  filent  war  of  lillies  and  of  rofes, 
Which  Tarquin  view'd  in  her  fair  face's  field, 
In  their  pure  ranks  his  traitor  eye  inclofes, 
Where,  left  between  them  both  it  fhould  be  kill'dj 
The  coward  captive  vanquifhed  doth  yield 
To  thofe  two  armies,  that  would  let  him  go, 
Rather  than  triumph  in  fo  falfe  a  foe. 

Now  thinks  he,  that  her  hufband's  fhallow  tongue^ 
The  niggard  prodigal,  that  prais'd  her  fo, 
In  that  high  tafk  hath  done  her  beauty  wrong, 
Which  far  exceeds  his  barren  fkill  to  fhow. 
Therefore  that  praife,  which  Collatine  doth  owe, 
Inchanted  Tarquin  anfwers  with  furmifc, 
In  filent  wonder  of  ftill  gazing  eyes. 

This  earthly  faint,  adored  by  this  devil, 

Little  fufpe&ed  the  falfe  worfhipper. 

"  For  thoughts  unftain'd  do  fel'dom  dream  of  evify 

"  Birds  never  lim'd,  no  fecret  bufhes  fear  : 

'So  guiltlefs  fhe  fecurely  gives  good  chear, 

And  reverend  welcome  to  her  princely  gueft, 
Whofe  inward  ill  no  outward  harm  expreft. 

For  fhat  he  colour'd  with  his  high  eftate, 
Hiding  bafe  fin  in  pleats  of  majefty, 
That  nothing  in  him  feem'd  inordinate, 
Save  fbrnetime  too  much  wonde,r  of  his  eye  t 
Which  having  all,  all  could  not  fatisfy ; 
But  poorly  rich  fo  wanteth  in  his  ftore, 
That   cloy'd   with  much^    he  pineth  ftill  for 


But  me  that  never  cop'd  with  ftrarsfer  eyes, 
Could  pick  no  meaning  from  their  par  ling  looks; 
Nor  read  the  fubtle  mining  fecrecies 
Writ  in  the  glafly  margents  of  fuch  books. 
She   touch'd   no   unknown   baits,  nor  fear'd  no 

hooks ; 

Nor  could  fhe  moralize  his  wanton  fight 
More  than  his  eyee  were  open'd  to  the  light. 

He  ftories  to  her  cars  her  hufband's  fame, 

Won  in  the  fields  of  fruitful  Italy  ; 

And  decks  with  praifes  Collatine' s  high  name, 

Made  glorious  by  his  manly  chivalry, 

With  bruifed  arms  and  wreaths  of  victory. 

Her  joy  with  heav'd  up  hand  (he  doth  exprefs, 
And  Wordlefs,  fo  greets  heav'n  for  his  fuccefa. 

Far  from  the  purpofe  of  his  coming  thither, 
He  makes  excufes  for  his  being  there  ; 
No  cloudy  fhow  of  ftormy  bluftring  weather» 
Doth  yet  in  his  fair  welkin  once  appear, 
Till  fable  night,  mother  of  dread  and  fear, 
Upon  the  world  dim  darknefs  doth  difplay, 
And  in  her  vaulty  prifon  fhuts  th«  day. 

For  then  is  Tarquin  brought  unto  his  bed4 
Intending  wcArineis  with  heavy  fprite  i 
R  r  ij 
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For  after  (upper  long  he  qucflioned 

"With  mcdeft  Lucrece,  and  v/ore  out  the  night. 

Now   leaden   flumber  with    life's  ftrength  doth 

fight, 

And  every  one  to  reft  themfelves  betake, 
Save  thieves,  and  cares,  and  troubled  minds  that 
wake. 

As  one  of  which,  doth  TarquJn  lie  revolving 
The  fundry  dangers  of  his  will's  obtaining, 
Yet  ever  to  obtain  his  will  refolving, 
Though  weak-built  hopes  perfuade  him  to  abftain- 

ing; 
jbefpair  to  gain  doth  traffic  oft  for  gaining  : 

And  when  great  treafure  is  the  meed  propofed, 
Though  death  be  adjund,  there'*  no  death  fup- 
pofed. 

Thofe  that  much  covet  are  of  gain  fo  fond, 
That  what  they  have  not  (that  which  they  poflefc;) 
They  fcatter  arid  unloofe  it  from  their  bond, 
And  fo  by  hoping  more,  they  have  but  Icis ; 
Or  gaining  more,  the  pro6t  of  excefs 
Is  but  to  furfeit,  and  fuch  griefs  fuftain, 
That    they   prove  bankrupt  in  this  poor-rich 
gain. 

The  aim  of  all  is  but  to  nurfe  the  life 
With  honour,  wealth  and  cafe,  in  waining  age  : 
And  in  this  aim  there  is  fuch  thwarting  ftrife, 
That  one  for  all,  or  all  for  one  we  gage  : 
As  life  for  honour,  in  fell  battels  rage, 

Honour  for  wealth,  and  oft  that  wealth  doth 
coft 

The  death  of  all,  and  altogether  loft. 

?o  that  in  venturing  all,  we  leave  to  be 

The  things  w;  are,  for  that  which  we  expe&  : 

And  this  ambitious  foul  infirmity, 

In  having  much,  torments  us  with  defect 

Of  that  we  have  :  fo  then  we  do  neglect 

The  thing  we  have,  and,  all  for  want  of  wit, 
Mak\fomething,  nothing  by  augmenting  it. 

Such  hazard  now  mufl  doting  Tarquin  make, 
Fawning  his  honour  to  obtain  his  lull : 
And  for  himfelf,  himfelf  he  muft  forfake; 
(  Then  where  is  truth,  if  there  be  no  felf-truft  ? 
Whin  (hall  he  think  to  find  a  ftranger  juft, 
When  he  himfelf,  himfelf  confounds,  betrays 
To   fiund'rous   tongues  the   wretcned    hateful 
lays? 

New  dole  upon  the  time  the  dead  of  night, 
When  heavy  fltep  had  clos'd  up  mortal  eyes; 
No  comfortable  liar  did  lend  his  light, 
No  aoife  but  owls,  and  wolves  death-bcding  cries: 
Now  ferves  thefeafon,  that  they  may  furprize 

The  fiiiy  lambs;  pure  thoughts  are  dead   and 
ftill 

While  lull  and  murder  wakes  to  ftain,  and  kill. 

And  n<.w  this  luftful  lord  leapt  from  his  bed, 
Throwing  his  mantle  rudely  o'er  his  arm, 


Is  madly  toft  between  defire  and  dread  ; 
Th'  one  fweetly  flatters,  the  other  feareth  harm  : 
But  honeft  fear,  bewitch  d  with  luft's  foul  charm, 
Doth  too  too  oft  betake  him  to  retire, 
Beaten  away  by  brainfick  rude  defire. 

His  falchion  on  a  flint  he  foftly  fmiteth, 
That  from  the  cold  ftone  fparks  of  fire  do  fly, 
Whereat  a  waxen  torch  forthwith  he  lightetji, 
Which  muft  be  load-ftar  to  his  luftful  eye, 
And  to  the  flame  thus  fpeaks  advifedly  ; 
*  As  from  this  cold  flint  1  enforc'd  this  fire, 
1  So  Lucrece  muft  I  force  to  my  defire. 

Here  pale  with  fear,  he  doth  premeditate 
The  dangers  of  his  loathfome  enterprize ; 
And  in  his  inward  Mind  he  doth  debate 
What  following  forrow  may  on  this  arife  : 
Then  looking  fcornfully  he  doth  defpife 
His  naked  armour  of  ftill  flaughter'd  luff, 
And  juftly  thus  controuls  his  thoughts  unjuft. 

"  Fair  torch  burn  out  thy  light,  and  lend  it  not 
'*  To  darken  her,  whofe  light  excelleth  thine  : 
"  And  die  unhallow'd  thoughts,  before  you  blot 
"  With  your  uncleannefs,  that  which  is  divine. 
•'  Offer  pure  incenfe  to  fo  pure  a  fhrine  :    , 
"  Let  fair  humanity  abhor  the  deed, 
"  That  fpot«  and  ftains  love's  modeft  mow-white 
"  weed. 

"  O  fhame  to  knighthood,  and  to  (hining  arms ! 
"  O  foul  dishonour  to  my  houfehold's  grave ! 
"  O  impious  act,  including  all  foul  harms 
"  A  martial  man  to  be  foft  fancy's  Have  1 
"  True  valour  ftill  a  true  refped  mould  have. 
"  Then  my  digreflion  is  fo  vile,  fo  bafc, 
"  That  it  will  live  engraven  in  my  face. 

"  Yea,  though  I  die,  the  fcandal  will  furvive, 
"  And  be  an  eye-fore  in  my  golden  coat : 
"  Some  loathfome  dafli  the  herald  will  contrive, 
"  To  cypher  me  how  fondly  I  did  dote  : 
"  That  any  pofterity,  fham'd  with  the  note, 
"  Shall  curfe  my  bones,  and  hold  it  for  no  fin, 
"  To  wilh  that  I  their  father  had  not  been. 

"  What  win  I,  if  I  gain  the  thing  I  feek  ? 

"  A  dream,  a  breath,  a  froth  of  fleeting  joy. 

"  Who  buys  a  minute's  mirth,  to  wail  a  week  ? 

"  Or  fells  eternity,  to  get  a  toy  ? 

"  For  oue  fwcet  grape,  who  will  the  wine  de- 

«  ftroy? 
"  Or  what   fond  beggar,  but   to   touch    the 

"  crown, 
'•  Would  with  the  fceptre  ftrait  be  ftrucken 

"  down? 


If  Colhtinus  dream  of  my  intent, 
Will  he  not  wake,  and  in  a  defperate  rage 
Poft  hither,  this  vile  purpofe  to  prevent  ? 
This  fiege  that  hath  ingirt  his  marriage, 
This  blur  to  youth,  this  icrrow  to  the  fage, 
"  This  dying  virtue,  this  furviving  fhame, 
"  Whcfe  crime  will  bear  an  ever-durijjg  blame 
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"  O  what  excwfe  can  my  invention  make,  , 

"  When  thou  (halt  charge  me  wirh  fo  black  a 

«•  deed! 
"  Will  not  my  tongue  be  mute,  my  frail  joints 

"  fhake  ? 
"  Mine   eyes  forgo   their  light,  my  falfe  heart 

"  bleed? 

"  The  guilt  being  great,  the  fear  doth  ftill  exceed, 
"  And  extreme  fear  can  neither  fight  nor  fly, 
"  But  coward-like  with  trembling  terror  die. 

"  Had  Collatinus  kill'd  my  fon  or  fire, 
"  Or  lain  in  ambufh  to  betray  my  life  ; 
"  Or  were  he  not  my  dear  friend,  this  defire 
"  Might  have  excufe  to  work  upon  his  wife, 
"  As  in  revenge  or  quital  of  fuch  ftrife ; 
"  But  as  he  is  my  kinfman,  my  dear  Friend, 
"  The  fhame  and  fault  finds  no  excufe,  nor 
"  end. 

"  Shameful  it  is,  if  the  fa&  be  known  ; 

"  Hateful  it  is ;  there  is  no  hate  in  loving. 

**  I'll  beg  her  love;  but  fhe  is  not  her  own  : 

""  The  worft  is  but  denial,  and  reproving. 

«'  My  will  is  ftrong,  pail  reafon's  weak  rem»v- 

"  ing. 

"  Who  fears  a  fentence,  or  an  old  man's  faw, 
"  Shall  by  a  painted  cloth  be  kept  in  awe. 

Thus  (gracelefs)  holds  he  difputation, 
'Tween  frozen  confcience  and  hot-burning  will ; 
And  with  go<  d  thoughts  makes  difpenfation, 
Urging  the  worfer  fenfe  for  vantage  ftill : 
Which  in  a  moment  doth  confound  and  kill 
'  All  pure  effects,  and  doth  fo  far  proceed, 
That  what  is  vile  fhews  like  a  virtuous  deed. 

Quoth  he,  fhe  took  me  kindly  by  the  hand, 
And  gaz'd  for  tidings  in  my  eager  eyes, 
Fearing  feme  hard  news  from  the  warlike  band, 
Where  her  beloved  Collatinus  lies, 
O  how  her  fear  did  nuke  her  colour  rife  ! 
Firft,  red  as  rofes,  that  on  lawn  we  lay, 
Then  white  as  lawn,  the  rofes  took  away. 

And  now  her  hand  in  my  hand  being  lock'd, 
Forc'd  it  to  tremble  with  her  loyal  fear  ; 
Which  ftruck  her  fad,  and  then  it  fafter  rock'd, 
Until  her  hufband's  welfare  fhe  did  hear 
Whereat  fhe  fmiled  with  fo  fwcet  a  cheer, 
That  h?J  Narciffus  feen  her  as  fhe  ftood, 
Self-love  had  never  drowii'd  him  in  the  flood. 

Why  hunt  I  then  for  colour  or  excufcs? 

All  orators  are  dumb,  when  beauty  pleadeth 

Poor  wretches  have  remorfe  in  poor  abufeth  ; 

Love  thrives  not  in  the  heartthatfhadowsdreadeth. 

Aficclion  is  my  captain,  and  he  leads ; 
And  when  his  gaudy  banner  is  difplay'd, 
The  coward  fights,  and  will  not  be  difmay'd. 

Then  childifh  fear  avant !  debating  die ! 
I\ei'pc6l  and  reafon  wait  on  wrinkled  age  ! 
My  heart  fhall  never  countermand  mine  eye, 


Sad  paufe,  and  deep  regard  befeems  the  fege; 
My  part  is  youth,  and  beats  thefe  from  the  ftage* 

Defire  my  pilot  is,  beauty  my  prize ; 

Then  who  fears  finking  where  fuch  treafurc 
lies? 

As  corn  o'er-grown  by  weeds,  fo  heedful  fear 

Is  almoft  choak'd  byunrefifted  luft. 

Away  he  fteals  with  open  lift'ning  ear, 

Full  of  foul  hope,  and  full  of  fond  miftruft ; 

Both  which,  as  fervitors  to  the  unjuft, 

So  crofs  him  with  their  oppofite  perfuafion, 
That   now  he  vows  a  league,    an<?  now  in* 
vafion. 

Within  his  thought  her  heavenly  image  fits, 
And  in  the  felf-fame  feat  fits  Collatine : 
That  eye  which  looks  on  her,  confounds  his  wit  % 
That  eye  which  him  beholds,  as  more  divine, 
Unto  a  view  fo  falfe  will  not  incline  : 

But  with  a  pure  appeal  feeks  to  the  heart, 
Which  once  corrupted  takes  the  worfer  part. 

And  therein  heartens  up  his  fervile  powers, 
Who  flatter'd  by  their  leaders  jocund  fhow, 
Stuff  up  his  luft,  as  minutes  fill  up  hours ; 
And  as  their  captain  fo  their  pride  doth  growft 
Paying  more  fiavtfh  tribute  than  they  owe. 
By  reprobate  defire  thus  madly  led, 
The  Roman  lord  marcheth  to  Lucrece'  bed. 

The  locks  between  her  chamber  and  his  will, 
Each  one  by  him  enforc'd,  retires  his  ward  j 
But  as  they  open,  they  all  rate  his  ill, 
Which  drives  the  creeping  Thief  to  fome  regard ; 
The  threfhold  grates  the  dnor  to  have  him  heard; 

Night-wand'ring   weazels   fhreek    to  fee  him 
there, 

They  fright  him,  yet  he  ftill  purfues  his  fear. 

As  each  unwilling  portal  yields  him  way, 
Through  little  vents  and  crannies  of  the  place, 
The  wind  wars  with  his  torch  to  make  him  ftay, 
And  blows  the  fmoke  of  it  into  his  face, 
Extinguifhing  his  conduct  in  this  cafe, 

But  his  hot  heart,  which  fond  defire  doth  fcorch 
Puffs  forth  another  wind  that  fires  the  torch. 

And  being  lighted  by  the  light,  he  fpies 
Lucrecia's  glove,  wherein  her  needle  fticks  ; 
He  takes  it  from  the  rufhes  where  it  lies, 
And  gripping  it,  the  needle  his  finger  pricks  : 
As  who  fheuld  fay,  this  glove  to  wanton  tricks 
Is  not  inur'd  ;  return  again  in  hafte, 
Thou  feeft  our  miftrefa'  ornaments  are  chafte. 

But  all  thefe  poor  forbiddings  could  not  ftay  him. 
He  in  the  worft  fenfe  conftrues  their  denial  : 
The  doors,  the  wind,  the  glove  that  did  delay  hims 
He  takes  for  accidental  things  of  trial, 
Or  as  thofe  bars,  which  flop  the  hourly  dial ; 
Who   with  a   lingring  ftay    hii    courfe   deth 

let, 

Till  every  minute  pays  the  hour  his  debt. 
R  r  iij 


THE  RAPE   OF   LUCRECE. 


So,  fo,  quoth  he,  thefe  lets  attend  the  time, 
Like  little  frofts,  that  fometime  threat  the  Spring, 
To  add  a  more  rejoicing  to  the  prime, 
And  give  the  fneaped  birds  more  caufe  to  fing, 
Pain  pays  the  income  of  each  precious  thing ; 

Huge  rock's,  high  winds,  ftrong  pirates,  (helves 
and  fands. 

The  merchant  fears,  e'er  rich  at  home  he  lands. 

Now  is  he  come  unto  the  chamber-door, 
That  (huts  him  from  the  heaven  of  his  thought, 
Which  with  a  yielding  latch,  and  with  no  more, 
JHath  barr'd  him  from  the  bleffed  thing  he  fought. 
So  from  himfelf  impiety  hath  wrought ; 
That  for  his/prey  to  pray  he  doth  begin, 
As  if  the  heavens  (hould  countenance  his  finf 

But  in  the  mid'ft  of  his  unfruitful  prayer, 

Having  follicited  th'  eternal  power, 

That  his  foul  thoughts  might  compafs  his  fair  fair, 

And  they  would  ftand  aulpicious  to  the  hour  ; 

Even  there  he  ftarts,  quoth  he,  I  muft  deflour ! 
The  powers  to  whom  I  pray,  abhor  this  fa&, 
How  can  they  then  afuil  me  in  the  ad  ? 

Then  love  and  fortune  be  my  gods,  my  guide, 

"My  will  is  back'd  with  refolution  : 

Thoughts   are   but  dreams  till   their   effe&s  be 
try'd, 

The  blackeft  fin  is  clear'd  with  abfolution ; 

Againft  love's  fire,  fear's  froil  hath  diffolution. 
The  eye  of  heaven  is  out,  and  mifty  night 
Covers  the  (hame,  that  follows  fweet  delight. 

This  faid,  the  guilty  hand  pluck'd  up  the  latch, 

And  with  his  knee  the  door  he  opens  wide ; 

The   dove   fjeeps  faft,   that  this  night-owl  will 
catch; 

Thus  treafon  works  e'er  traitors  be  efpy'd. 

Who  fees  the  lurking  ferpent,  fteps  afide  ; 
But  fhe  iound-fleeping,  fearing  no  fuch  thing, 
Lies  at  the  mercy  of  his  mortal  fting. 

Into  the  chamber  wickedly  he  (talks, 
And  gazeth  on  her  yet  unftainfd  bed  :  v 

The  curtains  being  clofe,  about  he  walks, 
Rolling  his  greedy  eye-balls  in  his  head, 
By  their  high  treaibn  in  his  heart  mifled  ; 

Which  gives  the  watch-word  to  his  hand  full 
loon, 

To  draw  the  cloud  that  hides  the  filver  moon. 

Look  as  the  fair,  and  fiery-pointed  fun, 
Rufhing  from  forth  a  cloud,  bereaves  our  fight ; 
Even  fo  the  curtain  drawn,  his  eyes  begun 
To  wink,  being  blinded  with  a  greater  light  : 
Whether  it  is,  that  fhe  refleds  fp  bright, 

That  dazzleth  them,  or  elfe  ibme  fhame  fup- 

pof ed ; 

But  blind  they  are,  and  keep  themfelves  in- 
clofcd. 

O  had  they  in  that  darkfome    rifon  died  ! 
Then  had  they  ft  en  the  period  of  their  ill; 


Then  Collatine  again  by  Lucrece'  fide, 
in  his  clear  bed  might  have  repofed  ftill. 
But  they  muft  ope,  this  blefled  league  to  kill ; 
And  holy-thoughted  Lucrece,  to  their  fight 
Muft  fell  her  joy,  her  life,  her  world's  delight. 

Her  lilly  hand  her  rofy  cheek  lies  under, 
Cozening  the  pillow  of  a  lawful  kils  ; 
Who  therefore  angry,  ftems  to  part  in  funder, 
Swelling  on  either  fide  to  want  his  blifs  : 
Between  whofe  hills,  her  head  intombed  is; 
Where  like  a  virtuous  monument  fhe  lies, 
To  be  aduiir'd  of  leud  unhallow'd  eyes. 

Without  the  bed  her  other  fair  hand  was 
On  the  green  coverlet,  whofe  perfect  white 
Shew'd  like  an  April  daify  on  the  grafs, 
With  pearly  fweat,  refembling  dew  of  night. 
Her  eyes  like  marigolds  had  fheath'd  their  light* 
And  canopy'd  in  darknefs  fweetly  lay, 
Till  they  might  open  to  adorn  the  day. 

Her  hair  like  golden   threads  play'd   with  her 
breath ; 

O  modeft  wantons!  wanton  modefty  ! 

Shewing  life's  triumph  in  the  map  of  death, 

And  death's  dim  look  in  life's  mortality. 

Each  in  her  fleep  tkemfelves  fo  beautify, 

As  if  between  them  twain  there  were  no  ftrife, 
But  that  life  liv'd  in  death,  and  death  in  life. 

Her  breads  like  ivory  globes  circled  with  blue, 
A  pair  of  maiden  worlds  unconquered, 
Save  of  their  lord,  no  bearing  yoke  they  knew, 
And  him  by  oath  they  truly  honoured. 
Thefe  worlds  in  Tarquin,  new  ambition  bred, 
Who  like  a  foul  ufurper  went  about, 
From  this  fair  throne  to  have  the  owner  out. 

What  could  he  fee,  but  mightily  he  noted  ? 

What  did  he  note,  but  ftrongly  he  defired  ? 

What  he  beheld,  on  that  he  firmly  doted, 

And  in  his  will  his  wilful  eye  he  tired. 

With  more  than  admiration  he  admired 
Her  azure  veins,  her  alabafler  flcin, 
H^r  coral  lips,  her  fnow-white  dimpled  chin. 

AS  the  grim  lion  fawneth  o'er  his  prey, 
Sharp  hunger  by  the  conqueft  fatisfy'd  : 
So  o'er  this  fleeping  foul  doth  Tarquiji  flay, 
His  rage  of  luft  by  gazing  qualify'd, 
Slack'd,  not  fuppreft  ;  for  ftanding  by  her  fide, 
His  eye  which  late  this  mutiny  reflrains, 
Unto  a  greater  uproar  tempts  his  veins. 

And  they,  like  draggling  flaves  for  pillage  fighting  > 

Obdurate  vaffals,  fell  exploits  effecting, 

In  bloody  death  and  ravifhment  delighting, 

Nor  childrens  tears,  nor  mothers  groans  refp$d- 

>ng> 

Swell  in  their  pride,  the  onfet  ftill  expecting. 
Anon  his  beating  heart  alarum  {hiking, 
Gives  the  hot  charge,  and  bids  them  do,  their 
liking. 
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His  drumming  heart  chears  up  his  burning  eye; 
His  eye  commends  the  leading  to  his  hand  ; 
His  hand,  as  pround  of  fuch  a  dignity, 
Smoaking  with  pride,  march'd  on  to  make  his 

ftand 

On  her  bare  breads,  the  heart  of  all  her  land ; 
Whofe  ranks  of  blue  veins,  as  his  hand  did 

fcale, 
Left  their  round  turrets  deftitute  and  pale. 

They  muft'ring  to  the  quiet  cabinet, 
Where  their  dear  governefs  and  lady  lies, 
Do  tell  her  fhe  is  dreadfully  befet, 
And  fright  her  with  confufion  of  their  cries. 
She  much  amaz'd, breaks  up  her  lock'd-up  eyes; 
Who  peeping  forth,  this  tumult  to  behold, 
Are  by  his  flaming  torch  dim'd  and  controul'd. 

Imagine  her  as  one  in  dead  of  night, 
From  forth  dull  fleep  by  dreadful  fancy  waking, 
That  thinks  fhe  hath  beheld  fome  ghaftly  fpritc, 
Whofe  grim  afpe6t  fets  every  joint  a  fhaking, 
What  terror  'tis  ?  but  {he  in  worfer  taking, 
From  fleep  diftnrbed,  needfully  doth  view 
The  fight,  which  makes  fuppofed  terror  true. 

Wrapt  and  confounded  in  a  thoufand  fears, 
Like  to  a  new-kill'd  bird  fhe  trembling  lies : 
She  dares  not  look,  yet  winking  their  appears 
Quick-fluffing  anticks  ugly  in  her  eyes, 
Such  fhadows  are  the  weak  brain's  forgeries ; 
Who  angry  that  the  eyes  fly  from  their  lights, 
In  darknefs  daunta  them  with  more  dreadful 
fights. 

His  hand,  that  yet  remains  upon  her  breaft, 
(Rude  ram  !  to  batter  fuch  an  ivory  wall) 
May  feel  her  heart  (poor  citizen  !)  diftreft, 
Wounding  it  felf  to  death,  rife  up,  and  fall, 
Beating  her  bulk,  that  his  hand  fhakes  withaL 
This  moves  in  him  more  rage,  and  lefler  pity, 
To  make  the  breach,  and  enter  this  fweet  city. 

Firft  like  a  trumpet  doth  his  tongue  begin 
To  found  a  parley  to  his  heartlefs  foe, 
Who  o'er  the  white  fheet  peers  her  whiter  chin, 
The  reafon  of  this  rafli  alarm  to  know, 
Which  he  by  dumb  demeanor  feeks  to  fhew  ;       » 
But  fhe  with  vehement  prayers  urgeth  ftill, 
Under  what  colour  he  commits  this  ill. 

Thus  he  replies :  The  colour  in  thy  face, 
That  ev'n  for  anger  makes  the  lilly  pale, 
And  the  red-rofe  blufli  at  her  own  difgrace, 
Shall  plead  for  me,  and  tell  my  loving  tale. 
Under  that  colour  am  I  come  to  fcale 

Thy  never-conquer'd  fort,  the  fault  is  thine, 
For  thofe  thine  eyes  betray  thee  unto  mine. 

Thus  I  foreftal  thee,  if  thou  mean  to  chide  : 
Thy  beauty  hath  infnar'd  thee  to  this  night, 
Where  ihou  with  patience  muft  my  will  abide ; 
My  will,  that  marks  thee  for  my  earth's  delight, 
Which  I  to  conquer  fought  with  all  my  might. 


But  as  reproof  and  reafon  beat  it  dead', 
By  thy  bright  beauty  was  it  newly  bred. 

I  fee  what  crofles  my  attempt  will  bring ; 

I  know  what  thorns  the  growing  rofe  defends ; 

I  think  the  honey  guarded  with  a  ftirig. 

All  this  before-hand  counfel  comprehends  ; 

But  will  is  deaf,  and  hears  no  heedful  friends. 
Only  he  hath  an  eye  to  gaze  on  beauty, 
And  dotes  on  what  he  looks,  'gainft  law  ot 
duty. 

I  have  debated  even  in  my  foul, 

What  wrong,  what  fhame,  what  forrow  I  fhaH 

breed ; 

But  nothing  can  affedion's  courfe  controul, 
Or  flop  the  headlong  fury  of  his  fpeed. 
I  know  repentant  tears  infue  the  deed, 

Reproach,  difdain,  and  deadly  enmity  ; 

Yet  flxive  I  to  embrace  mine  infamy. 

This  faid,  he  fhakes  aloft  his  Roman  blade, 
Which  like  a  faulcon  tow'ring  in  the  fkies, 
Coucheth  the  fowl  below  with  his  wings  fhade, 
Whofe  crooked  beak  threats,  if  he  mount  he  dies  : 
So  under  the  infulting  Falchion  lies 

Harmlefs  Lucretia,  marking  what  he  tells, 
With  trembling  fear,  as  fowls  hear  faulcon's  bells. 

Lucrece,  quoth  hej  this  night  I  muft  enjoy  thee, 
If  thou  deny,  then  force  muft  work  my  way  ; 
For  in  thy  bed  I  purpofe  to  deftroy  thee. 
That  done,  fome  worthlefs  flave  of  thine  I'll  flay, 
To  kill  thine  honour  with  thy  life's  decay ; 

And  in  thy  dead  arms  .do  I  mean  to  place  him, 
Swearing  I  flew  him,  feeing  thee  embrace  him. 

So  thy  furviving  hufband  fhall  remain 
The  fcornful  mark  of  every  open  eye  ; 
Thy  kinfmen  hang  their  heads  at  this  difdain, 
Thy  iflue  blur'd  with  namelefs  baftardy  ; 
And  thou  the  author  of  their  obloquy, 
Shalt  have  thy  trefpafs  cited  up  in  rhimes, 
And  fung  by  children  in  fucceeding  times. 

But  if  thou  yield,  I  reft  thy  fecret  friend, 
The  fault  unknown  is,  as  a  thought  unadied  ; 
A  little  harm  done  to  a  great  good  end 
For  lawful  policy  remains  enacted. 
The  poifonous  fimple  fometimes  is  compared 

In  a  pure  compound  ;  being  fo  apply'd, 

His  venom  in  effc<fl  is  purify 'd. 

Then  for  thy  hufband,  and  thy  childten's  fake, 
Tender  my  fuit,  bequeath  not  to  their  lot 
The  fhame,  that  from  them  no  device  can  take, 
The  blemifh  that  will  never  be  forgot, 
Worfe  than  a  flavifh  wipe,  or  birth-hour's  blot : 
For  marks  defcrib'd  in  mens  nativity, 
Are  nature's  faults,  not  their  own  infamy. 

Here  with  a  cockatrice,  dead-killing  eye, 
He  roufeth  up  himfelf,  and  makes  a  paufe ; 
While  fhe,  the  pidure  of  pure  piety, 
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Like  a  white  hind  under  the  gripe's  fharp  claws, 
Pleads  in  a  wilderncfs,  where  are  no  laws, 

To  the  rough  beaft,  that  knows  no  gentle  right, 
Nor  ought  obeys  but  his  foul  appetite. 

Look  when  ablack-fac'd  cloud  the  world  doth  threat, 
In  his  dim  mift  th'  afpiring  mountains  hiding, 
From  earth's  dark  womb  fome  gentle  guft  doth  get, 
Which  blow  thefe  pitchy  vapours  from  their  biding, 
Hindring  their  prefent  fall  by  this  dividing. 
So  his  unhallow'd  hafte  her  words  delays, 
And  moody  Pluto  winks  while  Orpheus  plays. 

Yet  foul  night-waking  cat  he  doth  but  dally, 
While  in  his  hold-faft  foot  the  weak  moufe  pant- 
Her  fad  behaviour  feeds  his  vulture  folly,        [eth 
A  fwallowing  gulf,  that  e'en  in  plenty  wanteth. 
His  ear  her  prayers  admits,  but  his  heart  granteth 

No  penetrable  entrance  to  her  plaining ;      [ing. 

Tears  harden  luft,   tho*  marble  wear  with  rain- 

Her  pity-pleading  eyes  are  fadly  fix'd 
In  the  remorfelefs  wrinkles  of  his  face  : 
Her  modeft  eloquence  with  fighs  is  mix'd, 
Which  to  her  oratory  adds  more  grace. 
She  puts  the  period  often  from  his  place, 

And  midft  the  fentence  fo  her  accent  breaks, 
That  'twice  fhe  doth  begin  e'er  once  fhe  fpeaks. 

She  conjures  him,  by  high  almighty  Jove  ; 

By  knighthood,  gentry,  and  fweet  f riendfhip's  oath ; 

By  her  untimely  tears,  her  hufband's  love ; 

By  holy  human  law,  and  common  troth  ; 

By  heaven  and  earth,  and  all  the  power  of  both  : 
That  to  his  borrow 'd  bed  he  make  retire, 
And  ftoop  to  honour,  not  to  foul  defirc. 

Qjioth  fhe,  reward  not  hofpitality 
With  fuch  black  payment  as  thou  haft  pretended; 
Mud  not  the  fountain  that  gave  drink  to  thee, 
Mar  not  the  thing  that  cannot  be  amended  : 
End  thy  ill  aim,  before  thy  fute  be  ended. 

He  is  no  wofod-man  that  doth  bend  his  bow, 

To  ftrike  a  poor  unfeafonable  doe. 

My  hufband  is  thy  friend,  for  his  fake  fpare  me ; 

Thyfelf  art  mighty,  for  thine  own  fake  leave  me ; 

Myfelf  a  weakling  do  not  then  infnare  me  ; 

Thou  look'ft  not  like  deceit,  do  not  deceave  me, 

My  fighs  like  whirlwinds  labour  hence  to  heave 

thee. 

If  ever  man  was  mov'd  with  woman's  moans, 
Be  moved  with  my  tears,  my  fighs,  my  groans. 

A-ll  which  together,  like  a  troubled  ocean, 
Beat  at  thy  rocky  and  wreck-threat'ning  heart, 
To  foften  it  with  their  continual  motion ; 
For  ftones  diffolv'd  to  water  do  convert. 
O  !  if  no  harder  than  a  ftone  thou  art, 

Melt  at  my  tears,  and  be  compaflionate  ! 

Soft  pity  enters  at  an  iron  gate. 

Jn  Tarquin's  likenefs  I  did  entertain  thee, 
Haft  thou  put  on  his  fhape  to  do  him  fhame  ? 
To  all  the  hoil  of  heaven  1  complain  me ; 


Thou  wrong'ft  his  honour,  wound'ft  his  princely 

name: 
Thou  art  not  what  thou  feem'ft  ;  and  if  the  fame, 

Thou  feem'ft  not  what  thou  art,  a  god,  a  king  ; 

For  kings,  like^ods,  fhould  govern  every  thing. 

How  will  thy  fhame  be  feeded  in  thine  age, 
When  thus  thy  vices  bud  before  thy  fpring  ? 
If  in  thy  hope  thou  dar'ft  do  fuch  outrage, 
What  dar'ft  thou  not,  when  once  thou  art  a  king  i' 

0  !  be  remembred,  no  outrageous  thing 
From  vaffal  a6tors  can  be  wip'd  away, 
Then  kings  mifdeeds  cannot  be  hid  in  clay. 

This  deed  will  make  thee  only  lov'd  for  fear, 
But  happy  monarch's  ftill  are  fear'd  for  love  : 
With  foul  offenders  thou  perforce  muft  bear, 
When  they  in  thee  the  like  offences  prove  : 
If  but  for  fear  of  this,  thy  will  remove. 

For  princes  are  the  glafs,  die  fchool,  the  bonk, 
Where  fubje6b  eyes  do  learn,  do  read,  do"  look. 

And  wilt  thou  be  the  fchool  where   luft   fhall 
learn  ? 

Muft  he  in  thee  read  lectures  of  fuch  fhame  ? 

Wilt  thou  be  glafs  wherein  it  lhall  difcern 

Authority  for  fin,  warrant  for  blame  ? 

To  privilege  difhononr  in  thy  name, 

Thou  back'ft  reproach  againft  I'-n^-livinglaud, 
And  mak'ft  fair  reputation  but  a  bswd. 

Haft  thou  command  ?  fcy  him  that  gave  it  thee 
From  a  pure  heart  command  thy  rebel  will : 
Draw  not  thy  fword  to  guard  iniquity, 
For  it  was  lent  thee  all  that  brood  to  kill. 
Thy  princely  office  how  canft  thou  fulfil, 

When  pattern'd  by  thy  fault,  foul  Sin  may  fay, 
He  learn'd  to  fin,  and  thou  didft  teach  the  way. 

Think  but  how  vile  a  fpectacle  it  were, 
To  view  thy  prefent  trafpaf*  in  another  : 
Men's  faults  do  feldom  to  themfelves  appear, 
Their  own  tranfgreffions  partially  they  fmother  : 
This  guilt  woulu  feem  death-worthy  iu  thy  bro 
ther. 

O  !  how  ar«  they  wrapt  in  with  infamies, 
That  from  their  own  mifdeeds  afkaunce  their 
»  eyes ! 

To  thee,  to  thee,  my  heav'd  up  h^nds  appeal, 
Not  to  feducing  luft  thy  rafh  relief  ; 

1  fue  for  exil'd  majefty's  repeal, 

Let  him  return  and  flattering  thoughts  retire. 

His  true  refpe6t  will  prifon  falfe  defire, 

And  wipe  the  dim  mift  from  thy  doting  eyne, 
That  thou  (halt  fee  thy  ftate,  and  pity  mine. 

Have  done,  quoth  he,  my  uncontrolled  tide 
Turn  not,  buts  fwells  the  higher  by  this  let ; 
Small  lights  are  foon  blown  out,  huge  fires  abide, 
And  with  the  wind  in  greater  fury  fret  : 
The  petty  ft  reams  that  pay  a  daily  debt 

To  their  fait  fovereign  with  their  frefh  falfc 
hafte, 

Add  to  his  flow,  but  alter  net  his  tafte. 
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Thou  art  (quoth  flie)  a  fea,  a  fovcreign  king, 
And  lo !  there  falls  into  thy  boundlefs  flood 
Black  luft,  diflionour,  fhame,  mifgoverning, 
-  Who  feek  to  ftain  the  ocean  of  thy  blood. 
If  all  thefe  petty  ill;  Ihould  change  thy  good, 
The  fea  within  a  puddle's  womb  is  herfed 
And  not  the  puddle  in  thy  fea  difpcrfed. 

So  {hall  thefe  flaves  be  king,  and  thou  their  flave; 

Thou  nobly  bafe,  they  bafely  dignified  ; 

Thou  their  fair  life,  and  they  their  fouler  grave  ; 

Thou  loathed  in  thy  fhame,  they  in  thy  pride  : 

The  leffer  thing  mould  not  the  greater  hide. 
The  cedar  Hoops  not  to  the  bafe  ihrub's  foot, 
But  low  fhrubs  wither  at  the  cedai's  root. 

So  let  thy  thoughts  row  vaffals  to  thy  ftate. — 
•No  more,  quoth  he,  by  heaven   I  will  not   hear 
Yield  to  my  love ;  if  not,  enforced  hate,    [thee  : 
Inftead  of  love's  coy  touch,  {hall  rudely  tear  thee  : 
That  done,  difpitefully  I  mean  to  bear  thee 
Unto  the  bafe  bed  of  fome  rafcal  groom, 
To  be  thy  partner  in  this  fhameful  doom. 

This  faid,  he  fets  his  foot  upon  the  light, 
For  light  and  luft  are  deadly  enemies  : 
Shame  folded  up  in  blind  concealing  night, 
When  moft  unfeen,  then  moft  doth  tyranize. 
The  wolf  has  feiz'd  his  prey,  the  poor  lamb  cries, 

Till  with  her  own  white  fleece  her  voice  con- 
troul'd, 

Intombs  her  outcry  in  her  lips  fweet  fold. 

For  with  the  nightly  linen  that  {he  wears, 
He  pens  her  piteous  clamours  in  her  head, 
Cooling  his  hot  face  in  the  chafteft  tears, 
That  ever  modeft  eyes  with  forrow  flied. 
O  that  prone  luft  fhould  ftain  fo  pure  a  bed  ! 
The  fpots  whereof,  could  weeping  purify, 
Her  tears  fhould  drop  on  them  perpetually. 

But  fhe  hath  loft  a  dearer  thing  than  life, 
And  he  hath  won  what  he  would  lofe  again  ; 
This  forced  league  doth  force  a  further  ftrife, 
This  momentary  joy  breeds  months  of  pain, 
This  hot  defire  converts  to  cold  difdain. 
Pure  chaftity  is  rifled  of  her  ftore, 
And  luft  the  thief  far  pourer  than  before. 

Look  as  the  full-fed  hound,  or  gorged  hawk, 
Unapt  for  tender  fmell,  or  fpeedy  flight, 
Make  flow  purfuit,  or  altogether  balk 
The  prey  wherein  by  nature  they  delight  : 
So  furfeit-taking  Tarquin  fears  this  night; 
His  tafte  delicious,  in  digeftion  fouring, 
Devours  his  will,  that  liv'd  by  foul  devouring. 

O  !  deeper  fin,  than  bottomlefs  conceit 

Can  comprehend  in  ftill  imagination  ! 

Drunken  Defire  muft  vomit  his  receipt, 

E'er  he  can  fee  his  own  abomination. 

While  Luft  is  in  his  pride,  no  exclamation 
Can  curb  his  heat,  or  reign  his  rafli  defire, 
Till;  like  a  jade,  fcif-will  himfeli  doth  tire. 


And  then  with  lank  and  lean  difcolour'd  cheek, 
With  heavy  eye,  knit  brow,  and  ftrengthlefs  pace, 
Feeble  Defire  all  recreant,  poor  and  meek, 
Like  to  a  bankrupt  beggar  wails  his  cafe  : 
The   flefh  being  proud,  Defire  doth  fight  with 

grace. 

For  therd  it  revels,  and  when  that  decays, 
The  guilty  rebel  for  remiflion  prays. 

So  fares  it  with  this  fault- full  Lord  of  Rome, 
Who  this  accompliihment  fo  hotly  chaf  'd  ; 
For  now  againft  himfelf  he  founds  this  doom, 
That   through  the  length  of  times  he  (lands  dif- 
Befides,  his  foul's  fair  temple  is  defac'd ;  [grac'd  : 
To  whofe  weak  ruins  mufter  troops  of  cares, 
To  alk  the  fpotted  princefs  how  fhe  fares. 

She  fays,  her  fubje&s  with  foul  infurre&ion 
Have  batter'd  down  her  confecrated  wall, 
And  by  their  mortal  fault  brought  in  fubje&ion 
Her  immortality,  and  made  her  thrall 
To  living  death,  and  pain  perpetual : 

Which  in  her  prefcience  fhe  controuled  ftill, 
But  her  forefight  could  not  fore-ftall  their  will 

E'en  in  this  thought  through  the  dark  night  he 

ftealeth, 

A  captive  vicftor,  that  hath  loft  in  gain  : 
Bearing  away  the  wound,  that  nothing  healeth, 
The  fear  that  will,  defpite  of  cure,  remain  : 
Leaving  his  fpoil  perplex'd  in  greater  pain. 
She  bears  the  load  of  luft  he  left  behind, 
And  he  the  burden  of  a  guilty  mind. 

He  like  a  thievifti  dog  creeps  fadly  thence, 
She  like  a  weary 'd  lamb  lies  panting  there  : 
He  fcowls  and  hates  himfelf  for  his  offence, 
She  defperate,  with  her  nails  her  flelh  doth  tear  ; 
He  faintly  flies,  fweating  with  guilty  fear  ; 
She  ftays  exclaiming  on  the  direful  night, 
He  runs  and  chides  his  vaniih'd  loath'd  delight. 

He  thence  departs  a  heavy  convertite ; 
She  there  remains  a  hopelefs  caft  away  : 
He  in  his  fpeed  looks  for  the  morning- light; 
She  prays  fhe  never  may  behold  the  day  : 
For  day  (quoth  fhe)  night-fcapes  doth  open  lay ; 
And  my  true  eyes  have  never  pra&if  'd  how 
To  cloak  offences  with  a  cunning  brow. 

They  think  not  but  that  every  eye  can  fee 
The  fame  difgrace,  which  they  themfelves  be 
hold; 

And  therefore  would  they  ftill  in  darknefs  be, 
To  have  their  unfeen  fin  remain  untold. 
For  they  their  guilt  with  weeping  will  unfold. 
And  grave,  like  water  that  doth  eat  in  fteel, 
Upon  my  cheeks  what  helplefs  fhame  they  fceL 

Here  fhe  exclaims  againft  repofe  and  reft, 
And  bids  her  eyes  hereafter  {till  be  blind  : 
She  wake*  her  heart,  by  beating  on  her  breaft, 
And  bids  it  leap  from  thence,  where  it  may  find 
Some  purer  cheft  to  clofe  fo  pure  a  mind. 
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Frantic  with  grief  thus  breaths  fhe  forth  her 

fpight 
Againft  the  unfeen  fecrccy  of  night. 

O  comfort-killing  night !  image  of  hell ! 

Dim  regifter !  and  notary  of  fhame ! 

Black  ftage  for  tragedies  and  murders  fell ! 

Vaft  fin-concealing  Chaos !  nurfe  of  Blame ! 

Blind  muffled  bawd  !  dark  harbour  of  defame  ! 
Grim  cave  of  death  !  whifpcring  confpirator 
With  clofe-tongu'd  treafon,  and  the  raviflier ! 

O  hateful,  vaporous,  and  foggy  night ! 
Since  thou  art  guilty  of  my  cur  el  el's  crime, 
Mufter  thy  mifts  to  meet  the  eaftern  light, 
Make  war  agamft  proportion'd  courfe  of  time : 
Or  if  thou  wilt  permit  the  fun  to  climb 
His  wonted  height,  yet  e*cr  he  go  to  bed, 
Knit  poifonous  clouds  about  his  golden  head. 

With  rotten  damps  ravifh  the  morning  air, 
JLet  their  exhal'd  unwholefome  breaths  make  fick 
The  life  of  purity,  the  fupreme  fair, 
E'er  he  arrive  his  weary  noon-tide  prick  : 
And  let  thy  mifly  vapours  march  fo  thick, 

That   in    their    fmoaky    ranks  his  fmothcr'd 
light 

May  fet  at  noon,  and  make  perpetual  night. 

Were  Tarquin  night,  as  he  is  but  night's  child, 
The  filver-fhining  queen  he  would  difdain ; 
5ier  twinkling  handmaids  too  (by  him  defil'd) 
Through  night's  black  bofom  fhould  not  peep 

again. 

So  fliould  I  have  copartners  in  my  pain  : 
And  fellowflup  in  woe  doth  woe  aflwagc, 
As  palmers  that  make  ihort  their  pilgrimage. 

Where  now  ?  have  I  no  one  to  blufli  with  me  ? 
To  crofs  their  arms,  .and  hang  their  heads  with 

mine; 

To  maflc  their  brows,  and  hide  their  infamy. 
But  I  alone,  alone  muft  fit  and  pine  ; 
Seafoning  the  earth  with  fhowers  of  filver  brine ; 
Mingling  my  talk  with  tears,  my  grief  with 

groans, 
Poor  wafting  monuments  of  lafting  moans. 

O  Night !  thou  furnace  of  foul- reeking  fmoke ! 
L,et  not  the  jealous  day  behold  that  face, 
Which  underneath  thy  black  all-hiding  cloke 
Jmmodeftly  lies  martyr'd  with  difgrace. 
Keep  ftill  pofleflion  of  thy  gloomy  place, 

That   all   the   faults,  which  in  thy  reign  are 
made, 

May  likewife  be  fepulchred  in  thy  fhade. 

Make  me  not  object  to  the  tell-tale  day ; 
'  The  light  will  fhew  character'd  in  my  brow, 

The  flory  of  fweet  Chaftity's  decay, 

The  impious  breach  of  holy  wedlock's  vow. 

Yea,  the  illiterate,  that  know  not  how 
To  cypher  what  is  writ  in  learned  books, 
Will  quote  rny  loathfome  trcfpafs  in  my  looks. 


The  nurfe,  to  ftill  her  child,  will  tell  my  ftory, 
And  fright  her  crying  babe  with  Tarquin's  name : 
The  orator,  to  deck  his  oratory, 
Will  couple  my  reproach  to  Tarquin's  {hame, 
Feaft-finding  minftrels,  tuning  my  defame, 
Will  tye  the  hearers  to  attend  each  line, 
How  Tarquin  wronged  me,  I  Collatine. 

Let  my  good  name,  that  fenfelefs  reputation, 
For  Collatine's  dear  love  be  kept  unfpoted ; 
If  that  be  made  a  theme  for  deputation, 
The  branches  of  another  root  are  rotted, 
And  undefcrv'd  reproach  to  him  allotted, 
That  i?  as  clear  from  this  attaint  of  mine, 
As  I,  e'er  this,  was  pure  to  Collatine. 

O  unfeen  ihame  !  invifible  difgrace  ! 
O  unfelt  fore  !  creft-wounding  private  fear  ! 
Reproach  is  ftampt  in  Collatinus'  face, 
And  Tarquin's  eye  may  read  the  mote  afar, 
How  he  in  peace  is  wounded,  not  in  war. 
Alas !  how  many  bearf  uch  fhamtful  blow?, 
Which  not  themfclves,  but  he  that  gives  them> 
knows  ? 

If,  Collatine,  thine  honour  lay  in  me, 
From  me,  by  ftrong  aflault,  it  is  bereft : 
My  honey  loft,  and  I  a  drone-like  bee, 
Have  no  perfection  of  my  fummer  left, 
But  robb'd  and  ranfack'd  by  injurious  theft : 
In  thy  weak  hive  a  wandring  wafp  hath  crept, 
And  fuck'd  the  honey  which  thy  chafte  bee  kept* 

Yet  am  I  guiltlefs  of  thy  honour's  wreck  ? 
Yet  for  thy  honour  did  I  entertain  him ; 
Coming  from  thee,  I  could  not  put  him  back, 
For  it  had  been  difhonour  to  difdain  him. 
Befides,  of  wearincfs  he  did  complain  him, 

And  talk'd  of  virtue  :  O  unlook'd  for  evil! 

When  virtue  is  profan'd  in  fuch  a  devil ! 

Why  mould  the  worm  intrude  the  maiden  bud  ? 

Or  hateful  cuckows  hatch  in  fparrow's  nefts? 

Or  toads  infect  fair  founts  with  venom  mud  ? 

Or  tyrant  folly  lurk  in  gentle  breafts  ? 

Or  kings  be  breakers  of  their  own  behefts  ? 
But  no  perfection  is  fo  abfolute, 
That  fome  impurity  doth  not  pollute. 

The  aged  man,  that  coffers  up  his  gold, 
Is  plagu'd  with  cramps,  and  gouts,  and  painful 
And  fcarce  hath  eyes  his  treafure  to  behold  :  [fits  ; 
But  fU41  like  pining  Tantalus  he  fits, 
And  ufelef*  bans  the  harveft  of  his  wits, 
Having  no  Other  pleafure  of  his  gain, 
But  torment,  thatit  cannot  cure  his  pain. 

So  then  he  hath  it,  when  he  cannot  ufe  it, 
And  leaves  it  to  be  mafter'd  by  his  young, 
Who  in  their  pride  do  prefently  abufe  it : 
Their  father  was  too  weak,  and  they  too  ftrong, 
To  hold  their  curfed  blefled  fortune  long. 

The  fweets  we  wifli  for,  turn  to  loathed  fours, 
Ev^n  in  the  moment  chat  we  call  them  ours,, 
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Unruly  blafts  wait  on  the  tender  fpring ; 
Unwholefome    weeds    take^  root    with  precious 

flowers ; 

The  adder  hifleth  where  the  fweet  birds  fing ; 
What  vertue  breeds,  iniquity  devours : 
We  have  no  good,  that  we  can  fay  is  ours ; 

But  ill-annexed  opportunity,    • 

Or  kills  his  life,  or  elfe  his  quality. 

O  !  opportunity !  thy  guilt  is  great ; 
'Tis  thou,  that  execut'ft  the  traitor's  treafon  J 
Thou  fet'ft  the  wolf  where  he  the  lamb  may  get ; 
Whoever  plots  the  fin,  thou  point'ft  the  feafon : 
Tis  thou  that  fpurn'ft  at  right,  at  law,  at  reafon  y 
And  in  thy  fhady  cell,  where  none  may  fpy  her, 
Sits  fin  to  feize  the  fouls,  that  wander  by  her. 

Thou  mak'ft  the  veftal  violate  her  oath  ; 
Thou  blow'ft  the  fire  when  temperance  is  thaw'd  : 
Thou  fmothei  'ft  honefty,  thou  murder'ft  troth; 
Thou  foul  abettor,  thou  notorious  bawd  ' 
Thou  planteft  fcandal,  and  difplaceft  laud  : 

Thou  ravifher,  thou  traitor,  thou  falfe  thief! 

Thy  honey  turns  to  gall,  thy  joy  to  grief. 

Thy  fecret  pleafure  turns  to  open  fhame  ; 

Thy  private  feafting  to  a  public  faft  ; 

Thy  fmoothing  titles  to  a  ragged  name  ; 

Thy  fugar'd  tongue  to  bitter  wormwood  tafte  ; 

Thy  violent  vanities  can  never  laft. 
How  comes  it  then,  vile  Opportunity, 
Being  fo  bad,  fuch  numbers  feek  for  thee  ? 

When  wilt  thou  be  the  humble  fuppliant's  friend, 
And  bring  him  where  his  fuit  may  be  obtain'd  ? 
When  wilt  thou  fort  an  hour  great  ftrifes  to  end  ? 
Or  free  that  foul,  which  wretchednefs  hath  chain'd  ? 
Give  phyfic  to  the  fick,  eafe  to  the  pain'd  ? 

The  poorj  lame,  blind,  halt,  creep,  cry  out  for 
thee  ? 

But  they  ne'er  met  with  Opportunity. 

The  patient  dies  while  the  phyfician  fleeps ; 
The  orphan  pines  while  the  opprefibr  feeds : 
Juftice  is  feafting  while  the  widow  weeps; 
Advice  is  fporting  while  infection  breeds  : 
Thou  grant'ft  no  time  for  charitable  deeds. 

Wrath,  envy,  treafon,  rape,  and  murders  rages; 

Thy   heinous   hours   wait   on   them,   as  their 
pages. 

When  truth  and  vertue  have  to  do  with  thee, 
A  thoufand  croffes  keep  them  from  thy  aid; 
They  buy  thy  help  :  but  fin  ne'er  gives  a  fee  ; 
He  gratis  conies,  and  thou  art  well  apaid, 
As  well  to  hear,  as  grant  what  he  hath  faid  : 
My  Collatine  would  elfe  have  come  to  me, 
When  Tarquin  did  ;  but  he  was  ftaid  by  thee, 

Guilty  thou  art  of  murder,  and  of  theft ; 
Guilty  of  perjury,  and  fubornation  ;• 
Guilty  of  treafon,  forgery  and  fhift ; 
Guilty  of  inceft,  that  abomination  ; 
An  acceflary  by  thine  inclination 


To  all  fins  paft,  and  ail  that  are  to  come, 
From  the  creation  to  the  general  doom. 

Mifliapen  Time,  copefemate  of  ugly  Night ; 
bwift  fubtle  Poft,  carrier  of  grifly  Care  ; 
Eater  of  youth,  falfe  Have  to  falfe  Delight,  [fnare  : 
Bafe  watch  of  woes,  Sin's  pack-horfe,  Vertue'* 
Thou  nurfeft  all,  and  murdereft  all  that  are. 

0  !  hear  me  then,  injurious  fluffing  Time  ! 
Be  guilty  of  my  death,  fince  of  my  crime. 

Why  hath  thy  fervant  Opportunity 
Betray'd  the  H«urs,  thou  gav'ft  me  to  repofe  I 
Cancel'd  my  fortunes,  and  enchained  me 
To  endlefs  date  of  never-ending  woes  ? 
Time's  office  is  to  find  the  hate  of  foes, 

To  eat  up  Error  by  Opinion  bred ; 

Not  fpend  the  dowry  of  a  lawful  bed. 

Time's  glory,  is  to  calm  contending  kings ; 

To  unmafk  falfhood,  and  bring  truth  to  light ; 

To  ftamp  the  feal  of  time  on  aged  things ; 

To  wake  the  morn,  and  centinel  the  night ; 

To  wrong  the  wronger  till  he  render  right ; 
To  ruinate  proud  buildings  with  thy  hours, 
And  fmear  .with  duft  their  glittering  golden 
towers : 

To  fill  with  worm-holes  ftately  monumants ; 
To  feed  oblivion  with  decay  of  things ; 
To  blot  old  books,  and  alter  their  contents; 
To  pluck  the  quills  from  ancient  ravens  wings; 
To  dry  the  old  oak's  fap,  and  cherifh  fprings; 

To  fpoil  antiquities  of  hammer'd  fteel. 

And  turn  the  giddy  round  of  Fortune's  wheel : 

To  fhew  the  beldame  daughters  of  her  daughter  ; 

To  make  the  child  a  man,  the  man  a  child ; 

To  flay  the  tyger,  that  doth  live  by  flaughter; 

To  tame  the  unicorn,  and  lion  wild; 

To  mock  the  fubtle,  in  themfelves  beguil'd  ; 
To  chear  the  plowman  with  increafeful  crops, 
And  wafte  huge  ftones  with  little  water-drops. 

Why  work* ft  thou  mifchief  in  thy  pilgrimage, 
Unlefs  thou  could'ft  return  to  make  amends  ? 
One  poor  retiring  minute  in  an  age, 
Would  purchafe  thee  a  thoufand  thoufand  friends} 
Lending  him  wit,  that  to  bad  debtors  lends. 
O !  this  dread  night !   would'ft  thou  one  hour 
come  back, 

1  could  prevent  this  ftorm,  and  fhun  this  wrack* 

Thou  ceafelefs  lacky  to  eternity, 
With  fome  mifchance  crofs  Tarquin  in  his  flight  5 
Devife  extremes  beyond  extremity, 
To  make  him  curfe  this  curfed  crimeful  night  : 
Let  ghaftly  fhadows  his  lewd  eyes  affright ; 
And  the  dire  thought  of  his  committed  evil 
Shape  every  bufh  a  hideous  fhapelefs  devil. 

Difturb  his  hours  of  reft  with  reftlefs  trances 5 
AfiH6t  him.  in  his  bed  with  bedrid  groans  : 
Let  there  bechance  him  pitiful  mifchances. 
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To  make  him  moan ;  but:  pity  not  his  moans  : 
Stone   htm  with    harden'd   hearts   harder    than 

(tones; 
And  let  mild  women  to  him  lofe  their  mild- 

nefs; 
Wilder  to  him  than  tygtrs  in  their  wildncfs. 

Let  him  have  time  to  tear  his  curled  hair ; 

Let  him  have  time  againft  himfelf  to  rave; 

Let  him  have,  time  of  time's  help  to  dcfpair ; 

Let  him  have  time  to  live  a  loathed  Have  ; 

Let  him  have  time  a  beggar's  orts  to  crave, 
And  time  to  fee  one,  tha  t  by  alms  doth  live, 
Difdain  to  him  difdained  (craps  to  give. 

Let  him  have  time  to  fee  his  friends  his  foes, 
And  merry  fools,  19  mock  ar.  him  refort : 
Let  him  have  time  to  matk  how  flow  time  goes, 
In  time  of  forrow  ;  and  how  fwift  and  ihort 
Jiis  time  of  folly,  and  hi*  time  of  fport : 
And  ever  let  his  unrecalling  crime 
Have  time  to  wail  th'  abufmg  of  his  time. 

O  !  Time  !  thou  tutor  both  to  good  and  bad  ! 
Teach  me  to  curfe  him,  that  thtsu  taught'ft  this 

ill; 

At  his  own  fhadow  let  the  thief  run  mad, 
Himfelf,  himfelf  feek  every  hour  to  kill : 
Such  wretched  hands  fuch  wretchc  d  blood  mould 

fpill ! 

For  who  fo  bafe  would  fuch  an  of.Cee  have, 
As  flanderous  deaths-man  to  fo  bate  a  (lave  ? 

The  bafer  is  he  coming  from  a  king, 
To  fkame  his  hope  with  deeds  degcnei'ate  ; 
The  mightier  man,  the  mightier  is  the,  thing, 
That  makes  him  honour'd  or  begets  him  hate  : 
For  greateft  fcandal  waits  on  greateft  Hate. 

The  moon  being  clouded  prefently  iu  mift  ; 

But  little  liars  may  hide  them,  when  they  lift. 

The  crow  may  bathe  his  cole-black   wings  in 

mire, 

And  unpercciv'd  fly  with  the  filth  away ; 
But  if  the  like  the  (how-white  fwan  defire, 
The  ftain  upon  his  filver  down  will  (lay. 
Poor  groema  are  fightlefs  Night,  kings  glorious 

day. 

Gnats  are  unnoted  wherefoe'et  tliey  fly, 
But  eagles  gaz'd  upon  with  every  eye. 

Out  idle  words,  fervants  to  (hallow  fools  ! 

Unprofitable  founds,  weak  arbitrators ! 

Bufy  your  felves  in  (kill-contending  {chools ; 

Debate,  where  leifure  ferves,  with  dull  debaters : 

To  trembling  clients  be  you  mediators  : 
For  me  1  force  not  argument  a  ftra  w, 
bince  that  my  cafe  is  paft  the  help  of  law. 

In  vain  I  rail  at  Opportunity, 

At  Time,  at  Tarquin,  and  unfearchful  Night! 

Jn  vain  1  cavil  with  mine  infamy, 

In  vain  I  fpurn  at  my  confirm'd  defpig.ht : 

This  helplefb  fmoke  of  words  doth  me  |:o  right. 


The  remedy  indeed  to  do  me  good, 
Is  to  let  forth  my  foul  uefiled  blood. 

Poor  hand  !  why  quiver'ft  thou  at  this  decree  ? 

Honour  tby  felf  to  rid  me  of  this  (hame  : 

For  if  I  die,  my  honour  lives  in  thee  ; 

Bur  if  1  live,  the  u  liv'ft  ii:  my  I'efame ; 

Since  thou  couldft  nut  defend  thy  loyal  dame, 
And  waft  afraid  to  fcratch  her  wicked  foe, 
Kill  both  thy  felf,  and  her  for  yielding  fo. 

This  faid,  from  herbeturr-bled  couch  fhe  ftarteth,, 
To  find  fome  defperate  inftrument  "f  death  ; 
'But  this  no  (laughter  houfc,  no  tool  impirteth, 
To  make  more  vent  for  paffage  of  her  breath, 
Which  thronging  thr<  ugh  her  lips  fo  vaniiheth, 
As  fmoke  from  ^ffitna,  that  in  air  confuracs, 
Or  that  which  from  discharged  cannon  fumai, 

In  vain  (quoth  (he)  I  live,  and  feek  in  vain 
Some  happy  mean  to  end  a  haplefs  life  : 
1  fcar'd  by  Tarquin'sfaudbion  to  be  (lain  ; 
Yet  for  the  (elf- fame  purpofe  feek  a  knife  : 
But  when  I  fcar'd  I  was  a  loyal  wife ; 

So  am  1  now  :  Oh  no !  that  cannot  be ; 

Of  that  true  type  hath  Tarquin  lifled  me. 

Oh  !  that  is  gone,  for  *h  ch  f  fought  to  live, 

And  therefore  now  I  need  not  fear  to  die  ; 

To  clear  this  fpot  by  death  (at  leaft)  I  give 

A  badge  of  fame  to  Slander's  livery, 

A  dying  life  to  living  infamy 

Poor  hclplefs  help,  the  treafure  ftol'n  away,  - 
To  burn  the  guiltlefs  cafket  where  it  lay ! 

Well,  well,  dear  Collatine  !  thou  (halt  not  know 
The  ftained  tafte  of  violated  1,-oth  : 
I  will  not  wrong  thy  true  affection  fo, 
To  flatter  thee  with  an  infringed  oath  : 
This  baftard  graff  (hall  never  come  to  growth. 
He  (hall  not  boaft,  who  did  thy  (lock  pollute^ 
That  thou  art  doa.ting  father  of  his  fruit. 

Nor  (hall  he  fmile  at  thee  in  fecret  thought, 
Nor  laugh  with  his  companions  at  thy  ftate  : 
But    thou    (halt    know    thy    intcreft    was    not 

bought, 

Bafely  with  gold,  but  ftol'n  from  forth  thy  gate. 
For  me,  I  am  the  miftrefs  of  my  fate, 

And  with  my  trefpafs  never  will  difpenfe, 
Till  life  to  death  acquit  my  fiift  offence. 

I  will  not  poifon  thee  with  my  attaint, 
Nor  fold  my  fault  in  cleanly  coin'd  excufes ; 
My  fable  ground  of  fin  I  will  not  paint, 
To  hide  the  truth  of  this  falfe  night's  aliufcs  : 
My  tongue  fhall  utter  all ;  mire  eyes,  like  fluices, 
A*  from  a  mountain  fpring  that  feeds  a  dale, 
Shall  gufh  pure  ftreams  to  purge  my  impure 
tale. 

By  this  lamenting  Philomel  had  ended 

The  vreil-tun'd  v.-arble  of  her  nightly  forrow; 

And  folcmn  Night  with  flow  lad  gate  dcfcended    • 
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To  ugly  hell ;  -when  lo  !  the  blufhing  morrow 
Lends    light    to     all   fair  eyes,   that  light  will 

borrow  : 

But  cloudy  Lucrece  fhames  her  felf  to  fee, 
And  therefore  ftill  in  night  would  cloifter'd  be. 

Revealing  day  through  every  cranny  fpies, 

And  feems  to  point  her  out  where  fhe  fits  weep 
ing; 

To  wh  m  fhe  fobbing  fpeaks,  O  !  eye  of  eyes  ! 

Why  pry'ft  thou  through  my  window?  Leave  thy 
peeping;  [fleeping. 

Mock  with  thy  tickling  beams  eyes  that  are 
Brand  not  my  forehead  with  thy  piercing  light ; 
For  day  hath  nought  to  do  what's  done  by 
night. 

Thus  cavils  fhe  with  every  thing  fhe  fees. 

True  grief  is  fond,  ana  tefty  as  a  child, 

Who  way-ward   once,    his  mood   with   nought 

agrees. 

Old  woes,  not  infant  forrows  bear  them  mild ; 
Continuance  tames  the  one,  the  other  wild 
Like  an  unpra&is'd  fwimmer  plunging  ftill, 
With  too  much  labour   drowns  for  want  of 
ikill. 

So  fhe  deep-drenched  in  a  fea  of  care, 
Holds  difputation  with  each  thing  fhe  views ; 
And  to  her  felf  all  forrow  doth  compare, 
No  object  but  her  paffions  ftrength  renews, 
And  as  one  fhifts,  another  ftraight  enfues. 

Sometime  her  grief  is  dumb,    and  hath  no 
words ; 

Sometime  'tis  mad,  and  too  much  talk  affords. 

The  little  birds,  that  tune  their  mornings  joy, 

Make  her  moans  mad  with  their  fweet  melody. 

For  mirth  doth  fearch  the  bottom  of  annoy  ? 

Sad  fouls  are  flain  in  merry  company ; 

Grief  beft  is  pleaf'd  with  grief's  fociety. 
True  forrow  then  is  feelingly  furpriz'd, 
When  with  like  femblance  it  is  fympathiz'd. 

»Tis  double  death  to  drown  in  ken  of  fhore ; 

He  ten  times  pines,  that  pines  beholding  food  : 

To  fee  the  falve  doth  make  the  wound  ake  more ; 

Great  grief  grieves  moft  at  that  will  do  it  good ; 
Deep  woes  roll  forward  like  a  gentle  flood, 
Which,  being  ftopt,  the  bounding  banks  o'er- 

flows : 
Grief  dallied  with,  nor  law,  nor  limit  knows. 

You  mocking  birds,  quoth  fhe,  y»  ur  tunes  intomb 
Within  your  hollow  fwelling  feather 'd  breafts; 
And  in  my  hearing  be  you  mute  and  dumb  ; 
My  reft'efs  difcord  loves  no  flops  nor  refts  : 
A  woeful  hofttfs  bropks  not  merry  guefts. 
Relifh  your  nimble  notes  to  pleafmg  ears, 
Diftrefs  likes  dumps,  when  time  is  kept  with 


Come  Philomel,  that  Cng'ft  of  ravifhment, 
Make  thy  fad  grove  in  my  difhevel  d  h^air  : 
As  the  dank  earth  weeps  at  thy  languifhment, 


So  I  at  each  fad  ftrain  will  drain  a  tear, 
And  with  deep  groans  the  Dtiapafon  bear. 
For  burden-wife  1?11  hum  on  Tarquin  ftill, 
WSile  thou  on  Tereus  dcfcunt'ft  uetter  {kill. 

And  while  againft  a  thorn  them  bear 'ft  thy  part, 
To  keep  thy  fharp  woes  waking;  wretched  1, 
To  imitate  rhee  well,  againft  my  heart 
Will  fix  a  fharp  knife,  to  affright  mine  eye, 
Who,  if  it  wink,  fhall  thereon  fall  and  die. 
Thefe  means,  as  frets  upon  an  inftrument, 
Shall  tune  our  heart-firings  to  true  languifh.- 
ment. 

And  for,  poor  bird,  thou  fing'ft  not  in  the  day, 
As  fhaming  any  eye  fhould  thee  behold ; 
Some  dark  deep  defart  ieated  from  the  way, 
That  knows  not  parching  heat,  nor  freezing  cold, 
Will  we  find  out ;  and  there  we  will  unfold 
To  creatures  flern,  fad  tunes  to  change  their 

kinds : 
Since  men  prove  beafts,  let  beafts  bear  gentle 

minds. 

As  the  poor  frighted  deer,  that  {lands  at  gaze, 
Wildly  determining  which  way  to  fly ; 
Or  one  incompaft  with  a  winding  maze, 
That  cannot  tread  the  way  out  readily  : 
So  with  her  felf  is  fhe  in  mutiny, 

To  live  or  die,  which  of  the  twain  were  better, 
When  life  is  fham'd,    and   death  reproaches 
debtor. 

To  kill  my  felf,  quoth  {he,  alack !  what  were  it, 
But  with  my  body  my  poor  foul's  pollution  ? 
They  that  lofe  half,  with  greater  patience  bear  it, 
Than  they  whofe  whele  is  fwallow'd  in  confufion. 
That  mother  tries  a  mercilefs  conclufion, 

Who  having  two  fweet  babes,  when  death 
takes  one, 

Will  flay  the  other,  and  be  nurfe  to  none. 

My  body,  or  my  foul,  which  was  the  dearer, 
When  the  one  pure,  the  other  made  divine  ? 
Whofe  love  of  either  to  my  felf  was  nearer, 
When  both  were  kept  from  heaven,  and  Collatine? 
Ay  me !  the  bark  peal'd  from  the  lofty  pine. 
His  leaves  will  wither,  and  his  fap  decay ; 
So  muft  my  foul,  her  bark  being  peal'd  away. 

Her  houfe  is  fack'd,  her  quiet  interrupted  ; 

Her  manfion  batter'd  by  the  enemy, 

Her  facred  temple  fpotted,  fpoil'd,  corrupted, 

Grofly  ingirt  with  daring  infamy. 

Then  let  it  not  be  call'd  impiety, 

If  in  this  blemifh'd  fert  I  make  fome  hole, 
Through  which  I  may  convey  this  troubled  foul. 

Yet  die  I  will  not,  till  my  Collatine 
Have  heard  the  caufe  of  my  untimely  death  ; 
That  he  may  vow,  in  that  fad  hour  of  mine, 
Revenge  on  him,  that  made  me  flop  my  breath. 
My  ftained  blood  to  Tarquin  I'll  bequeath, 
Which  by  him  tainted  fhail  for  him  be  fpent, 
And  as  his  due,  writ  in  my  teftament.  ' 
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My  honour  I'll  bequeath  unto  the  knife, 
That  wounds  my  hody  fo  dilhonoured  : 
'Tis  honour  to,  deprive  difhonour'd  life  ; 
The  one  will  live,  tke  other  being  dead  : 
So  of  fhame's  afhts  fhall  my  fame  be  bred. 

For  in  my  death  I  murder  fhameful  fcorn  ; 

My  fhame  fo  dead,  mine  Honour  is  new  born. 

Dear  lord  of  that  dear  Jewel  I  have  loft  ! 
What  legacy  (hall  I  bequeath  to  thee  ? 
My  refolution,  lote,  fhall  be  thyboaft, 
33y  whofe  example  thou  reveng'd  may'ft  be  : 
How  Tarqu:r>  muft  be  us'd,  read  it  in  me. 

My  felf  thy  friend,  will  kill  my  felf  thy  foe ; 

And  for  my  fake  ferve  thou  faLfe  Tarquin  fo. 

This  brief  abridgment  of  my  will  1  make  : 

My  foul  and  body  to  the  flc'ies,  and  ground ; 

My  refolution  (Huiband)  do  you  take ; 

Mine  honour  be  the  knife's, that  makes  my  wound ; 

My  fhame  be  his,  that  did  my  fame  confound ; 
And  all  my  fame  that  lives,  difburfed  be 
To  thofe  that  live,  and  think  no  fhame  of  me. 

Thou  Collatinc  fhall  overfee  this  will, 
How  was  I  overfeen,  that  thou  fhalt  fee  it  ? 
My  blood  fhall  wafh  the  flander  of  mine  ill ; 
My  life's  foul  deed,  my  life's  fair  end  fhall  free  it. 
Faint  not,  faint  heart,  but  ftoutly  fay,  fo  be  it ; 

Yield  to  my  hand,  my  hand  fhall  conquer  thee  ; 

Thou  dead,  both  die,  and  both  fhall  vidors  be. 

This  plot  of  death  when  fadly  fhe  had  laid, 

And  wip'd  the  brinifh  pearl  from  her  bright  eyes ; 

With  untun'd  tongue  fhe  hoarfly  call'd  her  maid, 

Whofe  fwift  obedience  to  her  miflrefs  hies ; 

For  fleet-wing'd    duty  with  thought's  feathers 

flies, 

Poor  Lucrece'  cheeks  unto  her  maid  feem  fo, 
As  winter  meads,  when  fun  doth  melt  their 
ihow. 

Her  miftrefs  fhe  doth  give  demure  good-morrow, 
With  foft  flow  tongue,  true  mark  of  modefty  j 
And  forts  a  fad  look  to  her  lady's  forrow, 
{For  why,  her  face  wore  forrow's  livery) 
But  durft  not  alk  of  her  audacioufly, 

Why  her  two  funs  were  cloud-eclipfed  fo ; 

Nor  why  her  fair  cheeks  over-wafh'd  with  woe. 

But  as  the  earth  doth  weep,  the  fun  being  fet, 
Each  flower  moiften'd  like  a  melting  eye  : 
Even  fo  the  maid  with  fwelling  drops  'gan  wet 
Her  circled  eyne,  enforc'd  by  fympathy 
Of  thofe  fair  funs,  fet  in  her  miftrefs"'  fky ; 

Who  in  a  falt-wav'd  ocean  queuch'd  their  light, 
Which  makes  the  maid  weep  like  the  dewy 
night. 

A  pretty  while  thefe  pretty  creatures  ftand, 
Like  ivory  conduits  coral  cifterns  filling  : 
One  juftly  weeps,  the  other  takes  in  hand 
No  ca,ufe,  but  company,  of  her  drops  fpilling  ; 
Their  gentle  fex  to  weep  are  often  willing ; 


Grieving  themfelves  to  guefs  at  other  fmarts ; 
And  then  they  drown  their  eye»,  or  break  thei# 
hearts. 

For  men  have  marble,  women  waxen  minds, 
And  therefore  they  are  form'd  as  marble  will : 
The  weak  oppreft,  th'  impreffion  of  ftrange  kin<k 
Is  form'd  in  them  by  force,  by  fraud,  or  fkill. 
Then  call  them  not  the  authors  of  their  ill, 
No  more  than  wax  fhall  be  accounted  evil, 
Wherein  is  ftampt  the  fcmblance  of  a  devil. 

Their  fmoothnefs,  like/  a  goodly  champain  plain, 
Lays  open  all  the  little  worms  that  creep  ; 
In  men,  as  in  a  rough-grown  grove  remain 
Cave-keeping  evils,  that  obfcurely  fleep ; 
Through  chryftal  walls  each  little  mote  will  peep. 

Tho*  men  can  cover  crimes  with  bold  ftern 
looks, 

Poor  womcns  faces  are  their  own  faults  books. 

No  man  inveigh  againft  the  wither'd  flower, 
But  chides  rough  winter,  that  the  flower  has  kill'd : 
Not  that's  devour'd,  but  that  which  doth  devour, 
Is  worthy  blame  :  O  let  it  not  be  hild 
Poor  womens  faults,  that  they  are  fo  fulfill'd 
With  mens  abufes ;  thofe  proud  lords  to  blame, 
Make    weak-made   women    tenants    to  their 
fhame. 

The  precedent  whereof  in  Lucrece  view, 
Affail'd  by  night  witlf  circumftances  ftrong 
Of  prefent  death  and  fhame  that  might  enfue, 
By  that  her  death  to  do  her  hufband  wrong ; 
Such  danger  to  refiftance  did  belong, 

That  dying  fear  through  all  her  body  fprcad, 
And  who  cannot  abufe  a  body  dead  I 

By  this  mild  patience  bid  fair  Lucrece  fpeak 
To  the  poor  Counterfeit  of  her  complaining. 
My  girl,  quoth  fhe,  on  what  occafion  break 
Thofe  tears  from  thee,  that  down  thy  cheeks  arc 

raining  ? 

If  thou  doft  weep  for  grief  of  my  fuftaining, 
Know,  gentle  wench,  it  fmall  avails  my  mood ; 
If  tears  could  help,  mine  own  would  do  me 
good. 

But  tell  me,  girl,   when  went  (and  there  fhe 

ftaid 

Till  after  a  deep  groan)  Tarquin  from  hence  ? 
Madam,  e'er  I  was  up  (reply'd  the  maid) 
The  more  to  blame  my  fluggard  negligence  : 
Yet  with  the  fcult  I  thus  far  can  difpenfe ; 
My  felf  was  furring  e'er  the  break  of  day, 
And  e'er  I  rofe  was  Tarquin  gone  away. 

But  lady,  if  your  maid  may  be  fo  bold, 

She  would  requeft  to  know  your  heavinefs. 

O  peace !  (quoth  Lucrece  if  it  fhould  be  told, 

The  repetition  cannot  make  it  lefs ; 

For  more  it  is  than  I  can  well  exprefs  : 

And  that  deep  torture  may  be  call'd  a  hell, 
When  more  is  felt,  than  one  hath  power  to  tell, 
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Co,  get  me  hither  paper,  Ink,  and  pen ; 

Vet  fave  that  labour,  for  I  have  them  here  : 

(What  fhould  I  fay  ?)  one  of  my  hufband's  men 

Bid  thou  be  ready  by  and  by,  to  bear  . 

A  letter  to  ray  lord,  my  love,  my  dear ; 
Bid  him  with  fpeed  prepare  to  carry  it, 
The  caufe  craves  hafte,  and  it  will  foon  be 
writ. 

Her  maid  is  gone,  and  fhe  prepares  to  write, 
Firft  hovering  o'er  the  paper  with  her  quill ; 
Conceit  and  grief  an  eager  combat  fight, 
What  wit  fets  down  is  blotted  ftraight  with  will ; 
This  is  too  curious  good,  this  blunt  and  ill : 
Much  like  a  prefs  of  people  at  a  door, 
Throng  her  inventions,  which  lhall  go  before. 

At  laft  fhe  thus  begins  :  Thou,  worthy  lord 
Of  that  unworthy  wife,  that  greeteth  thee  ; 
Health  to  thy  perfon,  next  vouchsafe  t1  afford 
(If  ever,  love,  thy  Lucrece  thou  wilt  fee) 
Some  prefent  fpeed  to  come,  and  vifit  me. 

So  I  commend  me  from  our  houfe  in  grief; 

My  woes  are  tedious,  tho'  my  words  are  brief. 

Here  folds,  fhe  up  the  tenor  of  her  woe, 
Her  certain  forrow  writ  uncertainly  : 
By  this  fhort  fchedule  Colatine  may  know 
Her  grief  but  not  her  grief's  true  quality; 
She  dares  not  thereof  make  difcovery, 

Left  he  fhould  hold  it  her  own  grofs  abufe, 
E'er  fhe  with  blood  had  ftain'd  her  ftrain'd 
cxcufe. 

Befides,  the  life  and  feeling  of  her  paflion 

-She  hords,  to  fpend  when  he  is  by  to  hear  her ; 

When  fighs,  and  groans,  and  tears  may  grace  the 

fafhion 

Of  her  difgrace,  the  better  fo  to  clear  her 
From  that  fufpicion,  which  the  world  might  bear 

her: 

To  fhun  this  blot  fhe  would  not  blot  the  letter 
With  words,  till  action  might  become  them 
better. 

To  fee  fad  fights  moves  more,  than  hear  them 

told  ; 

For  then  the  eye  interprets  to  the  ear 
The  heavy  motion,  that  it  doth  behold  : 
When  every  part  a  part  of  woe  doth  bear, 
'Tis  but  a  part  of  forrow  that  we  hear. 

Keep  founds  make  lefler  noife,  than  mallow 

fords ; 
And  forrow  ebbs  being   blown  with  wind  of 

words. 

Her  letter  now  is  feal'd,  and  on  it  writ, 

At  Ardea  to  my  lord  with  more  than  hafte ; 

The  poft  attends,  aud  fhe  delivers  it, 

Charging  the  four-fac'd  groom  to  hie  as  faft, 

As  lagging  fouls  before  the  northern  blafl. 

t    Speed  more  than  fpeed,  but  dull  and  flow  fhe 

deems ; 
Extremity  ftill  urgeth  fuch  extremes* 


The  homely  villain  curtfies  to  her  low, 
And  blufhing  on  her  with  a  ftedfa,ft  eye, 
Receives  the  fcroll  without  or  yea,  or  no, 
And  forthwith  bafhful  innocence  doth  hie. 
But  they,  whofe  guilt  within  their  bofom  lies, 

Imagine  every  eye  beholds  their  blame  ; 

For  .Lucrece  thought  he   blufh'd  to   fee  her* 
fhame. 

When,  filly  groom  (God  wot)  £t  was  defeft 
Of  fpirit,  life,  and  bold  audacity  ; 
Such  harmlefs  creatures  have  a  true  refpeft 
To  talk  in  deeds,  while  others  faucily  , 

Promife  more  fpeed,  but  dr>  it  leifurely  : 
Even  fo  this  pattern  of  the  worn-out  age 
Pawn'd  honeft  looks,  but   laid  no  words  ta 
gage. 

His  kindled  duty  kindled  her  miflruft, 

That  two  red  fires  in  both  their  faces  blaz'd. 

She  thought  he  blufh'd    as  knowing  TarqinVs 

luft, 

And  blufhing  with  him,  wiftly  on  him  gaz'd ; 
Her  earneft  eye  did  make  him  more  amaz'd  : 
The  more  fhe  faw  the  blood  his  cheeks  re- 

plenifh, 
The  more  fhe  thought  he  fpy'd  in  her  fome 

blemifh. 

But  long  fhe  thinks  till  he  return  again, 
And  yet  the  duteous  vaflal  fcarce  is  gone ; 
The  weary  time  fhe  cannot  entertain, 
For  now  'tis  ftale  to  figh,  to  weep,  and  groan  ; 
So  woe  hath  wearied  woe,  moan  tired  moan, 
That  fhe  her  plaints  a  little  while  doth  flay, 
Pauling  for  means  to  mourn  fome  newer  way, 

At  laft  fhe  calls  to  mind  where  hangs  a  piece 
Of  fkilful  painting  made  for  Priam's  Troy  ; 
Before  the  which  is  drawn  the  power  of  Greece, 
For  Helen's  rape  the  city  to  deftroy, 
Threatning  cloud-kiffing  Ilion  with  annoy ; 
Which  the  conceited  painter  drew  fo  proud, 
As  heaven  (it  feem'd)  to  kifs  the  turrets  bow'd. 

A  thoufand  lamentable  objects  there, 
In  fcorn  of  nature,  art  gave  lifelefs  life  : 
Many  a  dire  drop  feem'd  a  weeping  tear 
Shed  for  the  ilaughter'd  hufband  by  the  wife. 
The  red  blood  reek'd  to  fhew  the  painter's  ftrife, 
And  dying  eyes  gleam'd  forth  their  afhy  lights, 
Like  dying  coals  burnt  out  in  tedious  nights. 

There  might  you  fee  the  labouring  pioneer 
Begrim'd  with  fweat,  and  fmeared  all  with  duft  ; 
And  from  the  towers  of  Troy  there  would  appear 
The  very  eyes  of  men  thro'  loop-holes  thruft, 
Gazing  upon  the  Greeks  with  little  luft. 

Such  fweet  obfervance  in  this  work  was  had, 
That  one  might  fee  thofe  far-off  eyes  look  fad. 

In  great  commanders,  grace  and  majefty, 
You  might  behold  triumphing  in  their  faces  I 
In  youth  quick-bearing  and  dexterity  ; 
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And  here  and  there  the  painter  interlaces 
Pale  cowards  marching  on  with  trembling  paces; 
Which  heartlefs  peafant*  did  fo  well  refemble 
That  one  would  fwear  he  faw  them  quake  and 
tremble. 

In  Ajax,  and  Ulyffcs,  O  !  what  art 

Of  phyfiognomy  might  one  behold  ! 

The  face  of  either  cypher'd  cither's  hearf ; 

Their  face,  their  manners  moft  exprefly  told. 

In  Ajax'  eyes  blunt  rage  and  rigor  roll'd. 
But  the  mild  glance  that  fly  Ulyffes  lent, 
Shew'd  deep  regard,  and  fmiling  government. 

There  pleading  might  you  fee  grave  Neftor  ftand, 
As  'twere  encouraging  the  Greeks  to  fight, 
Making  fuch  fober  action  with  his  hand, 
That  it  beguil'd  attention,  charm'd  the  fight : 
In  fpeech  it  feem'd,  his  beard  all  filvcr  white, 
Wagg'd  up  and  down,  and  from  his  lips  did  fly 
Thin  winding  breath,  which  purl'd  up  to  the 
fey. 

About  him  were  a  prefs  of  gaping  faces, 
Which  feem'd  to  fwallow  up  his  found  advice ; 
All  jointly  liftning,  but  with  feveral  graces, 
As  if  fome  mermaid  did  their  ears  entice ; 
Some  high,  fome  low,  the  painter  was  fo  nice. 
The  fcalps  of  many  almoft  hid  behind, 
To  jump  up  higher  feem'd  to  mock  the  mind. 

Here  one  man's  hand  lean'd  on  another's  head, 

His  nofe  being  fhadow'd  by  his  neighbour's  ear  ; 

Here  one  being  throng'd  bears  back  all  blown  and 
red; 

Another  fmother'd,  feems  to  pelt  and  fwear ; 

And  in  their  rage,  (fuch  figns  of  rage  they  bear), 
As  but  for  lofs  of  Neftor's  golden  words, 
It  feem'd  they  would  debate  with  angry  fwords. 

For  much  imaginary  work  was  there } 
Conceit  deceitful,  fo  compact  fo  kind, 
That  for  Achilles'  image  flood  his  fpear, 
Grip'd  in  an  armed  hand,  himfelf  behind 
Was  left  unfeen,  fave  to  the  eye  of  mind ; 
A  hand,  a  foot,  a  face,  a  leg,  a  head, 
Stood  for  the  whole  to  be  imagined. 

And  from  the  walls  of  ftrong-befieged  Troy, 
When  their  brave  hope,  bold  Hector  march'd  to 

field, 

Stood  many  Trojan  mothers,  fharing  joy 
To  fee  their  youthful  funs  bright  weapons  wield  ; 
And  to  their  hope  they  fuch  odd  action  yield, 
That  thro'  their  light  joy  feemed  to  appear, 
(Like  blight  things  Itain'd)  a  kind  of  heavy 
fear. 

And  from  the   ftrond  of  Dardan,   where   they 

fought, 

To  Simois'  reedy  banks,  the  fed  blood  ran  ; 
Whole  waves  to  imitate  the  battel  fought 
With  f  welling  ridges  ;  and  their  ranks  began 
To  break  upoii  the  galled  Ciore,  and  than 


Retire  again,  till  meeting  greater  ranks 
They  join,  and   fhoot   their  fome  at  Simoi* 
banks. 

To  this  well-painted  piece  is  Lucrece  come 
To  find  a  face  where  all  difhefs  is  flell'd. 
Many  fhe  fees,  where  cares  have  carved  fome, 
But  none  where  all  diftrcfs  and  dolour  dwell'd, 
Till  fhe  defpairing  Hecuba  beheld, 

Staring  on  Priain't  wounds  with  her  old  eyei», 
Which  bleeding  under  Pirrhus*  proud  foot  lies. 

In  her  the  painter  had  anatomiz'd 

Time's  ruin,  beauty's  wreck,  and  grim  cares  reign  * 

Her  cheeks  with  chap«   and   wrinkles  were  dif- 

guis'd ; 

Of  what  fhe  was,  no  femblance  did  remain  ; 
Her  blue  blood  chang'd  to  black  in  every  vein. 
Wanting  the  fpring,  that  thofe  fhrunk  pipes  had 

fed, 
Shew'd  life  imprifon'd  in  a  body  dead. 

On  this  fad  fhadow  Lucrece  fpends  her  eyes, 
And  fhapes  her  forrow  to  the  beldam's  woes ; 
Who  nothing  wants  to  anfwer  her  but  cries, 
And  bitter  words  to  ban  her  cruel  foes. 
The  painter  was  no  god  to  lend  her  thofe ; 

And    therefore    Lucrece    fwears    he   did  her 
wrong, 

To  give  her  fo  much  grief,  and  not  a  tongue. 

Poor  Inftrument  (quoth  fhe)  without  a  found ! 
I'll  tune  thy  woes  with  my  lamenting  tongue ; 
And  drop  fweet  balm  in  Priam's  painted  wound, 
And  rail  on  Pyrrhus,  that  hath  done  him  wrong, 
And  with  my  tears  quench  Troy,  that  burns  f* 

long; 

And  with  my  knife  fcracht  out  the  angry  eyes 
Of  all  the  Greeks,  that  are  thine  enemies. 

Shew  me  the  (trumpet,  that  began  this  ftir, 
That  with  my  nails  her  beauty  I  may  tear. 
Thy  heat  of  luft,  fond  Paris  did  incur 
This  load  of  wrath,  that  burning  Troy  did  bear ; 
Thy  eye  kindled  the  fire  that  burneth  here  : 
And  here  in  Troy,  for  trefpafs  of  thine  eye, 
The  fire,  the  fon,  the  dame,  and  daughter  die/ 

Why  fhould  the  private  pleafure  of  fome  one, 
Become  the  public  plague  of  many  moe  ? 
Let  fin  alone  committed,  light  alone 
Upon  his  head,  that  hath  tranfgrcfied  fo. 
Let  guiltlefs  fouls  be  freed  from  guilty  woe. 
For  one's  offence  why  fhould  fo  many  fall, 
To  plague  a  private  fin  in  general  ? 

Lo  !  here  weeps  Hecuba,  here  Priam  dies ! 

Here  manly  Hector  faints,  here  Troilus  founds  J 

Here  friend  by  friend  in  bloody  channel  lies ! 

And  friend  to  trie -id  gives  unadvifed  wounds  ! 

And  one  man's  lull:  thefe  many  lives  confounds ! 
Had  dotting  Piiam  check' d  his  foil's  defire, 
Troy  had  been  bright  with  fame,  and  n»t  with 
firs. 
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Here  feelingly  flic  weeps  Troys  painted  woes : 
For  forrow,  like  a  heavy  hanging  bell, 
Once  fet  on  ringing,  with  his  own  weight  goes ; 
Then  little  ftrength  rings  out  the  doleful  knell. 
So  Lucrece  fet  a  work,  fad  tales  doth  tell 

To  pencil'd  penfivenefs,  and  colour'd  forrow ; 

She  lends  them  words,  and  fhe  their  looks  doth 
borrow. 

She  throws  her  eyes  about  the  painting  round, 
And  whom  flie  finds  forlorn  (he  doth  lament. 
At  lafl  fhe  fees  a  wretched  image  bound, 
That  piteous  looks  to  Phrygian  fhepherds  lent ; 
His  face,  tho'  full  of  cares,  yet  fhew'd  co.ntent. 

Onward  to  Troy  with  thefe   blunt  fwains  he 
goes, 

So  mild,  that  patience  feem'd  to  fcorn  his  woes, 

In  him  the  painter  labour'd  with  his  (kill, 
'  To  hide  deceit,  and  give  the  harmlefs  fhow, 

An  humble  gait,  calm  looks,  eyes  wailing  ftill, 

A  brow  unbent,  that  feem'd  to  welcome  woe  ; 

Cheeks,  neither  red,  nor  pale,  but  mingled  fo, 
That  blufhing  red  no  guilty  inftance  gave, 
Nor  afhy  pale,  the  fair  that  falfe  hearts  have. 

But,  like  a  conftant  and  confirmed  devil, 
He  entertain'd  a  fhow  fo  fecming  juft  ; 
And  therein  fo  infconc'.l  his  fecret  evil, 
That  jealoufy  itfelf  could  not  miilruft, 
Falfe  creeping  craft  and  perjury  fbould  thruft 
Into  fo  bright  a  day  iuch  black-fac'd  ftorms, 
Or  blot  with  hell-born  fin  fuch  faint-like  forms. 

The  well-fkill'd  workman  this  mild  image  drew 
For  perjur'd  Sinon,  whofe  inchanting  ftory 
The  credulous  old  Priam  after  flew  ;  [gl°ry 

Whofe  words  like   wild-fire  burnt    the   fhining 
Of  rich-built  Ilion,  that  the  fkies  were  forry. 
And  little  flars  (hot  from  their  fixed  places, 
When  their  glafs  fell  wherein  they  view'd  their 
faces. 

This  piclure  (he  advifedly  perus'd, 
And  chid  the  painter  for  his  wondrous  fkill : 
Saying,  fome  ihape  in  Sinon's  was  abus'd, 
So  fair  a  form  lodg'd  not  a  mind  fo  ill. 
And  ftill  on  him  fhe  gaz'd,  and  gazing  ftill, 
Such  figns  of  truth  in  his  plain  face  fhe  fpied, 
That  fhe  concludes,  the  picture  was  belied. 

It  cannot  be  (quoth  fhe)  that  fo  much  guile, 
She  would  have  faid,  can  lurk  in  fuch  a  look ; 
But  Tarquin's  fhape  came  in  her  mind  the  while, 
And  from  her   tongue,   can  lurk,  from  cannot, 
ft  cannot  be,  flie  in  that  fenfe  forfook,  [took: 

And  turn'd  it  thus,  !t  cannot  be  I  find, 
But  fuch  a  face  fhould  bear  a  wicked  mind. 

For  e'en  as  fubtle  Sinon  here  is  painted, 
So  fobcr  fad,  fo  weary  and  fo  mild, 
(As  if  with  griti  or  travel  he  had  fainted) 
To  me  came  Tarquin  armed,  fo  beguil'd 
With  outward  honefty,  but  yet  defii'd 
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With  inward  vice ;  as  Priam  him  did  cherifh, 
So  did  I  Tarquin,  fo  my  Troy  did  pcf  ilh. 

Look,  look  how  liftning  Priam  wets  his  eyes 
To  fee  thofe  borrow'd  tears,  that  Sinon  fheds ! 
Priam,  why  art  thou  old,  and  yet  not  wife  ? 
For  every  tear  he  falls,  a  Trojan  bleeds  : 
His  eye  drop  fire,  no  water  thence  proceeds,  [pity, 
Thofe  round  clear  pearls  of  his  that  move  thy 
Are  balls  of  quenchlefs  fire  to  burn  thy  city. 

Such  devils  fteal  effe&n  from  lightlefs  hell ; 
For  binon  in  his  fire  doth  quake  with  cold, 
And  in  that  cold  hot-burning  fire  doth  dwell; 
Thefe  contraries  fuch  unity  do  hold, 
Only  to  flatter  Fools  and  make  them  bold  : 
So  Priam's  truft  falfe  Sinons  tears  doth  flatter, 
That  he  finds  means  to  burn  his  Troy  with 
water. 

Here  all  enrag'd  fuch  paflion  her  aflaiR, 
That  patience  is  quite  beaten  from  her  breaft ; 
She  tears  the  fenfelefs  Sinon  with  her  nails, 
Comparing  him  to  that  unhappy  gueft, 
Whofe  deed  hath  made  herfelf,  herfelf  deteft. 
At  laft  fhe  fmilingly  with  this  gives  o'er, 
Fool !  fool !  quoth  fhe,  his  wounds  will  not  be 
fore. 

Thus  ebbs  and  flows  the  current  of  her  forrow, 
And  time  doth  weary  time  with  her  complaining 
She  looks  for  night,  and  then  fhe  longs  for  mor 
row, 

And  both  fhe  thinks  t^o  long  with  her  remaining ; 
Short  time  feems  long,  in  forrows  fharp  fuilain- 

ing. 

Thq'  woe  be  heavy,  yet  it  feldom  fleeps, 
And  they  that  watch,  fee  time  how  flow  it 
creeps. 

Which  all  this  time  hath  over-flipt  her  thought, 
That  fhe  with  painted  images  hath  fpent, 
Being  from  the  feeling  of  her  own  grief  brought, 
By  deep  furmife  of  others  detriment, 
Lofing-her  woes  in  fhews  of  difcontent. 

It  eafeth  fome,  tho'  none  it  ever  cur'd,          , 
Tp  think  their  dolour  others  have  endur'd. 

But  now  the  mindful  mefienger  comes,  back, 
Brings  home  his  lord,  and  other  company; 
Who  finds  his  Lucrece  clad  in  mourning  black, 
And  round  about  her  tear-diftained  eye 
Blue  circles  ftream'd,  like  rainbows  in  the  fky. 
Thefe  watergalls  in  her  dim  element, 
Foretell  new  ftorms  to  thofe  already  Ipent. 

Which  when  her  fad-beholding  hufband  faw, 
Amazedly  in  her  fad  face  he  flares  : 
Her  eyes  though  fod  in  tears,  look  red,  and  raw, 
Her  lively  colour  kiil'd  with  deadly  cares. 
He  hath  no  power  to  afk  her  how  fhe  fares  : 
But  flood  like  old  acquaintance  in  a  trance, 
Met   far   from  home,  wondring  each  other's 
chunce. 

S  f 


THE    RAPE    O 

it  laft  he  takes  her  by  the  bloodlefs  hand, 
And  thus  begins  :   What  uncouth  ill  event 
Hath  thee  befall- n,  that  thwu  dolt  trembling  ftand? 
Sweet  love!    what   fpite   hath    thy   fair   colour 

fpent  ? 

Why  art  thou  thus  attir'd  in  difcoment  ? 
Unmafk,  dear  Dear  !  this  moody  heavinefs, 
And  tell  thy  grief  that  we  may  give  redrefs. 

Three  times  with  fighs  (he  gives  her  forrows  fire, 
E'er  once  fhe  can  difcharge  one  word  of  woe  : 
At  length  addrefs'd  to  anfwer  his  defjre, 
She  modeftU  prepares  to  let  them  knpw 
Her  honour  is  ta'en  pr;foner  by  the  foe  ; 
"While  Collatine  and  his  confortcd  lords 
"With  fad  attention  long  to  hear  her  words. 

And  now  this  pale  fwnn,  in  her  wat'ry  rreft, 
Begins  the  fad  dirge  of  her  certain  ending. 
Tew  words,  quoth  Ihe,  fhall  fit  the  trefpafs  bed, 
"Where  no  excufe  can  give  the  fault  amending; 
In  me  more  woes  than  words  arc  n*bw  depending  : 
And  my  laments  would  be  drawn  out  too  long, 
To  tell  them  all  with  ope  poor  tired  tongue. 

Then  be  this  all  the  tafk  it  hath  to  fay, 
Dear  hufband,  in  the  iiuereft  of  thy  bed 
A  {hanger  came,  and  on  that  pillow  lay, 
"Where  thou  wail  wont  to  reft  thy  weaty  head ; 
And  what  wrong  elie  may  be  imagined 
By  foul  inforcemtnt  might  be  done  to  me, 
From  that,  alas  !   thy  Lucrece  is  npt  free. 

Tor  in  the  dreadful  dead  of  dark  midnight, 
With  fhining  faulchjon  in  my  chamber  came 
A  creeping  creature  with  a  flaming  light, 
And  foftly  cry'd,  awake  thou  Roman  dame  J 
And  entertain  my  love  elfe  lafting  fhame 
'    On  thee  and  thine  this  night  I  will  inflict, 
If  thou  my  love's  defire  do  contradict. 

For  fome  hard-favour'd  groom  of  thine,  quoth  he» 
ITnlefs  thou  yoke  thy  liking  to  my  will, 
I'll  murder  llreight,  and  then  I'll  flaughter  thee, 
And  fwear  I  fonnd  you  where  you  did  fulfil 
The  loathfome  ad  of  luft ;  and  fo  did  kill 
The  lechers  in  their  deed  :  this  act  will  be 
My  fame,  and  thy  perpetual  infamy. 

With  this  I  did  begin  to  ftart  and  cry, 
And  then  figainil  my  heart  he  fet  his  fword, 
Swearing,  unlefs  I  took  all  patiently, 
I  fhould  not  live  to  fpeak  another  word  : 
So  fhculd  my  fhame  ftill  reft  upon  record, 
'    And  never  be  forgot  in  mighty  Rome, 

Th'  adult'rate  death  of  Lucrcce,  and  her  gropm. 

Mine  enemy  was  ftrong,  my  poor  felf  weak, 
(And  far  the  weaker  with  fo  flrong  a  fear) 
My  bloody  judge  forbad  my  tongue  to  fpeuk  ; 
No  rightful  plea  might  plead  for  juftice  there": 
His  fcarlet  luft  came  evidence  to  fwear, 
"    That  my  poor  beauty  had  purloin'd  his  eyes ; 
And  when  the  judge  is  robb'd,  the  prifoner 
die* 
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Q  !  teach  me  how  to  make  mine  own  excufe, 
Or,  at  the  leaft,  this  refuge  let  me  find  ; 
Though  my  grofs  blood  be  ftain'd  with  this  abufe, 
Immaculate  and  fpotlefs  is  my  mind  : 
That  was  not  forc'd,  th^t  never  was  inclin'd 
To  acceflary  yielding* ;   but  ftill  pure, 
Doth  in  her  poifoii'd  clofet  yet  endure. 

I,o !  here  the  hopelefs  merchant  of  this  lofs, 
With  head  declin'd,  and  voice  damm'd  up  with 

woe, 

With  fad  fct  eyes  and  wretched  arms  acrofs, 
From  lips  new-waxen  pale  begin  .  to  blow 
The  grief  away,  that  itops  his  anfwer  fo. 
But  wretched  as  he  is,  he  ftrives  in  vain  ; 
What   he    breathes  out,  his  breath  drinks  up 
again. 

As  through  an  arch  the  violent  roaring  tide 
Out-runs  the  eye,  that  doth  behold  his  hafte; 
Yet  in  the  eddie  boundeth  in  his  pride 
Back  to  the  ftrait,  that  forc'd  him  on  fo  faft, 
In  rage  fent  out,  recall'd  in  rage  being  pad  : 
Even  fo  hi»  fighs,  hi.s  forrows  make  a  faw, 
To  pufh    grief   on,  and  back  the   fame  grief 
draw. 

Which  fpeechlefs  woe  of  his,  poor  fhe  attendeth. 
And  his  untimely  frenzy  thus  awaketh  : 
Dear  Lord  !  thy  forrow  to  my  forrow  kndeth 
Another  power,  no  flood  by  raining  flackcth  ; 
My  woe  too  fenfible,  thy  pafiion  maketh 
More  feeling  painful ;  let  it  then  fuffice 
To  drown  one  woe,  one  pair  of  weeping  eyes. 

And  for  my  fake,  when  I  might  charm  thee  fo, 
For  (he,  that  was  thy  Lucrece — now  attend  me ; 
Be  fuddenly  revenged  on  my  foe, 
Thine,  mine,  his  own  ;  fuppofe  thou  doft  defend 

me 
From  what  is  pad,  the  help  that  thou  fhalt  lend 

me 

Comes  all  too  late  ;  yet  let  the  traitor  die ; 
For  fparing  juftice  feeds  iniquity. 

But  e'er  I  name  him,  you  fair  Lords,  quoth  fhe, 
(Speaking  to  thofe,  that  came  with  Collatiue) 
Shall  plight  your  honourable  faiths  to  me, 
With  iwift  purfuit  to  venge  this  wrong  of  mine  : 
For  'tis  a  meritorious  fair  defign, 

To  chafe  injuftice  with  revengeful  arms; 

Knights  by  their  oaths  fhouid  right  poor  ladies 
harms. 

At  this  requeft,  with  noble  difpofition, 
Each  prefent  lord  began  to  promife  aid, 
As  bound  in  .knighthood  to  her  impofition, 
Longing  to  hear  the  hateful  foe  bewray'd  : 
But  fhe  that  yet  her  fad  talk  hath  not  faid, 
The  proteftation  flops.     O  fpeak  1  quoth  fbe, 
How  may  this  forced  ftain  be  wip'd  from  me  £ 

What  is  the  quality  of  mine  offence, 

Being  conilrain'd  with  dreadful  circumftance  £ 
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May  my  pure  mind  with  the  foul  adl  difpence, 

My  low  declined  honour  to  advance  ? 

May  ;uiy  terms  acquit  me  from  this  chance  ? 

The  poifon'd  fountain  clears  itfelf  again  ; 

And  why  not  I  from  this  compelled  ftain  ? 

With  this  they  all  at  once  began  to  fay, 
Her  body's  ftain  her  mind  untainted  clears  ; 
While  with  a  joylefs  fmile  fhe  turns  away 
The  face,  that  map,  which  deep  impreflion  bears 
Of  hard  misfortune  carv'd  in  with  tears. 

No,  no,  quoth  fhe,  no  dame  hereafter  living, 
By  my  excufe  fhall  claim  excufcs  giving. 

Here- with  a  figh,  as  if  her  heart  would  break, 
She  throws  forth   Tarquin's  name.     He,  he,  flie 

fays: 
But  more  than  he,  her   poor  tongue  could  not 

fpeak, 

Till  after  many  accents  and  ddays,- 
Untimely  breathings,  fick  and  fhort  aflays, 
She  utters  this,  He,  he,  fair  Lord,  'tis  he 
That  guides  this  hand  to  give  this  wound  to  me. 

Even  ho;  e  fhe  fheathed  in  her  harmlefs  breaft 
A  harmful  knife,  that  hence  her  foul  unfheathedj 
That  blow  did  bail  it  from  the  deep  unreft 
Of  that  polluted  prifon  where  it  breathed  : 
Her  contrite  fighs  unto  the  clouds  bequeathed 
'  Her  winged  fpright,  and  through    her  wounds 

doth  fly 
Life's  lafting  date  from  cancel'd  deftiny. 

Stone-ftill,  aftonifh'd  with  this  deadly  deed, 
Stood  Collatine  and  all  his  lordly  crew., 
Till  Lucrece'  father,  that  beholds  her  bleed, 
Himfelf  on  her  felf-flaughter'd  body  threw  : 
And  from  the  purple  fountain  Brutus  drew 
The  murd'rous  knife,  and  as  it  left  the  place, 
Her  blood  in  poor  revenge  held  it  in  chafe. 

And  bubbling  from  her  breaft,  it  doth  divide 
In  two  flow  rivers,  that  the  crimfon  blood 
Circles  her  body  in  on  every  fide, 
Who  like  the  late  fack'd  ifland  vaftly  flood 
Bare  and  unpeopled  in  this  fearful  flood. 

Some  of  her  blood  ftill  pure  and  red  remain'd, 
And  fome  look'd  black,  and  that  falfe  Tarquin 
ftain'd. 

About  the  mourning  and  congealed  face 
Of  that  black  blood,  a  watry  rigol  goe?, 
Which  feems  to  weep  upon  the  tainted  place  ; 
And  ever  fmce,  as  pitying  Lucrece'  woes, 
Corrupted  blood  fome  wat'ry  token  fhows, 
And  blood  untainted  ftill  doth  red  abide, 
Blufhing  at  that  which  is  fo  putrifyM. 

Daughter  !  dear  daughter  !  old  Lucretius  cries, 
That  life  was  mine,  which  thou  haft  here  de- 
If  in  the  child  the  father's  image  lies,         [priv'd  ; 
Where  fhall  I  live,  now  Lucrece  is  unliv'd  ? 
Thou  waft  not  to  this  end  from  me  deriv'd. 
If  children  predeceafe  progenitors, 
y?t  are  their  offspring,  and  they  none  of  ours. 


Poor  broken  glafs !  I  often  did  behold 
Jn  thy  fwett  femblance  rny  old  age  new-born ; 
But  now  that  fair  frefh  mirror,  dim  and  old, 
Shews  me  a  bare-bonM  death  by  time  out-worn. 
O  !   from  my  cheeks  my  image  thou  haft  torn  ! 
And  fhiver'd  all  the  oeauty  of  my  glafs, 
That  I  no  more  can  fee,  what  once  I  was, 

O  !    Time,     ceafe  thou  thy  courfe,  and  laft  no 
longer, 

If  they  furceafe  to  be,  that  ihould  furvive ; 

Shall  rotten  death  make  conqueft  of  the  ftronger, 

And  leave  the  faltring  feeble  fouls  alive  ? 

The  old  bees  die,  the  young  poflefs  the  hive  : 
Then  live  fweet  Lucrece,  rive  again,  and  fee 
Thy  father  die,  and  not  thy  father  thee. 

By  this  ftarts  Cellatine  as  from  a  dream, 
And  bids  Lucretius  give  his  forrow  place  ; 
And  then  in  key-cold  Lucrece'  bleeding  ftream, 
He  falls,  and  bathes  the  pale  fear  in  his  face, 
And  counterfeits  to  die  with  her  a  fpace  ; 
Till  manly  fhame  bids  him  pofiefs  his  breath, 
And  live  to  be  revenged  on  her  death. 

The  deep  vexation  of  his  inward  foul 
Hath  ferv'd  a  dumb  arreft  upon  his  tongue  : 
Who  mad  that  forrow  mould  his  ufe  controul, 
Or  keep  him  from  heart-eafing  words  fo  long 
Begins  to  talk ;  but  through  his  lips  do  throng 

Weak  words,  fo  thick  come  in  his  poor  heart's 
aid, 

That  no  man  could  diftingjuifh  what  he  faid. 

Yet  fometime  Tarquin  was  pronounced  plain^ 
But  through  his  teeth,  as  if  the  name  he  tore, 
This  windy  tempeft,  till  it  blow  up  rain, 
Held  back  his  forrow's  tide  to  make  it  more. 
At  laft  it  rains,  and  bufy  winds  give  o'er: 
Then  fon  and  father  weep  with  equal  ftrife, 
Who  fhould  weep  moft  for  daughter,  or  for 
wife. 

The  one  doth  call  her  his,  the  other  his ; 
Yet  neither  may  poflefs  the  claim  they  lay. 
The  fatter  fays,  fhe'smine ;  O  mine  fhe  is, 
Replies  her  hufband  ;  do  not  take  away 
My  forrow's  intereft ;  let  no  mourner  fay, 
He  weeps  for  her  ;  for  fhe  was  only  myic, 
And  only  rnuft  be  wail'd  by  Collatine. 

0  !  quoth  Lucretius,  I  did  give  that  life, 
Which  fhe  too  early  and  too  late  hath  fpill'd. 
Woe  !  woe  !  quoth  Collatine,  fhe  was  my  wife, 

1  owned  her,  and  'tis  mine  that  fhe  hath  kill'd. 
My  daughter  and  my  wife  with  clamours  fill'd 

The  difperft  air,  who  holding  Lucrece'  life, 
Anfwer'd  their  cries,   my  daughter,  and  my 
wife. 

Brutus,  who  pluck'd  the  knife  from  Lucrece'  fide. 
Seeing  fuch  emulation  in  their  woe, 
Began  to  clothe  his  wit  in  ftate  and  pride, 
Burying  in  Lucrece's  wound  his  folly's  fhew  : 
He  with  the  Romans  was  efteemed  fo, 
Sl-ii 
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As  filly  jeering  idiots  are  with  kings, 

For  fportive  words,  and  uttering  foolifh  things. 

But  now  he  throws  that  (hallow  habit  by, 
Wherein  deep  policy  did  him  difguife ; 
And  arm'd  his  long-hid  wits  advifedly, 
To  check  the  tears  in  Collatinus'  eves. 
kThou  wronged  lord  of  Rome,  quoth  he,  arife  ; 
Let  my  unfounded  felf,  fuppos'd  a  fool, 
Now  fet  thy  long-experienc'd  wit  to  fchool. 

Why  Collatine,  is  woe  the  cure  for  woe  ? 

Do  wounds  help  wounds,  or  grief  help  grievous 

Is  it  revenge  to  give  thyfelf  a  blow  £deeds  ? 

For  his  foul  a<5t,  by  whom  thy  fair  wife  bleeds  ? 

Such  childifh  humour  from  weak  minde  proceeds. 
Thy  wretched  wife  miftook  the  matter  fo, 
To  flay  herfelf,  that  fhould  have  flain  her  foe. 

Courageous  Roman  !  do  not  fteep  thy  heart 
In  fuch  relenting  dew  of  lamentations  ; 
But  kneel  with  me,  and  help  to  bear  thy  part, 
To  roufe  our  Roman  gods  with  invocations, 
That  they  will  fuffer  thefe  abominations 

(Since  Rome  herfelf  in  them  doth  ftand  dif- 
grac'd)  [chas'd. 

By  our  ftrong  arms  from  forth  her  fair  ftrcets 


Now  by  the  capital,  that  we  adore ! 

And  by  this  chafte  blood  fo  unjuftly  ftain'd  ! 

By  heaven's  fair  fun,  that  breeds  the  fat  earth's 

ftore! 

By  all  our  country's  rites  in  Rome  maintain'd, 
Aiid  by  chafte  Lucrece'  foul,  that  late  complain'c 

Her  wrongs  to  us,  and  by  this  bloody  knife  ! 

We  will  revenge  the  death  of  this  true  wife. 

Thisfaid,  he  (truck  his  hand  upon  his  breaft, 
And  kifs'd  the  fatal  knife  to  end  his  vow  ; 
And  to  his  proteftation  urg'd  the  reft, 
Who  wondring  at  him  did  him  word*  allow  : 
Then   jointly    to   the  ground    their   knees  they 

bow, 

And  that  deep  vow  which   Brutus  made   be 
fore, 
He  doth  again  repeat,  and  that  they  fwore. 

When  they  had  fworn  to  this  advifed  doom, 
They  did  conclude  to  bear  dead  Lucrece  thence, 
To  fhew  the  bleeding  body  throughout  Rome, 
And  fo  to  publifh  Tarquin's  foul  offence, 
Which  being  done,  with  fpeedy  diligence, 
The  Roman's  plaufibly  did  give  confent, 
To  Tarquin's  cverlafting  baniflimcnt. 


SONNETS. 


TO  THE  ONLY  BEGETTER  OF  THESE  ENSUING  SONNETS, 

MR.  W.  H. 

'ALL  HAPPINESS 
AND  THAT  ETERNITY  PROMISED  BY  OUR  EVER-LIVING  POET] 

WISHETH  THE 
WELL-WISHING  ADVENTURER  IN  SETTING  FORTH, 

T 


1. 

FROM  faireft  creatures  we  define  increafe, 
That  thereby  heauty's  rofe  might  never  die, 
But  as  the  riper  fhould  by  time  deceafe, 
His  tender  heir  might  bear  his  memory  : 
But  thou,  contracted  to  thine  own  bright  eyes, 
Feed'ft  thy  light's  flame  with  felf-fubftantial  fuel, 
Making  a  famine  where  abundance  lies, 
Thyfelf  thy  foe,  to  thy  fweet  felf  too  cruel, 


Thou  that  art  now  the  world's  frelh  ornament, 
And  only  herald  to  the  gaudy  fpring, 
Within  thine  own  bud  burieft  thy  content, 
And,  tender  churl,  mak'ft  wafte  in  niggarding. 
Pity  the  world,  or  elfe  this  glutton  be, 
To  eat  the  world's  due,  by  the  grave  and  thee, 

#  i.  e.  Thomas  Thorpe,  in  whofe  name  the  fonnet? 
were  nr/t  entered  in  Stationers  Hall, 
S  f  ii) 
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IT. 


"When  forty  winters  fhall  befiege  thy  brow, 
And  dig  deep  trenches  in  thy  beauty's  field, 
Thy  youth's  proud  livery,  fo  gaz'd  on  nowr 
Will  be  a  tatttr'd  weed,  of  fmall  worth  held  : 
Then  being  afk'd  where  all  thy  beauty  lies, 
Where  all  the  treafure  of  tby  luily  days; 
To  fay,  within  thine  own  deep-funken  eyes, 
Were  an  all-eating  fhame,  and  thriftlefs  praife. 
How  much  more  praife  defcrv'd  thy  beauty's  ufe, 
If  thotl  could'ft  anfwer — "    This  fair  child  of  mine 
*•    Shall  f urn  my  csunt,  and  make  my  old  excu/c— " 
Proving  his  beauty  by  fucceflion  thine. 

This  were  to  be  new  rhade  when  thon  art  old, 
And  fee  thy  blood  warm  when  thou  fefclril  it 
cold. 

III. 

JLook  in  thy  glafs,  and  tell  the  face  thou  viewed, 
Now  is  the  time  that  face  Ihould  form  another ; 
XVhofe  frefti  repair  if  now  thou  not  reneweft, 
Thou  dofl.  beguile  the  world,unblefs  fome  mother. 
For  where  is  (he  fo  fair,  whofe  un-eard  womb 
Difdains  the  tillage  of  thy  hufbandry  ? 
Or  who  is  he  fo  fond,  will  be  the  tomb 
Of  his  felf-love,  to  ftop  pofterity  ? 
Thou  art  thy  mother's  glafs,  and  fhe  in  thee 
Galls  back  the  lovely  April  of  her  prime  : 
fco  thou  through  windows  of  thine  age  {halt  fee, 
Defpite  of  wrinkles,  this  thy  golden  time. 
But  if  thou  live,  remembtr'd  not  to  be, 
Die  angle,  and  thine  image  dies  with  thee. 

IV. 

Unthrifty  lovellnefs,  why  doft  thou  fpend 
Upon  thyfelf  thy  beauty's  legacy  ? 
Nature's  bequeft  gives  nothing,  but  doth  lend, 
And  being  frank,  £hc  lends  to  thofe  are  free. 
Then,  beauteous  niggard,  why  doft  thou  abufe 
The  bounteous  largcfs  given  thee  to  give  ? 
Profitlefs  ufurer,  why  deft  thou  ufe 
So  great  a  fum  of  fums,  yet  canft  not  live  ? 
For  having  traffic  with  thyfelf  alone, 
Thou  of  thyfelf  thy  fweet  fclf  doft  deceive. 
Then  how,  when  nature  calls  thee  to  be  gone, 
"What  acceptable  audit  canft  thou  leave  ? 

Thy  unuf 'd  beauty  muft  be  tomb'd  with  thee, 
Which,  ufed,  lives  thy  executor  to  be. 

V. 

Thofe  hours,  that  with  gentle  work  did  frame, 
The  lovely  gaze  where  every  eye  doth  dwell, 
Will  play  the  tyrants  to  the  very  fame,- 
And  that  unfair  which  fairly  doth  excell ; 
For  never-retting  time  leads  fummer  on 
To  hideous  winter,  and  confounds  him  there  ; 
Sap  check'd  with  froft,  and  lully  leaves  quite  gone, 
Beauty  o'erfuow'd,  and  barenefs  every  where  :•• 
Then,  were  not  fummer' s  diftillation  left, 
A  liquid  prifoner  pent  in  walls  of  glafs, 
Beauty's  effect  with  beauty  were  bereft, 
Nor  it,  nor  no  remembrance  what  it  was, 

But  flowers  diftill'd,  though  they  wich  winter 
meet,  [fweet. 

Leefe  but  their  fhew ;  their  fubftance  ftill  lives 


Vf. 


Then  let  not  winter's  ragged  hand  deface 
In  thee  thy  fummer,  e'er  thou  be  diftill'd  : 


fweet  fome  phial,  feafure  thou  fome  plac£ 
With  beauty's  treafure,  e'er  it  be  felf-kill'd, 
That  ufe  it  not  forbidden  ufury, 
Which  nappies  thofe  that  pay  the  willing  loan  ;. 
That's  for  thyfelf  to  breed  another  thee, 
Or  ten  times  happier,  be  it  ten  for  one  ; 
Ten  times  thyfelf  were  happier  than  thou  art, 
If  ten  of  thine  ten  times  refigur'd  thee  : 
Then,  what  could  death  do  if  thou  ihould'ft  depart, 
Leaving  thee  living  in  poflerity  ? 

Be  not  felf-will'd,  for  thou  art  much  too  fair 
To  be  death's  conqueft,  aud  make  worms  thim: 
heir. 

VII. 

Lo  in  the  orient  when  the  gracious  light 
Lifts  Hp  his  burning  head,  each  under  eye 
Doth  homage  to  his  new-appearing  fight, 
Serving  with  looks  his  facred  majefty; 
And  having  climb'd  the  fteep"-up  heavenly  hil^. 
Refembling  ftrong  youth  in  his  middle  age, 
Yet  mortal  looks  adore  his  beauty  ftill, 
Attending  on  his  golden  pilgrimage  ; 
But  when  from  high-moft  pitch,  with  weary  car,, 
Like  feeble  age,  he  reeleth  from  the  day, 
The  eyes,  'fore  duteous,  now  converted  arc 
From  his  low  trad,  and  look  another  way  : 
So  thou,  thyfelf  out-going  in  thy  noon, 
Unlook'd  on  dicft,  unlefs  thou  get  a  fon. 

VIII. 

Mufic  to  hear,  why  hear'ii  thou  mafic  faclly  ? 
Sweets  with  fweets  war  not,  joy  delights  in  joy. 
"Why  lov'ftthou  that  which  thou  recciv'ft  not  gladly  ? 
Or  elfc  recciv'ft  with  pleafurc  thine  annoy  ? 
If  the  true  concord  of  well-tuned  founds, 
By  unions  married,  do  offend  thine  ear, 
They  do  but  fweetly  chide  thee,  who  confound*- 
In  finglenefs  the  parts  that  thou  (houl  J'ft  bear. 
Mark  how  one  ftring,  fweet  hufba^d  to  another, 
Strike*  each  in  each  by  mutual  otdeiing  ; 
Refembling  fire  and  child  and  happy  mother, 
Who  all  in  one,  one  pleating  note  do  fing  : 

Who  fpeechlefs  fcng,  being  many,  fceming  one, 
Skigs  thib  tt>  thee,  '*  thou  fiuglc  wilt  v-rove  none." 

IX. 

Is  it  for  fear  fo  wet  a  widow's  eye, 
Tha:  thou  confum'ft  thyfelf  in  fingle  life  ? 
Ah  !  if  thou  iffuclefs  (halt  hap  to  die, 
The  world  will  wail  thee,  like  a  makelefs  wife  ; 
The  world  will  be  thy  widow  and  ftill  weep, 
That  thou  no  form  of  thee  haft  left  behind, 
When  every  private  widow  well  may  keep, 
By  children's  eyes,  her  hufbaud's  fliape  in  mind. 
Look,  what  an  unthrift  in  the  world  doth  fpend, 
Shifts  but  his  j>lace,  for  ftill  the  world  enjoys  it  i 
But  beauty's  wafte  hath  in  the  world  an  em*, 
Ard  keep  unus'd,  the  ufer  fo  defiroys  it. 
No  love  toward  others  in  that  bofom  fits, 
That  on  hirrifelf  fuch  murderous  fhamc  com- 
BUtSi 
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X. 


£or  fhame  !  deny  that  thou  beaf'ft  love  to  any, 

Who  for  thyfelf  art  fo  unprovident. 

Grant  if  thou  wilt,  thou  art  helov'd  of  many, 

But  that  thou  none  lov'ft,  is  rnoft  evident ; 

For  thou  art  fo  poffefs'd  with  murderous  hate, 

That  'gainft  thyfelf  thou  ftick'ft  not  to  confpire> 

Seeking  that  beauteous  roof  to  ruinate, 

Which  to  repair  fhould  be  thy  chief  defire. 

O    change  thy  thought,  that   I  may  change  my 

mind  ! 

Shall  hate  be  fairer  lodg'd  than  gentle  love; 
Be,  as  thy  prefence  is,  gracious  and  kind, 
Or  to  thyfelf,  at  leaft,  kind-hearted  prove  : 
Make  thee  another  felf,  for  love  of  me, 
That  beauty  ftill  may  live  in  thine  or  thee. 

Xf. 

As  faft  as  thou  fhalt  wane,  fo  faft  thou  grow'ft 
In  one  of  thine,  from  that  which  thou  departed ; 
And  that  frefh  blood  which  youngly  thou  beftow'ft, 
Thou  may'ft  call  thine,  when  thou  from  youth 

converted. 

Herein  lives  wifdom,  beauty,  and  increafe  ; 
Without  this,  folly,  age,  and  cold  decay  : 
If  all  were  minded  fo,  the  times  fhould  ceafe, 
And  threefcore  years  would  make  the  world  away 
Jjet  thofe  whom  nature  hath  not  made  for  ftore, 
Harfh,  featurelefs,  and  rude,  barrenly  perifti  : 
L,ook  whom  fhe  bed  endow'd,flie  gave  thee  more; 
Which  bounteous  gift  thou  fhotild'fi.  in  bounty 

cherifh  : 

She  carv'd  thee  for  her  feal,  and  meant  thereby, 
Thou  fhould'ft  print  more,  nor  let  that  copy  die. 

XII. 

When  I  do  count  the  clock  that  tells  the  time, 
And  fee  the  brave  day  funk  in  hideous  night ; 
When  I  behold  the  violet  paft  prime, 
And  fable  curls,  all  filver'd  o'er  with  white  j 
When  lofty  trees  I  fee  barren  of  leaves, 
Which  erft  from  heat  did  canopy  the  herd, 
And  fummer's  green  all  girded  up  in  fheaves,  v 
Eorne  on  the  bier  with  white  and  briiHy  beard  ; 
Then  of  thy  beauty  do  I  queftion  make, 
That  thou  among  the  waftes  of  time  mull  go, 
Since  fweets  and  beauties  do  themfelves  forfake, 
And  die  as  faft  as  they  fee  others  grow ;  [defence, 
And   nothing   'gainft   time's  fcythe  can  make 
Save  breed,  te  brave  him,  when  he  takes  thee 
hence. 

XIII. 

O  that  you  were  yourfelf !  but,  love,  you  are 
No  longer  yonr's  than  you  yourfelf  here  live  : 
Againft  this  coming  end  you  fhould  prepare, 
And  your  fweet  femblance  to  fome  other  give. 
So  fhould  that  beauty    which    you   hold    in  leafe, 
Find  no  determination  :  then  you  were 
Yourfelf  again,  after  yourfelf 's  deceafc,          [bear. 
When  your  fweet  iflue  your  fweet  form  fhould 
Who  lets  fo  fair  a  houfe  fall  to  decay, 
Which  hufbandry  in  honour  might  uphold 
Again]!  the  ftormy  gulls  of  winter's  day, 
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And  barren  rage  of  death's  eternal  cold  ? 

O!  none  but  unthrifts: — Dear  my  love,  you 

know 
You  had  a  father ;  let  your  fon  fay  fo. 

XIV. 

Not  from  the  ftars  do  I  my  judgment  pluck ; 
And  yet  methinks  I  have  aftronomy, 
But  not  to  tell  of  good,  or  evil  luck,' 
Of  plagues,  of  dearths,  or  feafms'  quality  t 
Nor  can  I  fortune  to  brief  minutes  tell, 
Pointing  to  each  his  thunder,  rain  and  wind  j 
Or  fay,  with  princes  if  it  (hall  go  well, 
By  oft  predict  that  I  in  heaven  find  : 
But  from  thine  eyes  my  knowledge  I  derive, 
And  (conftant  ftars)  in  them  I  read  fuch  art, 
As  truth  and  beauty  fhall  together  thrive, 
If  from  thyfelf  to  ftore  thou  wouid'ft  convert  :     \ 
Or  elfe  of  thee  this  1  prognofticare, 
Thy  end  is  truth's  and  beauty's  doom  and  date. 

XV. 

When  I  confider  every  thing  that  grows 
Holds  in  perfection  but  a  little  moment, 
That  this  huge  ftate  prefenteth  nought  but  fiiew» 
Whereon  the  ftars  in  fecret  influence  comment ;  " 
When  I  perceive  that  men  as  plants  increafe, 
Cheered  and  check'd  even  by  the  felf-fame  Iky  ; 
Vaunt  in  their  youthful  fap,  at  height  deer  cafe, 
And  wear  their  brave  flare  out  of  memory  ; 
Then  the  conceit  of  this  inconftant  ftay 
Sets  you  mod  rich  in  youth  before  my  fight, 
Where  wafteful  time  debateth  with  decay, 
To  change  your  day  of  youth  to  fullied  night ; 
And,  ail  in  war  with  time,  for  love  of  you, 
As  he  takes  from  you,  I  engraft  you  new.          . 

XVI. 

But  wherefore  do  not  you  a  mightier  way 
Make  war  upon  this  bloody  tyrant,  Time  ? 
And  fortify  yourfelf  in  your  decay 
With  means  more  bleffed  than  my  barren  rhime  ? 
Now  (land  you  on  che  top  of  happy  hours ; 
And  many  maiden  gardens  yet  uniirt, 
With  virtuous  wilh  would  bear  you  living  flower?, 
Much  liker  than  your  painted  counterfeit : 
So  fhould  the  lines  of  lite  that  life  repair, 
Which  this,  Time's  pencil,  or  my  pupil  pen, 
Neither  in  inward  worth,  nor  outward  fair,  ' 
Can  make  you  live  yourfelf  in  eyes  of  men. 

To  give  away  yourfelf,  keeps  yourfelf  ftill; 

And  you  muft  live,  drawn  by  your  own  fweet 
ikill. 

XVII. 

Who  will  believe  my  verfe  in  time  to  come, 
If  it  were  fill'd  with  your  moft  high  deferts  ? 
Though  yet  heaven  loiows,  it  is  but  as  a  tomb 
Which  hides  your  life,  and  (hews  not  half  your 

parts. 

If  I  could  write  the  beauty  of  your  eyes, 
And  in  frefh  numbers  number  all  your  graces, 
The  age  to  come  would  fay,  this  poet  lies, 
Such  heavenly  touches  nejer^touch'd  earWily  faces* 
S  f  iiij 
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So  fhould  my  papers,  ycllow'd  \viih  their  age, 
Be  fcorn'd,  like  old  men  of  lei's  truth  than  tongue  ; 
And  your  true  rights  be  tcrm'd  a  poet's  rage, 
And  ftretched  metre  of  an  antique  fong  : 

But  were  fome  child  of  yours  alive  that  time, 
You  fhould  Jive  twice  ; — in  it,  and  in  my  ri.iiuc. 

xvnr. 

Shall  I  compare  thee  to  a  fummer's  day  ? 
Thou  art  more  lovely  and  more  temperate  : 
Rough  -winds  do  fhake  the  darling  buds  of  May, 
And  fummer's  Icale  hath  all  too  fhort  a  date  : 
Sometime  too  hot  the  eye  of  heaven  fhine.-, 
And  .often  is  his  gold  complexion  dimru'd  ; 
And  every  fair  from  fair  fometime  djclines, 
By  chance,  or  nature's  changing  ccuris  uutrinim'd  ; 
But  thy  eternal  fummer  fhall  not  fade, 
Nor  Jofe  pofieflion  of  that  fair  thou  owed; 
Nor  (hall  death  brag  thou  wander'ft  in  his  {hade, 
"When  in  eternal  lines  to  time  thou  groweft  : 
So  long  as  men  can  breathe,  or  eyes  can  ice, 
So  long  lives  this,  and  this  gives  life  to  th'.c. 

XIX. 

Devouring  Time,  blunt  thou  the  lion's  paws, 
And  make  the  earth  devour  her  own  fweet  brood  ; 
Pluck  the  keen  teeth  from  the  fierce  tyger's  jaws, 
And  burn  the  long-liv'd  phoenix  in  her  blood ; 
Make  glad  and  forry  feafons  as  thou  fleet'ft, 
And  do  whate'er  thou  wilt,  fwift-footed  Time, 
To  the  wide  world,  and  all  her  fading  1  weets  ; 
But  1  forbid  thee  one  moft  heinous  crime  : 
O  carve  not  with  thy  hours  my  love's  fair  brow, 
Nor  draw  no  lines  there  with  thine  antique  pen ; 
Him  in  thy  courfe  untainted  do  allow, 
For  beauty's  pattern  to  fucceeding  men. 

Yet,  do  thy  worfl,  old  Time  :  defpite  thy  wrong, 
My  love  fhall  in  my  verfe  ever  live  young. 

XX. 

A  woman's  face,  with  nature's  own  hand  painted, 
Haft  thou,  the  mafter-miftrefs  of  my  paQion  ; 
A  woman's  gentle  heart,  but  not  acquainted 
With  fhifting  change,  as  is  falfe  women's  fafhion  ; 
An  eye  more  bright  than  theirs,  lefs  falfe  in  rolling, 
Gilding  the  object  whereupon  it  gazeth ; 
A  man  in  hue,  all  hues  in  his  controlling,        [eth. 
Which  fteals  men's  eyes,  and  women's  iouls  amaz- 
And  for  a  woman  wert  thou  firft  created ; 
Till  nature,  as  (he  wrought  thee,  fell  a-doting, 
And  by  addition  me  of  thee  defeated, 
By  adding  one  thing  to  my  purpole  nothing. 

But  fince   flie    prick'd  thee    out   for  women's 
pleafure,  [fure. 

Mine  be  thy  love,  ?nd  thy  love's  ufe  their  trea- 

XXI. 

So  it  is  not  with  me  as  with  that  mufe, 
Stirr'd  by  a  painted  beauty  to  his  verfc ; 
Who  heaven  itfelf  for  ornament  cloth  ufe, 
And  every  fair  with  his  fair  doth  rehearfe; 
Making  a  couplcment  of  proud  compare,     [gems, 
With   i'.j  i  and  moon,  with  earth  and   lea's  rich 
With  April's  firft-born  flowers,  and  all  tilings  rare 
'1  hat  heaven's  air  in  this  huge  rondure  hems. 


O  let  me,  true  in  love,  but  truly  write, 
And  then  believe  me,  my  love  is  as  fair 
As  any  mother's  child,  though  not  fo  bright 
As  thofc  gold  candles  fix'd  in  heaven's  air  : 

Let  them  fay  more  rhat  like  of  hear- fay  well  j 
I  \vi)l  not  praiie,  that  purpoie  not  to  fell. 

XXII. 

My  glafs  fhall  not  perfuade  me  1  am  old, 
So  long  as  youth  and  thou  arc  of  one  date ; 
But  when  in  thee  time's  furrows  1  behold. 
Then  look  I  death  my  days  fhould  expiate. 
For  all  that  beauty  that  doth  cover  thee, 
Is  hut  the  feemly  raiment  of  my  heart, 
Which  in  thy  breaft  doth  live,  as  thine  in  me; 
How  can  I  then  be  elder  than  thou  art  ? 
O  therefore,  love,  be  of  thyfelf  fo  wary, 
As  1  not  for  myfeif  but  for  thee  will ; 
Bearing  thy  heart,  which  I  will  keep  fo  chary 
As  tender  nurfe  her  babe  from  faring  ill. 

Prefume  not  on  thy  heart  when  mine  is  flain  ; 

Thou  gav'ft  me  thine,  not  to  give  back  again. 

XXIII. 

As  an  unpcrfecT:  adtor  on  the  ftage, 
Who  with  his  Tear  is  put  befide  his  part, 
Or  fome  •fierce  thing  replete  with  toe  much  rage, 
Whofe   ftrength's   abundance    weakens   his  ow« 
So  I,  for  fear  wf  truft,  forget  to  fay  [heart 

The  perfect  ceremony  of  love's  rite, 
And  in  mine  own  love's  ftrength  feem  to  decay, 
O'er-charg'd  with   bur  hen  of  mine  own  love's 
O  lee  my  books  be  then  "the  eloquence        [might. 
And  dumb  prefagers  of  my  f peak  ing  Jbreaft  ; 
Who  plead  for  love,  and  look  for  recompence, 
More  than  that  tongue  that  more  hath  more  ex- 

prels'd. 

O  learn  to  read  what  filent  love  hath  writ : 
To  hear  with  eyes  belongs  to  love's  fine  wit. 

XXIV. 

Mine  eye  hath  play'd  the  painter,  and  hath  ftcel'4 
Thy  beauty's  form  in  table  of  my  heart ; 
My  body  is  the  frame  wherein  'tis  held, 
And  perfpedive  it  is  beft  painter's  art. 
For  through  the  painter  muft  you  fee  his  fkill, 
To  find  where  your  true  image  pidur'd  lies, 
Which  in  my  bolom's  fhop  is  hanging  ftill, 
That  hath  his  windows  glazed  with  thine  eyes. 
Now  fee  what  good  turns  eyes  for  eyes  have  done ; 
Mine  eyes  have  drawn  thy  fhape,  and  thine  for  me 
Are  windows  to  my  breaft,  where-through  the  fun 
Delights  to  peep,  to  gaze  therein  on  thee ; 

Yet  eyes  this  cunning  want  to  grace  their  art, 
They  draw  but  what  they  fee,knownot  the  heart 

XXV. 

Let  thofe  who  are  in  favour  with  their  ftars, 
Of  public  honour  and  proud  titles  boaft, 
Whilft  I,  whom  fortune  of  fuch  triumph  bars, 
Unlook'd  for  joy  in  that  I  honour  moft. 
Great  princes'  favourites  their  fair  leaves  fpread, 
But  as  the  marigold  at  the  fun's  eye ; 
And  in  themfelves  their  pride  lies  buried, 
For  ac  a  frown  they  in  their  glory  die. 
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The  painful  warrior  famoufed  for  fight, 
After  a  thoufand  vi&ories  once  foil'd, 
Is  from  the  book  of  honour  razed  quite, 
And  all  the  reil  forgot  for  which  he  toil'd : 
Then  happy  I,  that  love  and  am  beloved, 
Where  I  may  not  remove,  nor  be  removed. 

XXVI. 

Lord  of  my  love,  to  whom  in  vaflalage 
Thy  merit  hath  my  duty  ftrongly  knit, 
To  thee  I  fend  this  written  embaffage, 
To  witnefs  duty,  not  to  fhew  my  wit. 
Duty  fo  great,  which  wit  fo  poor  as  mine 
May  make  feem  bare,  in  wanting  words  to  fhew  it; 
But  that  I  hope  fome  good  conceit  of  thine 
In  thy  foul's  thought,  all  naked,  will  beftow  it : 
Till  whatfoever  ftar  that  guides  my  moving, 
Points  on  me  gracioufly  with  fair  afpect, 
And  puts  apparel  on  my  tattered  loving, 
To  fhew  me  worthy  of  thy  fweet  refpeCl : 
Then  may  I  dare  to  boaft  how  I  do  love  thee, 
Till  then,  not  fhew  my  head  where  thou  may'ft 
prove  me. 

XXVIJ. 

Weary  with  toil,  I  hafte  me  to  my  bed, 
The  dear  repofe  for  limbs  with  travel  tired; 
But  then  begins  a  journey  in  my  head, 
To  work  my  mind,  when  body's  work's  expired  : 
For  then  my  thoughts  (from  far  where  I  abide) 
Intend  a  zealous  pilgrimage  to  thee, 
And  keep  my  drooping  eye-lids  open  wide, 
Looking  on  darkntfs  which  the  blind  do  fee. 
Save  that  my  foul's  imaginary  fight 
Prefents  thy  fliadow  to  my  fightlefs  view, 
Which,  like  a  jewel  hung  in  ghaftly  night, 
Makes  black  night  beauteous,  and  her  old  face 

new. 

Lo  thus  by  day  my  limbs,  by  night  my  mind, 
For  thee,  and  for  myfelf,  no  quiet  find. 

XXVIII. 

How  can  I  then  return  in  happy  plight, 
That  am  debarr'd  the  benefit  of  reft  ? 
When  day's  oppreffion  is  not  eas'd  by  night, 
But  day  by  night  and  night  by  day  opprefs'd  ? 
And  each,  though  enemies  to  cither's  reign, 
Do  in  confent  fhake  hands  to  torture  me, 
The  one  by  toil,  the  other  to  complain 
How  far  I  toil,  ftill  farther  off  from  thee. 
I  tell  the  day,  to  pleale.  him,  thou  art  bright, 
And  doft  him  grace  when  clouds  do  blot  the  hea 
ven  : 

So  flatter  I  the  fwart-cnmplexion'd  night; 
When  fparkling  ftars  twire  not,  thou  gild'ft  the 

even. 

But  day  doth  daily  draw  my  forrows  longer, 
And   (.ight  doth   nightly  make  grief's  length 
feem  ftronger. 

XX  X. 

When  in  difgrace  with  lot  tune  and  mens  eyes, 
I  all  alone  beweep  my  out-c  tit  fcatc, 
And  troub  e  cU,a?  heaven  with  my  bontlefs  cries, 
And  look  upon  myielf,  and  curie  my  fate, 


Wifhing  me  like  to  one  more  rich  in  hope, 
Featur'd  like  him,   like  him  with  friends  poffefs'd, 
Defiruig  this  man's  art,  and  that  man's  fcope, 
With  what  I  moft  enjoy  contented  leail : 
Yet  in  thefe  thoughts  myfelf  almoft  defpifing, 
Haply  I  think  on  thee, — and  then  my  ftate 
(Like  to  the  lark  at  break  of  day  ariiing 
From  fullen  earth)  fings  hymns  at  heaven's  gate  j 

For  thy  fweet  love  remember'd,  fuch  wealth 
brings,  [kings. 

That  then  I  fcorn  to   change   my  ftate  with 

XXX. 

When  to  the  feffions  of  fweet  filent  thought 
I  fummon  up  remembrance  of  things  paft, 
I  figh  the  lack  of  many  a  thing  I  fought, 
And  with  old  woes  new  wail  my  dear  time's  waftei 
Then  can  I  drown  an  eye,  unus'd  to  flow, 
For  precious  friends  hid  in  death's  datelcls  night, 
And  weep  afrefh  love's  long-fince-cancell'd  woe, ; 
And  moan  *he  expence  of  many  a  vanifh'd  fight* 
Then  can  I  grieve  ar  grievances  foregone, 
And  heavily  from  woe  to  woe  tell  o'er 
The  fad  account  of  fore-bemoaned  moan, 
Which  I  new  pay  as  if  not  paid  before. 
But  if  the  while  I  think  on  thee, 
All  loffcs  are  reftor'd,  and  forrows  end. 

XXXI. 

Thy  bofom  is  endeared  with  all  hearts, 
Which  I  by  lacking  have  fuppofed  dead; 
And  there  reigns  love  and  all  love's  loving  parti, 
And  all  thofe  frierids  which  I  thought  buried. 
How  many  a  holy  and  obfequious  tear 
Hath  dear  religious  love  ftolen  from  mine  eye, 
As  intereft  of  the  dead,  which  now  appear 
But  things  remov'd,  that  hidden  in  thee  lie  ! 
Thou  art  the  grave  where  buried  love  doth  live, 
H  ung  with  the  trophies  of  my  lovers  gone, 
Who  all  their  parts  of  me  to  thee  did  give ; 
That  due  of  many  now  is  thine  alone  : 
Their  images  I  lov'd  I  view  in  thee, 
And  thou  (all  they)  haft  all  the  all  of  me. 

XXXIT. 

'If  thou  furvive  my  well-contented  day,        [cover, 
When  that  churl  death  my  bones  with  duft  fhall 
And  {halt  by  fortune  once  more  re-f  urvey 
Thefe  poor  rude  lines  of  thy  deceafed  lover, 
Compare  them  with  the  bettering  of  the  time; 
And  though  they  be  out-ftripp'd  by  every  pen, 
Referve  them  for  my  love,  not  for  their  rhime, 
Exceeded  by  the  height  ot  happier  men. 
O  then  vouchfale  me  but  this  loving  thought ! 
Had  my  friend's  mufe  groivn  ivith  this  growing  age 
A  deaier  bit  tb  than  this  his  love  bad  brought , 
To  march  in  rank,  of  bettet  »  pipage  ; 
Butfince  he  died,  and  poets  Letter  pi  o<ve, 
Theirs  for  their  Jlyle  I'll  read,  bis  for  hit  love* 

xxx;n. 

Fall  many  a  glorious  m:  .ruing  have  I  feen 
Flatter  the  mountain  tops  with  iovereign  eye, 
Killing  with  goiden  face  ihe  meadows  green, 
£>aie  meanis  with  heavenly  aicuymy; 
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Anon  permit  the  bafeft  clouds  to  ride 

With  ugly  rack  on  his  celeflial  face, 

And  from  the  forlorn  world  his  vifage  hide, 

Stealing  unfcen  to  weft  with  this  dif^race  : 

Even  fo  my  fun  one  early  morn  did  fhine, 

With  all  triumphant  (plcndour  on  my  brow ; 

But  our !  alack !  he  was  but  one  hour  mine, 

The  region  cloud  hath  majk'd  him  from  me  now, 

Yet  him  for  this  my  love  no  whit  difdainerh ; 

Suns  of  the  world  may  (lain,  when  heaven's  fun 
flaineth. 

XXXIV. 

Why  didft  thou  promife  fuch  a  beauteous  day, 
And  make  me  travel  forth  without  my  clouk, 
To  let  bafe  clouds  o'er-take  me  in  my  way, 
Hiding  thy  bravery  in  their  rotten  fmoke  ? 
'  l'i«  not  enough  that  through  the  cloud  thou  break, 
To  dry  the  rain  on  my  ftorm-beatcn  face, 
For  no  man  well  of  fuch  a  falve  can  fpeak, 
That  heah  the  wound,  and  tures  not  thedifgrace: 
Nor  can  thy  fhame  give  phyfic  to  my  grief ; 
Though  thou  repent,  yet  I  have  ftill  the  lofs: 
The  offender's  forrow  lends  but  weak  relief 
To  him  that  bears  the  ftrong  offence's  crofs.  [fhed», 
Ah  !   but  thofe  tears  are  pearl  which  thy  love 
And  they  are  rich,  and  ranfonrx  all  ill  deeds. 

XXXV. 

No  more  be  griev'd  at  that  which  thou  haft  done: 
Rofes  have  thorns,  and  filver  fountains  mud  ; 
Clouds  and  eclipfes  ftain  both  moon  and  fun, 
And  loathfcme  canker  lives  in  fweeteft  bud. 
All  men  make  faults,  and  even  I  in  this, 
AuthorJfing  thy  trcfpafs  with  compare, 
Myfelf  corrupting,  falving  thy  amifs, 
Excufmg  thy  fins  more  than  thy  fins  are  : 
For  to  thy  fenfual  fault  I  bring  in  fcnfe, 
(Thy  adverfe  party  is  thy  advocate,) 
And  'gainft  myfelf  a  lawful  plea  commence : 
Such  civil  war  is  in  my  love  and  hate, 

That  I  an  acccflary  needs  muft  be 

To  that  fweet  thief,  which  Iburly  robs  from  me. 

XXXVI. 

Let  me  confefs  that  we  two  muft  be  twain, 
Although  our  undivided  loves  are  one  : 
So  fhall  thofe  blots  that  do  with  me  remain, 
Without  thy  help,  by  me  be  borne  alone, 
In  our  two  loves  there  is  but  one  refpecl, 
Though  in  our  lives  a  feparable  fpite, 
Which  though  it  alter  not  love's  fole  effect, 
Yet  doth  it  ileal  fwtet  hours  from  love's  delight. 
I  may  not  evermore  acknowledge  thee, 
Left  my  bewailed  guilt  fhould  do  thee  (hame ; 
Nor  thou  with  public  kindnefs  honour  me, 
Unlefs  thou  take  that  honour  from  thy  name : 
But  do  not  fo ;  I  love  thee  in  luch  fort, 
As  th,ou  being  mine,  mine  is  thy  good  report. 

xxxvri. 

As  a  decrepit  father  takes  delight 
To  fee  his  adive  child  do  deeds  of  youth, 
So  I,  made  lame  by  fortune's  deareft  fpite, 
Take  all  my  comfort  of  thy  worth  and  truth  ; 


For  whether  beauty,  birth,  or  wealth,  or  wif, 
Or  any  of  thefe  all,  of  all,  or  more, 
Entitled  in  thy  parts  do  crowned  fit, 
I  make  my  love  engrafted  to  this  ftore : 
So  then  I  ana  not  lame,  poor,  nor  defpis'd, 
Wl»lft  that  this  fhadow  doth  fuch  fubftancc  give, 
That  I  in  thy  abundance  am  fuffk'd, 
And  by  a  part  of  all  thy  glory  live. 

Look  what  is  beft,  that  beft  I  wifb  in  thee  ; 

This  wilh  I  have ;  then  ten  times  happy  me  ! 

XXXVIII. 

How  can  my  mufe  want  fubjedt  to  invert, 

While  thou  doft  breathe,  that  pour'ft  into  my  vcrfe 

Thine  own  fweet  argument,  too  excellent 

For  every  vulgar  paper  to  rehearfe  ? 

Oh  give  thyfelf  the  thanks  if  aught  in  me 

Worthy  perufal,  ftand  againft  thy  fight, 

For  who's  fo  dumb  thit  cannot  write  to  thee, 

When  thou  thyfelf  doft  give  invention  light  ? 

Be  thou  the  tenth  mufe,  ten  times  more  in  worth 

Than  thofe  old  nine,  vhich  rhimers  invocate; 

And  he  that  calls  on  thee,  let  him  bring  forth 

Eternal  numbers  to  out-live  long  date. 

If  my  flight  mufe  do  pleafe  thefe  curious  days, 
The  pain  be  mine,  but  thine  Hull  be  the  praiie. 

XXXIX. 

O  how  thy  worth  with  manners  may  I  fing, 

When  thou  art  all  the  better  part  of  me  ? 

What  can  mine  own  praife  to  mine  own  felf  bring? 

And  what  is't  but  mine  own,  when  I  praife  thee  ? 

Even  for  this  let  us  divided  live, 

And  our  dear  love  lofe  name  of  fingle  one, 

That  by  this  feparation  I  may  give 

That  due  to  thee,  which  thou  defcrv'ft  alone. 

0  abfence,  what  a  torment  would'ft  thou  prove, 
Were  it  not  thy  four  Icifure  gave  fweet  leave 

1  e  entertain  the  time  with  thoughts  of  love, 
(Which  time  and  thoughts  fo  fwcctly  doth  deceive, 
And  that  Aou  teacheft  how  to  make  one  twain, 
By  praifing  him  lieu1,  who  doth  hence  remain. 

XL 

Take  all  my  loves,  my  love,  yea,  take  them  all ; 
What  haft  then  then  more  than  thou  hadft  before  ? 
No  love,  my  love,    that   thou  may'ft  true  love 

call; 

All  mine  was  thine,  before  thou  hadft  this  more. 
Then  if  for  my  Jove  thou  my  love  received, 

1  cannot  blame  thee,  for  my  love  thou  ufeft  ; 
But  yet  be  blam'd,  if  thou  thyfelf  deceivell 
By  wilful  tafte  of  what  thyfelf  reiufeft. 

I  do  forgive  thy  robbery,  gentle  thief, 
Although  thou  (leal  thee  all  my  poverty  ; 
And  yet  love  knows,  it  is  a  greater  grief 
To  bear  love's  wrong,  than  hate's  known  injury. 
Lafcivious  grace,  in  whom  all  ill  well  (hews, 
Kill  me  with  fpites ;  yet  we  muft  not  be  foes. 

XI.I. 

Thofe  pretty  wrongs  that  liberty  commits, 
When  I  am  lometime  abfent  from  thy  heart, 
Thy  beauty  and  thy  years  full  well  befits, 
For  ftill  temptation  follows  where  thou  art. 
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Gentle  thou  art,  and  therefore  to  be  won, 
Beauteous  thou  art,  therefore  to  be  affail'd ; 
And  when  a  woman  woos,  what  woman's  fon 
Will  fourly  leave  her  till  fhe  have  prevail  d. 
Ah  me  !  but  yet  thou  might'ft,  my  fwcet,  forbear, 
And  chide  thy  beauty  and  thy  ftraying  youth, 
Who  lead  thee  in  their  riot  even  there 
Where  thou  art  forc'd  to  break  a  two-fold  truth ; 
Her's,  by  thy  beauty  tempting  her  to  thee, 
Thine,  by  thy  beauty  being  falfe  to  me. 

XLTI. 

That  thou  haft  her,  it  is  not  all  my  grief, 
And  yet  it  may  be  faid  I  lov'd  her  dearly; 
That  fhe  hath  thee,  is  of  my  wailing  chief, 
A  lofs  in  love  that  touches  me  more  nearly. 
Loving  offenders,  thus  I  will  excufe  ye  : — 
Thou  dofl  love  her,becaufe  thou  know'ft  1  love  her; 
And  for  my  fake  even  fo  doth  fhe  abufe  me, 
Suffering  my  fiiend  for  my  fake  to  approve  her. 
If  I  lofe  thee,  my  lofs  is  my  love's  gain, 
And  lofing  her,  my  friend  hath  found  that  lofs ; 
Both  find  each  other,  and  I  lofe  both  twain, 
And  both  for  my  fake  lay  on  me  this  crofs  : 

But  here's  the  joy  ;  my  friend  and  I  are  one  ; 

Sweet  flattery  ! — then  Ihe  loves  but  me  alone. 

XLIII. 

When  moft  I  wink,  then  do  mine  eyes  beft  fee, 
For  all  the  day  they  view  things  unrefpected ; 
But  when  I  fleep,  in  dreanvs  they  look  on  thee, 
And  darkly  bright,  are  bright  in  dark  directed, 
Then  thou,  whofe  fhadow  fhadows  doth  make 

bright, 

How  would  thy  fhadow's  form  form  happy  fhew 
To  the  clear  day  with  thy  much  clearer  light, 
When  to  unfeeing  eyes  thy  made  fhines  fo  ? 
How  would  (I  fay)  mine  eyes  be  bleffed  made 
By  looking  on  thee  in  the  living  day, 
When  in  dead  night  thy  fair  impertgcl  fliade 
Through  heavy  flcep  on  fightlefs  eyes  doth  (lay  ? 

All  days  are  nights  to  fee,  till  1  fee  thee,  [thee  me. 

And  nights,  bright  days,  when  dreams  do  fhew 

XLIV. 

If  the  dull  fubftance  of  my  flefh  were  thought, 
Injurious  diftance  fhould  not  ftop  my  way ; 
For  then,  defpite  of  fpace,  I  would  be  brought 
From  limits  far  remote,  where  thou  doft  ftay. 
No  matter  then,  although  my  foot  did  ftand 
Upon  the  fart  heft  earth  remov'd  from  thee, 
For  nimble  thought  can  jump  both  fea  and  land, 
As  foon  as  think  the  place  where  he  would  be.  . 
But  ah  !  thought  kills  me,  that  I  am  not  thought, 
To  leap  large  lengths  of  miles  when  thou  art  gone, 
But  that,  fo  much  of  earth  and  water  wrought, 
I  muft  attend  time's  leifure  with  my  moan ; 
Receiving  nought  by  elements  fo  flow 
But  heavy  tears,  badges  of  either 's  woe. 

XLV. 

The  other  two,  flight  air  and  purging  fire, 
Are  both  with  thee,  wherever  I  abide  ; 
The  firft  my  thought,  the  other  my  defire, 
Thefe  prefent-abfent  with  fwift  motion  flide. 


For  when  thefe  quicker  elements  are  gone 
In  tender  embaffy  of  love  to  thee, 
My  life  being  made  of  four,  with  two  alone, 
Sinks  down  to  death,  opprefs'd  with  melancholy; 
Until  life's  compofition  be  recured 
By  thofe  fwift  meflengers  return'd  from  thee, 
Who  even  but  now  come  back  again,  allured 
Of  thy  fair  health,  recounting  it  to  me  : 
This  told,  I  joy  ;  but  then  no  longer  glad, 
I  fend  them  back  again,  and  ftraight  grow  fad. 

XL  VI. 

Mine  eye  and  heart  are  at  a  mortal  war, 
How  to  divide  the  copqueft  of  thy  fight ; 
Mine  eye  my  heart  thy  picture's  fight  would  bar, 
My  heart  mine  eye  the  freedom  of  that  right. 
My  heart  doth  plead,  that  thow  in  him  doft  lie, 
(A  clofet  never  pierc'd  with  cryftal  eyes,) 
But  the  defendant  doth  that  plea  deny, 
And  fays  in  him  thy  fair  appearance  lies. 
To  "cule  this  title  is  impannelled 
A  queft  of  thoughts,  all  tenants  to  the  heart ; 
And  by  their  verdict  is  determined 
The  clear  eye's  moiety,  and  the  dear  heart's  part  t 
As  thus ;  mine  eye's  dwe  is  thy  outward  part, 
And  my  heart's  right  thy  inward  love  of  heait. 

XLVIF. 

Betwixt  mine  eye  and  heart  a  league  is  took, 
And  each  doth  good  turns  now  unto  the  other: 
When  that  mine  eye  is  famifh'd  for  a  look, 
Or  heart  in  love  with  fighs  himfelf  doth  Another, 
With  my  love's  picture  then  my  eye  doth  fcaft, 
And  to  the  painted  banquet  bids  my  heart : 
Another  time  mine  eye  is  my  heart's  gueft, 
And  in  his  thoughts  of  love  doth  (hare  a  part  : 
So,  either  by  thy  picture  or  my  love, 
Thyfelf  away  art  preftnt  ftill  with  me ; 
For  thou  not  farther  than  my  thoughts  canft  move> 
And  1  am  ftill  with  them,  and  they  with  thee  ; 
Or  if  they  fleep,  thy  picture  in  my  fight 
Awakes  my  heart  to  heart's  and  eye's  delight. 

XLvni. 

How  careful  was  I  when  I  took  my  way, 

Each  trifle  under  trueft  bars  to  thruft, 

That,  to  my  ufe,  it  might  unufed  ftay 

From  hands  of  falfehood,  in  lure  wards  of  truft  ! 

But  thou,  to  whom  my  jewels  trifles  are, 

Moft  worthy  comfort,  now  my  greateft  grief, 

Thou,  beft  of  deareft,  and  mine  only  care, 

Art  left  the  prey  of  every  vulgar  thief. 

Thee  have  I  not  lock'd  up  in  any  cheft, 

Save  where  thou  art  not,  though  I  feel  thou  art, 

Within  the  gentle  clofure  of  my  breaft, 

From  whence  at  pleafure  thou  may'ft  come  and 

part; 

And  even  thence  thou  wilt  be  ftolen  I  fear, 
For  truth  proves  thievifli  for  a  prize  fo  dear, 

XLIX. 

Againft  that  time,  if  ever  that  time  come, 
When  I  fhall  fee  thee  frown  on  my  defects, 
Whenas  thy  love  hath  caft  his  utmoft  furn 
Call'd  te  that  audit  by  advis'd  refpefts, 
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Againft  that  time,  when  thou  (halt  ftrangely  pafs, 
And  fcarcely  greet  rne  with  that  fun,  thine  eye, 
"When  love,  converted  from  the  thing  it  was, 
Shall  reafons  find  of  fettled  gravity, 
Againft  that  time  do  I  enfconce  me  here 
Within  the  knowledge  of  mine  own  delert, 
And  this  my  hand  againft  myfelf  uprear, 
To  guard  the  lawful  reafons  on  thy  part : 

To  leave  poor  me  thou  haft  the  ilreugth  of  laws, 
Since,  why  to  love,  t  can  allege  no  caufe. 

L. 

How  heavy  do  I  journey  on  the  way, 
"When  what  I  feek, — my  weary  travel's  end, — 
Doth  teach  that  eafe  and  that  repofe  to  fay, 
"  Thus  far  the  miles  are  meafur'd  from  thy  friend ! 
The  beaft  that  bears  me,  tired  with  my  woe, 
Plods  dully  on,  to  bear  that  weight  in  me, 
As  if  by  fome  infticct  the  wretch  did  know 
His  rider  lov'd  not  fpeed,  being  made  from  thee  : 
The  bloody  fpur  cannot  provoke  him  on 
T  hat  fometimes  anger  thrufts  into  his  hide, 
"Which  heavily  he  anfwers  with  a  groan, 
More  (harp  to  me  than  fpurring  to  his  fide  ; 
For  that  fame  groan  doth  put  this  in  my  mind, 
My  grief  lies  onward,  and  my  joy  behind. 

LI. 

Thus  can  my  love  excufe  the  flow  offence 
Of  my  dull  bearer,  when  from  thee  I  fpeed  : 
Prom  where  thou  art  why  fhould  I  hafte  me  thence? 
Till  I  return,  of  porting  is  no  need. 
O,  what  excufe  will  my  poor  beaft  then  find, 
"When  fvvift  extremity  can  feem  but  flow  ? 
Then  fhould  I  fpur,  though  mounted  on  the  wind ; 
In  winged  fpeed  no  motion  fhall  I  know ; 
Then  can  no  horfe  with  my  defire  keep  pace ; 
Therefore  defire,  of  perfect  love  being  made, 
Shall  neigh  (no  dull  flefh)  in  his  fiery  race; 
But  love,  for  love,  thus  fhall  excufe  my  jade; 
Since  from  thee  going  he  went  wilful  flow, 
Towards  thee  I'll  run,  and  give  him  leave  to 
go. 

LIT. 

So  am  I  as  the  rich,  whofe  blefled  key 
Can  bring  him  to  his  fweet  up-locked  treafure, 
The  which  he  will  not  every  hour;  furvey, 
For  blunting  the  fine  point  of  feldom.^leafure. 
Therefore  are  feafts  fo  folemn  and  fo  rare, 
Since  feldom  coming,  in  the  long  year  fet, 
Like  ftones  of  worth  they  thinly  placed  are, 
Or  captain  jewels  in  the  carcanet. 
So  is  the  time  that  keeps  you,  as  my  cheft, 
Or  as  the  wardrobe  which  the  robe  doth  hide, 
To  make  fome  fpecial  inftant  fpecial-bleft, 
By  new  unfolding  his  imprifon'd  pride. 

Bleffed  are  you,  whofe  worthinefs  gives  fcope, 
Being  had,  to  triumph,  being  lack'd,  to  hope. 

LIH. 

"What  is  your  fubftance,  whereof  are  you  made, 
That  millions  ot  ftrange  fhadows  on  you  tend  ? 
Since  every  one  hath,  every  one,  one  fhade, 
And  you,  but  one,  can  every  ftiadow  lend. 


Defcribe  Adonis,  and  the  counterfeit 
Is  poorly  imitated  after  you; 
On  Helen's  cheek  all  art  of  beauty  fet, 
And  you  in  Grecian  tires  are  painted  new  : 
Speak  of  the  fpring,  and  foizon  of  the  year ; 
The  one  doth  fhadow  of  your  beauty  fhew, 
The  other  as  your  bounty  doth  appear, 
And  you  in  every  blefled  fhape  we  know. 
In  all  external  grace  you  have  fome  part, 
But  you  like  none,  none  you,  for  conftant  heart, 

L1V. 

0  how  much  more  doth  beauty  beauteous  feem, 
By  that  fweet  ornament  which  truth  doth  give  ! 
The  rofe  looks  fair,  but  fairer  we  it  deem 

For  that  fweet  odour  which  doth  in  it  live . 
The  canker-blooms  have  full  as  deep  a  dye, 
As  the  perfumed  tincture  of  the  rofes, 
Hang  on  fuch  thorns,  and  play  as  wantonly 
When  fummer's  breath  their  mafked  buds  difclofes : 
But,  for  their  virtue  only  is  their  fhew, 
They  live  unwoo'd  and  unrefpefted  fade ; 
Die  to  themfelves.     Sweet  rofes  do  not  fo  ; 
Of  their  fweet  deaths  are  fweeteft  odours  made  : 
And  fo  of  you,  beauteous  and  lovely  youth, 
When  that  fhall  fade,  my  verfe  diftills  your  truth* 

LV. 

Not  marble,  nor  the-  gilded  monument* 
Of  princes,  lhall  out-live  this  powerful  rhime  ; 
But  you  fhall  fhine  more  bright  in  thefe  contents 
Than  unfwept  ftone,  befmear'd  with  fluttifh  time. 
When  wafteful  war  fhall  ftatues  overturn, 
And  broils  root  out  the  work  of  mafonry, 
Nor  Marfis  fword  nor  war's  quick  fire  fhall  burn 
The  living  record  of  your  memory. 
'Gainft  death  and  all  oblivious  enmity 
Shall  you  pace  forth ;  your  praife  fhall  ftill  find 
Even  in  the  eyes  of  all  pofterity  [room, 

That  wear  this  world  out  to  the  ending  doom. 
So  till  the  judgment  that  yourfelf  arife, 
You  live  in  this,  and  dwell  in  lovers'  eyes. 

LVI. 

Sweet  love,  renew  thy  force ;  be  it  not  faid, 
Thy  edge  fhould  blunter  be  than  appetite, 
Which  but  to-day  by  feeding  is  aliay'd. 
To-morrow  fharpen'd  in  his  former  might : 
So,  love,  be  thou  ;  although  to-day  thou  fill 
Thy  hungry  eyes,  even  till  they  wink  with  fullncfs, 
To-morrow  fee  again,  and  do  not  kill 
The  fpirit  of  love  with  a  perpetual  dulnefs. 
Let  this  fad  interim  like  the  ocean  be 
Which  parts  the  fhore,  where  two  contra&ed-new 
Come  daily  to  the  banks,  that,  when  they  fee 
Return  of  love,  more  bleft  may  be  the  view  : 
Or  call  it  winter,  which  being  full  of  care, 
Makes  fummer's  welcome  thrice  more  wifh'd/ 
more  rare. 

LVII. 

Being  your  flave,  what  fhould  I  do  but  tend 
Upon  the  hours  and  times  of  your  defire  ? 

1  have  no  precious  time  at  all  to  ipend, 
Nor  fav^es  to  do,  till  you  require. 
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Nor  dare  I  chide  the  world-withou't-end  hour, 
Whilft  I,  my  fovereign,  watch  the  clock  for  you, 
Nor  think  the  bitternefs  of  abfence  four, 
When  you  have  bid  your  fervant  pnce  adieu; 
"Nor  dare  I  queftion  with  my  jealous  thought, 
Where  you  may  be,  or  your  affairs  fuppofe, 
But,  like  a  fad  flave,  ftay  and  think  of  nought, 
Save,  where  you  are  how  happy  you  make  thofe  : 
So  true  a  fool  is  love,  that  in  your  will 
(Though  you  do  any  thing)  he  thinks  no  ill. 

LVII1. 

That  God  forbid,  that  made  me  firft  your  flave, 
1  fhould  in  thought  control  your  times  of  pleafure, 
Or  at  your  hand  the  account  of  hours  to  crave, 
Being  your  vaflal,  bound  to  ftay  your  leifure  \ 
Oh  let  me  fuffer  (being  at  your  beck) 
The  imprifon'd  abfence  of  your  liberty, 
And  patience,  tame  to  fufferance,  bide  each  check 
Without  accufing  you  of  injury. 
Be  where  you  lift  ;  your  charter  is  fo  ftrong, 
That  you  yourfelf  may  privilege  your  time  : 
Do  what  you  will,  to  you  it  doth  belong 
Yourfelf  to  pardon  of  felf-doing  crime, 

I  am  to  wait,  though  waiting  fo  be  hell ; 

Not  blame  your  pleafure,  be  it  ill  or  well. 

LIX. 

If  there  be  nothing  new,  but  that,  which  is, 
Hath  been  before,  how  are  our  brains  beguil'd, 
Which  labouring  for  invention  bear  amifs 
The  fecond  burthen  of  a  former  child  ? 
O  that  record  could  with  a  backward  look, 
Even  of  five  hundred  courfes  of  the  fun, 
Shew  me  your  image  in  fome  antique  book, 
Since  mind  at  firft  in  character  was  done  ! 
1     That  I  might  fee  what  the  old  world  could  fay 
To  this  compofed  wonder  of  your  frame  ; 
Whether  we  are  mended,  or  whe'r  better  they, 
Or  whether  revolution  be  the  fame. 
O  !  fure  I  am,  the  wits  of  former  days 
To  fubjedb  worfe  have  given  admiring  praife. 

LX. 

Like  as  the  waves  make  towards  the  pebbled  fhore, 

So  do  our  minutes  haften  to  their  end; 

Each  changing  place  with  that  which  goes  before, 

In  fequent  toil  all  forwards  do  contend. 

Nativity  once  in  the  main  of  light, 

Crawls  to  maturity,  wherewith  being  crown'd, 

Crooked  eclipfes  'gainft  his  glory  fight, 

And  time  that  .gave,  doth  now  his  gift  confound 

Time  doth  transfix  the  flourifh  fet  on  youth, 

And  delves  the  parallels  in  beauty's  brow ; 

Feeds  on  the  rarities  of  nature's  truth, 

And  nothing  ftands  but  for  his  fcythe  to  mow. 

And  yet,   to    times  in    hope,   my  verfe   ihal] 
ftand, 

Praifing  thy  worth,  defpite  his  cruel  hand. 

LXI. 

Is  it  thy  will,  thy  image  fhould  keep  open 
My  heavy  eyelids  to  the  weary  night  ? 
£>oft  thou  defire  my  flumbers  Ihould  be  broken, 
While  fhadowsj  like  to  thee,  do  mock  my 'fight  ? 


it  thy  fpirit  that  thou  fend'ft  from  thee 
So  far  from  home,  into  my  deeds  to  pry  ; 
To  find  out  fhames  and  idle  hours  in  me, 
The  fcope  and  tenour  of  thy  jealoufy  ? 
3  no  !  thy  love,  though  much,  is  not  fo  great ; 
t  is  my  love  that  keeps  mine  eye  awake  ; 
Vline  own  true  love  that  doth  my  reft  defeat, 
To  play  the  watchman  ever  for  thy  fake  :  [where, 
For  thee  watch  I,  whilft  thou  doft  wake  elfe-» 
From  me  far  off,  with  others  ali-toonear. 

LXII. 

Sin  of  felf-love  pofTefleth  all  mine  eye, 
And  all  my  foul,  and  all  my  every  part ; 
And  for  this  fin  there  is  no  remedy, 
[t  is  fo  grounded  inward  in  my  heart. 
Methinks  no  face  fo  gracious  is  as  mine, 
No  fhape  fo  true,  no  truth  of  fuch  Account, 
And  for  myfelf  mine  own  worth  do  define, 
As  I  all  other  in  all  worths  furmount. 
But  when  my  glafs  {hews  me  myfelf  indeed, 
'Bated  and  chopp'd  with  tan'd  antiquity, 
Mine  own  felf-love  quite  contrary  I  read, 
Self  fo  felf-loving  were  iniquity.          , 

'Tis  thee  (myfelf)  that  for  myfelf  I  praife, 
Painting  my  age  with  beauty  of  thy  days. 

LXIII. 

Againft  my  love  fhall  be,  as  I  am  now, 
With  time's  injurious  hand  crufh'd  and  o'erworn  ; 
When  hours  have  drain'd  his  blood,  and  fill'd  his 

brow 

With  lines  and  wrinkles ;  when  his  youthful  morn 
Hath  travell'd  on  to  age's  fteepy  night ; 
And  all  thofe  beauties,  whereof  now  he's  king, 
Are  vanilhing  or  vanifh'd  out  of  fight, 
Stealing  away  the  treafure  of  his  fpring ; 
For  fuch  a  time  do  I  now  fortify 
Againft  confounding  age's  cruel  knife, 
That  he  fhall  never  cut  from  memory 
My  fweet  love's  beauty,  though  my  lover's  life. 
His  beauty  fhall  in  thefe  black  lines  be  feen, 
And  they  fhall  live,  and  he  in  them  ftill  green. 

LXIV. 

When  I  have  feen  by  Time's  fell  hand  de/ac'd 
The  rich-proud  coft  of  out-worn  bury'd  age ; 
When  fometime  lofty  towers  I  fee  down-raz'd,' 
And  brafs  eternal  flave  to  mortal  rage  ; 
When  I  have  feen  the  hungry  ocean  gain 
Advantage  on  the  kingdom  of  the  more, 
And  the  firm  foil  win  of  the  watry  main, 
Increafing  ftore  with  lofs,  and  lofs  with  ftofe  ; 
When  I  have  feen  fuch  interchange  of  ftate, 
Or  ftate  itfelf  confounded  to  decay  ; 
Ruin  hath  taught  me  thus  to  ruminate — 
That  Time  will  come  and  take  my  love  away. 
This  thought  is  as  a  death,  which  cannot  choofe 
But  weep  to  have  that  which  it  fears  to  lufe. 

LXV. 

Since  brafs,  nor  ftone,  nor  earth,  nor  boundlefs  fea, 
But  fad  mortality  o'erfways  their  power, 
How  with  this  rage  fhall  beauty  hold  a  plea, 
Whofe  ailion  is  no  flronger  than  a  flower  ? 
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O  how  fhall  fummer's  honey  breath  hold  out 
Againft  the  wreckful  fiege  of  battering  days, 
When  rocks  impregnable  are  not  fo  ftout, 
Nor  gates  of  fteel  fo  ftrong,  but  time  decays  ? 
O  fearful  meditation  !  where,  alack  ! 
Shall  time's  beft  jewels  from  time's  cheft  lie  hid  ? 
Or  what  ftrong  hand  can  hold  his  fwift  foot  back  ? 
Or  who  his  fpoil  of  beauty  cin  forbid  ? 
O  none,  unlefs  this  miracle  have  might, 
sThat  in  black  ink  my  love  may  ftill  {nine  bright. 

LXVI. 

TirM  with  all  thefe,  for  reftful  death  I  cry,— • 
As,  to)behold  aefert,  a  beggar  born, 
And  needy  nothing  trim'd  in  jollity, 
And  pureft  faith  unhappily  forfworn, 
And  gilded  honour  lhamefully  mifplac'd, 
And  maiden  virtue  rudely  (trumpeted, 
And  right  perfection  wrongfully  difgrac'd, 
And  flrength  by  limping  fway  difabled, 
And  art  made  tongue-ty'd  by  authority, 
And  folly  (do&or-like)  controling  ikill, 
And  fimple  truth  milcall'd  fimplicity, 
And  captive  Good  attending  captain  111 : 

Tir'd  with  all  thefe,  fromt  hefe  would  I  be  gone, 
Save  that,  to  die,  I  leave  my  love  alone. 

LXVII. 

Ah  !  wherefore  with  infc&ion  mould  he  lire, 
And  with  his  prefence  grace  impiety, 
That  fin  by  him  advantage  mould  achieve, 
And  lace  itfelf  with  his  fociety  ? 
Why  mould  falfe  painting  imitate  his  cheek, 
And  fteal  dead  feeing  of  his  living  hue  ? 
Why  fhould  poor  beauty  indirectly  feek 
Rofes  of  fhadow,  fince  his  rofe  is  true  ? 
Why  {hould  he  live  now  Nature  bankrupt  is, 
Beggar'd  of  blood  to  blufh  through  lively  veins  ? 
For  (he  hath  no  exchequer  now  but  his, 
And  proud  of  many,  lives  upon  his  gains. 

O,  him  fhc  ftores,  to  fhew  what  wealth  {he  had, 
In  days  long  fince,  before  thefe  laft  fo  bad. 

LXVIII. 

Thus  is  his  cheek  the  map  of  days  outworn, 
When  beauty  liv'd  and  died  as  flowers  do  now, 
Before  thefe  baftard  figns  of  fair  were  borne, 
Or  durft  inhabit  on  a  living  brow  ; 
Before  the  golden  trefles  of  the  dead, 
The  right  of  fepnlchres,  were  fhorn  away, 
To  live  a  fecond  life  on  fecond  head, 
E'er  beauty's  dead  fleece  made  another  gay; 
In  him  thofe  holy  antique  hours  are  feen, 
Without  all  ornament,  itfelf,  and  true, 
Making  no  fummer  of  another's  green, 
Robbing  no  old  to  drefs  his  beauty  new  ; 
And  him  as  for  a  map  doth  nature  flore, 
To  fhew  falfe  art  whit  beauty  was  of  yore. 

LXIX. 

Thofe  parts  of  thee  that  the  world's  eye  doth  view, 
Wantnothingthat  the  thought  of  hearts  can  mend: 
.All  tongues,  (the  voice  of  fouls)  gave  thee  that 
due, 


Uttering  bare  truth,  even  fo  as  foes  commend. 
Thy  outward  thus  with  outward  praiie  is  crown'd; 
But  thofe  fame  tongues  that  give  thee  fo  thine 
In  other  accents  do  this  praife  confound,       [own, 
By  feeing  farther  than  the  eye  hath  (hewn. 
They  look  into  the  beauty  of  thy  mind, 
And  that,  in  guefs,  they  meafure  by  thy  deeds; 
Then  (churls)  their  thoughts,  although  thtir  eyes 

were  kind, 

To  thy  fair  flower  add  the  rank  fmell  of  weeds : 
But  why  thy  odour  matcheth  not  thy  fhew, 
The    folve   is   this, — that   thou   doft  common 
grow. 

LXX. 

That  thou  art  blam'd  {hall  not  be  thy  defed, 
For  {lander's  mark  was  ever  yet  the  fair ; 
The  ornament  of  beauty  is  fufpecl, 
A  crow  that  flies  in  heaven's  fwecteft  air. 
So  thou  be  good,  flander  doth  but  approve 
Thy  worth  the  greater,  being  woo'd  of  time ; 
For  canker  vice  the  fwcetcft  buds  doth  love, 
And  thou  preftnt'ft  a  pure  unftaincd  prime. 
Thou  haft  pafs'd  by  the  ambufli  of  young  days, 
Either  not  alTail'd,  or  victor  being  charg'd  ; 
Yet  this  thy  praife  cannot  be  fo  thy  praife, 
To  tie  up  envy,  evermore  enlarg'd  : 

If  fome  fufpect  of  ill  maflc'd  not  thy  fhew, 
Then  thou  alone  kingdoms  of  hearts 


LXXI. 

No  longer  mourn  for  me  when  I  am  dead, 
Than  you  {hall  hear  the  furly  fullen  bell 
Give  warning" to  the  world  that  I  am  fled 
From  this  vile  world,  with  vileft  worms  to  dwell : 
Nay,  if  you  read  this  line,  remember  not 
The  hand  that  writ-  it ;  for  I  love  you  fo, 
That  I  in  your  fvveet  thoughts  would  be  fcrgot, 
If  thinking  on  me  then  mould  make  you  woe. 
O  if  (I  fay)  you  look  upon  this  verfe, 
When  I  perhaps  compounded  am  with  clay, 
Do  not  fo  much  as  my  poor  name  rehearfe ; 
But  let  your  love  even  with  my  life  decay  : 

Left   the  wife  world    fhould  look  into   your 
moan, 

And  mock  you  with  me  after  I  am  gone. 

LXXII. 

O,  left  the  world  fhould  tafk  you  to  recite 
What  merit  liv'd  in  me,  that  you  fhould  love 
After  my  death,  dear  love,  forget  me  quite, 
For  you  in  me  can  nothing  worthy  prove ; 
Unlefs  you  would  devife  fome  virtuous  lie,  f 

To  do  more  for  me  than  mine  own  defert, 
And  hang  more  praife  upon  deceafed  I, 
Than  niggard  truth  would  willingly  impart : 
O,  left  your  true  love  may  feehi  falfe  in  this, 
That  you  for  love  fpoak  well  of  me  untrue, 
My  name  be  buried  where  my  body  is, 
And  live  no  more  to  fhame  nor  me  nor  you. 
For  I  am  fham'd  by  that  which  I  bring  forth, 
And  fo  fli-mld  you,  to  lo^  things  nothing 
worth* 
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1XXHI. 

That  time  of  year  you  may'ft  in  me  behold 
When  yellow  leaves,  or  none,  or  few  do  hang 
Upon  thole  boughs  which  {hake  againft  the  cold, 
Bare  ruin'd   choirs,   where  late  the  fweet  birds 
In  me  thou  feeft  the  twilight  of  fuch  day,     [fang. 
As  after  fun-fet  fadeth  in  the  weft, 
Which  by  and  by  black  night  doth  take  away, 
Death's  fecond  felf,  that  feals  up  all  in  reft. 
Jn  me  thou  fecit  the  glowing  of  fuch  fire, 
That  on  the  afties  of  his  youth  doth  lie, 
As  the  death-bed  whereon  it  muft  expire, 
Confum'd  with  that  which  it  was  nouriftVd  by. 

This  thou  perceiv'ft,  which  makes  thy  love  more 
ftrong,  UonS" 

To  love  that  well  which  thou  muft  leave  e'er 

LXXIV. 

But  be  contented  :  when  that  fell  arrefl 
Without  all  bail  ihall  carry  me  away, 
My  life  hath  in  this  line  fome  intereft, 
Which  for  memorial  ftill  with  thee  {hall  flay. 
When  thou  revieweft  this,  thou  doft  review 
The  very  part  was  coniecrate  to  thee. 
The  earth  can  have  but  earth,  which  is  his  due; 
My  fpirit  is  thine,  the  better  part  of  me  : 
So  then  thou  haft  but  loft  the  dregs  of  life, 
The  prfiy  of  v  orms,  my  body  being  dead  ; 
The  coward  conqueft  of  a  wretch's  knife, 
Too  bafe  of  thee  to  be  remembred. 

The  worth  of  that,  is  that  which  it  contains, 
And  that  is  this,  and  this  with  thee  remains. 

LXXV. 

S-">  are  you  to  my  thoughts,  as  food  to  life, 

Or  as  fweet  feaibn'd  mowers  are  to  the  ground ; 

And  for  the  peace  of  you  I  hold  fuch.  ftrife 

As  'twixt  a  miler  and  his  wealth  is  found  ; 

Now  proud  as  an  enjoyer,  and  anon 

Doubting  the  filching  age  will  fteal  his  treafure  ; 

Now  counting  beft  to  be  with  you  alone, 

Then  better 'd  that  the  world  may  fee  my  pleafure : 

Sometime,  all  full  with  feafting  on  your  fight, 

And  by  and  by  clean  ftarved  for  a  look; 

pcflefling  or  purfuing  no  delight, 

Save  what  is  had  or  muft  from  you  be  took* 

Thus  do  I  pine  and  furfeit  day  by  day, 

Or  glutio.iing  on  all,  or  all  away, 

LXXVT. 

Why  is  my  verfe  fo  barren  of  new  pride  ? 
So  far  from  variation  or  quick  change  ? 
Why,  with  the  time,  do  I  not  glance  afide 
To  new-found  methods  and  to  compounds  ftrange? 
Why  write  I  ftill  all  one,  ever  the  fame, 
And  keep  invention  in  a  noted  weed, 
That  every  word  doth  aim  oft  tell  my  name, 
Shewing  their  birth,  and  where  they  did  proceed? 
O  know,  fweet  love,  I  always  write  of  you, 
And  you  and  love  are  ftill  my  argument ; 
So  all  my  beft  is  drcffing  old  words  new, 
Spending  again  what  is  already  {pent  : 
For  as  the  fun  is  daily  new  and  old, 
go  ig  my  love  ftill  teUipg  what  is  told. 


Lxxvir. 

Thy  glafs  will  {hew  thee  how  thy  beauties  wear, 
Thy  dial  how  thy  precious  minutes  wafte; 
The  vacant  leaves  thy'mind's  imprint  will  bear, 
And  of  this  book  this  learning  may'ft  thou  tafte. 
The  wrinkles  which  thy  glafs  \vi\\  truly  fhew, 
Of  mouthed  graves  will  give  thee  memory  ; 
Thou  by  thy  dial's  fhady  ftealth  may'ft  know 
Time's  thievifti  progrefs  to  eternity. 
Look,  what  thy  memory  cannot  contain, 
Commit  to  thefe  wafte  blanks,  and  thou  (halt  find 
Thofe  children  nurs'd,  deli  vet  M  front  thy  brain, 
To  take  a  new  acquaintance  of  thy  mind. 
Thefe  offices,  fo  foft  as  thou  wilt  look, 
Shall  profit  thee,  and  much  enrich  thy  book. 

LXXVIII. 

So  oft  have  I  invok'd  thee  for  my  mufe, 
And  found  fuch  fair  afliftance  in  my  verfe, 
As  every  alien  pen  hath  got  my  ufe, 
And  under  thee  their  poefy  difperfe. 
Thipe  eyes,  that  taught  the  dumb  on  high  to  Cng, 
And  heavy  ignorance  aloft  to  fly, 
Have  added  feathers  to  the  learned's  wing1, 
And  given  grace  a  double  majefty. 
Yet  be  moil  proud  of  that  which  I  compile, 
Whofe  influence  is  thine,  and  born  of  thee. 
In  others'  works  thc-u  doft  but  mend  the  ftiles 
And  arts  with  thy  fweet  graces  graced  be  ; 
But  thou  art  all  my  art,  and  doft  'advance 
As  high  as  learning  my  rude  ignorance, 

LXXIX. 

Whilft  I  alone  did  call  upon  thy  aid, 
My  verfe  alone  had  all  thy  gentle  grace ; 
But  now  my  gracious  numbers  are  decay'd, 
And  my  fick  mufe  doth  .give  another  place. 
I  grant,  fweet  love,  thy  lovely  argument 
Deferves  the  travail  of  a  worthier  pen ; 
Yet  what  of  thee  thy  poet  doth  invent,  * 

He  robes  thee  of,  and  pays  it  thee  again. 
He  lends  thee  virtue,  and  he  dole  that  word 
From  thy  behaviour  ;  beauty  doth  he  give, 
And  found  it  in  thy  cheek ;  he  can  afford 
No  praifc  to  thee  but  what  in  thee  doth  live. 

Then  thank  him  not  for  that  which  he  doth 
fay, 

Since  what  he  owes  thee  thou  thyfelf  doft  pay, 

LXXX. 

O  how  1  faint  when  I  of  you  do  write, 
Knowing  a  better  fpirit  doth  ufe  your  name, 
And  in  the  praife  thereof  fpends  all  his  might, 
To  make  me  tongue-ty'd,  fpeaking  of  your  fame  J 
But  iince  your  worth  (wide,  as  the  ocean  is,) 
The  humble  as  the  proudeft  fail  doth  bear, 
My  fuucy  bark,  inferior  far  to  his, 
On  your  broad  main  doth  wilfully  appear. 
Your  ftialloweft  help  will  hold  me  up  afloat, 
Whilft  he  upon  your  foundnefs  deep  doth  ride  ; 
Or,  being  wreck'd,  I  am  a  worrhlefs  boat, 
He  of  tall  building,  and  of  goodly  pride  : 
Then  if  he  thrive,  and  I  be  caft  away, 
The  \voift  was  this ; — my  love  was  my  decay. 
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LXXXT. 

Or  I  (hall  live  your  epitaph  to  make, 
Or  you  furvive  when  I  in  earth  am  rotten  ; 
From  hence  your  memory  death  cannot  take, 
Although  in  me  each  part  will  be  forgotten. 
Your  name  from  hence  immortal  life  fhall  have, 
Though  I,  once  gone,  to  all  the  world  muft  die. 
The  earth  can  yield  me  but  a  common  grave, 
"When  you  entombed  in  men's  tycs  fhall  lie. 
Your  monument  fhall  be  my  gentle  verfe, 
Which  eyes  not  yet  created  fhall  o'er-read; 
Ar'd  ••  ngues  to  be,  your  being  fhall  rehearfe, 
When  all  the  breathers  of  this  world  are  dead ; 
You  ftill  fhall  live  (fuch  virtue  hath  my  pen,) 
Where   breath   moft   breathes,— even    in    the 
mouths  of  men. 

LXXXIT- 

I  grant  thru  wert  not  married  to  my  mufe, 
And  therefore  may'ft  without  attaint  o'cr-loofc 
The  dedicated  words  which  writers  ufe 
Of  their  fair  fubjedl,  bit-fling  every  book. 
Thou  art  as  fair  in  knowledge  a?  in  hue, 
Finding  thy  worth  a  limit  pall  my  praife ; 
And  therefore  art  cnforc'd  to  feek  anew 
Some  frefher  ftamp  of  the  time-bettering  days, 
And  do  fo,  love ;  yet  when  they  have  devil  'd 
W,hat  ftrained  touches  rhetoric  can  lend, 
Thou  truly  fair  wert  truly  fympathiz'd 
In  true  plain  words,  by  thy  true-telling  friend  ; 
And  their  grofs  painting  might  be  better  us'd 
Where  cheeks  need  blood ;  in  thee  it  is  abut'd. 

LXXXIU. 

I  never  faw  that  you  did  painting  need, 
And  therefore  to  your  fair  n<  painting  fet. 
I  found,  or  thought  I  found,  you  did  exceed 
The  barren  tender  of  a  poet's  debt : 
And  therefore  have  I  flept  in  your  report, 
That  you  yourfelf,  being  extant,  well  might  (hew 
How  far  a  modern  quill  doth  come  too  fhort, 
Speaking  of  worth,  what  worth  in  you  doth  grow. 
This  filer. ce  for  my  fin  you  did  impute, 
Which  fhall  be  moft  my  glory,  being  dumb ;   ^ 
For  I  impair  not  beauty  being  mute, 
When  others  would  give  life,  and  bring  a  tomb. 
There  lives  more  life  in  one  of  youf  fair  eyes, 
Than  both  your  poets  can  in  praife  devife. 

LXXXIV. 

Who  is  it  that  fays  moft  ?  which  can  fay  more, 
Than  this  rich  praife, — that  you  alone  are  you  ? 
In  whofe  confine  immured  is  the  ftore 
Which  fhould  example  where  your  equal  grew. 
Lean  penury  within  that  pen  doth  dwell, 
That  to  his  fubjecl:  lends  not  fome  fmall  glory  ; 
But  he  that  writes  of  you,  if  he  can  tell 
That  you  are  you,  fo  dignifies  his  ftory, 
Let  him  but  copy  what  in  you  is  writ, 
JNot  making  worfe  what  nature  made  fo  clear, 
And  fuch  a  counter-par-  lhr.ll  fame  his  wit, 
iMaicing  his  ftile  admired  every  where. 

You  to  your  beauteous  blcfiings  add  a  curfe, 
Being  fond  on  praife,  which  makes  your  praifes 
worfe. 


LXXXV. 

My  tongue-ty'd  mufe  in  manners  holds 

While  comments  of  your  praife,  richly  compil'd, 

Referve  their  character  with  golden  quill, 

And  precious  phrafe  by  all  the  mufes  fil'd.  [words, 

I  think  good  thoughts,  whilft  others  write  good 

And,  like  unletter'd  clerk,  ftill  cry  Amen 

To  every  hymn  that  able  fpirit  affords, 

In  pohfh'd  form  of  well-refined  pen. 

Hearing  you  prais'd,  I  fay,  'thfo,  'tis  trttf, 

And  to  the  moft  of  praife  add  fomething  more ; 

But  that  is  in  my  thought,  whofe  love  to  you, 

Though  words  come  hind-moft,  holds  his  rank 

before. 

Then  others  for  the  breath  of  words  refpec"r, 
Me  for  my  dumb  thoughts,  fpeaking  in  effect. 

LXXXVI. 

Was  it  the  proud  full  fail  of  his  great  verfe, 
Bound  for  the  prize  of  all-too-precious  you, 
That  did  my  ripe  thoughts  in  my  brain  inhearfc, 
Making  their  tomb  the  womb  wherein  they  grew? 
Was  it  his  fpirit,  by  fpiri's  taught  to  write 
Above  a  mortal  pitch,  that  ftruck  me  dead  ? 
No,  neither  he,  nor  his  compeers  by  night 
Giving  him  aid,  my  verfe  aftonifhed. 
He,  nor  that  affable  familiar  ghoft 
Which  nightly  gulls  him  with  intelligence, 
As  victors,  of  my  filence  cannot  boaft  ; 
I  was  not  fick  of  any  fear  from  thence. 

But  when  your  countenance  fill'd  up  his  Hne4 
Then  lack'd  I  matter ;  that  enfeebled  mine. 

LXXXVII. 

Farewel !  thou  art  too  dear  for  my  poffeffing, 
And  like  enough  thou  know'ft  thy  eftimatc  : 
The  charter  of  thy  worth  gives  thee  releafing ; 
My  bonds  in  thee  are  all  determinate. 
For  how  do  I  hold  thee  but  by  thy  granting  ? 
And  for  that  riches  where  is  my  deierving  ? 
The  catife  of  this  fair  gift  in  me  is  wanting, 
And  fo  my  patent  back  again  is  fwerving. 
Thyfelf  thou   gav'ft,  thy   own  worth  then  not 

knowing, 

Or  me,  to  whom  thou  gav'ft  it,  elfe  miftaking ; 
So  thy  great  gift,  upon  mifprifion  growing, 
Comes  home  a^ain,  on  better  judgment  making. 
Thus  have  I  had  thee,  as  a  dream  doth  flatter, 
In  fleep  a  king,  but  waking,  no  Aicii  matter. 

LXXXVI1I. 

When  thou  flialt  be  difpob'd  to  fet  me  light, 
And  place  my  merit  in  the  eye  of  fcorn, 
Upon  thy  fide  a^ainft  myfelf  I'll  fight, 
And  prove  thee  virtuous,  though  thon  art  forfworn. 
With  mine  own  weakncfs  being  beft  acquainted, 
Upon  thy  part  I  can  fet  down  a  ftory 
Of  faults  conceal'd,  wherein  I  am  attainted; 
That  thou,  in  lofing  me,  fhall  win  much  glory: 
And  I  by  ihis  will  be  a  gainer  too  ; 
For  bending  all  my  loving  thoughts  on  thee, 
Tlie  injuries  that  to  myfelf  I  do, 
Doing  thee  vantage,  double-vantage  me. 
Such  is  my  love,  to  thee  I  fo  belong, 
That  for  thy  right  myfelf  will  bear  all  wrong1 
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IXXXIX. 

Say  that  thou  did  ft  forfake  me  for  fome  fault, 
And  I  will  comment  upon  that  offence  : 
Speak  of  rny  lamenefs,  and  I  ftraight  will  halt ; 
Againft  thy  reafons  making  no  defence. 
Thou  can  ft  not,  love,  difgrace  me  half  fo  ill, 
To  fet  a  form  upon  deiired  change, 
As  I'll  myfelf  difgrace  :   knowing  thy  will, 
I  will  acquaintance  ftrangle,  and  look  ftrange; 
Be  abfent  from  thy  walks;   and  in  my  tongue 
Thy  fweet  beloved  name  no  more  mail  dwell ; 
Left  I  (too  much  profane)  fhould  do  it  wrong, 
And  haply  of  our  old  acquaintance  tell. 
Fox  thee,  againft  myfelf  I'll  vow  debate, 
For  I  muit  ne'er  love  him  whom  thou  dolt  hate. 

XC. 

Then  hate  me  when  thou  wilt ;  if  ever,  now ; 
Now  while  the  world  is  bent  my  deeds  to  crofs, 
Join  with  the  fpite  of  fortune,  make  me  bow, 
And  do  not  drop  in  for  an  after-lofs :  [row, 

Ah  !  do  not,'  when  my  heart  hath  fcap'd  this  for- 
Come  in  the  rearward  of  a  conquer'd  woe ; 
Give  rot  a  windy  night  a  rainy  morrow, 
To  linger  out  a  purpos'd  overthrow. 
.  If  thou  wilt  leave  me,  do  not  leave  me  laft, 
"When  other  petty  griefs  have  done  their  fpice, 
But  in  the  onfet  come ;  fo  fhall  1  tafte 
At  firft  the  very  worft  of  Fortune's  might ; 

And  other  .firains  of  woe,  which  now  feem  woe, 
Compar'd  with  lofs  of  thee,  will  not  feem  fo. 

XCI. 

Some  glory  in  their  birth,  fome  in  their  fkil!, 
i*  Some  in  their  wealth,  fome  in  their  body's  force; 
Seme  in  their  garments,  though  ntw-fangled  ill, 
Some  in  their  hawks  and  hounds,  fume  in  their 

horfe  ; 

And  every  humour  hath  his  adjunct  pleafure, 
Wherein  it  finds  a  joy  above  the  reft  ; 
But  thefe  particulars  are  not  my  meafure, 
All  thefe  I  better  in  one  general  beft. 
Thy  love  is  better  than  high  birth  to  me, 
Richer  than  wealth,  prouder  than  garments'  coft, 
Of  more  delight  than  hawks  or  horfes  be  ; 
And  having  thee,  of  all  men's  pride  I  bouft. 
Wretched  in  this  alone,  that  thou  may'ft  take 
All  this  away,  and  me  moft  wretched  make. 

XCII. 

But  do  thy  worft  to  fteal  thyfelf  away, 
For  term  of  life  thou  art  allured  mine  ; 
And  life  no  longer  than  thy  love  will  ftay^ 
For  it  depends  upon  that  love  of  thine. 
Then  need  I  not  to  fear  the  worft  of  wrongs, 
When  in  the  leaft  of  them  my  life  hath  end. 
1  fee  a  better  ftate  to  me  belongs 
Than  that  which  on  thy  humour  doth  depend. 
Thou  canft  not  vex  me  with  inconftant  mind, 
Since  that  my  life  on  thy  revolt  doth  lie. 
O  what  a  bippy  title  do  I  find, 
Zhppy  to  have  thy  love,  happy  to  die  ! 

But  what's  fo  bleffed  fair  that  fears  no  blot  ? — 
Thou  may 'II  be  falfc,  and  yet  I  Is  now  it  not : 
Vut.  I. 


XCIft. 

So  mall  I  live,  fuppofing  thou  art  true, 
Like  a  deceived  hufband  ;  fo  love's  face 
May  ftill  feem  love  to  me,  though  alter'd  new  ; 
Thy  looks  wirh  me,  thy  heart  in  other  place  ; 
For  there  can  live  no  hatred  in  thine  eye, 
Therefore  in  that  I  cannot  know  thy  change. 
In  many's  looks  the  falle  heart's  hiftory 
Is  writ4  in  moods  and  frowns  and  wrinkles  ftrange^ 
But  heaven  in  thy  creation  did  decree, 
That  in  thy  face  fweet  love  fhould  ever  dwell ; 
Whate'er  thy  thoughts  or  thy  heart's  workings  be, 
Thy  looks  mould  nothing   thence  but  fweetnefs 

tell. 

How  like  Eve's  apple  doth  thy  beauty  grow, 
If  thy  fweet  virtue  anfwer  not  thy  (how ! 

XCIV. 

They  that  have  power  to  hurt  and  will  do  nonej 
That  do  not  do  the  thing  they  moft  do  fliow, 
Who,  moving  others,  are  themfelves  as  ftouc, 
Unmoved,  cold,  and  to  temptation  flow; 
They  rightly  do  inherit  heaven's  graces, 
And  hufband  nature's  riches  from  expence  ; 
They  are  the  lords  and  owners  of  their  faces, 
Otrfcrs  but  fte wards  of  their  excellence. 
The  fummer's  flower  is  to  the  fummer  fweef, 
Though  to  itfelf  it  only  live  and  die ; 
But  if  that  flower  with  bafe  infection  meet, 
The  bafeft  weed  out-braves  his  dignity  : 

For  fweeteft  things  turn  foureft  by  their  deeds  J 
Lilies  that  fefter,  fmell  far  worfe  than  weeds. 

xcv. 

How  fweet  and  lovely  doft  thou  make  the  fhams 
Which,  like  a  canker  in  the  fragrant  ^fe, 
Doth  fpot  the  beauty  of  thy  budding  name  ? 
O,  in  what  fweets  doft  thou  thy  fins  inclofe  I 
That  tongue  that  tells  the  flory  of  thy  days, 
Making  lafcivious  comments  on  thy  fport, 
Cannot  difpraife  but  in  a  kind  of  praife  ; 
Naming  thy  name  blefles  an  ill  report. 
O  what  a  manfion  have  thofe  vices  got, 
Which  for  their  habitation  chofe  out  thee  ! 
Where  beauty's  veil  doth  cover  every  blot, 
And  all  things  turns  to  fair  that  eyes  can  fee  ! 
Take  heed,  dear  heart,  of  this  lar^  privilege  * 
The  hardcfi  knife  i!l-us'd  doth  loie  his  edge. 

XCVI. 

Some  fay  thy  fault  is  youth,  fome  wantonnefs ; 
Some  fay  thy  grace  is  youth  and  gentle  fport ; 
Both  grace  and  faults  are  lov'd  of  more  and  lefs : 
Thou  mak'ft  faults  graces  that  to  thee  rofort. 
As  on  the  finger  of  a  throned  queen 
Thobafeft  jewel  will  be  well  eiteem'd  ; 
So  are  thofe  errors  that  in  thee  are  feen, 
To  truths  tranilated,  and  for  true  things  deem'd. 
How  many  lambs  might;  the  ftern  wolf  betray, 
If  like  a  lamb  he  could  his  locks  tranflate  ! 
How  many  gazers  might'ft  thou  lead  away, 
If  thou  would'ft  ufe  the  ftrength  of  all  thy  ftate  ! 
But  do  not  fo  ;  I  love  thee  in  fuch  fort, 
As  thou  being  mine,  mine  is  thy  good  report, 
T  t 
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XCVlt. 

How  like  a  winter  hath  my  abfence  been 
From  thee,  the  pleafure  of  the  fleeting  year  ! 
What  freezings  have  I  felt,  what  dark  days  feen  ? 
What  old  December's  barenefs  every  where  ! 
'And  yet  this  time  remov'd  was  fummer's  time  ; 
The  teeming  autumn,  big  with  rich  increafc, 
Bearing  the  wanton  burden  of  the  prime, 
Like  widow'd  wombs  after  their  lords'  rleceafe" : 
Yet  this  abundant  iffue  feem'd  to  me 
But  hope  of  orphans,  and  unfather'd  fruit ; 
For  fummer  and  his  pleafures  wait  on  thee, 
•And  thou  away,  the  very  birds  are  mute  ; 

Or,  if  they  fing,  'tis  with  fo  dull  a  cheer,  [near. 

That  leaves  look  pale,  dreading  the  winter's 

XCVI1I. 

From  you  have  I  been  abfent  in  the  fpring, 
When' protid-pied  April,  drefs'd  in  all  hLi  trim, 
liath  put  a  fpirit  of  youth  in  every  thing; 
That  heavy  Saturn  laugh'd  and  Icap'd  wirh  him. 
Yet  nor  the  lays  of  birds,  nor  the  fweet  fmell 
Of  different  flowers  in  odour  and  in  hue, 
Could  make  me  any  fammer's  ftofy  tell,     [grew  : 
Or  from  their  proud  lap  pluck  them  where  they 
Nor  did  I  wonder  at  the  lilies  white, 
Nor  praife  the  deep  vermilion  in  the  rofe  ; 
They  were  but  fweet,  but  figures  of  delight, 
JDrawn  after  you,  you  pattern  of  all  thofe. 
Yet  feem'd  it  winter  ftill,  and,  you  away, 
As  with  your  fliadow  I  with  thefe  did  play  : 

XCIX. 

The  forward  violet  thus  did  1  chide  ;— 
Sweet  thief,  whencfe  didft  thou  ftcal  thy  fvr ect  that 

fmells, 

If  not  from  my  love's  brtath  ?  The  purple  pride 
Which  on  thy  foft  cheek  for  complexion  dwells^ 
In  my  love's  veins  thou  haft  too  grof&ly  dy'd. 
The  lily  I  condemned  for  thy  hand, 
And  buds  of  marjoram  had  ftolen  thy  hair : 
The  rofes  fearfully  on  thorns  did  ftand, 
One  blufhing  fhame,  another  white  delpair; 
A  third,  nor  red  nor  white,  had  ftolen  of  both, 
And  to  his  robbery  had  annex'd  thy  breath ; 
But  for  his  theft,  in  pride  of  all  his  growth 
A  vengeful  <•  *nker  eat  him  up  to  death. 

More  flowers  I  noted,  yet  I  none  could  fee, 
But  iweet  or  cglour  it  had  ftolen  from  thee. 

C. 

Where  art  thou,  Mufe,  that  thou  forget'ft  fo  long 
To  fpeak  of  that  which  gives  thee  all  thy  might  ? 
Spend'ft  thou  thy  fury  on  fome  worthlefs  fnng, 
Darkening  thy  power,  to  lend  btife  fubje6h  light  ? 
Return,  forgetful  Mule,  and  ftraighc  redeem 
lu  gentle  numbers  time  fo  idly  fpent ; 
Sing  to  the  car  that  doth  thy  lays  efteem, 
And  gives  thy  pen  both  fkill  and  argument. 
Rile,  reftive  Mule,  my  love's  fwert  face  furvey, 
If  Time  have  any  wrinkle  graven  there  ; 
If  any,  be  a  fatire  to  decay, 
And  make  Time's  fpoils  defpifed  every  where. 

Give  my  love  fame  f  after  than  Time  \v*ftes  life  ; 

So  thou  prevent' ft  his  fcythe,  and  crooked  knife. 


E    T    S. 

cr. 

0  truant  Mufe,  what  fhall  be  thy  a'mendj, 
For  thy  negletSt  of  truth  in  beauty  dy'd  ? 
Both  truth  and  beauty  on  my  love  depends ; 
So  doft  thou  too,  and  therein  dignify'd. 
Make  anfwer,  Mufe  :  wilt  thou  not  haply  fay, 
"Truth  needs  no  colour,  ivitb  bis  colour  Jix'J, 
Beauty  no  percil,  beauty* t  truth  tn  lay  : 

But  left  is  Lejl,  if  never  intermixed  ? — » 
Becaufe  he  needs  no  praife,  wilt  thou  be  dumb  ? 
F.xcufe  not  filence  fo ;  for  it  lies  in  thee 
To  make  him  much  out-live  a  gilded  tomb, 
And  to  be  prais'd  of  ages  yet  to  be. 

Then  do  thy  office,  Mufe  ;  I  teach  thee  how 
To  make  him  feem  long  hence  as  he  fliows  now. 

CII. 

My  love  is  ftrengthen'd,  though  more  weak  iri 
feem  ing ; 

1  love  riot  lefs,  though  lefs  the  fhow  appear  : 
That  love  is  merchandis'd,  whofe  rich  efteeming 
The  owner's  tongue  doth  publifh  every  where. 
Our  love  was  new,  and  then  but  in  the  fpring, 
When  I  was  wont  to  greet  it  with  my  lays; 

As  Philomel  in  fummer's  front  doth  fing, 
And  ftops  his  pipe  in  growth  of  riper  days  : 
Not  that  the  fummer  is  lefs  pleafant  now 
Than  when  her  mournful  hymns  did  hufh  the 

night, 

But  that  wild  mufic  burdens  every  bough, 
And  f  \veets  grown  common  lofc  their  dear  delight. 
Therefore,  like  her,  I  fometime  hold  my  tongue, 
Becaufe  I  would  not  dull  you  with  my  fong. 

till; 

Alack  !  what  poverty  my  mufe  brings  forth, 
That  having  fuch  a  Icope  to  fhow  her  pride, 
The  argument,  all  bare,  is  of  more  worth, 
Than  when  it  hath  my  added  praife  befide. 

0  blame  me  not  if  I  no  more  can  write  ! 
Look  in  your  glafs,  and  there  appears  a  face 

1  hat  over-gees  my  blunt  invention  quite, 
Dulling  my  lines,  and  doing  me  difgrace. 
Were  it  not  finful  then,  ftriving  to  mend, 
To  mar  the  fubjedt  that  before  was  well? 
For  to  no  other  pafs  my  verfes  tend, 
Than  of  your  graces  and  your  gifts  to  tell ; 

And  more,  much  more,  than  iu  my  verfe  can  fit, 
Your  own  glaf»  fhows  you,  when  you  look  in  it. 

CIV. 

To  me,  fair  friend,  you  never  can  be  old, 
For  as  you  were,  when  firft  your  eye  I  eyM, 
Such  feems  your  beauty  ftill.     Three  winters  cold 
Have  from  the  forefts  fhook  three  fummers'  pride  ; 
Three  beauteous  fprings  to  yellow  autnmn  turn'd, 
In  procefs  of  the  feafons  have  I  feen, 
Three  April  perfumes  in  three  hot  Junes  burn'd, 
Since  firft  I  faw  you  frefli  which  yet  are  green. 
Ah  !  yet  doth  beauty,  like  a  dial  hand, 
Steal  from  his  figure,  and  no  pace  pcrceiv'd, 
So  your  fweet  hue,  which  methinks  ftill  dorh  ftan^, 
Hath  motion,  and  mine  eye  may  be  deceiv'd. 
For  fear  of  which,  hear  this,  thou  age  unbred, 
Ere  you  were  born  was  beauty's  fummer  >]tA-- 
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cv. 


Let  not  my  love  be  call'd  idolatry, 
Nor  my  beloved  as  an  idol  fhow, 
Since  all  alike  my  Tongs  and  praifes  be, 
To  one,  of  one,  ftill  fuch,  and  ever  fo. 
Kind  is  my  love  to-day,  to-morrow  kindj 
Still  conftant  in  a  wondrous  excellence ; 
Therefore  my  verfe  to  conftancy  confin'd, 
One  thing  exprefling,  leaves  out  difference. 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  is  all  my  argument, 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  varying  to  other  words  ; 
And  in  this  change  is  my  invention  fpent, 
Three  themes  in  one,  which  wondrous  fcope  affords. 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  have  often  liv'd  alone, 
Which  three,  till  now,  never  kept  feat  in  one. 

CVI. 

"When  in  the  chronicle  of  wafted  time 
J  fee  defcriptions  of  the  faireft  wights, 
And  beauty  making  beautiful  old  fhime, 
In  praife  of  ladies  dead,  and  lovely  knights, 
Then  in  the  blazon  of  fweet  beauty's  beft, 
Of  hand,  of  foot,  of  lip,  of  eye,  of  brow, 
1  fee  their  antique  pen  would  have  exprefs'd 
Even  fach  a  beauty  as  you  matter  now. 
So  all  their  praifes  arc  but  prophecies 
Of  this  our  time,  all  you  prefiguring; 
And,  for  they  look'd  but  with  divining  eyes, 
They  had  not  {kill  enough  yotir  worth  to  fmg : 
For  we,  which  now  behald  thefe  prefent  days, 
Have  eyes  to  wonder,  but  lack  tongues  to  praife. 

CVtI. 

Not  mine  own  fears,  nor  the  prophetic  foul 
Of  the  wide  world  dreaming  on  things  to  come, 
Can  yet  the  leafe  of  my  true  love  controul, 
^uppos'd  as  forfeit  to  a  confin'd  doom. 
The  rtJOrtal  moon  hath  her  eclipfe  endur'd, 
And  the  fad  augurs  ffiock.  their  own  prefage; 
Incertainties  now  crown  themfelves  aiTur'd, 
And  peace  proclaims  olives  of  endlefs  age. 
Now  with  the  drops  of  this  moft  balmy  time 
My  love  looks  frefh,  and  Death  to  me  fubfcribes, 
Since  fpite  of  him  I'll  live  in  this  poor  rhime, 
While  he  infults  o'er  dull  and  fpeechlefs  tribes. 
And  thou  in  this  {halt  find  thy  monument, 
When    tyrants'  crefts  and  tombs  of  brafs  are 
fpent. 

CVI1I. 

What's  in  the  brain  that  ink  may  character, 
Which  hath  not  figur'd  to  thee  my  true  fpirit  ? 
What's  new  to  fpeak,  what  new  to  regifter, 
That  may  expreis  my  love,  of  thy  dear  merit  ? 
Nothing,  fweet  boy ;  but  yet,  like  prayers  divine, 
1  muft  each  day  fay  o'er  the  very  fame  ; 
Counting  no  old  thing  old,  thou  mine,  I  thirre, 
Even  as  when  firft  I  hallowed  thy  fair  name. 
So  that  eternal  love  in  lovt's  frefh  cafe 
Weighs  not  the  duft  and  injury  of  age, 
Nor  gives  to  neceffary  wrinkles  place, 
But  makes  antiquity  for  aye  his  page ; 

Finding  the  firft  conceit  of  love  there  bred, 
Where  time  and  outward  form  would  fhow  it 
Uead, 


CtX. 

O  never  fay  that  1  was  falle  of  heart, 
Though  abfence  feem'd  my  flame  to  qualify. 
As  eafy  might  I  from  myielf  depart, 
As  from  my  foul  which  in  thy  breaft  doth  lie  : 
That  is  my  home  of  love  :  if  I  have  rang'd, 
Like  him  that  travels,  I  return  again  ; 
Jtift  to  the  time,  not  with  the  time  exchang'd,- 
So  that  myfelf  bring  water  for  my  ftain. 
Never  believe,  though  in  my  nature  reign'd 
All  frailties  that  befiege  all  kinds  of  blood, 
That  it  could  fo  prepofterouily  be  ftain'd, 
To  leave  for  nothing  all  thy  fum  of  good ; 
For  nothing  this  wide  univerfe  I  call, 
Save  thou,  my  rofe*;  in  it  thou  art  my  alU 


Alas,  'tis  true,  I  have  gone  here  arid  there, 

And  made  myfelf  a  motley  to  the  view, 

Gor'd  mine  own  thoughts,  fold  cheap  what  is  molt 

jjear, 

Made  old  offences  of  affections  new. 
Moft  true  it  is,  that  I  have  look'd  on  truth 
Afkance  and  ftrangely ;  but,  by  all  above, 
Thefe  blenches  gaye  my  heart  another  youth, 
And  worfe  effays  prov'd  thee  my  befb  of  love. 
Now  all  is  done,  fave  what  mall  have  no  end : 
Mine  appetite  I  never  more  will  grind 
On  newer  proof,  to  try  an  older  friend, 
A  God  in  love,  to  whom  I  am  confin'd.         [beftj 
Then  give  me  welcome,  next   my  heaven  the 
Even  to  thy  pure  and  moft  moft  loving  breaft. 

CXI. 

O  for  my  fake  do  thou  with  fortune  chide, 
The  guilty  goddefs  of  my  harmful  deeds, 
That  did  not  better  for  my  life  provide, 
Than  public  means,  which  public  manners  breeds* 
Thence  comes  it  that  my  name  receives  a  brand, 
And  almoft  thence  my  nature  is  fubdu'd 
To  what  it  works  in,  like  the  dyer's  hand. 
Pity  me  then,  and  wifh  I  were  renew'd  ; 
Whilft,  like  a  willing  patient,  I  will  drink 
Potions  of  eyfell,  'gainil  my  ftrong  infection  ; 
No  bitternefs  that  I  will  bitcer  think, 
Nor  double  pennance  to  correct  corrcdion. 
Pity  me  then,  dear  friend,  and  I  affure  ye, 
Even  that  your  pity  is  enough  to  cure  me. 

CXII. 

Your  love  and  pity  doth  the  impreflion  fill 
Which  vulgar  fcandal  ftn.mp'd  upon  my  browj 
For  what  care  I  who  calls  me  well  or  ill, 
So  you  o'er-green  my  bad,  my  good  allow  ? 
You  are  my  all-the-world,  and  I  muit  ftrive 
To   know   my   fhames    and    praifes   from  your 

tongue ; 

None  elle  to  me,  nor  I  to  none  alive, 
That  my  fteel'd  fenfe  or  changes,  right  or  wrong. 
In  fo  profound  abyfm  I  throw  all  care 
Of  others'  voice?,  that  my  adder's  fenfe 
To  critic  and  to  flatterer  flopped  are. 
Mark  how  with  my  neglecl  I  do  difpenfe.;— . 
You  are  fo  ftrongly  in  my  purpofe  bred, 
That  all  the  world  befules  methinks  are  dead, 
T  t  i j 


660  S    O     N    N 

CXItf. 

Since  I  left  yoti,  mine  eye  is  in  my  mind, 
Arid  that  which  governs  me  to  go  about, 
Drth  part  his  fuii&ion,  and  is  partly  blind, 
Seems  feeing,  but  effe&ually  is  out  ; 
For  it  no  form  delivers  to  the  heart 
Of  bird,  of  flower,  or  fhape,  which  it  doth  lack ; 
(>f  his  quick  obje&s  hath  the  mind  no  part, 
Kor  his  own  vilion  holds  what  it  doth  catch  ; 
For  if  it  fee  the  rud'ft  or  gentleft  fight, 
The  mod  fvvcet  favour,  or  deformed'ft  creature, 
The  mountain  or  the  lea,  the  day  ur  night, 
The  crow,  or  dove,  it  (hapes  them  to  your  feature. 
Incapable  of  more,  replete  with  you, 
My  mofl  true  mind  thus  maketh  mine  untrue. 

CXIV. 

Or  whether  doth  my  mind,  being  crown'd  with 

y<  u, 

Drink  up  the  monarch's  plague,  this  flattery, 
Or  whether  (hall  I  fay  mine  eye  faith  true, 
And  that  your  love  taught  it  this  alcumy, 
To  make  of  monitors  and  things  inJigctt, 
Such  cherubins  as  your  1'weet  fclf  relcmble, 
Creating  every  bad  a  perfect  beft, 
As  fa.fl  as  objects  to  his  beams  affemble  ? 
O  'tis  the  firft  ;  'tis  flattery  in  my  feeing, 
And  my  great  mind  mofl  kingly  drinks  it  up  : 
Mine  eye  well  knows  what  with  his  gull  is  greeing, 
And  to  his  palate  doth  prepare  the  cup  : 
If  it  be  poifon'd,  'tis  the  lefler  fin 
That  mineeye  loves  it,  and  doth  firft  begin. 

CXV. 

Thofe  lines  that  I  before  have  writ,  do  lie, 
Even  thofe  that  faid  I  could  not  love  you  dearer; 
Vet  then  my  judgment  knew  no  reafon  why 
My  moft  full  flame  fhould  afterwards  burn  clearer. 
But  reckoning  time,  whofe  million'd  accidents 
Creep  in  'twixt  vows,  and  change  decrees  of  kings, 
Tan  fucred  beauty,  blunt  the  fhaip'ft  intents, 
Divert  ftrcng  minds  to  the  courfe  of  altering  thing?; 
Alas  !  why,  fearing  of  time's  tyranny. 
Might  I  not  then  lay,  now  I  Ic-ve  you  l>tj!t 
When  I  was  certain,  o'er  incertainty, 
Crowning  the  prtfcnt,  doubtir.g  of  the  reft  ? 
Love  is  a  babe  ;  then  might  I  riot  fay  fo, 
To  give  full  growth   to  that  which  dill  doth 
grow  .' 

CXVf. 

J,et  me  not  to  the  marriage  of  true  minds 
Admit  impediments.     Love  is  not  love 
Which  alters  when  it  alteration  finds, 
Or  bends  with  the  remover  to  remove  : 
*.i  no  !  it  is  an  ever-fixed  mark, 
That  looks  on  tempefts,  and  is  never  fhaken  ; 
It  is  the  liar  to  every  wandering  bark,          [taken. 
Whofe  worth's  unknown,  although  his  height  be 
Love's  not  Time's  fool,  though  rol'y  lips  and  cheeks 
Within  his  bending-  ficlde's  comy<afs  corre  ; 
Love  alters  :;ot  with  ins  brief  hours  and  weeks, 
Bur  brars  it  out  even  to  the  edge  of -doom. 

If  this  be  err;>r,  and  upon  me  prov'd, 

i  never  writ,  nor  no  man  ever  lov'd. 
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CXVM. 

Accufe  me  thus-;  that  I  have  fcanted  all 
Wherein  1  fhoulJ  your  great  deferts  repay; 
Forgot  upon  your  dearcft  love  to  call, 
Whereto  all  bonds  do  tie  me  day  by  day; 
That  I  have  frequent  been  with  unknown 
And  given  to  time  your  own  dear  purchas'd  right; 
That  I  have  hoiftt-d  fail  to  all  the  winds 
Which  fliould    tranfport  me  fanheft  from  your 

fiuht. 

Book  both  my  wilfulnefs  and  errors  down, 
And  on  jtift  proof,  iurmife  accumulate, 
Bring  me  within  the  level  of  your  frown, 
But  fhoot  not  at  me  in  your  wakcn'd  hate  : 
?Jncc  my  appeal  fays,  !  did  ftrive  to  prove 
The  conftuncy  and  virtue  of  your  love. 

cxyni. 

Like  as,  to  make  our  appetites  more  keen, 
With  eager  compounds  we  our  palate  urge  ; 
As,  to  prevent  our  maladies  unfecn, 
We  ficken  to  fhun  ficknefs,  when  we  purge  ; 
Even  lo,  being  full  of  your  ne'er  cloying  fweetnefs. 
To  bitter  fauces  did  I  frame  my  feeding, 
And,  fick  of  welfare,  found  a  kiivd  of  meptnefs 
To  be  difeas'd,  ere  that  there  was  true  needing. 
'1  hus  policy  in  love,  to  anticipate 
The  ills  that  were  not,  grew  to  faults  aftured, 
And  brought  to  medicine  a  healthful  ftatc, 
Which,  rank  of  goodnefs,  would  by  ill  be  cured. 
But  thence  I  learn,  and  find  the  lefibn  true, 
Drugs  poifun  him  that  fo  fell  fick  of  you. 

CXIX. 

What  potirns  have  I  drunk  of  Syren  tears, 
Diftil'd  from  limbecks  foul  as  hell  within, 
Applying  fears  to  hopes,  and  hopes  to  fears, 
Still  lofmg  when  I  law  my  fclf  to  vvin  ! 
What  wretched  errc^  hath  my  heart  committed, 
Whilft  it  tarh  thought  itfelf  fo  bkfied  never  ! 
How  have  mine  eyes  out  of  their  fpheres  beerj 

fitted, 

In  the  diilraction  of  this  madding  fever  ! 
O  benefit  of  511  !  now  I  find  true 
That  better  is  by  evil  ftill  made  better  ; 
And  ruin'd  love,  when  it  is  built  anew, 
Grows  fairer  than  at  firft,  more  ftrong,  far  greater. 
So  I  return  rtbuk'd  to  my  content, 
And  gain  by  ill  thrice  mere  than  1  have  fpent. 

cxx. 

That  ycu  were  once  unkind,  befriends  me  nov.r, 
And  ler  t*:at  forrow,  which  I  then  did  feel, 
Needs  muft  I  under  my  tranfgreflion  bow, 
Uhlefs  my  nerves  were  brafs  or  hammer'd  fteel. 
For  if  you  were  by  my  ui.kindnefs  fhaken, 
As  1  by  yours,  you  have-  paks'd  a  hell  of  time  ; 
And  I,  a  tyrant,  have  no  Jcift;re  uken 
To  weigh  how  mce  I  fufler'd  in  yoi:r  crime. 
O  that  our  right  of  woe  might  have  remember'd 
My  dcrpeft  icnic,  how  lurd  tine  forrow  hit:-, 
And  iut.i/  to  you,  as  you  to  me,  then  tender'd 
'J'he  humble  falve  which  \vour.ded  bofom  fits! 

But  that  your  trtfj-afs  now  becomes  a  fee  ;    [me. 

Mint;  rartloms  yours,  and  yew's  muft  nn.ivm 
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CCl 


cxxr. 

Tis  better  to  be  vile,  than  vile  efteem'd, 
When  not  to  be  receives  reproach  of  being, 
And  the  juft  pleafure  loft,  which  is  fo  deeni'd 
Not  by  our  Jet-ling1,  but  by  others'  feeing. 
For  why  fhould  ethers'  falfe  adulterate  eyes 
Give  filutation  to  my  fportive  blood  ? 
Or  on  my  frailties  why  are  frailer  fpies, 
Which  in  their  wills  count  bad  what  I  think  good  ? 
No, — 1  am  that  I  am  ;  and  they  that  level 
At  my  abufes,  reckon  up  their  own  : 
I  may  be  ftraight,  though  they  themfelves  be  bevel ; 
By  their  rank  thoughts  my  deeds  muft  not  be  Ihown ; 
Unlefs  this  general  evil  they  maintain, 
All  men  are  bad  and  in  their  badnefs  reign. 

CXXII. 

Thy  gift,  thy  tables,  are  within  my  brain 
I7 ull  charadler'd  with  lading  memory, 
Which  (hall  above  that  idle  rank  remain, 
Beyond  all  date,  even  to  eternity  : 
Or  at  the  lead  fo  long  as  brain  and  heart 
Have  faculty  by  nature  to  fubfift  ; 
Till  each  to  raz'd  oblivion  yield  his  part 
Of  tliee,  thy  record  never  can  be  mifs'd. 
That  poor  retention  couid  not  fo  much  hold, 
Nor  need  I  tallies,  thy  dear  love  to  fcore  ; 
Therefore  to  give  them  from  me  was  I  bold, 
To  truft  thofe  tables  that  receive  thee  more  : 
To  keep  an  adjundl  to  remember  thee, 
Were  to  import  forgetfulnefs  in  me.. 

CXXIII. 

No  !  Time,  thou  {halt  not  boaft  that  I  do  change : 
Thy  pyramids  built  up  with  newer  might 
To  me  are  nothing  novel,  nothing  ftrange  ; 
They  are  but  drefiingscf  a  former  fight. 
Our  dates  are  brief,  and  therefore  we  admire 
What  thou  doft  foift  upon  us  that  is  old, 
And  rather  make  them  born  to  our  defire, 
Than  think  that  we  before  have  heard  them  told/ 
Thy  regifters  and  thee  I  both  defy, 
Not  wondering  at  the  prcfent  nor  the  pad  ; 
For  thy  records  and  what  we.  fee  doth  lie, 
JVIade  more  or  lefs  by  thy  continual  hait^  : 
This  I  do  vow,  and  this  fhall  ever  be, 
I  will  be  true,  defuite  thy  fey  the  arid  thee. 

CXXIV. 

If  my  dear  love  were  but  the  child  of  (late, 
It  might  for  fortune's  baftard  be  tinfather'd, 
As  fubjed:  to  time's  love,  or  to  time's  hate, 
Weeds  among  weeds,  or  flowers  with  flowers  ga- 

ther'd. 

No,  it  was  builded  far  from  accident ; 
It  fufiers  not  in  fmiling  pomp,  nor  falls 
Unticr  the  blow  of  thralled  difcontent, 
Whereto  the  inviting  time  ourfaihion  calls  : 
It  fears  not  policy,  that  heretic, 
Which  works  on  leafes  of  fhort-number'd  hours, 
But  all  alone  ftands  hugely  politic, 
That  it  not  grows  with  heat,  nor  drowns  with 

fhowers. 

To  this  I  witnefs  call  the  fools  of  lime, 
.Which  die  for  go,odnef?,who  have  liv'd  for  crime, 


cxxv. 

Were  it  aught  to  me  I  bore  the  canopy, 
With  my  extern  the  outward  honouring, 
Or  lay'd  great  bafes  for  eternity, 
Which  prove  more  fh<>rt  than  wafte  or  ruining  ? 
Have  I  not  feen  dwellers  on  form  and  favour 
Lofe  all,  and  more,  by  paying  too  much  rent, 
For  campound  fweet  foregoing  fimple  favour, 
Pitiful  thrivers,  in  their  gazing  fpent  ? 
No  ; — let  me  be  obfequious  in  thy  heart, 
And  take  thou  my  oblation,  poor  but  free, 
Which  is  not  mix'd  with  feconds,  knows  no  art, 
But  mutual  render,  only  me  for  thee. 

Hence,  thou  fuborn'd  informer  !  a  true  foul, 
When    moft    impeach'd,   ftands   leaft    in    thy 
controul. 

cxxvr. 

O  thou,  my  lovely  boy,  who  in  thy  power 
Doft  hold  time's  fickle  glais,  his  fickle,  hour  ; 
Who  haft  by  waning  grown,  and  therein  fhow'ft 
Thy  lovers  withering,  as  thy  fweet  felf  grow'ft  ; 
If  nature,  fovereigrs  miftrefs  over  wrack, 
As   thou    goeft    onwards,    itill   will   pluck   thee 

back, 

She  keeps  thee  to  this  purpofe,  thnt  her  {kill 
May  time  difgrace,  and  wretched  minutes  kill. 
Yet  fear  her,  Q  thou  minion  of  her  pleafure  ; 
She  may  detain,  but  not  ftill  keep  her  treafure  : 
Her  audit,  though  delay'd,  anfwer'd  muft  be, 
And  her  qujetus  is  to  render  thee. 

CXXVII. 

In  the  old  age  black  was  not  counted  fair, 
Or  if  it  were,  it  bore  not  beauty's  name ; 
But  now  is  black  beauty's  fucceilis'e  heir, 
Ar.d  beauty  flander'd  with  a  baftard  fliame. 
>'or,fincc  each  band  hath  put  on  nature's  power, 
Fairing  the  fcul  with  ait's  falfe  borrow 'd  face, 
Sweet  beauty  hath  no  name,  no  holy  hour, 
But  is  profan'd,  if  not  lives  in  difgrace. 
Therefore  my  miftrefs'  eyes  are  raven  black, 
Her  pyes  fo  fuited  ;  and  they  mourners  feem 
At  fuch,  who  not  born  fair,  no  beauty  lack, 
Slandering  creation  with  a  falfe  efteem  : 
Yet  fo  they  mourn,  becoming  of  their  woe, 
That  every  tongue  fays,  beauty  fhould  look  fo. 

CXXVIII. 

How  oft,  when  thou,  my  rnufic,  mufic  play'ft, 
Upon  that  blefied  wood  whole  motion  founds 
With  thy  fweet  fingers,  when  thou  gently  fway'it 
The  wiry  concord  that  mine  ear  confounds, 
Do  I  envy  thofe  jacks,  that  nimble  leap 
To  kifs  the  tender  inward  of  thy  hand, 
Whilft  my  poor  lips,  which  fhould  that  harveft 

reap, 

At  the  wood's  boldnefs  by  thee  blufliing  (land  ! 
To  be  fo  tickled,  they  would  change  their  ftate 
Andfituation  with  thofe  dancing  chips, 
O'er  whom  thy  fingers  walk  with  gentle  gait, 
Making   dead    wood    more    blefs'd   than    living 

lips. 

fcince  fancy  jacks  fo  happy  are  in  this, 
Give  them  thy  fingers  me  thy  lips  to  kifs, 
T  t  H 
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CXXIX. 

The  fxpence  of  fpirit  in  a.  wafte  of  fhame 
Is  luft  in  action  ;  and  till  aition,  luft 
Is  perjur'd,  murderous,  bloody,  full  of  blame, 
Savage,  extreme,  rude,  cruel,  no:  to  truft  ; 
llnjoy'd  no  fioner,  but  dcfpiied  ftraight  ; 
Paft  reafon  liunted  ;  and  no  fooner  had, 
Pall  reafon  hated,  as  a  fwallow'd  bait, 
On  purpofe  laid  to  make  the  taker  mad  : 
Mad  in  puriuit,  and  in  poffeffion  fo ; 
Had,  having,  and  in  queft  to  have,  extreme  ; 
A  blifs  in  proof,— and  prov'd.  a  very  woe ; 
Before,  a  joy  propos'd  ;  behind,  a  dream  : 

All  this  the  world  well  knows  ;  yet  none  knows 
well 

To  ihun  the  heaven  that  leads  men  to  this  hell. 

cxxx. 

My  miftrefs'  eyes  are  nothing  like  the  fun  ; 

Coral  is  far  more  red  thnn  her  lip*.'  red  : 

If  fnow  be  white,  why  then  her  brealls  arc  dun  ; 

If  hairs  be  wires,  black  wirv;  grow  on  her  head. 

I  have  feen  rofes  damaflc'd,  rtd  and  white, 

But  no  fuch  rofes  fee  I  in  her  Checks  ; 

And  in  fome  perfumes  is  there  more  delight 

Than  in  the  breath  that  from  my  miftrefs  reeks. 

I  love  to  hear  her  fpeak, — yet  well  I  know 

That  mufic  hath  a  far  more  pleafii^  found ; 

I  giant  1  never  faw  a  goddeft  go,— - 

]VIy   jniftrefs,    when   {he  walks,    tteads   on   the 

ground  ; 

And  yet  by  heaven,  I  think  my  love  as  rare 
As  any  fhe  bely'd  with  falfd  compare. 

CXXX  I. 

Thou  art  as  tyrannous,  fo  as  thou  arf , 
As  thole  whole  beauties  proudly  make  them  cru\l ; 
For  well  thou  know'ft  to  my  dear  doting  heart 
Thqu  art  t'he  faireft  and  moil  precious  jewel. 
YC?,  in  good  faith,  fome  fay  tfiat  thee  behold, 
Thy  face  hath  not  the  power  to  make  love  groan : 
To  fay  they  err,  I  dare  not  be  fo  bold, 
Although  I  fwcar  it  to  myfelf  alone. 
And,  to  be  fure  that  is  not  falfe  I  fwear, 
A  thoufand  groans,  but  thinking  on  thy  face, 
pne  on  another's  neck,  do  witnefs  bear 
Thy  black  i»  faireft  in  my  judgment's  place. 
!M  nothing  art  fhoii  bb.ck,  fave  in  thy  deeds, 
And  thence  this  flander,  E.S  I  think,  proceeds. 

CXXX1I. 

Thine  eyes  I  love,  and  they,  as  pitying  me, 
Knowing  thy  heart,  torment  me  with  dildain  j 
Have  put  on  black,  and  loviug  mourners  be, 
Looking  w;th  pretty  ruth  upon  my  pain. 
And  truly  rtfit  the  morning;  fun  of  heaven 
Better  becomes  the  grey  cjieeks  of  the  eaft, 
Nor'  that  full  ftar  that  ufkers  in  the  even, 
Doth  half  that  glory  to  the  fober  weft, 
As  thole  two  mourning  yy?s  become  thy  face  : 
O  let  it  then  as  well  befieem  thy  heart 
To  mourn  for  me,  lincc  moui  sing  doth  thee  graces 
And  iuit  thy  pity  like  in  every  part. 

Then  will  I  Iwear  beauty  herfV.lf  is  black, 
And  all  they  foul  thai:  thy  complexion  lack* 


CXXXIIT. 

Befhrew  that  heart  that  makes  my  heart  to  groan 
For  that  deep  wound  it  gives  my  friend  and  me  ! 
Is  't  not  enough  to  torture  me  alone, 
But  Have  to  flavery,  my  fweeteft  friend  muftbe? 
Me  from  rnyfcit  thy  cruel  eye  hath  taken, 
And  my  next  fclf  thou  harder  haft  engrofs'd  ; 
Of  him,  myfelf,  and  thee,  I  am  forfaken; 
And  torment  thrice  threefold  thus  to  be  crofs'd. 
Prifon  ray  heart  in  thy  fteei  bofom  ward, 
But  then  my  friend's  heart   let  my  poor  heart 

bail ; 

Whoe'er  keeps  me,  let  my  heart  be  his  guard  ; 
Thou  canft  not  then  ufe  rigour  in  rny  gaol : 
And,  yet  thou  wilt ;  for  I,  being  pent  in  thee, 
Perforce  am  thine,  and  all  that  is  in  me. 

cxxxiv. 

So  now  I  have  confcfs'd  that  he  is  thine, 
And  I  myfelf  am  mortgag'd  in  thy  will; 
Myfelf  Til  forfeit,  fo  that  other  mine 
Thou  wilt  reftore,  to  be  my  cornfort  ftill  : 
But  thou  wilt  not,  nor  he  will  not  he  free, 
For  thou  art  covetous,  and  he  is  kind ; 
He  learn'd  but,  furety-like,  to  write  for  me, 
Under,  that  bond  that  hiif:  as  faft  doth  bind. 
The  ftatue  of  thy  beauty  thou  wilt  take, 
Thou  tifurer  that  put'ft  forth  all  to  ufe, 
And  fue  a  friend,  came  debtor  for  my  fake ; 
So  him  I  loofe  through  my  unkind  abufe. 

Him  have  I  loft  ;  thou  haft  both  him  and  me, 
He  pays  the  whole,  and  yet  am  I  not  free. 

cxxxv. 

Whoever  hath  her  wifh,  thou  haft  thy  will, 
And  will  to  boot,  and  will  in  overplus : 
More  than  enough  am  I  that  vex  thee  ftill, 
To  thy  fweet  will  making  addition  thus. 
Wilt  thou,  whofe  will  is  large  and  fpacious, 
>Jot  once  vouchfafe  to  hide  my  will  in  thine  ? 
Shall  will  in  others  feem  right  gracious, 
And  in  my  will  no  fair  acceptance  {bine  ? 
The  fea,  all  water,  yet  receives  rain  ftill, 
And  in.  abundance  addeth  to  his  ftore  ; 
So  thou,  being  rich  in  will,  add  to  thy  will 
One  will  of  mine,  to  make  thy  large  will  more. 

Let  no  unkind,  no  fair  befeechers  lull ; 

Think  of  aii  but  one,  and  me  in  that  one  it///, 

CXXXVI. 

If  thy  foul  check  thee  that  I  come  fo  near, 
Swtar  by  thy  blind  foul  that  I  was  thy  will 
And  will,  thy  foul  knov/s,  is  admitted  there  ; 
Thus  far  far  For  love,  my  lovc-fuit,  fweet,  fulfil. 
Will  v/ill  fulfil  the  treasure  of  thy  love, 
Ay,  fill  it  full  with  wills,  and  my  will  one. 
In  things  of  great  receipt  with  eafe  we  prove ; 
Among  a  number  one  is  reckon'ci  none. 
Then  in  the  number  let  me  pafa  untold, 
Though  in  J.hy  ftores'  account  I  one  muil  be ; 
For  nothing  hold  me,  fo  it  pleale  thee  hold 
That  nothing  me,  a  lomething  iweet  to  thee  : 
Make  but  my  name  thy  love,  and  love  that  ftill, 
And   theu  tnou  lov'it   me — for  my  naaie  ii 
Will. 
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exxxvir. 

Thou  blind  fool,  Love,  what  doft  thou  to  mine 

eyes, 

That  they  behold,  and  fee  not  what  they  fee  ? 
They  know  what  beauty  is,  fee  where  it  lies, 
Yet  what  the  beft  is,  take  the  worft  to  be. 
If  eyes,  corrupt  by  over-partial  looks, 
Be  anchor'd  in  the  bay  where  all  men  ride, 
Why  of  eyes'  falfehood  haft  thou  forged  hooks, 
Whereto  the  judgment  of  my  heart  is  ty'd  ? 
Why  fhould  my  heart  think  that  a  feveral  plot, 
Which  my  heart  knows  the  wide   world's  com 
mon  place  ? 

Or  mine  eyes  feeing  this,  fay  this  is  not  ? 
To  put  fair  truth  upon  fo  fool  a  face  ?  [err'd, 

In  things  right  true   my  heart  and  eyes  have 
And  to  this  falfe  plague  are  they  now  transferr'd. 

CXXXVIII. 

When  my  love  fwears  that  fhe  is  made  of  truth, 
I  do  believe  her,  though  I  know  fhe  lies ; 
That  fhe  might  think  me  fome  untutor'd  youth, 
Unlearri'd  in  the  world?s  falfe  fubtiltit:s. 
Thus  vainly  thinking  that  fhe  thinks  me  young, 
Although  fhe  knows  my  days  are  paft  the  beft, 
Simply  I  credit  her  falfe-fpeaking  tongue  ; 
On  both  fides  thus  is  fimple  truth  fuppreft. 
But  wherefore  fays  fhe  not,  fhe  is  unjuft  ? 
And  wherefore  fay  not  I,  that  I  am  old  ? 
O  love's  beft  habit  is  in  feeming  truft, 
And  age  in  love  loves  not  to  have  years  told. 
Therefore  I  lie  with  her,  and  fhe  with  me, 
And  in  our  faults  by  lies  we  flatter'd  be. 

CXXXIX. 

O  call  not  me  to  juflify  the  wrong, 
That  thy  unkindnefs  lays  upon  my  heart ; 
Wound   me   not  with  thine  eye,  but  with  thy 

tongue  ; 

Ufe  power  with  power,  and  flay  me  not  by  art. 
Tell  me  thou  lov'ft  elfewhere ;  but  in  my  fight, 
Dear  heart,  forbear  to  glance  thine  eye  afide. 
What  need'ft  thou  wound  with  cunning,  when 

thy  might 

Is  more  than  my  o'erprefs'd  defence  can  'bide  ? 
Let  me  excufe  thee  :  ah  !  my  love  well  knows 
Her  pretty  looks  have  been  mine  enemies; 
And  therefore  from  my  f;ice  fhe  turns  my  foes, 
That  they  elfewhere  might  dart  their  injuries  : 
Yet  do  not  fo;  but  fince  I  am  near  flain, 
Kill  me  outright  with  looks,  and  rid  my  pain. 

CXL. 

Be  wifa  as  thou  art  cruel ;  do  not  prefs 
My  tongue-ty'd  patience  with  too  much  difdain  ; 
Left  forrow  lend  me  words,  and  words  express 
The  manner  of  my  pity-wanting  pain. 
If  J  might  teach  thee  wit,  better  it  were, 
Though  not  to  love,  yet,  love,  to  tell  me  fo  ; 
(As  tefty  fick  men,  when  their  deaths  be  near, 
No  news  but  health  from  their  phyficians  know:) 
for,  if  I  fhould  defpair,  I  fhould  grow  mad, 
And  in  my  madnefs  might  fpeak  ill  of  thee  : 
Now  this  ill-wreftling  world  is  grown  fo  bad, 
jMjid  Handera  by  nia.d  ears  believed  be. 


That  I  may  not  he  fo,  nor  thou  hely'd, 
Bear   thine  eyes   ftraight,   though   thy    proud 
heart  go  wide. 

CXLI. 

In  faith  I  do  not  love  thee  with  mine  eyes, 
For  they  in  thee  a  thoufand  errors  note  ; 
But  'tis  my  heart  that  loves  what  they  defpife, 
Who  in  defpjte  of  view  is  pleas'd  to  dote. 
Nor  are  mine  ears  with  thy  tongue's  tune  delighted; 
Nor  tender  feeling,  to  bale  touches  prone, 
Nor  tafte  nor  fmell,  defire  to  be  invited 
To  any  fenfual  feaft  with  thee  alone  : 
But  my  five  wits,  nor  my  fivefenfes  c#n 
DifTuade  one  foolifh  heart  from  fervingthee, 
Who  leaves  unfway'd  the  likenefs  of  a  man, 
Thy  proud  hearts  Have  and  vaffal  wretch  to  be  : 
Only  my  plague  thus  far  I  count  my  gain, 
That  (he  that  makes  me  Tin,  awards  me  pain. 

CXL1I. 

Love  15  my  fin,  and  my  dear  virtue  hate, 
Hate  of  my  fin,  grounded  on  finful  loving : 

0  but  with  mine  compare  thou  thine  own  flate, 
And  thou  flialt  find  it  merits  not  reproving ; 
Or  if  it  do,  not  from  thofe  lips  of  thine, 

That  have  prophan'd  their  fcarlet  ornaments, 
And  feal'd  falfe  bonds  of  love  as  oft  as  mine  j 
Robb,'d  others'  beds  revenues  of  their  rents. 
Be  it  lawful  I  love  thee,  as  thou  lov'ft  thofe 
Whom  thine  eyes  woo  as  mine  importune  thee  : 
Root  pity  in  thy  heart,  that  when  it  grows, 
Thy  pity  may  deferve  to  pity'd  be. 

If  thou  doft  feek  to  have  what  thou  doft  hide, 
By  felf-example  may'ft  thou  be  deny'd  ! 

CXLIII. 

Lo  as  a  careful  houfe-wife  runs  to  catch 
One  of  her  feather'd  creatures  broke  away, 
Sets  down  her  babe,  and  makes  all  fwift  difpatch 
In  purfuit  of  the  thing  His  would  have  flay ; 
Whilft  her  neglected  child  holds  her  in  chace, 
Cries  t,o  catch  her  whofe  buly  care  is  bent 
To  follow  that  wh^ch  flies  before  her  face, 
Not  prizing  her  poor  infant's  difcontent ;  x 

So  run'ft  thou  after  that  which  flies  from  thee, 
Whilft  I  thy  babe  chace  thru  afar  behind  ; 
But  if  thou  catch  thy  hope,  turn  back  to  me, 
And  play  the  mother's  part,  kiis  me,  be  kind : 
So  will  I  pray  that  thou  may'ft  have  thy  will, 
if  thou  turn  back,  and  my  loud  crying  ftill. 

CXL1V. 

Two  loves  I  have  of  comfort  and  defpair,    • 
Which  like  two  fpirits  do  fuggeft  me  {lill ; 
The  better  angel  is  a  man  right  fair. 
The  worfer  fpirit  a  woman,  colour'd  ill. 
To  win  me  foon  to  hell,  my  female  evil 
Tempteth  my  better  angel  from  my  fide, 
And  would  corrupt  my  faint  to  be  a  devil, 
Wooing  his  purity  with  her  fool  pride. 
And  whether  that  my  angel  be  turn'd  fiend, 
Sufpecl  I  may,  yet  not  directly  tell ; 
But  being  both  from  me,  both  to  each  friendt 

1  guefs  oue  angel  is  another's  hell. 

T  t  iiij 
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Yet  this  fliall  1  ne'er  Know,  but  live  in  doubt, 
Till  my  bad  angel  fire  my  good  one  out. 

CXLV. 

Thofe  lips  that  Love's  own  hand  did  make, 
Breath'd  forth  the  found  that  faid,  /  bale, 
To  me  that  languifh'd  for  her  fake  ; 
But  when  {he  faw  my  woeful  ftate, 
Straight  in  her  heart  did  mercy  come, 
Chiding  that  tongue,  that  ever  fweet 
Was  us'd  in  giving  gentle  doom; 
And  taught  it  thus  a-new  to  greet : 
/  hate  fhe  alter'd  with  an  end, 
That  follow'd  it  as  gentle  day 
Both  follow  night,  who  like  a  fiend 
From  heaven  to  hell  is  flown  away. 

1  late  from  hate  away  fhe  threw, 

And  fav'd  my  life,  faying — not  you. 

CXLVF. 

Poor  foul,  the  centre  of  my  finful  earth, 
Fool'd  by  thoCe  rebel  powers  that  thee  array, 
Why  doft  thou  pine  within,  and  fuffer  dearth, 
Painting  the  outward  walls  fo  coilly  gay  ? 
Why  fo  large  coft,  having  fo  fhort  a  leafe, 
Doft  thou  upon  thy  fading  manfion  fpend  ? 
ghall  worms,  inheritors  of  this  excef?. 
Eat  up  thy  charge  ?  Is  this  thy  body's  end  ? 
Then,  foul,  live  thou  upon  thy  fcrvant's  lofs, 
And  let  that  pine  to  aggravate  thy  ftorr  ; 
Buy  terms  divine  in  felling  hours  of  drofs ; 
Within  be  fed,  without  be  rich  no  more  : 

So  fhalt  thou  feed  on  death,  that  feeds  on  men, 
And,deaih  once  dead,  there's  no  more  dying  then. 

CXLVII. 

My  love  is  as  a  fever,  longing  ftill 
For  that  which  longer  nnrfe:h  the  difeafe  ; 
Feeding  on  that  which  doth  ptcferve  the  ill, 
The  uncertain  fickly  appetite  to  pleafe. 
My  rcafon  the  phyiician  to  my  love, 
Angry  that  his  prescriptions  are  not  kept, 
Hath  left  me,  and  1  dcff  erate  row  approve, 
Deftre  is  death,  which  f  hyfic  did  except. 
Paft  cure  I  am,  now  reafon  is  paft  care, 
And  frantic-mad  with  evermore  unreft  ; 
My  thoughts  and  my  diicourle  as  mad  men's  are, 
At  random  from  the  truth  vainly  exprefs'd ; 

For  I  have  fworn  thee  fair,  and  thought  thee 
bright, 

Who  art  as  black  as  hell,  as  dark  as  night. 

CXLV1II. 

O  me !  what  eyes  hath  love  put  in  my  head, 
Which  have  no  currefpondence  with  true  fight  ? 
Or,  if  they  have,  where  is  my  judgment  fled, 
That  cenfures  falfely  what  they  fee  aright  ? 
It"  that  be  fair  whereon  my  falfe  eyes  dote. 
What  means  the  world  to  lay  it  is  not  fo  ? 
It  it  be  not,  then  love  doth  well  denote 
Love's  eye  is  not  fo  true  as  all  men's  :   no, 
How  can  it  ?  O  how  can  Love's  eye  be  true, 
That  is  fo  vex'd  with  watching  and  with  tears  ? 
No  marvel  then  though  I  mi  flake  my  view  ; 
The  fun  itfelf  fees  nor,  ti  .-:a,:t, 


O  cunning  Love !   with  tears  thou  keep'il  m« 

blind; 
Left  eyes  well  feeing  thy  foul  iaults  fhould  find. 

CXLIX. 

Canft  thou,  O  cruel!  fay  I  love  thee  not, 
When  I,  againft  myfclf,  with  thee  partake  ! 
Do  I  not  think  on  thee,  when  I  forgot 
Am  of  myfelf,  all  tyrant,  for  thy  lake  ? 
Who  hateth  thee  that  1  do  call  my  friend  ? 
On  whom  frown'ft  thou  that  I  do  fawn  upon? 
Nayr  if  thou  low'rft  on  me,  do  1  not  fpend 
Revenge  upon  myfelf  with  prcfent  moan  ? 
What  merit  do  I  in  myfelf  refpect, 
That  is  fo  proud  thy  fervice  to  defpife, 
When  all  my  beft  doth  worfhip  thy  defect, 
Commanded  by  the  motion  of  thine  eyes  ? 

But,  love,  hate  on,  for  now  I  know  thy  mind ; 

Thofe  that  can  fee  thou  lov'ft,  and  I  am  blind. 

CL. 

O  from  what  power  haft  thou  this  powerful  might, 
With  infufficiency  my  heart  to  fway  ? 
To  make  me  give  theJie  to  my  true  fight, 
And  fwear  that  brightnefs  doth  not  grace  the  day  ? 
Whence  haft  thou  this  becoming  of  things  ill, 
That  in  the  very  rcfufe  of  thy  deeds 
There  is  fuch  ftrength  and  warrantife  of  {kill, 
That  in  my  mind,  thy  worft  all  bcft  exceed*  ? 
Who  taught  thee  how  to  make  me  love  thee  more, 
The  more  I  hear  and  fee  juft  caufe  of  hate  ? 
O,  though  I  love  what  others  do  abhor, 
With  others  thou  fhould!ft  not  abhor  my  (late  ; 
If  thy  unworthinefs  rais'd  love  in  me, 
More  worthy  I  to  be  belov'd  of  thee. 

CLI. 

Love  is  too  young  to  know  what  confcience  is ; 
Yet  who  knows  not,  confcience  is  born  of  love  ? 
Then,  gentle  cheater,  urge  not  my  amifs, 
Left  guilty  of  my  faults  thy  fweet  ft  If  prove. 
For  thou  bstraying  me,  I  do  betray 
My  nobler  part  to  my  grofs  body's  treafon  ; 
My  foul  doth  tell  my  bwdy  that  he  may 
Triumph  in  love  ;  flefli  ftays  no  farther  reafon  ; 
But  rifing  at  thy  name,  doth  point  out  thee 
As  his  triumphant  prize.     Proud  of  this  piide, 
He  is  contented  thy  potr  drudge  to  be, 
To  ftand  in  thy  affairs,  fall  by  thy  fide. 
No  want  of  confcience  hold  it  that  I  call 
Her  love,  for  whofe  dear  love  1  rife  and  full. 

CLII. 

In  loving  thee  thou  know'ft  I  am  forefworn, 
But  thou  art  twice  forefworn  tome  lovefweanng; 
In  acl  thy  bed-vow  broke,  and  new  faith  torn, 
In  vowing  new  hate  after  new  love  bearing. 
But  why  of  two  oaths'  breach  do  I  accufe  thee, 
When  I  break  twenty  ?  I  am  perjur'd  moft ; 
For  all  my  vows  are  oaths  but  to  mifufe  thee, 
And  all  r.i'y  honeft  faith  in  thee  is  loft  : 
For  I  have  fworn  deep  oaths  of  thy  deep  kindn-f ^ 
Oaths  of  thy  love,  thy  truth,  thy  conftancy ; 
And,  to  enlighten  thee,  gave  eyes  to  blindnefs, 
Or  made  them  f-.vsar  B|aina  the  thiug  they  fee  j 
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For  I  have  fworn  thee  fair :  more  perjur'd  I, 
To  fwear,  againft,  the  truth,  fo  foul  a  lie  ! 

CLI1I. 

Cupid  lay'd  by  his  brand,  and  fell  afleep  : 
A  maid  of  Dian's  this  advantage  found, 
And  his  love-kindling  fire  did  quickly  fteep 
In  a  cold  valley  fountain  of  that  ground; 
Which  borrow 'd  from  this  holy  fire  of  love 
A  datelefs  lively  heat,  (till  to  endure, 
And  grew  a  feething  bath  which  yet  men  prove, 
Againft  ftrange  maladies  a  fovereign  cure. 
But  at  my  miftrefs'  eye  love's  brand  new-fired, 
The  boy  for  trial  needs  would  touch  my  breaft  ; 
I  fick  withal,  the  help  of  bath  defired, 

thither  hied,  a  fad  diftemper'd  gueft, 
But  found  no  cure ;  the  bath  for  my  help  lies 
Where  Cupid  got  new  fire ;  my  miftrels'  eyes. 


CLIV. 

The  little  love-god  lying  once  afleep, 
Laid  by  his  fide  his  heart-inflaming  brand, 
Whilft  many  nymphs  that  vow'd  chafte  life  tQ 

keep, 

Came  tripping  by  ;  but  in  her  maiden  hand 
The  faireil  votary  took  up  that  fire 
Which  many  legions  of  true  hearts  had  warm'd  5 
And  fo  the  general  of  hot  defire 
Was  fleeping  by  a  virgin  hand  difarm'd. 
This  brand  (he  quenched  in  a  cool  well  by, 
Which  from  love's  fire  took  heat  perpetual, 
Growing  a  bath  and  healthful  remedy 
For  men  difeas'd ;  but  I,  my  miftrefs'  thrall, 
Came  there  for  cure,  and  this  by  that  I  prove, 
Love's  fire  heats  water,  water  cools  not  love. 
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Dip  not  the  heavenly  rhetoric  of  jhine  eye, 
"Gumft  whom  the  world  cannot  hold  argument, 
Perfuade  my  heart  to  this  falfe  perjury  ? 
Vows  for  thee  broke  deferve  not  punifhmcnt. 
A  woman  1  forefwore  ;  but  I  will  prove, 
Thou  being  a  goddefs,  I  forefwore  not  thee  : 
tyfy  vow  was  earthly,  thou  a  heavenly  love ; 
Thy  grace  being  gain'd,  cures  all  difgrace  in  me. 
My  vow  was  breath,  and  breath  a  vapour  is  ; 
Then  thou  fair  fun,  which  on  my  earth  doft  fhine, 
Kxhal'ft  this  vapour  vow  ;  in  thee  it  is  ; 
If  broken,  then  it  is  no  fault  of  mine. 
Jf  by  me  broke,  what  fool  is  not  fo  wife 
To  break  an  oath,  to  win  a  paradife  I 

ii. 

Sweet  Cytherea,  fitting  by  a  brook, 
With  young  Adonis,  lovely,  frtfh,  and  green, 
Did  court  the  lad  with  many  a  lovely  look, 
Such  looks  as  none  could  look  but  beauty's  queen. 
She  told  him  {lories  to  delight  his  ear ; 
She  fhew'd  him  favours  to  allure  his  eye ; 
To  win  his  heart,  ftie  touch'd  him  here  and  therp : 
Touches  fo  foft  ftill  conquer  cruftity. 
But  whether  unripe  years  did  want  conceit, 
Or  he  rcfus'd  to  take  her  figur'd  proffer, 
The  tender  tubbier  would  not  touch  the  bait, 
But  fmile  and  jeft  at  every  gentle  offer: 

Then  fell  fee  on  her  buck,  fair  queen,  and  to 
ward  ; 
He  rofe  and  ran  away  ;  ah  fool  too  froward ! 

in. 
If  love  make  me  forefworn,  how  fhall  I  fwear  to 

love? 

O  never  faith  could  hold,  if  not  to  beauty  vow'd  : 
Though  to  myfelf  forfworn,   to  thee  I'll  conflanf 

prove; 
Thofe  thoughts  to  me  like  oaks,  to  thee  like  ofiers 

bow'd. 
Study  his  bias  leaves,  and  makes  his  book  thine 

eyes, 

Where  all  thofc  pleafures  live,  that  art  can  com 
prehend,  [fice  ; 
If  knowledge  be  the  mark,  to  know  thee  fhall  fuf- 
Well  learned  is  that  tongue  that  -well  can  thse 
ccru'-uend : 


All  ignorant  that  foul  that  fees  thee  without  wonder ; 
Which  is  to  me  fome  praife,  that  I  thyparts  admire : 
Thine  eye  Jove's  lightning  feems,  thy  voice  his 

dreadful  thunder, 

Which  (not  to  anger  bent)  is  mufic  and  fwect'fire. 
Celeftial  as  thou  art,  O  do  not  love  that  wrong, 
TO  fing  the  heavens'  praife  with  fuch  an  earth* 
ly  tongue. 

IV. 

Scarce  had  the  fun  dried  up  the  dewy  morn, 
And  fcarce  the  herd  gone  to  the  hedge  for  fhade. 
When  Gytherea,  all  in  love  forlorn, 
A  longing  tarriance  for  Adonis  made, 
Under  an  ofier  growing  by  a  brook, 
A  brook,  where  Adon  us'd  to  cool  his  fpleen. 
Hot  was  the  day ;  fhe  hotter  that  did  look 
For  his  approach,  that  often  there  had  been. 
Anon  he  comes,  and  throws  hi*  mantle  by, 
And  flood  ftark  naked  on  the  brook's  green  brim  j 
The  fun  look'd  on  the  world  with  glorious  eye, 
Yet  not  fo  wiftly,  as  this  queen  on  him  : 

He  fpying  her,  bounc'd  in,  whereas  he  flood  ; 

Oh  Jove,  quoth  fhe,  why  was  not  I  a  flood  ? 

v. 

Fair  is  my  love,  but  not  fo  fair  as  fickle, 
Mild  as  a  dove,  but  neither  true  nor  trufly ; 
Brighter  than  glafs,  and  yet,  as  glafs  is,  brittle, 
Softer  than  wax,  and  yet,  as  iron,  rufly  : 

A  little  pale,  with  damafk  dye  to  grace  her, 

None  fairer,  nor  one  falfer  to  deface,  her. 

Her  lips  to  mine  how  often  hath  fhe  join'd, 
Between  each  kifs  her  oaths  of  true  love  fwearing  ! 
How  many  tales  to  pleafe  me  hath  fhe  coin'd, 
Dreading  my  love,  the  lofs  whereof  flill  fearing  ! 
Yet  in  the  midft  of  all  her  pure  proteflings, 
Her  faith,  her  oaths,  her  tears,    and  all  were 
jeflings. 

She  burnt  with  love,  as   flraw  with  fire  flameth, 
She  burnt  with  love,  as  foon  as  flraw  out  burneth; 
She  fram'd  the  love,  and  yet  fhe  foii'd  the  frarn-* 

ing, 

She  bade  love  laft,  and  yet  fhe  fell  a  turning. 
Was  this  a  lover,  or  a  lecher  whether  ? 
]3ad  in  the  beft,  though  excellent  in  neither. 
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if  mufic  and  fweet  poetry  agree, 
As  they  muft  needs,  the  fifter  and  the  brother, 
Then  muft  the  love  be  great  'twixt  thee  and  me, 
Bccaufe  thou  lov'ft  the  one,  and  I  the  other. 
Downland  to  thee  is  dear,  whofe  heavenly  touch 
Upon  the  lute  doth  ravifh  h,uman  fenfe  ; 
Spenfer  to  me,  whofe  deep  conceit  is  fuch, 
Aspaffing  all  conceit,  needs  no  defence. 
Thou  lov'ft  to  hear  the  fweet  melodious  found, 
That  Phoebus'  lute,  the  queen  of  mufic,  makes ; 
And  I  in  deep  delight  am  chiefly  drown'd, 
Whenas  himfelf  to  finging  he  betakes. 

One  god  is  god  of  both,  as  poets  feign  ; 

One  knight  loves  both,  and  both  in  thee  remain. 

VII. 

Fair  was  the  morn,  when  the  fair  queen  of  love. 

*  #  *  * 

Paler  for  forrow  than  her  milk  white  dove, 
For  A  don's  fake,  a  youngfter  proud  and  wild  ; 
Her  fland  {he  takes  upo;?  a  fteep-up  hill : 
Anon  Adonis  comes  with  horn  and  hounds ; 
She  filly  queen,  with  more  than  Jove's  good  will, 
Forbade  the  boy  he  fhould  not  pafs  thofe  grounds ; 
Once,  quoth  fhe,  did  I  fee  a  fair  fweet  youth 
Here  in  thefe  brakes  deep  wounded  with  a  boar, 
Peep  in  the  thigh,  a  fpe<5tacle  of  ruth  ! 
{See  in  my  thigh,  quoth  fhe,  here  was  the  fore  : 
She  fhewed  her's;  he  faw  more  wounds  than 

one, 
I    And  bluihing  fled,  and  left  her  all  alone. 

VIII. 

Sweet  rofe,  fair  flower,  untimely  pluck'd,  foon 

faded, 

Pluck'd  in  the  bud,  and  faded  in  the  fpring ! 
JBright  orient  pearl,  alack  1  too  timely  (haded  ! 
Fair  creature,  kill'd   too  foon   by  death's  fharp 

fling! 

Like  a  green  plum  that  hangs  upon  a  tree,  [be. 
And  falls,  through  wind,  before  the  fall  fhould 

I  weep  for  thee,  and  yet  no  caufe  I  have ; 
For  why  ?  thou  lefc'ft  me  nothing  in  thy  will. 
And 'yet  thou  left'ft  me  more  than  I  did  crave  ; 
for  why  ?   [  craved  nothing  of  thee  flijl ; 

O  yes,  dear  friend,  I  pardon  crave  of  thee ; 

Thy  difcontent  thou  didft  bequeath  to  me, 

IX. 

Fair  Venus  with  Adonis  fitting  by  her, 
Under  a  myrtle  {hade,  began  to  woo  him  : 
She  told  the  youngling  how  god  Mars  did  try  her, 
And  as  he  fell  to  her,  fhe  fell  to  him.  [me; 

Even  thus,  quoth  {he,  the   warlike  god  embrac'd 
And  then  fhe  dipt  Adonis  in  her  arms  : 
Even  thus,  quoth  fhe,  the  warlike  god  unlac'd  me, 
As  if  the  boy  fhould  ufe  like  loving  charms, 
Even  thus,  quoth  fhes  he  feized  on  my  lips, 
And  with  he'r  lips  on  his  did  a6l  the  feizure  ; 
And  as  Ihe  fetched  breath,  away  he  (kips,      [fure. 
And  would  not  take  her  meaning  nor  her  plea- 
Ah  !  that  I  had  my  lady  at  this  bay, 
To  kifs  and  clip  me  till  I  run  away  ! 

>:.  t 

Crabbed  ajje  and  youth, 
*   Camict  live  together  j 


Youth  is  full  of  pleafancej 

Age  is  full  of  care  : 
Youth  like  fummer  morn, 

Age  like  winter  weather; 
Youth  like  fummer  brave, 

Age  like  winter  bare. 
Youth  is  full  of  fport, 
Age's  breath  is  fhort, 

Youth  is  nimble,  age  is  lame ; 
Youth  is  hot  and  bold, 
Age  is  xveak  and  cold  ; 

Youth  is  wild,  and  age  is  tame. 
Age,  1  do  abhor  thee ; 
Youth,  I  do  adoie  thee; 

O,  my  love,  my  love  is  young  : 
Age,  I  do  defy  thee  ; 
O  fweet  fliepherd,  hie  thee, 

For  methinks  thou  ftay'ft  too  long. 

XI. 

Beauty  is  but  a  vain  and  doubtful  good, 
A  mining  glofs,  that  fadeth-fuddenly  ; 
A  flower  that  dies,  when  firft  it  'gins  to  bud  j 
A  brittle  glafs,  that's  broken  pfefently  : 
A  doubtful  good,  a  glofs,  a  glafs,  a  flower, 
Loft,  faded,  broken,  dead  within  an  hour. 

And  as  good  loft  are  feld  or  never  found, 
As  faded  glofs  no  rubbing  will  refrefh, 
As  flowers  dead,  lie  wither'd  on  the  ground, 
As  broken  glafs  no  cement  can  redrefs, 
So  beauty  blemifh'd  once,  for  ever's  loft, 
In  fpite  of  phyfic,  painting,  paint  and  coft. 

XII. 

Good  night,  good  reft.  Ah  !  neither  be  my  fhare  : 
She  bade  good  night,  that  kept  my  reft  away  j 
And  daft  me  to  a  cabbin  hang'd  with  care, 
To  defcant  on  the  doubts  of  my  decay. 

Farewell,  quothfhe,and  come  again  to-morrow; 

Farewell,  f  could  not,  for  I  fupp'd  with  fur- 


Yet  at  my  parting  fweetly  did  fhe  fmile, 
In  fcorn  or  frienofhip,  nill  I  conftrue  whether  : 
May  be,  fhe  joy'd  to  jeft  at  my  exjle, 
May  be,  again  to  make  me  wander  thither : 
Wander^  a  word  for  fhadows  like  myfelf, 
As  take  £he  pain,  but  cannot  pluck  the  pelf. 

XIII. 

Lord  how  mine  eyes  threw  gazes  to  the  eaft ! 
My  heart  doth  charge  the  watch ;   the  morning 
Doth  cite  each  moving  fenfe  from  idle  reft,     [rife 
Not  daring  truft  the  office  of  mine  eyes, 

While  Philomela  fits  and  fings,  I  fit  and  mark, 
And  wlfh  her  lays  were  tuned  like  the  lark ; 

For  fhe  doth  welcome  day-light  with  her  ditty, 
And  drives  away  dark  difmal  dreaming  night  ; 
The  night  fo  pack'd,  I  poft  unto  my  pretty ; 
Heart  hath  his  hope,  and  eyes  their  wifhed  fight ; 

Sorrow   chang'd   to  folace,  folace  mix'd  with, 
forrow  ; 

For  why  ?  fhe  figh'd,  and  bade  me   come  to 
morrow. 

Were  I  with  her,  the  night  would  poft  too  foon  j 
But  cow  are  anauies  added  10  the  hours  j 
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To  fpite  me  now,  each  minute  feems  an  hour  • 
Yet  not  for  me,  fhine  fun  to  fuccour  flowers  1 

Pack  night,  peep  day  ;  good  day,  of  night  now 
borrow  ; 

Short,  Night,  to-night,  and  length  thyfelf  to- 


It  was  a  lording's  daughter,  the  faireft  one  of  three, 
That  liked  of  her  matter  as  well  as  well  might  be, 
Till  looking  on  an  Englishman,  the  faireft  that  eye 

could  fee, 

Her  fancy  fell  a  turning. 
Long  was  the  combat  doubtful,  that  love  with 

love  did  fight, 
To  leave  the  mafter  lovelefs,  or  kill  the  gallant 

knight : 
To  put  in  practice  either,  alas  it  was  a  fpite 

Unto  the  filly  damfel. 

But  one  muft  be  refufed  more  mickle  was  the  pain, 
That  nothing  could  be  ufed,  to  turn  them  both  to 

gain, 
For  of  the  two  the  trufty  knight  was  wounded 

-with  difdairf ; 

Alas  (he  could  not  help  it !  [day, 

Thus  art  with  arms  contending  was  victor  of  the 
Which  by  a  gift  of  learning  did  bear  the  maid 

away ;  [gay  ; 

Then  lullaby,  the  learned  man  hath  got  the  lady 
For  now  my  long  is  ended. 

xv. 

On  a  day  (alack  the  day  !) 
.Love,  whole  month  was  ever  May, 
Spy'd  a  bloffom  pafling  fair, 
Playing  in  the  wanton  ;iir, 
Through  the  velvet  leaves  the  wind, 
All  unfeen,  'gan  paffage  find  ; 
That  the  lover,  Cck  to  death, 
Wifh'd  himfelf  to  heaven's  breath  : 
Air,  quoth  he,  thy  cheeks  may  blow; 
Air,  would  I  might  triumph  fo  ! 
But  alas !  my  hand  hath  fworn 
Ne'er  to  pluck  thee  from  thy  thorn  : 
Vow,  alack,  for  youth  unmeet, 
Youth,  fo  apt  to  pluck  a  fweet. 
Do  not  call  it  fin  in  me, 
That  I  am  forfworn  for  thee  ; 
Thoa  for  whom  even  Jove  would  fwear 
Juno  but  an  Ethiope  were  ; 
And  deny  himfelf  for  Jove, 
Turning  mortal  for  thy  love. 

XVI. 

My  flocks  feed  not, 
My  ewes  breed  not, 
My  rams  fpccd  not, 

All  is  amifs  : 
Love's  denying, 
Faith's  defying, 
Heart's  denying, 

Caufer  of  this. 

All  my  merry  jigs  are  quite  forgot, 
All  my  lady's  love  is  loll,  Gnd  wot : 
"Where  her  faith  was  firmly  iix'd  in  love, 
There  a  nay  is  plac'd  without  remove. 
One  filly  crofs 
Brought  all  my  lofs ; 

O  frowning  fortune,  curfud,  fickle  dame  ! 


For  now  I  fee, 
Inconftancy 

More  in  women  than  in  men  remain. 

In  black  mourn  I, 
All  fears  fcorn  I, 
Love  hath  forlorn  me, 

Living  in  thrall : 
Heart  is  bleeding, 
All  help  needing, 
(O  cruel  fpeeding  !) 

Fraughted  with  gall. 
My  fhcphcrd's  pipe  can  found  no  deal, 
My  wethers'  bell  rings  doleful  knell ; 
My  curtail  dog,  that  wont  to  have  play'd, 
Plays  not  at  all,  but  feerm  afiaid  ; 
With  fighs  fo  deep, 
Procures  to  weep, 

In  howling  wife,  to  fee  my  doleful  plight. 
How  fighs  refound 
Through  heartlefs  ground, 

Like  a  thoufand  vanquilh'd  men  in  bloody  fight ! 
Clear  wells  fpring  not, 
Sweet  birds  fing  not, 
Green  plants  bring  not 

Forth  ;  they  die  : 
Herds  {land  weeping, 
Flocks  all  fleeping, 
Nymphs  back  peeping 

Fearfully. 

All  our  pleafure  known  to  us  poor  fwains,* 
All  our  merry  meetings  pn  the  plains, 
All  our  evening  fport  from  us  is  fled", 
All  our  love  is  loft,  for  love  is  dead. 
Farewell,  fweet  love, 
Thy  like  ne'er  was 

For  fweet  content,  the  caufe  of  all  my  moan  ; 
Poor  Coridon 
Miift  live  alone, 
Other  help  for  him  I  fee  that  there  is  none. 

XVII. 

When  as  thine  eye  has  clofe  the  dame, 
And  fiali'd  the  deer  that  then  fhould'f:  flrike, 
Let  rtafon  rule  things  worthy  blame, 
As  well  as  fancy,  partial  might  : 
Take  counfel  of  fome  wifer  head, 
Neither  too  young,  nor  yet  unwed. 

And  when  thou  com'ft  thy  tale  to  tell, 
Smoorh  not  thy  tongue  with  filed  talk, 
Left  fhe  fome  fubtle  practice  fmell; 
(A  cripple  foon  can  find  a  halt  :) 

But  plainly  fay  thou  lov'ft  her  well, 

And  let  her  perfon  forth  to  falc, 

What  though  her  frowning  brows  be  bent, 

Her  cloudy  looks  will  calm  ere  night; 

And  then  too  late  fhe  will  repent, 

That  thus  diffembled  her  delight ; 
And  twice  defire,  ers  it  be  day, 
That  which  with  fcorn  fhe  put  away. 

What  though  fhe  ftrive  to  try  her  ftrengtli, 
And  ban  and  brawl,  and  fay  thee  nay, 
Her  feeble  force  will  yield  at  length, 
When  craft  hath  taught  her  thus  to  fay ;  "1j 


tHE    PASS 

*'  Had  women  been  fo  ftrong  as  men, 
In  faith  you  had  not  had  it  then." 

And  to  her  will  frame  all  thy  ways  ; 

Spare  not  to  fpend, — and  chiefly  there 

Where  thy  defert  may  merit  praife, 

By  ringing  in  thy  lady's  ear  : 

The  ftmngeft  caftle,  tower,  and  town, 
The  golden  bullet  beats  it  down. 

Serve  always  with  affured  truft, 
And  in  thy  fuit  be  humble,  true  ; 
Unlefs  thy  lady  prove  unjuft, 
Prefs  thou  never  to  choofe  anew  : 

When  time  fhall  ferve,  be  thou  not  flack 
To  proffer,  though  fhe  put  dice  back. 

The  wiles  and  guiles  that  women  work, 
Diffembled  with  an  outward  (how, 
The  tricks  and  toys  that  in  them  lurk, 
The  cock  that  treads  them  ftiall  not  know. 
Have  you  not  heard  it  faid  full  oft, 
A  woman's  nay  doth  {land  for  nought  ? 

Think  women  ftill  to  ftrive  with  men, 
To  fin,  and  never  for  to  faint  : 
There  is  no  heaven,  by  holy  then, 
When  time  with  age  fhall  them  attaint. 
Were  kiffes  all  the  joys  in  bed, 
One  woman  would  another  wed. 

But  fofc;  enough, — too  much  I.  fear, 
Left  that  my  miftrefs  hear  my  fong  ; 
She'll  not  flick  to  round  me  i'  th'  ear, 
To  teach  my  tongue  to  be  fo  long  : 
Yet  will  fhe  blufh,  here  be  it  faid, 
To  hear  her  fecrets  fo  bewray'd. 

XVIII. 

As  it  fell  upon  a  day, 
In  the  merry  month  of  May, 
Sitting  in  a  pleafant  lhade 
Which  a  grove  of  myrtles  made, 
Beads  did  leap,  and  birds  did  fuig, 
Trees  did  grow,  and  plants  did  fpring  : 
Every  thing  did  banifh  moan, 
Save  the  nightingale  alone  : 
She,  poor  bird,  as  all  forlorn, 
Lean  d  her  breafl  up-till  a  thorn, 
And  there  lung  the  do'.efull'ft  ditty, 
That  to  hear  it  was  great  ^ity : 
Fie,  lie,  fie,  now  would  (he  cry, 
Teru,  Tcru,  by  and  by  : 

That  to  hear  her  fo  complain, 

Scarce  I  could  from  tears  refrain  ; 

For  her  griefs,  fo  lively  fliewn, 

Made  me  think  upon  mine  own. 

Ah!  (thought  I)  thou  mourn'it  in  vain  ; 

Nore  take  pity  on  thy  pain  : 

Scnfelefs  trees,  they  cannot  hear  thee  ; 

RuthK  is  beaftjs,  they  will  not  cheer  thee  j  ' 

King  Pandion,  he  is  dead; 

All  thy  friends  arc  iapp'd  in  lead  : 

All  thy  fellow  birds  do  fing-, 

Cwclcfs  <>f  thy  forrowing* 


ON  ATE    PILGRIM1. 

Even  fo,  poor  bircLlike  thee, 
None  alive  will 


Whilft  as  fickle  fortune  fmil'd, 
Thou  and  I  were  both  beguil'd. 
Every  one  that  flatters  thee, 
Is  no  friend  in  nifery. 
Words  are  eafy  like  the  wind  ; 
Faithful  friends  are  hard  to  find. 
Every  man  will  be  thy  friend, 
Whilft  thou  haft  wherewith  to  fpend  ; 
But  if  ftore  of  crowns  be  fcant, 
No  man  will  fupply  thy  want, 
If  that  one  be  prodigal, 
Bountiful  they  will  him  call  ; 
And  with  fuch  like  flattering, 
"  Pity  but  be  'were  a  king" 

If  he  be  addicft  to  vice, 
Quickly  him  they  will  entice  ; 
If  to  women  he  be  bent, 
They  have  him  at  commandement  ; 
But  if  fortune  once  do  frown, 
Then  farewell  his  great  renown  : 
They  that  fawn'd  on  him  before, 
Ufe  his  company  no  more. 
He  that  is  thy  friend  ir.deed, 
He  will  help  thee  in  thy  need  ; 
If  thou  forrow,  he  will  weep  ; 
If  them  wake,  he  cannot  fleep  : 
Thus  of  every  grief  in  heart 
He  with  thee  doth  bear  the  part. 
Thefe  are  certain  figns  to  know 
Faithful  friend  from  flattering  foe. 

XIX. 

Take,  oh,  take  thofe  lips  away, 

That  fo  fweetly  were  forfworn  ; 
And  thofe  eyes,  the  break  of  day, 

Lights  that  do  miflead  the  morn  ; 
But  by  my  kiffes  bring  again, 
Seals  of  love,  but  feal'd  in  vain. 
Hide,  oh,  hide  thofe  hills  of  fnow 

Which  thy  frozen  bofom  bears, 
On  whofe  tops  the  pinks  that  grow, 

Are  of  thofe  that  April  wears. 
But  firft  fet  my  poor  heart  free, 
Bound  in  thofe  icy  chains  by  thee. 

xx. 

Let  the  bird  of  loudeft  lay, 
On  the  fole  Arabian  tree, 
Herald  fad  and  trumpet  be, 
To  whofe  found  chafte  wings  obey. 

But  thou  fhrieking  harbinger, 
Foul  pre-currer  of  the  fiend, 
Augur  of  the  fever's  end, 
To  this  troop  come  thou  not  near. 

From  this  feflion  interdict 
Every  fowl  of  tyrant  'wing-,     ' 
Save  the  eagle,  feather'd  king 
Keep  the  obfequy  fo  ftricl. 

Let  the  prieft  in  furplice  white, 
That  defunftivc  nuiilc  can, 


THE    PASSIONATE    PILGRIM. 


Be  the  death-divining,  fvvan, 
Left  the  requiem  lack  his*rign{0 

And  thou,  treble-dated  crow, 
That  thy  fable  gender  mak'ft 
With  the  breath  thou  giv'ft  andtak'fl, 
'Mongft  our  mourners  (halt  thou  go. 

Here  the  anthem  doth  commence  : — 
Love  and  conftancy  is  dead  ; 
Phoenix  and  the  turtle  fled 
In  a  mutual  flame  from  hence. 

So  they  lov'd,  a»  love  in  twain 
Had  the  efience  but  in  one  ; 
Two  diflin&s,  divifion  none  : 
Number  there  in  love  was  flain. 

Hearts  remote,  yet  not  afunder; 
Diftance,  and  no  fpace  was  fccn 
'Twixt  the  turtle  and  his  queen ; 
But  in  them  it  were  a  wonder. 

Sr>  between  them  love  did  fliine, 
That  the  turtle  faw  his  right 
flaming  in  the  phoenix'  fight : 
Either  was  the  other's  mine. 

Property  was  thus  appall'd, 
That  the  f<4(  was  not  the  fame  ; 
Single  nature's  double  name 
Neither  two  nor  one  was  call'd. 

Reafon,  in  itfelf  confounded, 
Saw  divifion  grow  together  i 


To  themfelves  yet  either-neitlief, 
Simple  were  fo  well  compounded, 

That  it  cried,  how  true  a  twain 
Seemeth  this  concordant  one  ! 
Love  hath  reafon,  reafon  none, 
If  what  parts  can  fo  remain. 

Whereupon  it  made  this  thrcne 
To  the  phoenix  and  the  dove, 
Co-fiipremes  and  ftars  of  love, 
As  chorus  to  their  tragic  fcene. 


T  H  R  E  N  O  S. 

Beauty,  truth,  and  rarity, 
Grace  in  all  fimplicity, 
Here  inclos'd  in  cinders  lie. 

Death  is  now  the  phoenix*  ncft  ; 
And  the  turtle's  loyal  bread 
To  eternity  doth  tcft, 

Leaving  no  pofterity  : 
Twas  not  their  infirmity, 
It  was  married  chaftity. 

Truth  may  fecm,  hut  cannot  be  ; 
Beauty  brag,  but  'ris  not  (he  ; 
Truth  and  beauty  buried  be. 

To  this  urn  let  thcfe  repair 

That  are  either  true  or  fair  ; 

For  thefe  dead  birds  figh  a  prayer* 


A  LONER'S  COMPLAINT. 


FROM  off  a  hill  whofe  concave  womb  re-worded 

A  plaintful  ftory  from  a  filtering  vale, 

My  fpirits  to  attend  this  double  voice  accorded, 

And  down  I  lay  to  lift  the  fad-tun'd  tale ; 

Ere  long  efpy'd  a  fickle  maid  full  pale, 

Tearing  of  papers,  breaking  rings  a-twain, 

Storming  her  world  with  forrow's  wind  and  rain. 

Upon  her  head  a  platted  hive  of  flraw, 

Which  fortified  her  vifage  from  the  fun,          [faw 

Whereon   the  thought  might  think  fometimc;  it 

The  carcafe  of  a  beauty  fpent  and  done. 

Time  had  not  fcythed  all  that  youth  begun, 

Nor  youth  all  quit;   but,  fpite  of  heaven's  fell 

rage, 
Some  beauty  peep'd  through  lattice  of  fear'd  age. 

Oft  did  fhe  heave  her  napkin  to  her  eyne, 
Which  on  it  had  conceited  characters, 
JLaund'ring  the  filken  figures  in  the  brine 
That  feafoned  woe  had  pelleted  in  tears, 
And  often  reading  what  contents  it  bears; 
As  often  {bricking  undiftinguifh'd  woe, 
In  clamours  of  all  fize,  both  high  and  low. 

Sometimes  her  level'd  eyes  their  carriage  ride, 
As  they  did  battery  to  the  fpheres  intend  ; 
Sometime  diverted  their  poor  balls  are  ty'd 
To  the  orbed  earth ;  fometimes  they  do  extend 
Their  view  right  on  ;  anon  their  gazes  lend 
To  every  place  at  once,  and  no  where  fix'd, 
The  mind  and  fight  diitra&edly  commix'd. 

Her  hair,  nor  loofe,  nor  ty'd  in  formal  plait, 
Proclaim'd  in  her  a  carelefs  hand  of  pride  ; 
For  fome,  untuck'd,  defcended  her  fheav'd  hat, 
Hanging  her  pale  and  pined  cheek  befide ; 
Some  in  her  threaden  fillet  ftiil  did  bide, 
And,   true  to  bondage,    would  not  break  from 

thence, 
Though  Hackly  braided  in  loofe  negligence. 

A  thoufand  favours  from  a  maund  fhe  drew 
Of  amber,  cryftal,  and  of  bedded  jet, 
Which  one  by  one  fhe  in  a  river  threw, 
Upon  whole  weeping  margent  fhe  \vas  fct,— • 
Like;  ufury,  applying  wet  to  wer, 


Or  monarch's  hands,  that  let  not  Bounty  fail 
Where  want  cries  fome,  but  where  excefs  begs  all. 

Of  folded  fchedules  had  fti'e  many  a  one, 
Which  fhe  perus'd,  figh'd,  tare/and  gave  the  flotjdy 
Crack'd  many  a  ring  of  pofied  gold  and  bone, 
Bidding  them  find  their  fepukhres  in  mud  ; 
Found  yet  more  letters  fadly  pen'd  hi  blood, 
With  fleided  filk  feat  and  affe&edly 
Enfwath'd,  and  feal'd  to  curious  fecrecy. 

Thefe  often  bath'd  fhe  in  her  fluxive  eycfc 
And  often  kifs'd,  and  often  'gan  to  tear ; 
Cfy'd,  O  falfe  blood  !  thou  regiiler  of  lies, 
What  unapproved  witnefs  doft  thou  bear  } 
Ink  would  have  feem'd  more  black  and  damned 

here  ! 

This  faid,  in  top  of  rage  the  lines  fhe  rents ; 
Big  difcontent  fo  breaking  their  contents. 

A  reverend  man  that  graz'd  his  cattle  nigh, 

(Sometime  a  blufterer,  that  the  ruffle  kpew 

Of  court,  of  city,  and  had  let  go  by 

The  fvvifteft  hours),  obferved  as  they  flew; 

Towards  this  afllicled  fancy  faftly  drew  ; 

And,  privileged  by  age,  defires  to  know 

In  brief  the  grounds  and  motives  of  her  woe. 

So  flides  he  down  upon  his  grained  bat, 
And  comely-diltant  fits  he  by  her  fide  ; 
When  he  again  defires  her,  being  fat, 
Her  grievance  with  his  hearing  to  divide  r 
If  that  from  him  there  may  be  aught  apply'd 
Which  may  her  fuffering  ecflafy  aifuage, 
Tis  promis'd  in  the  charity  of  age. 


Father,  fhe  fays,  though  in  me  you  behold 
The  injury  of  many  a  blufting  hour, 
Let  it  not  tell  your  judgment  I  am  old  : 
Not  age,  but  forrow,  over  me  hath  power  : 
I  might  as  yet  have  been  a  fpreading  flower, 
Fretti  to  myfelf,  if  I  had  felf-apply'd 
Love  to  myfelf,  and  to  no  love  befide. 

But  woe  is  me  !  too  early  I  attended 

A  youthful  fuit  (it  was  to  gain  my  grace) 

Of  one  by  nature's  outvvards  fo  commended, 


A   LOVER'S    COMPLAINT. 


That  maidens'  eyes  ftuck  over  all  his  face ; 

JLove    lack'd    a    dwelling,    and   made    him    her 

place ; 

And  when  in  his  fair  parts  (he  did  abide, 
She  was  new  lodg'd,  and  newly  deified. 

Hi*  browny  locks  did  hang  in  crooked  curls ; 
And  every  light  occafion  of  the  wind 
Upon  his  lips  their  filken  parcels  hurls. 
"What's  fweet  to  do,  to  do  will  aptly  find  : 
Each  eye  that  faw  him  did  enchant  the  mind  ; 
For  on  his  vifage  was  in  little  drawn, 
What  largenefs  thinks  in  paradife  was  fawn. 

Small  {hew  of  man  was  yet  upon  his  chin  ; 
His  phoenix  down  began  but  to  appear. 
Like  unfhorn  velvet,  on  that  tcrmlefs  fkin, 
Whofe    bare    out-brag'd    the   web  it  feem'd  to 

wear ; 

Yet  fhew'd  his  vifage  by  that  coft  moft  dear ; 
And  nice  affections  wavering  flood  in  doubt, 
If  befl  'twere  as  it  was,  or  beft  witliout. 

His  qualities  were  beauteous  as  his  form, 

For  maiden-tongu'd  he  was,  and  therefore  free ; 

Yet,  if  men  mov'd  him,  was  he  fuch  a  ftorm 

As  oft  'twixt  May  and  April  is  to  fee, 

"When  winds  breathe  fweet,  unruly  though  they  be. 

His  rudenefs  fo  with  his  authoriz'd  youth, 

Did  livery  falfcnefs  in  a  pride  of  truth. 

Well  could  he  ride ;  and  often  men  would  fay, 
•'    That  hurfe  Us  mettle  from  kit  rider  takes : 
Proud  of  fubjc&ion,  ncbld  by  tbc  fivay, 
tVbat  tounds,    tubat  bounds,    ivbat  conrfe,   ivlat  Jlop 

be  makes  !  " 

And  controverfy  hence  a  queftion  takes, 
Whether  the  horfe  by  him  became  his  deed, 
Or  he  his  manage  by  the  well-doing  deed. 

But  quickly  on  this  fide  the  verdict  went ; 
His  real  habitude  gave  life  and  grace 
To  appertainings  and  to  ornament, 
Accornplifh'd  in  himfelf,  not  in  his  cafe ; 
All  aids,  themfelves  made  fairer  by  their  place, 
Came  for  additions;   yet  their  purpos'd  trim 
Piec'd    rot   his   grace,    but   were  all  grac'd  by 
him. 

So  on  the  tip  of  his  fubduing  tongue 
All  kind  of  arguments  and  queflion  deep, 
All  replication  prompt,  and  reafon  ftrong, 
For  his  advantage  {till  did  wake  and  fleep  : 
To  make  the  weeper  laugh,  the  laugher  weep, 
He  had  the  dialect  and  different  ikill, 
Catching  all  pafHons  in  his  craft  of  will ; 

That  he  did  in  the  general  bofom  re'gn 
Of  young  of  old  ;  and  fexes  both  enchanted, 
To  dwell  with  him  in  thoughts,  or  to  remain 
In  perfonal  duty,  following  where  he  haunted  : 
Confents  bewitch'd,  ere  he  tlefire,  have  granted  ; 
And  dialogu'd  for  him  what  he  would  fay, 
Aik'd    their    own    wills,    and    made  their  wills 
ob-ey. 


Many  there  were  that  did  his  picture  gef,    • 
To  ferve  their  eyes,  and  in  it  put  their  mind ; 
Like  fools  that  in  the  imagination  fet 
The  goodly  objects  which  abroad  they  find 
Of  lands  and  manfions,  theirs  in  thought  afiign'd; 
And  labouring  in  more  pleafurcs  to  beftow  them, 
Than  the  true  gouty  landlord  which  doth  owe 
them  : 

So  many  have,  that  never  touch'd  his  hand, 
Sweetly  fuppos'd  them  miftrefs  of  his  heart. 
My  woeful  felf,  that  did  in  freedom  (land, 
And  was  my  own  fee-fimple,  (not  in  part), 
What  with  his  art  in  youth,  and  youth  in  art, 
Threw*  my  affections  in  his  charmed  power, 
Referv'd  the  flalk,  and  gave  him  all  my  flower. 

Yet  did  I  not,  as  fome  my  equals  did, 

Demand  of  him,  nor  being  defired,  yielded  ; 

Finding  myfelf  in  honour  fo  forbid, 

With  fafeft  diftance  I  mine  honour  fhielded  : 

Experience  for  me  many  bulwarks  builded 

Of  proofs  new-bleeding,  which  remain'd  the  foil 

Of  this  falfe  jewel,  and  his  amorous  fpoil. 

But  ah  !  who  ever  fhun'd  by  precedent 

The  deftin'd  ill  {he  muft  herfelf  affay  ? 

Or  forc'd  examples,  'gainft  her  own  content, 

To  put  the  by-pafs'd  perils  in  her  way  I 

Counfel  may  ftop  a  while  what  will  not  ftay ; 

For  when  we  rage,  advice  is  often  feen 

By  blunting  us  to  make  our  wits  more  keen. 

Nor  gives  it  fatisfaction  to  our  blood, 
That  we  muft  curb  it  upon  others'  proof, 
To  be  forbid  the  fweets  that  feem  fo  good, 
For  fear  of  harms  that  preach  in  our  behoof. 
O  appetite,  from  judgment  Hand  aloof  ! 
The  one  a  palate  hath  that  ntcds  will  tafte, 
Though  reafon  weep,  and  cry  it  it  thy  lajl. 

For  further  I  could  fay,  ills  mans  untrue, 
And  knew  the  patterns  of  his  foul  beguiling ; 
Heard  where  his  plants  in  others'  orchards  grew, 
Saw  how  deceits  were  gilded  in  his  fmiling, 
Knew  vows  were  ever  brokers  to  defiling,         t 
Thought,  characters,  and  words,  merely  but  art, 
And  baftards  of  his  foul  adulterate  heart. 

And  long  upon  thefe  terms  I  held  my  city, 
Till  thus  he  'gan  befiege  me  :  "  Gentle  maid, 
Have  of  my  iuffering  youth  fome  feeling  pity, 
And  be  not  of  my  holy  vows  ai'raid  : 
That's  to  you  fworn,  to  none  was  ever  faid ; 
For  ieafls  of  love  I  have  been  call'd  unto, 
Till  now  did  ne'er  invice,  nor  never  vow. 

All  my  offences  that  abroad  you  fee, 

Are  errors  of  the  blood,  none  of  the  mind  : 

Love  made  them  not ;  with  acture  they  may  be, 

Where  neither  party  is  nor  true  nor  kind  : 

They  fought  their  fhame  that  fo  their  ihame  did 

find; 

And  fo  much  lefs  of  fhame  in  me  remains, 
By  how  much  of  ro.s  th?:r  ref r-jach  coi.t/.in*, 
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Among  the  many  that  mine  eyes  have  feen, 

Jttoc    one    whole    flame    my    heart    fo  much  as 

warm'd, 

Or  my  affection  put  to  the  funalleft  teen, 
Or  any  of  my  leifures  ever  charm'd  : 
Harm  have  I  done  to  them,  hut  ne'er  was  harm'd; 
Kept  hearts  in  liveries,  but  mine  own  was  free; 
And  reign'd,  commanding  in  his  monarchy. 

Look  here  what  tributes  wounded  fancies  fent  me, 

Of  paled  pearls,  and  rubies  red  as  blood  ; 

Figuring  that  they  their  paffions  likewife  lent  me 

Of  grief  and  blufhes,  aptly  underftood 

In  bloodlefs  white  and  the  encrimfon'd  mood ; 

Effects  of  terror  and  dear  modefty, 

Encamp'd  in  hearts,  but  fighting  outwardly. 

And  lo  !  behold  thefe  talents  of  their  hair, 
With  twifted  metal  amoroufly  impleach'd, 
I  have  receiv'd  from  many  a  feveral  fair, 
(Their  kind  acceptance  weepingly  befeech'd), 
With  the  annesions  of  fair  gems  enrich'd, 
And  deep-brain 'd  fonnets  that  did  amplify 
Each  ftone's  dear  nature,  worth,  and  quality. 

The  diamond  ;  why  'twas  beautiful  and  hard, 
Whereto  his  invis'd  properties  did  tend; 
The  deep-green  emerald,  in  whofe  frefh  regard. 
Weak  fights  their  fickly  radiance  do  amend; 
The  heaven-hued  faphire  and  the  opal  blend 
With  objects  manifold;   each  feveral  ftone., 
With  wit  well  blazon'd,  fmil'd,  or  made  fome 
rrtoan 

Lo !  all  thefe  trophies  of  affections  hot. 
Of  penfrv'd  and  fubdued  delires  the  tender, 
Nature  hath  charg'd  me  that  I  hoard  them  not, 
But  yield  them  up  where.  I  myfelf  muft  render, 
That  is,  to  you,  my  origin  and  ender ; 
For  thefe,  of  force,  muft  your  oblations  be, 
Since  I  their  altar,  you  enpatron  me. 

O  then  advance  of  yours  that  phrafelefs  hand, 
Whofe    white    weighs    down    the    airy  icale  of 

praiie  ; 

Take  all  thefe  fimilics  to  your  own  command, 
Hailow'd  with  fighs  that  burning  lungs  did  raifc  ; 
What  me  your  miniller,  for  you  obeys, 
Works  tinder  you ;  and.  to  your  audit  comes 
Their  diftract  parcels  in  combined' fums. 

Lo  !  this  device  was  fent  me  from  a  nun, 
Or  fifter  fanctified  of  holieft  note, 
Which  late  her  noble  fuit  in  court  did  fhun, 
Whofe  rareft  havings  made  the  blofi'oms  dote  ; 
For  fhe  was  fought  by  fpirits  of  richeft  coat, 
But  kept  cold  diftance,  and  did  thence  remove, 
To  fpend  her  living  in  eternal  love. 

But  O,  my  fweet,  what  labour  is't  to  leave 

7'he   thing    we   have   not,   mattering  what  not 

ftrives  ? 

Playing  the  place' which  did  no  form  receive, 
Playing  patient  i'ports  in  unconftraired  gyves  : 
She  that  her  fame  fo  to  herfelf  contiiyes. 
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The  fears  of  battle  fcapeth  by  the  flight, 
And  makes  her  abfence  valiant,  not  her  might. 

0  pardon  me/in  that  my  boaft  is  true ; 
The  accident  which  brought  me  to  her  eye, 
Upon  the  moment  did  her  force  fubdue, 
And  now  fhe  would  the  caged  cloifter  fly  : 
Religious  love  put  out  religion's  eye  : 

Not  to  be  tempted,  would  fhe  be  enmur'd, 

And  now,  to  tempt  all,  liberty  procur'd.  • 

How  mighty  then  you  are,  O  hear  me  tell ! 
The  broken  bofoms  that  to  me  belong, 
Have  emptied  all  their  fountains  in  my  well, 
And  mine  I  pour  your  ocean  all  among  : 

1  ftrong  o'er  them,  and  you  o'er  me  being  ftrong, 
Muft  for  your  victory  us  all  congeft, 

As  compound  love  to  phyfic  your  cold  breaft. 

My  parts  had  power  to  charm  a  facred  fun, 
Who  difoplin'd  and  dieted  in  grace, 
Believ'd  her  eyes  when  I  the  affail  begun, 
All  vows  and  confecrations  giving  place. 
O  moil  potential  love  !  vow,  bond,  nor  fpace, 
In  thee  hath  neither  fling,  knot,  nnr  confine, 
For  thou  art  all,  and  all  things  elfe  are  thine. 

When  thou  impreffeft,  what  are  precepts  worth. 
Of  ftale  example  ?    When  thou  wilt  inflame, 
How  coldly  thofe  impediments  ft  and  forth 
Of  wealth,  of  filial  fear,  law,  kindred,  fame  ? 
Love's  arms  are  peace,   'gainft  rule,  'gainfl:  fenfe, 

'gainft  fhanie, 

And  fweetens,  in  the  fuffering  pangs  it  bears, 
The  aloes  of  all  forces,  fliocks,  and  iears. 

Now  all  thefe  hearts  that  do  on  mine  depend, 
Feeling  it  break,  with  bleeding  groans  they  pine, 
And  fupplicant  their  fighs  to  you  extend, 
To    leave    the    battery    that   you   make    'gainft 

mine, 

Lending  foft  audience  to  my  fweet  defign, 
And  credent  foul  to  that  ftrong-bonded  oath, 
That  fhaii  prefer  and  undertake  my  troth." 

This  faid,  his  watery  eyes,  he  did  difmount, 
Whofe  fights  till  then  were  level'd  on  my  face ; 
Each  cheek  a  river  running  from  a  fount 
With  brinifh  current  downward  flow'd  apace  :    ' 
O  how  the  channel  to  the  ilream  gave  grac.e 
Who,  glaz'd  with  cryftal,  gate  the  glowing  rofes 
That  flame   through  water  which  their  hue  iu- 
clofes. 

O  father,  what  a  hell  of  witchcraft  lies 
In  the  imall  orb  of  one  particular  tear  £ 
But  with  the  inundation  of  the  eyes 
What  rocky  heart  to  water  will  not  wear  ? 
What  breaft  fo  cold  that  is  not  warmed  here  ? 
O  cleft  effect !  cold  modefly,  hot  wrath, 
Both  fire  from  hence  and  chill  extincture  hathj 

For  lo  !  his  pafiion,  but  an  art  of  craft, 
Even  there  refolv'd  my  reafon  into  t^ars ; 
There  my  white  Hole  of  chaftity  I  daft, 
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Shook  off  my  fofcer  guards  and  civil  fears, 
Appear  to  him,  as  he  to  me  appears,  [bore, 

All  melting  ;    though  our  drops  this  difference 
His  poifon'd  me,  and  mine  did  him  reftore. 
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When  he  moft  burnt  in  heart-wifh'd  luxury, 
He  preach'd  pure  maid,   and  prais'd  cold  chaf- 
tiiy. 


In  him  a  plenitude  of  fubtlc  matter, 

Applied  to  cartels,  all  ftrange  forms  receives, 

Of  burning  blulhes,  or  of  weeping  water, 

Or  fwooning  palenefs ;  and  he  takes  and  leaves, 

In  cither's  aptnefs  as  it  beft  deceives, 

To  blufh  at  fpeeches  rank,  to  weep  at  woes, 

Or  to  turn  white,  and  fwoon  at  tragic  fhews. 

That  not  a  heart  which  in  his  level  came, 
Could  'fcape  the  hail  of  hi.«*  all-hurting  aim, 
Chewing  fair  Nature  is  bpth  wild  and  tame  ; 
And  veil'd  in  them  did  win  whom  he  would 

m'aim, 
4gainfl  the  thing  he  fought,  he  would  exclaim 


Thus  merely  with  the  garment  of  a  grace, 
The  naked  and  concealed  fiend  he  cover'd, 
That  th'  unexperienc'd  gave  the  tempter  place, 
Which  like  a  cherubim  above  therfi  hover "d  : 
Who  young  and  fimple  would  not  be  fo  lover'd  ? 
Ah  me  !  I  fell,  and  yet  do  queftron  make, 
What  I  fhould  do  again  for  fuch  a  fake. 

Oh  !  that  infe&ed  moifture  of  his  eye  ! 
Oh  !  that  falfe  fire,  which  in  his  cheek  fo  glow'd 
Oh  !  that  forc'd  thunder  from  his  heart  did  fly !  ' 
Oh !  that  fad  breath  his  fptmgy  lungs  beftow'd  ! 
Oh  !  all  that  bornow'd  motion  feeming  owed  ! 
Would  yet  again  betray  the  fore-hetray'd, 
And  new  pervert  a  reconciled  maid,    • 
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SIR  JOHN  DAVIES  was  born  at  Chifgrove,  in  the  parifti  of  Tilbury,  Wiltfhire,  in  1570.    He  was 
the  third  fon  of  John  Davies,  who  is  faid  by  Wood  to  have  been  a  wealthy  tanner;    but  in  the 

books  which  record  his  admiffion  into  the  fociety  of  the  Middle  Temple,  it  is  faid,  that  his  father; 

.-  •  ,          ,. 

was  "  late  of  New  Inn,  gentleman. 

In  1585,  the  fifteenth  year  of  his  age,  he  was  entered  a  commoner  of  Queen's  college,  Oxford* 
At  the  beginning  of  the  year  1588,  he  removed  to  the  Middle  Temple ;  but  he  appears  to  have  re 
turned  occafionally  to  Oxford;  for  in  1590  he  took  the  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts. 

At  the  Temple  he  applied  himfelf  to  the  ftudy  of  the  law ;  but  he  was  more  diftinguiftied  by  hia 
Abilities,  than  by  the  regularity  of  his  manne.rs.  He  interrupted,  it  is  faid,  the  quiet  of  the  Inn,  by 
mifdemeanors,  for  which  he  was  fined,  and  by  diforders,  for  which  he  was  removed  from  Commons. 
In  1595,  he  was  called  to  the  Bar  ;  but  in  1598,  he  was  expelled  the  fociety  of  the  Middle  Tern-' 
pie,  for  quarrelling  with  the  facetious  Richard  Martin,  afterwards  Recorder  of  London,  and  beat* 
ing  him,  while  they  were  at  dinner  in  the  common-hall. 

His  mifconduct  appears  to  have  retarded  his  progrefs  at  the  Bar ;  but  he  feems  never  to  have 
been  inattentive  to  literature.  Befidcs  the  ftudy  of  the  law,  he  particularly  applied  himfelf  to  po 
etry,  and  wrote  twenty-fix  Acroftics,  under  the  title  ef  Hymns  of  AJlrea,  in  honour  of  Queen  Eliza 
beth.  In  1599,  ne  publifhed,  in  4to,  his  Nofce  Tdpfum,  a.  Poem  on  the  immortality  of  the  Soul, 
which  completely  eftablifhed  his  poetical  reputation. 

In  1601,  by  the  favour  of  Lord  Ellefmere,  Keeper  of  the  Great  Seal,  he  was  reftored  to  his 
chamber  in  the  Temple,  and  pradlifed  the  law  as  a  barrifter.  The  fame  year  he  was  chgfen  a 
Member  of  the  Houfe  of  Commons  for  Corfe-Caftle,  in  Dorfetfhire.  He  appears  to  have  been  ant 
active  and  ufeful  Member  of  Parliament,  and  a  fupporter  of  the  privileges  of  the  Houfe,  particu 
larly  in  the  great  debate  about  monopolies. 

On  the  death  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  he  accompanied  Lord  Hunfdon  into  Scotland,  to  congratulate 
King  James  on  his  acceffion  to  the  Throne  of  England.  Being  introduced  to  his  Majefty  by  Hunl- 
don,  the  King  immediately  inquired  if  he  was  Nofce  Telffum ;  and  being  informed  he  was,  molb 
gracioufly  embraced  him,  and  aflured  him  of  his  favour. 

In  1603,  he  was  fent  Solicitor  General  to  Ireland;  and  his  appointment  to  the  ofEce  of  Attoraey 
General  took  place  foon  after.  During  his  refidence  in  Ireland,  he  was  very  r.dive  in  the  meafures 
adopted  for  the  colonization  of  Ulfter,  and  the  civ.iization  of  the  kingdom.  Befides  his  official  ier- 
vices,  which  were  highly  applauded,  he  publilhed  feveral  valuable  traces  on  the  ftate  of  the  people 
and  of  the  country;  which,  in  1780,  were  reprinted,  in  one  volume  8vo,  under  the  tide  of  "  Hif« 
torical  Traces."  ^ 

In  1606,  he  was  promoted  to  the  degree  of  Serjeant  at  Law ;  and  the  year  following,  he  received 
the  honour  of  knighthood.  In  i6iz,  he  was  made  King's  Serjeant ;  and  the  fame  year  he  \vas 
cbofea  Speaker  of  the  firft  Houfe  of  Commons  of  Ireland,  formed  by  a  general  reprefentation, 
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In  1615,  he  publiflied  his  Reports,  with  a  preface  to  Lord  Ellefmere,  which  is  juftly  efieei 
the  bed  that  ever  was  prefixed  to  a  law  book.     Soon  after  the  publication  of  this  work,  he  appears 
to  have  quitted  Ireland,  in  confcqucnce  of  a  change  in  its  adminiftration. 

After  his  return  to  England,  he  was  appointed  to  aft  as  one  of  the  Juftices  of  Aflize,  in  feveral 
tirouits.  He  was  alfo  elected  a  Member  of  the  Houfe  of  Commons  for  Newcaftle  under  Line,  in 
the  Parliament  which  met  at  the  beginning  of  the  year  1621.  He  feems  not  often  to  have  fpoken 
In  Parliament  at  this  period ;  except  on  the  affairs  of  Ireland. 

In  1626,  he  was  appointed  Lord  Chief  Jufticc  of  England,  in  the  room  of  Sir  Randolph  Crew  ; 
but  before  he  could  be  fworn  in,  he  was  carried  off  by  an  apeplexy,  in  the  night  of  the  7th  of  De 
cember,  at  his  houfe  in  the  Strand,  in  the  j/th  year  of  his  age. 

He  married  Lady  Eleanor  Touchet,  youngeft  daughter  of  George  Lord  Audley,  Earl  of  Caftle- 
naven,  by  whom  he  had  one  fon,  who  was  an  idiot,  and  died  young,  and  a  daughter,  named  Lucy, 
who  was  married  to  Ferdinando  Lord  Haftings,  afterwards  Earl  of  Huntingdon.  His  lady  was  a 
very  fingular  character,  and  dealt  much  in  prophecies,  which  brought  on  her  very  rigorous  treat 
ment,  after  his  death,  from  the  High  Commiflion  Court.  An  account  of  her  prophecies  was 
publiihed  in  1649.  She  died  in  1652. 

From  a  low  extraction,  Davies  made  his  way  to  eminence  by  his  abilities.  Camden,  Bacon, 
Harrington,  Selden,  Jonfon,  Hofkins,  Donne,  and  Corbet,  are  unqueftionable  authorities  in  his  fa. 
Tour ;  but  he  feems  not  hitherto  to  have  obtained  a  reputation  adequate  to  his  merit. 

His  "  Hiftorical  Trails,"  which  are  written  with  great  accuracy  and  perfpicuity,  have,  indeed, 
been  reprinted ;  but  his  poetical  pieces,  which  have  confiderable  excellence,  are  now,  for  the  firft 
time,  received  into  an  arrangement  of  claOical  Engliih  poetry. 

The  fecond  edition  of  his  Poem  on  the  Immortality  of  the  Seal  was  printed  in  4to,  i6oa,  with  the 
following  title,  "  Nofcc  Teipfum :  This  oracle  expounded  in  two  elegies ;  I.  Of  Human  Know 
ledge;  II,  Of  the  Soul  of  Man,  and  the  Immortality  thereof."  A  third  edition  was  printed,  in 
folio,  1688  ;  and  a  fourth,  in  8vo,  1697,  by  Tate,  with  an  admirable  preface,  furniflied  by  a  cler 
gyman,  whofe  name  he  was  not  permitted  to  give  the  public. 

An  edition  of  his  "  Poetical  Works,"  confifting  of  the  "  Poem  on  the  Immortality  of  the  Soul ; 
Hymns  to  Aftrea  ;  and  Orcheflra,  a  Poem  on  Dancing,"  was  printed,  in  8vo,  1773,  by  T.  Davie?, 
a  bookfeller,  who  has  laudably  employed  himfelf  in  reviving  the  nobleft  monuments  of  the  dead. 

The  Preface  to  Tale's  edition  has  been  rer-rirjted  by  Mr.  Davies;  and  as  it  exhibits  a  juft  and  ad» 
vantageous  character  of  the  Nofce  Teipfum,  it  is  alfo  preferved  in  the  prefent  edition. 

The  Ntfce  Teipfum  is  the  earlieft  philofophical  poem  this  country  has  produced,  and  the  btft  poem 
of  the  age  of  Elizabeth,  except  the  Faery  C^ueen  :  The  language  is  pure,  demonftrative,  and  neat ; 
and  the  verification  exquifitely  poliihed,  and  harmonious. 

The  Hymns  to  AJlrea  contain  much  poetry  and  much  flattery,  and  are  greatly  fuperior  to  the 
acroftic  verfes  of  other  writers,  who  are  juftly  ridiculed  aud  condemned  by  Drydeu,  in  his  Mac- 
Fleckno,  and  by  Addifon,  in  his  Effay  on  Wit. 

The  Orebefra  contains  a  very  ingenious  txplaration  of  the  antiquity  and  excellency  of  Dancing, 
in  a  dialogue  between  Penelope  and  one  of  her  wooers.  It  is  much  to  be  regretted,  that  it  fliould 
be  left  unfinifhed  ;  or  what  is  more  likely,  that  the  imperfect  part  fhould  be  loft ;  for  in  all  proba 
bility  he  completed  it,  being  written  in  his  youth,  as  appears  from  the  conclufion.  Harrington  has 
an  epigram  in  commendation  of  it,  at  the  end  of  his  translation  of  Ariofto. 

He  is  faid  to  have  written  fome  epigrams,  printed  at  Middleburg,  about  1.598,  and  a  metaphrafe 
of  feveral  of  King  David's  Pfalms,  which  was  never  publiihed. 

The  infcription,  on  a  monument  erected  near  his  grave  in  the  church  of  St.  Martin  in  the  Fields, 
gives  him  the  following  character  : 

"  He  was  a  man  of  fine  abilities  and  uncommon  eloquence,  and  a  moft  excellent  writer  both  in 
profe  and  verfe.  He  tempered  the  feverity  of  the  lawyer  with  the  politenefs  and  learning  of  the 
gentleman  :  he  was  a  faithful  advocate,  an  impartial  judge,  aud  equally  remarkable  for  a  love  cf 
fincere  piety,  and  a  contempt  of  anxious  fupcrftition." 
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THERE  is  a  natural  love  and  fondnefs  in 
men  for  whatever  was  done  in  the  reign  of  Queen 
Elizabeth;  we  look  upon  her  time  as  our  golden 
age,  and  the  great  men,  who  lived  in  it,  as  our 
chiefcft  heroes  of  virtue,  and  greateft  examples  of 
wifdom,  courage,  integrity,  and  learning.; 

Among  many  others,  the  author  of  this  Poem 
merits  a  lading  honour;  for,  as  he  -was  a,  moft 
•eloquent  lawyer,  fo,  in  the  ccmpofition  of  this 
piece,  we  admire  him  for  a  g'ood  poet,  and  exad: 
philofopher.  It  is  not  rhyming  that  makes  a  poet, 
but  the  true  and  impartial  reprefenting  of  virtue 
"and  vice,  fo  as  to  inftruct  mankind  hi  matters  of 
greateft  importance.  And  this  observation  has 
been  made  of  our  countrymen,  That  Sir  John 
Suckling  wrote  in  the  moft  courtly  and  gentle 
manlike  ftyle;  Waller  in  the  moft  fweet  and 
flowing  numbers;  Denham  with  the  moft  accu 
rate  judgment  and  corre&nefs ;  Cowley  with  plea- 
fing  foftnefs,  and  plenty  of  imagination  :  none 
ever  uttered  more  divine  thought  than  Mr.  Her 
bert  ;  none  more  philofophically  than  Sir  John 
'Bavics.  His  thoughts  are  moulded  into  eafy  and 


fignificant  words;  his  rhymes  never  miflead  the 
fenfe,  but  are  led  and  governed  by  it;  fo  that  in 
reading  fuch  ufeful  performances,  the  wit  of 
mankind  may  be  refined  from  its  drofs,  their  me 
mories  furnifhed  with  the  beft  notions,  their  judg 
ments  ftrengrhened,  and  their  conceptions  enlarg 
ed  ;  by  which  means  the  mind  will  be  raifed  to 
the  moft  perfect  ideas  it  is  capable  of  in  this  de 
generate  ftate. 

But  as  others  have  laboured  to  carry  out  ouP 
thoughts,  and  to  entertain  them  with  all  manner 
of*  delights  abroad,  it  is  the  peculiar  character  off 
this  author,  that  he  has  taught  us  (with  Antoni 
nus)  to  meditate  upon  ourfclves ;  that  he  has  dif- 
clofed  to  us  greater  fecrets  at  home,  felf-refle&ion 
being  the  only  way  to  valuable  and  true  know° 
ledge,  which  confifts  yi  that  rare  fcience  of  a 
man's  felf,  which  the  moral  philofopher  lofes  in  a 
crowd  of  definitions,  divifions,  and  diftin&ionss 
the  hiftorian  cannot  find  it  amongft  all  his  mufty 
records,  being  far  better  acquainted  with  the  tranf- 
a  (ft  ions  of  a  thoufand  years  paft,  than  with  the 
prefent  agfe,  or  with  himfclf :  the  writer  of  fettle* 
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and  romances  wander  from  it,  in  following  the 
delufions  of  a  wild  fancy,  chimems  and  fic 
tion*  that  do  not  only  exceed  the  works,  but  alfc 
the  poflibility  of  nature.  Whereas  the  refc^n- 
tilance  of  truth  is  the  utmoft  limits  of  poetical  li- 
berty,  which  our  author  has  very  religio'jfly  oh- 
ferved;  for  he  has  not  only  placed  and  Connected 
together  the  moft  amiable  images  of  all  thofe 
powers  that  are  in  our  fouls,  but  h/j  has  furuiihed 
and  fquared  his  matter  like  a  true  philofopher ; 
that  is,  he  has  made  the  body  arjd  foul,  colour  and 
fhadow  of  his  Poem,  out  of  Oie  ftorc-houfe  of  his 
own  mind,  which  gives  the  -whole  work  a  real 
and  natural  beauty  ;  wh'on  that  which  is  borrowed 
out  of  books,  (the  boxes  of  counterfeit  complexion) 
fhews  well  or  ill  as  u  has  more  or  lefs  likenefs  to 
the  natural.  But  our  author  is  beholding  to  none 
but  himfelf;  and  by  knowing  himfelf  thoroughly, 
he  has  arrived  to  know  much;  which  appears  in 
his  admirable  variety  of  well  chofen  metaphors 
and  fimilirudcs,  that  cannot  be  found  within  the 
compafs  of  a  narrow  knowledge.  For  this  reafon, 
the  Poem,  on  account  of  irs  intrinfic  worth, 
would  be  as  lailing  as  the  Iliad  or  the  TEneid,  if 
the  language  it  is  wrote  in  were  as  immutable  as 
that  of  the  Greeks  and  Romans. 

Now  it  would  be  of  great  benefit  to  the  beaus 
of  our  age,  to  carry  this  glafs  in  their  pocket, 
whereby  they  might  learn  to  think,  rather  than 
clreis  well.  It  would  be  of  ufe  alfo  to  the  wits 
and  virtuofos  to  carry  this  antidote  about  them, 
againft  the  poifon  they  have  fucked  in  from  Lu 
cretius  or  Hobbs.  This  would  acquaint  them 
with  fome  principles  of  religion  ;  for,  in  old  times, 
the  poets  were  their  divines,  and  exercifed  a  kind 
of  fpiritual  authority  amor .;  ft  the  people.  Verfe 
in  thofe  days  was  the  facred  ftyle,  the  ftyle  of 
oracles  and  laws.  The  vows  and  thanks  of  the 
people  were  recommended  to  their  gods  in  fongs 
and  hymns.  Why  may  they  not  ictain  this  pri 
vilege  ?  for  if  profe  fhould  contend  with  verfe,  it 
would  be  upon  unequal  terms,  and  (as  it  were) 
on  foot  againft  the  wings  of  Pcgafus.  With  what 
delight  are  we  touched  in  hearing  the  (lories  of 
Hercules,  Achilles,  Cyrus,  and  ./Eneas  ?  Becaufe 
In  their  characters  we  have  wifdom,  honour,  for 
titude,  and  juftice  fet  before  our.  eyes.  It  was 
Plato's  opinion,  that  if  a  man  could  lee  virtue,  he 
•would  be  ftrangely  enamoured  on  her  petfon. 
"Which  is  the  reafon-why  Horace  and  Virgil  have 
•continued  fo  long  in  reputation,  becaufe  they  have 
drawn  her  in  all  the  charms  of  poetry.  No  man 
'  is-fc  fenfelcfs  of  rational  imprefiions,  as  not  to  be 
wonderfully  affected  with  the  paftorals  of  the  an- 
dents,  when  under  the  ftoriesof  wolves  and  flieep, 
they  delcribe  the  mifery  of  people  under  hard 
•matters,  and  their  happinefs  under  good.  So  the 
bitter  but  -whok-fcme  lambick  was  wont  to  make 
villainy  blufti ;  the  Satire  incited  men  to  laugh  at 
folly ;  the  Comedian.chaftifed  the  common  errors 
•  of  life ;  arid  the  Tragedian  made  lungs  afraid  to 
be  tyrants,  u:id  tyrants  to  be  their  own  tor 
mentors. 

Wherefore,  ss  Sir  Philip  Sidney  foid  of  Chaucer, 
that  he  kncyy  1.01* which  he  ftiould  moft  wonver 


at,  either  that  he  in  his  dark  time  fhould  fee  fo 
diftipctly,  or  that  we  in  this  clear  age  mould  go 
fo  ftumblingly  after  him  ;  fo  may  we  marvel  at 
and  bewail  the  low  condition  of  poetry  now,  when 
in  our  plays  fcarce  any  one  rule  of  decorum  is  ob- 
ferved,  but  in  the  fpace  of  two  hours  and  an  half 
we  pafs  through  all  the  fits  of  Bedlam  ;  in  one 
fcene  we  are  all  in  mirth,  in  the  next  we  are  funk 
into  fadncA.;  whilft  even  the  moft  laboured  parts 
are  commonly  ftarved  for  want  of  thought ;  a 
confufed  heap  of  words,  and  empty  found  of 
rhyme. 

This  very  confideration  fhould  advance  the 
efteem  of  the  following  poem,  wherein  are  repre- 
fented  the  various  movements  of  the  mind;  .it 
which  we  are  as  much  tranfported  as  with  the 
moft  excellent  fcenes  of  paflion  in  Shakfpearc,  or 
Fletcher  :  for  in  this,  as  in  a  mirror  (that  will 
not  flatter)  vre  fee  how  the  foul  arbitrates  in  the 
underftanding  upon  the  various  reports  of  fenfs, 
and  all  the  changes  of  imagination  :  how  compli 
ant  the  will  is  to  her  dictates,  and  obeys  her  as  a 
queen  does  her  king.  At  the  fame  time  acknow 
ledging  a  fubjection,  and  yet  retaining  a  majefty. 
How  the  paflions  move  at  her  command,  like  a 
well  difciplined  army  ;  from  which  regular  com- 
pofure  of  the  faculties,  all  operating  in  their  pro 
per  time  and  place,  there  arifes  a  complacency 
upon  the  whole  foul,  that  infinitely  tranfcends  all 
other  pleafurcs. 

What  deep  philofophy  is  this  !  to  difcover  the 
procefs  of  Ood's  art  in  fafhioning  the  foul  of  man 
after  his  own  image ;  by  remarking  how  one  part 
moves  another,  and  how  thofe  motions  are  varied 
by  feveral  pofitious  of  each  part,  from  the  firft 
fprings  and  plummets,  to  the  very  hand  that  point* 
out  the  vifible  and  laft  effects.  What  eloquence 
and  force  of  wit,  to  convey  thefe  profound  fpecu- 
lations  in  the  eafieft  language,  exprefled  in  words 
fo  vulgarly  received,  that  they  arc  underftood  by 
the  meant  ft  capacities. 

For  the  poet  takes  care  in  every  line  to  fatisfy 
the  underftanding  of  mankind  :  he  follows  flep 
by  ftep  the  workings  of  the  mind  from  the  firft 
ftrokes  of  fenfe,  then  of  fancy,  aftei  wards  of  judg 
ment,  into  the  principles  both  of  natural  and  iu- 
pernatural  motives:  hereby  the  foul  is  made  in 
telligible,  which  comprehends  all  things  befides ; 
the  boundlefs  tracks  of  fea  and  land,  and  the  vafter 
fpaces  of  heaven  ;  that  vital  principle  of  action, 
which  has  always  bten  bufied  in  inquiries  abroad, 
is  now  made  known  to  itfclf ;  infomuc^h  that  we 
may  find  out  what  we  ourlelves  are,  from  whence 
we  came,  and  whither  we  muft  go  ;  we  may  per 
ceive  what  noble  guefls  thofe  are,  which  we  lodge 
in  our  bofoms,  which  are  nearer  to  us  ihan  all 
other  things,  and  yet  nothing  farther  from  our 
acquaintance. 

But  here  all  the  labyrinths  and  windings  of  the 
human  frame  are  laid  open  :  'tis  feen  by  what 
pullies  and  wheels  the  work  is  carried  On,  as 
plainly  as  if  a  window  were  opened  into  our 
brcaft  :  for  it  is  the  work  of  God  alone  to  create 
a  mind. — The  next  to  this  is  to  ftew  how  its 
operations  are  performed. 
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To  that  clear  majefty  which  in  the  North 

Doth,  like  another  fun,  in  glory  rife,      [worth ; 

Which  ftandeth  fix'd,   yet  fpreads  her  heav'nly 
Loadftone  to  hearts,  and  loadflar  to  all  eyes. 

Like  heav'n  in  all,  like  earth  to  this  alone, 

That  tho'  great  ftates  by  her  fupport  do  Hand ; 

-Yet  (he  herfelf  fupported  is  of  none, 

But  by  the  finger  of  th'  Almighty's  hand. 

To  the  divineft  and  the  richeft  mind, 

Both  by  art's  purchafe,  and  by  nature's  dow'r, 

That  ever  was  from  heaven  to  earth  •confin'd, 
To  fhew  the  utmoft  of  a  creature's  pow'r  : 

To  that  great  fpring,  which  doth  great  kingdoms 
move ;  [ftreams, 

The  facred  fpring,  whence  right  and  honour 
Diftilling  virtue,  fhedding  peace  and  love, 

In  every  place,  as  Cynthia  fheds  her  beams  : 

I  offer  up  fome  fparkles  of  that  fire, 

Whereby  we  reafon,  live,  and  move,  and  be  ; 

Thefe  fparks  by  nature  evermore  afpire, 
"Which  makes  theai  now  IQ  fuch  a  highnefs  fi.ee, 


Fair  foul,  fince  to  the  faireft  body  join'd, 

You  give  fuch  lively  life,  fuch  quick'uing  pow'r  5 

And  influence  of  fuch  celeftial  kind, 

As  keeps  it  ftill  in  youth's  immortal  flower ; 

As  where  the  fun  is  prefent  all  the  year, 
.  And  never  doth  retire  his  golden  ray, 
Needs  muft  the  fpring  be  everlafting  there, 
And  every  feafon  like  the  month  of  May. 

O  !  many,  many  years  may  you  remain 

A  happy  angel  to  this  happy  land  : 
Long,  long  may  you  on  earth^ur  emprefs  reiga, 

Ere  you  in  heaven  a  gloi ioul  angel  ftand. 

Stay  long  (fweet  fpirit)  ere  tholi  to  heaven  departa 
Who  mak'H  each  place  a  heaven  whereia  -thou  art. 

HER  MAJESTY'S 
Devoted  Subjedt 
And  Servant, 

JOHN  DAYIES, 
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"Wny  did  my  parents  fend  me  to  the  fchools, 
That  I  with  knowledge  might  enrich  my  mind  ? 

Since  the  define  to  know  firft  made  men  fools, 
And  did  corrupt  the  root  of  all  mankind ; 

For  when  God's  hand  had  written  in  the  hearts" 
Of  the  firft  parents,  all  the  rules  of  good, 

So  that  their  ikill  infus'd,  and  did  pafs  all  arts 
That  ever  were,  before,  or  fince  the  flood ; 

And  when  their  reafons  eye  was  fharp  and  clear, 
And  (as  an  eagle  can  behold  the  fun) 

Could  have  approach'd  th'  eternal  light  as  near, 
As  th'  intellectual  angels  could  have  done  : 

E'en  then  to  them  th'  fpirit  of  lies  fuggefts, 

That  they  were  blind,  bccaufe  they  faw  not  ill, 

And  breath'd  into  their  interrupted  breath 
A  curious  wifli,  which  did  corrupt  their  will. 

For  that  fame  ill  they  ftraight  dcfir'd  to  know ; 

Which  ill,  being  naught  but  a  defect  of  good, 
IB  all  God's  works  the  Devil  could  not  (how, 

While  man  their  Lord  in  his  perfection  ftood. 

£o  that  themfelves  were  firft  to  do  the  ill, 

Ere  they  thereof  the  knowledge  could  attain, 
Like  him  that  knew  not  poifon's  power  to  kill, 
Until  (by  tafting  it)  himfelf  was  flain. 

E'en  fo  by  tafting  ef  that  fruit  forbid,  [find ; 

•     Where  they  fought  knowledge  they  did  error 
•111  they  defir'd  to  know,  and  ill  they  did ; 
And  to  give  pafllon  eyes,  made  reafon  blind. 

For  then  their  minds  did  firft  in  paffion  fee 
Thofe  wretched  lhapes  of  mifery  and  woe, 

Of  nakednefs,  of  fhame,  of  poverty,  [know. 

Which  then  their  own  experience  made  them 

But  then  grew  reafon  dark,  that  (he  no  more, 
Could  the  fair  forms  of  good  and  truth  difcern, 

Bats  they  became,  that  eagles  were  before ; 
And  thia  they  got  by  their  defire  to  learn. 


But  we,  their  wretched  offspring,  what  do  we  * 
Do  not  we  ftill  tafte  of  the  fruit  forbid  I 

Whilft  with  fond  fruitlefs  curiofity, 

In  books  profane  we  feek  fox  knowledge  hid. 

What  is  this  knowledge  ?.  but  the  flcy-ftol'n  fire, 
For  which  the  thief  *  ftill  chain'd  in  ice  doth  fit  ? 

And  which  the  poor  rude  fatyr  f  did  admire, 
And  needs  would  kifr,  but  burnt  his  lips  with  it, 

What  is  it  ?  but  the  cloud  of  empty  ram,      [geC? 

Which  when  Jove's  gueft  ||  embrac'd,he  monfters 
Or  the  falfe  pails,J  which  oft  being  fill'd  with  pain  ? 

Receiv'd  the  water,  but  rctain'd  it  not  ? 

In  fine,  what  is  it  ?  but  the  fiery  coach 

Which  the  youth  §  fought,  and  fought  his  death 
withal  ? 

Or  the  boy's  4.  wings,  which  when  he  did  approach 
The  fun's  hot  keams,  did  melt  and  let  him  fall? 

And  yet  alas !  when  all  our  lamps  are  burn'd, 
Our  bodies  wafted,  and  our  fprrits  fpent ; 

When  we  have  all  the  learned  volumes  turn'd 
Which  yield  men's  wit*  both  help  and  ornament : 

What  can  we  know  ?  or  what  can  we  difcern  ? 

When  error  choaks  the  windows  of  the  mind ; 
The  divers  forms  of  things,  how  can  we  learn  ? 

That  have  been  ever  from  our  birth-day  blind  ? 

When  rcafon's  lamp,  which  (like  the  fun  in  flcy) 
Throughout  man's  little  world  her  beams  did 
fpread, 

Is  now  become  a  fparkle,  which  doth  lie 
Under  the  aihes,  half  extinct,  and  dead : 

How  can  we  hope,  that  through  the  eye  and  ear, 
This  dying  fparkle,  in  this  cloudy  place, 

Can  recollect  thefe  beams  of  knowledge  clear, 
Which  were  infus'd  in  the  firft  minds  by  grace  £ 


#  Prometheus.  f  See  Aefop's  Fible». 
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So  might  the  heir,  whofe  father  hath  in  play 
Wafted  a  thouland  pounds  of  ancient  rent, 

By  painful  earning  of  one  groat  a  day, 
Hope  to  reftore  the  patrimony  fpent. 

The  wits  that  div'd  moft  deep,  and  foar'd  mod 
high.  [fuch : 

Seeking  man's  pow'rs,  have  found  his  weaknefs 
««  Skill  comes  fo  flow,  and  life  fo  faft  doth  fly, 

"  We  learn  fo  little  and  forget  fo  much." 

For  this  the  wifeft  of  all  moral  men 

Said,  He  knew  nought,  but  that  he  nought  did 

know, 
And  the  great  mocking-mafter  mock'd  not  then, 

When  he  faid,  Truth  was  buried  deep  below. 

For  how  may  we  to  other  things  attain, 

When  none  of  us  his  ovrn  Soul  underftands? 

For  which  the  Devil  mocks  our  curious  brain, 
When,  know  thyfelf,  his  oracle  commands. 

For  why  fhculd  we  the  bufy  Soul  believe, 
When  boldly  fhe  concludes  of  that  and  this, 

When  of  herfelf  fhe  can  no  judgment  give,       [is. 
Nor  how,  nor  whence,  nor  where,  not  what  fhe 

All  things  without,  which  round  about  we  fee, 
We  feek  to  know,  and  how  therewith  to  do  : 

But  that  whereby  we  reafon,  live  and  be, 
Within  ourfelves,  we  ilrangers  are  thereto. 

We  feek  to  know  the  moving  of  each  fphere, 

And  the  ftrange  caufe  of  th'  ebbs  and  floods  of 
Nile; 

But  of  that  clock  within  our  breads  we  bear, 
The  fubtle  motions  we  forget  the  while. 

We  that  acquaint  ourfelves  with  ev'ry  zone, 
And  pafs  both  tropics,  and  behold  each  pole, 

When  we  come  home,  are  to  ourfelves  unknown, 
And  unacquainted  ftill  with  our  own  Soul. 

We  ftudy  fpeech,  but  others  we  perfuade ; 

We  leech-craft  learn,  but  others  cure  with  it ; 
We  interpret  laws,  which  other  men  have  made, 

But  read   not  thofe   which  in  our  hearts  are 
writ. 

Is  it  becaufe  the  mind  is  like  the  eye, 

Through  which  it  gathers  knowledge  by  de 
grees, 
Whofe  rays  reflect  not,  but  fpread  outwardly ; 

Net  feeing  itfelf,  when  other  things  it  fees  ? 

No,  doubtlefs;  for  the  mind  can  backward  caft 
Upon  herfelf,  her  underftanding's  light, 

But  fhe  is  fo  corrupt,  and  fo  defac'd, 
As  her  own  image  doth  herfelf  affright. 

As  is  the  Fable  of  the  Lady  fair, 

Which  for  her  luft  was  turn'd  into  a  cow, 
When  thirfty  to  a  flream  fhe  did  repair, 

And  faw  herfelf  transform' d  fhe  wift  not  how  : 


At  firft  fhe  ftartles,  then  fhe  flands  amaz'd ; 

At  iaft  with  terror  fhe  from  thence  doth  ily, 
And  loathes  the  watry  glafs  wherein  fhe  gaz'd, 

And  fhuns  it  ftill,  though  fhe  for  third  doth 
die: 

E'en  fo  man's  Soul  which  did  God's  image  bear, 
Arid  was  at  firft  fair,  good,  and  fpotlefs  pure. 

Since  with  her  fins  her  beauties  blotted  were, 
Doth  of  all  fights  her  own  fight  leaft  endure : 

For  e'en  at  firft  reflection  fhe  efpies 

Such  ftrange  chimeras,  and  fuch  monfters  there, 
Such  toys,  fuch  antics,  and  fuch  vanities, 

As  fhe  retires,  and  fhrinks  for  fhame  and  fear. 

And  as  the  man  loves  leaft  at  home  to  be, 

That  hath  a  fluttifh  houfe  haunted  with  fprites  ; 

So  fhe  impatient  her  own  faults  to  fee, 

Turns  from  herfelf,  and  in  ftrange  things  de~ 
lights. 

For  this  few  know  themfelves :    for  merchants 
broke 

View  their  eftate  with  difcontent  and  pain, 
And  feas  arc  troubled,  when  they  do  revoke 

Their  flowing  waves  into  themfelves  again. 

And  while  the  face  of  outward  things  we  find, 
Pleafing  and  fair,  agreeable  and  fweet, 

Thefe  things  tranfport,  and  carry  out  the  mind, 
That  with  herfelf  the  mind  can  never  meet. 

Yet  if  affliction  once  her  wars  begin, 

And  threat  the  feebler  fenfe  with  fword  an£ 

fire, 
The  mind  contrails  herfelf,  and  fhrinketh  in, 

And  to  herfelf  fhe  gladly  doth  retire  : 

As  fpiders  touch'd,  feek  their  web's  inmoft  part ; 

As  bees  in  ftorms  back  to  their  hives  return  ; 
As  blood  in  danger  gathers  to  the  heart ; 

As  men    feck   towns,  when   foes  the  country 
burn. 

If  aught  can  teach  us  aught,  afHiclien's  looks, 
(Making  us  pry  into  ourfelves  fo  near) 

Teach  us  to  know  ourfelves  beyond  all  books, 
Or  all  the  learned  fchools  that  ever  were. 

This  miftrefs  lately  pluck'd  me  by  the  ear, 
And  many  a  golden  lefibn  hath  me  taught; 

Hath  made  my  lenfes  quick,  and  reafon  clear  ; 
Reform'd  my  will  and  redlify'd  my  thought. 

So  do  the  winds  and  thunders  cleanfe  the  air : 
So  working  feas  fettle  and  purge  the  wine  : 

So  lopp'd  and  pruned  trees  do  flourifh  fair  ; 
So  doth  the  fire  the  drofly  gold  refine. 

Neither  Minerva,  nor  the  learned  Mufe, 
Nor  rules  of  art,  nor  precepts  of  the  wife, 

Could  in  my  brain  thofe  beams  of  fkill  infufe, 
As  but  the  glance  of  this  dame's  angry  eyes. 
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She  within  lifts  my  ranging  mind  hath  brought, 
That  now  beyond  myfelf  I  will  not  go ; 

Myfelf  am  centre  of  my  circling  thought, 
Only  myfelf  I  fludy,  learn,  and  know. 

I  know  my  Body's  of  fo  frail  a  kind, 

As  force  without,  fevers  within  can  kill : 

I  know  the  heavenly  nature  of  my  mind, 
But  'ti»  corrupted  both  in  wit  and  will : 


I  know  my  Soul  hath  power  to  know  all  things, 
Yet  is  fhc  blind  and  ignorant  in  all  : 

I  know  I'm  one  of  nature's  little  kings, 
Yet  to  the  leaft  and  vileft  things  am  thrall. 

I  know  my  life's  a  pain,  and  but  a  fj  an  ; 

I  know  my  fenfe  is  mock'd  in  ev'ry  thing ; 
And  to  conclude,  I  know  myfelf  a  man, 

Which  is  a  proud,  and  yet  a  wretched  thing. 


OF  THE  SOUL   OjF  MAN, 


AND   TH? 


IMMORTALITY  THEREOF. 


THE  lights  of  heav'n  (which,  are  the  world's 
fair  eyes) 

Look  down  into  the  world,  the  world  to  fee  ; 
And  as  they  turn  or  wander  in  the  Ikies, 

Survey  all  shings  that  on  this  centre  be. 

And  yet  the  lights  which  in  my  tow'r  do  fhine, 

Mine  eyes,  which  view  a^l  objects  nigh  and  far, 
J_,ook  not  into  this  little  world  of  mine, 
1    Nor  fee  my  face,  wherein  they  fixed  are. 

Since  Nature  fails  us  in  no  needful  thing, 
Why  want  I  means  my  inward  felf  to  fee  ? 

Which  fight  the  knowledge  of  myfelf  might  bring, 
Which  to  true  wifdom  is  the  firfl  degree. 

That  Pow'r,  which  gave  me  eyes  the  world  to 

view, 

To  view  myfelf,  infus'd  an  inward  light, 
Whereby  my  Soul,  as  by  a  mirror  true, 
'  Of  her  own  form  may  take  a  perfed  fight, 

JJut  as  the  (harpefl  eye  difcerreth  nought, 
Except  the  fun-beams  in  the  air  do  fhine  ; 

$o  the  beft  Soul,  with  her  reflecting  thought, 
Sees  not  herfelf  without  fome  light  divine. 

O  light,  which  mak'ft  the  light,  which  makes  the 
day! 

"Which  fet'ft  the  eye  without,  and  mind  within, 
'^ighten  my  fpirit  with  one  clear  heavenly  ray, 

Which  cow  to  view  itfelf  doth  full  begin. 


For  her  true  form  how  can  my  fpark  difcern, 
Which,  dim  by  nature,  art  did  never  clear  ? 

When    the    great    wits,    of   whom  all  fcill  we 

learn, 
Are  ignorant  both  what  fhe  is,  and  where. 

One  thinks  the  Soul  is  air ;  another  fire ; 

Another  blood,  diffus'd  about  the  hearf; 
Another  faith,  the  elements  confpire, 

And  to  her  eflence  each  doth  give  a  part. 

Muficians  think  our  fouls  are  harmonics ; 

Phyficians  hold  that  they  complexions  be  ; 
Epicures  make  them  fwarms  of  atomies, 

Which  do  by  chance  into  our  bodies  flee. 

Some  think  one  gen'ral  Soul  fills  every  brain, 
As  the  bright  fun  (beds  light  in  every  ftar; 

And  others  think  the  name  of  Soul  is  vain, 
And  that  we  only  well-mixt  bodies  are. 

In  judgment  of  her  fubftance  thus  they  vary; 

And  thus  they  vary  in  judgment  of  her  feat; 
For  fome  her  chair  up  to  the  brain  do  carry, 

Some  thruft  it  down  into  the  flomach's  heat. 

Some  place  it  in  the  root  of  life,  the  heart ; 

Some  in  the  river,  fountain  of  the  veins ; 
Some  fay,  fhe's  all  in  all,  and  all  in  ev'ry  part  j 

Some  fay,  (he's  not  contain'd,  but  all  con- 
taias. 


OF  THE  IMMORTALITY  OF  THE  SOUL. 


Thus  thefe  great  cJerks  their  little  wifdotn  (hew, 
While    with    their    do&rines    they  at  hazard 
play  ; 

Tofling  their  light  opinions  to  and  fro, 

To  mock  the  lewd,  as  learn'd  in  this  as  they. 

For  no  craz'd  brain  could  ever  yet  propound, 
Touching  the  Soul,  fo  vain  and  fond  a  thought; 

But  fome  among  thefe  mafteis  have  been  found, 
"Which  in  their  fchoolsjhe  felf-fame  thing  ha^re 
taught. 

God  only  wife,  to  punifh  pride  of  wit, 

Among  men's  wits  hath  this  confufion  wrought, 

As  the  proud  tow'r  whofe  points  the  clouds  did 

hit, 
By  tongues  confufion  was  to  ruin  brought. 

But   (thou)  which  didft  man's  foul  of  nothing 

make, 

And  when  to  nothing  it  was  fallen  again, 
f  To  make  it  new,  the  form  of  man  didft  take  ; 
"  And  God  with  God,  bccam'ft  a  nun  with 
"  men.  " 

Thou  that  haft  fafhion'd  twice  this  Soul  of  ours, 

So  that  fhe  is  by  double  title  thine, 
Thou  only  know'ft  her  nature  and  her  pow'rs, 

Her  fubtil  form  thou  only  canft  define. 

To  judge  herfelf,  flic  muft  herfelf  tranfcend, 
As  greater  circles  comprehend  the  lefs ; 

But   (he  wants  pow'r,  her  own  pow'rs  to  ex 
tend, 
As  fetter'd  men  cannot  their  ftrength  exprefs. 

But  thou  bright  morning  Star,  thou  rifing  Sun, 
Which   in    thefe  later  times  haft  brought  to 
light 

Thofe  myfteries,  that,  fmce  the  world  begun, 
Lay  hid  in  darknefs  and  eternal  night. 

Thou  (like  the  fun)  do'ft  with  an  equal  ray 
Into  the  palace  and  the  cottage  fhine, 

And  Ihew'ft  the  Soul,  both  to  the  clerk  and  lay, 
By  the  clear  lamp  of  oracle  divine. 

This  lamp,  through  all  the  regions  of  my  brain, 
Where  my  foul  fits,  doth  fpread  fuch  beams  of 
grace, 

As  now,  methinks,  1  do  diftinguifh  plain 
Each  fubtle  line  of  her  immortal  face. 

The  Soul  a  fubftance  and  a  fpirit  is, 

Which  God  himfelf  doth  in  the  body  make, 

Which  makes  the  man,  for  every  man  from  this 
The  nature  of  a  man  and  name  doth  take. 

And  though  this  fpirit  be  to  th*  Body  knit, 
As  an  apt  means  her  pow'rs  to  exercife, 

Which  are  life,  motion,  fenfe,  and  will,  and  wit, 
Yet  ihe  furvives,  although  the  Body  dies. 
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SECTION  I. 

That  tie  Soul  is  a  thing  fubjijling  iy  itftlf  -without 
the  Body. 

SHE  is  a  fubftance,  and  a  real  thing, 

Which  hath  itfelf  an  atftual  working  might, 

Which  nei;her  from  the  fenfes  power  doth  fpring, 
Nor  from  the  Body's  humours  temper'd  right. 

She  is  a  vine,  which  doth  no  propping  need, 
To  make  her  fpread  herfelf,  or  fpring  upright ; 

She  is  a  ftar,  whofe  beams  do  not  proceed 
From  any  fun,  but  from  a  native  light. 

For  when  fhe  forts  things  prefent  with  things  paft, 
And  thereby  things  to  come  doth  oft  forefee  ; 

When  (he  d  Jth  doubt  at  firft,  and  choofe  at  laft, 
Thefe  a6ks  her  own  §,  without  her  body  be. 

When  of  the  dew,  which  th'  eye  and  ear  do  take, 
From  flow'rs  abroad,  and  bring  into  the  brain, 

She  doth  within  both  wax  and  honey  make  : 
This  work  is  hers,  this  is  her  proper  pain. 

When  (he  from  fundry  acts,  one  (kill  doth  draw ; 

Gathering  from  divers  fights  one  art  of  war  ; 
Prom  many  cafes,  like  one  rule  of  law ; 

Thefe  her  collections,  not  the  fenfes  are. 

When  in  th*  effe<Sb  fee  doth  the  caufes  know ; 

And  feeing  the  ftream,  thinks  where  the  fpring 

doth  rife ; 
And  feeing  the  branch,  conceives  the  root  below: 

Thefe  things  (he  views  without  the  Body's  eyes. 

When  fhe,  without  a  Pegafus,  doth  fly 

Swifter  than  lightning's  fire  from  Eaft  to  Weft; 

About  the  centre,  and  above  the  iky, 
She  travels  then,  although  the  body  reft. 

When  all  her  works  fhe  formeth  firft  within, 
Proportions  them,  and  fees  their  perfect  end ; 

Ere  fhe  in  a&  doth  any  part  begin, 

What  inftruments  doth  then  the  Body  lend  ? 

When  without  hands  fhe  doth  thus  caftles  build, 
Sees  without  eyes,  and  without  feet  doth  run  ; 

When  fhe  digefts  the  world,  yet  is  not  fill'd : 
By  her  own  pow'rs  thefe  miracles  are  done. 

When  fhe  defines,  argues,  divides,  compounds, 
Confiders  virtue,  vice,  and  general  things ; 

And  marrying  divers  principles  and  grounds, 
Out  of  their  match  a  true  conclufion  brings. 

Thefe  actions  in  her  clofet,  all  alone, 
(Retir'd  within  herfelf)  fhe  doth  fulfil ; 

Ufe  of  her  Body's  organs  fhe  hath  none, 

When  ihe  doth  ufe  the  pow'rs  of  wit  and  will. 


I  That  tbe  Soul  hath  a  proper  operation  without  tbc 
Body, 
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et  in  the  Body's  prifon  fo  fhe  lies, 
'As  through  the  Body's  windows  flic  mud  look, 
JrJcr  divers  powers  of  fenfe  to  exercife,          [book. 
By  gathering  notes  out  of  the  world's  great 

Nor  can  herfelf  difcourfe  or  judge  of  ought, 
But  what  the  fenfe  colle&s,  and  home  doth 
bring ; 

And  yet  the  pow'rs  of  her  difcourfing  thought, 
From  thefe  collections  is  a  diverfe  thing. 

For  though  our  eyes  can  nought  but  colours  fee, 
Yet  colours  give  them  not  their  pow'r  of  fight : 

So,  though  thefe  fruits  of  fenfe  her  objects  be, 
Yet  ftie  difcerns  them  by  her  proper  light. 

.The  workman  on  his  fluff  his  fkill  doth  (hew, 
And  yet  the  fluff  gives  not  the  man  his  (kill : 

Kings  their  affairs  do  by  their  fervants  know, 
But  order  them  by  their  own  royal  will. 

So,  though  this  cunning  miflrefs,  and  this  queen. 
Doth,  as  her  inftruments,  the  fcnfes  ufe, 

Tp  know  all  things  that  are  felt,  heard,  or  feen  ; 
Yet  {he  herfelf  doth  only  judge  and  choofe, 

E'en  as  a  prudent  emperor,  that  reigns 
By  fovereign  title  over  fundry  lands, 

Borrows,  in  mean  affairs,  his  fubje&s  pains, 
Sees  by  their  eyes,  and  writeth  by  their  hands  : 

But  things  of  weight  and  confcquence  indeed, 
Hirufelf  doth  in  his  chamber  then  debate ; 

Where  all  his  counfellors  hie  doth  exceed, 
As  far  in  judgment,  as  he  doth  in  (late. 

Or  as  the  man  whom  princes  do  advance, 
Upon  their  gracious  mercy-feat  to  fit, 

Doth  common  things  of  courfe  and  circurnftance, 
To  the  reports  of  common  men  commit : 

But  whea  the  caufe  itfelf  tnuft  be  decreed, 
Himfelf  in  perfon  in  his  proper  court, 

To  grave  and  folemn  hearing  doth  proceed, 
Of  ev'ry  proof,  and  ev'ry  bye-report. 

Then,  like  God's  angel,  he  pronounceth  right, 
And  milk  and  honey  from  his  tongue  doth  flow 

Happy  are  they  that  ftiil  are  in  his  fight,? 
To  reap  the  wifdom  which  his  Jips  doth  fow. 

Right  fo  the  Soul,  which  is  a  lady  free, 
And  doth  the  juftice  of  her  (late  maintain  : 

Becaufe  the  fenfes  ready  fervants  be, 

Attending  nigh  about  her'  court,  t.he  brain  : 

By  them  the  forms  of  outward  things  (he  learns, 

For  they  return  into  the  fantafie, 
Whatever  each  of  them  abroad  difcerns, 

And  there  enroll  it  for-the  mind  to  fee. 

But  when  fhe  fits  to  judge  the  good  and  ill, 
And  to  difcern  betwixt  the  falfe  and  true, 
She  is  not  guided  by  the  fenfes  fkill, 
•    But  doth  each  thing  in  her  own  mirror  view. 


Then  fhe  the  fenfes  checks,  which  oft  do  err, 
And  e'en  again  ft  their  falfe  reports  decrees ; 

And  oft  fhe  doth  condemn  what  they  prefer ; 
For  with  a  pow'r  above  the  fenfe,  fhe  fees. 

Therefore  no  fenfe  the  precious  joys  conceives, 
Which  in  her  private  contemplations  be ; 

tor  then  the  ravifh'd  fpirit  th*  fenfes  leaves, 
Hath  her  own  pow'rs,  and  proper  adions  fr.«e» 

ier  harmonies  are  fweet?  and  full  of  (kill, 
When  on  the  Body's  inftruments  fhe  plays  ; 

Jut  the  proportions  of  the  wit  and  will, 
Thofe  fweet  accords  are  even  th'  angels  lays. 

Thefe  tunes  of  reafen  are  Amphion*s  lyre, 
Wherewith  he  did  the  Theban  city  found  : 

Thefe  are  the  notes  wherewith  the  heavenly  choir, 
The  praife  of  him  which  made  the  heaven  doth 
found. 

Then  her  felf-being  nature  fhines  in  this, 
That  fhe  performs  her  nobleft  works  alone 
The  work,  the  touch-ftone  of  the  nature  is ; 
u  And  by  their  operations  things  arc  known," 


SECTION  II. 

That  the  Soul  is  more  ttan  a  Perfefliont  or 
RefeQion  of  tbe  Senfe. 

ARE  they  not  fenfelefs  then,  that  think  the  Soul 
Nought  but  a  fine  perfection  of  the  Senfe, 

Or  of  the  forms  which  fancy  doth  enroll ; 
A  quick  refulting,  and  a  confequencel 

What  is  it  then  that  doth  the  Senfe  accufe, 
Both  of  falfe  judgment,  and  fond  appetites  ? 

What  makes  us  do  what  fenfe  doth  moft  refufe, 
Which  oft  in  torment  of  the  Senfe  delights  ? 

Senfe  thinks  the  planets  fpheres  not  much  afun- 

der: 

What  tells  us  then  their  diftance  is  fo  far  ? 
Senfe  thinks  the  lightning  born  before  the  thun> 

der : 
What  tells  us  then  they  both  together  are  I 

When  men  feem  crows  far  off  upon  a  tow'r, 
Senfe  faith,  they're  crows  :  What  makes  ut 

think  them  men  ? 

When  we  in  agues  think  all  fweet  things  four, 
What  makes  us  know  our  tongue's  falfe  judg 
ment  then  ? 

What  pow'r  was  that,  whereby  Medea  faw, 
And  well  approv'd,and  prais'd  the  better  courfe; 

When  her  rebellious  Senfe  did  fo  withdraw 
Her  feeble  pow'rs,  that  fhe  purfu'd  the  worfe  ? 

Did  Senfe  perfuade  Ulyffes  not  to  hear 

The  mermaid's  forigs  which  fo  his  men  did  pleafe* 

That  they  were  all  perfu^ded,  through  the  ear, 
To  quit  the  (hip  and  leap  into  the  feas  I 
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Could  any  pow'r  of  Senfe  the  Roman  move, 
To  burn  his  own  right-hand  with  courage  ftout  ? 

Could  Senfe  make  Marius  fit  unbound,  and  prove 
The  cruel  lancing  of  the  knotty  gout  ? 

Doubtlefs,  in  man  there  is  a  nature  found, 
Befide  the  Senfes,  and  above  them  far ; 

**  Though  moft  men  being  in  fenfuai  pleafures 

«  drown'd, 
"  It  feems  their  Sauls  but  in  their  Senfes  are/' 

If  we  had  nought  but  Senfe,  then  only  they 
Should  have  found  minds,  which  have  their 
Senfes  found : 

But  Wifdom  grows,  when  Senfes  do  decay  ; 
And  folly  moft  in  quickeft  Scufe  is  found. 

Jf  we  had  nought  but  Senfe,  each  living  wight, 
Which  we  call  brute,  would  be  more  fharp  than 

As  having  Senfe's  apprehenfive  might,  [we  ; 

In  a  more  clear  and  excellent  degree. 

But  they  do  want  that  quick  difcourfing  pow'r, 
Which  doth  in  us  the  erring  Senfe  correct ; 

Therefore  the  bee  did  fuck  the  painted  flow'r, 
Abd  birds,  of  grapes,  the  cunning  Ihadow  peck'd. 

Senfe  outfides  knows,  the  foul  through  all  things 
fees  :  [view  : 

Senfe,  circumflance ;    fhe   doth    the  fubftance 
Senfe  fees  the  bark,  but  me  the  life  of  trees ; 
Senfe  hears  the  founds,   but  fhe  the  concords 
•  true. 

But  why  do  I  the  Soul  and  Senfe  divide, 

When  Senfe  is  but  a  pow'r,  which  (he  extends; 

Which  being  in  divers  parts  divcrfify'd, 
The  divers  forms  of  objects  apprehends  ? 

This  power  fpreads  outward,  but  the  root  doth 
grow 

In  th'  inward  Soul,  which  only  doth  perceive  ; 
For  th*  eyes  and  ears  no  more  their  objects  know, 

Than  glafles  know  what  faces  they  receive. 

For  if  we  chance  to  fix  our  thoughts  clfewhere, 
Though  our  eyes  open  be,  we  cannot  fee  : 

And  if  one  pow'r  did  cot  both  fee  and  hear, 
Our  fights  and  founds  would  always  double  be. 

Then  is  the  foul  a  nature,  which  contains 
The  pow'r  of  Senfe,  within  a  greater  pow'r ; 

Which  doth  employ  and  ufe  the  Senfe's  pains, 
But  fits  and  rules  within  her  private  bow'r. 


SECTION  III. 

tie  Soul  is  more  than  the  Temperature 
of  the  Humours  of  the  Body. 

IF  (he  doth  then  the  fubtle  fenfe  excel, 

How  grofs  are  they  that  drown  her  in  the  blood  ? 

Or  in  the  Body's  humours  temper'd  well ; 
As  if  in  them  fuch  high  pcrfe&ion 


As  if  moft  fkill  in  that  mufidan  were, 

Which  had  the  beft,  and  bed  tun'd  inftrument? 

As  if  the  pencil  neat,  and  colours  clear, 
Had  pow'r  to  make  the  painter  excellent. 

Why  doth  not  beauty  then  refine  the  wit, 
And  good  complexion  rectify  the  will  ? 

Why  doth  not  health  bring  wifdom  ftill  with  it  ? 
Why  doth  not  iicknef>  make  men  brutifh  ftill. 

Who  can  in  memory,  or  wit,  or  will, 
Or  air,  or  fire,  or  earth,  or  water  find  ? 

What  alchymift  can  draw,  with  all  his  flcill, 
The  quinteffence  of  thefe  out  of  the  mind  ? 

If  th'  elements  which  have  nor  life,  nor  fenfe, 
Can  breed  in  us  fo  great  a  pow'r  as  this, 

Why  give  they  not  themfelves  like  excellence, 
Or  other  things  wherein  their  mixture  is  ? 

If  fhe  were  but  the  Body's  quality,  [blind  - 

Then  fhe  would  be  with  it  fick,  maim'd  and 

But  we  perceive  where  thefe  privations  be, 
An  healthy,  perfect,  and  fharp-fighted  mind. 

If  fhe  the  Body's  nature  did  partake,          ("decay : 
Her  ftrength  would  with  the  Body's  ftrength 

But  when  the  Body's  ftrongeft  fmews  flake, 
Then  is  the  Soul  moil  active,  quick  and  gay. 

If  fhe  were  but  the  Body's  accident, 

And  her  fole  being  did  in  it  fubfift, 
As  white  in  fnow,  fhe  might  herfelf  abfent, 

And  in  the  Body's  fubftance  not  be  mifs'd. 

But  it  on  her,  not  fba  on  it  depends ; 

For  fhe  the  Body  doth  fuftain  and  cherifti  : 
Such  fecret  pow'rs  of  life  to  it  fhe  lefids, 

That  when  they  fail,  then  doth  the  Body  perifh. 

Since  then  the  Soul  works  by  herfelf  alone,    [ing, 
Springs  not  from  Senfe,  nor  humours  well  agret- 

Her  nature  is  peculiar,  and  her  own  ; 
She  is  a  fubftance,  and  a  perfect  being. 


SECTION  IV. 

Tbat  the  Soul  is  a  S/»V;{. 

BUT  though  this  fubftance  be  the  root  of  Senfe, 
Senfe  knows  her  not,  which  doth  but  Bodies 
know  : 

She  is  a  Spirit,  and  heav'nly  influence,          [flow. 
Which  from  th'  fountain  of  God's  fpirit  doth 

She  is  a  Spirit,  yet  not  like  air,  or  wind  ; 

Nor  like  the  fpirits  about  the  heart,  or  brain  ; 
Nor  like  thofe  fpirits  which  alchymifts  do  find, 

When  they  in  ev'ry  thing  feek  gold  in  vain. 

For  fhe  all  natures  under  heaven  doth  pafs,  [do  fee, 
Being  like  thofe  fpirits,  which  God's  bright  face 

Or  like  Himfelf,  whofe  image  once  fhe  was, 
Though  ngw  (alas !)  ffye  Icarce  his  Ihadow  bq. 
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For  of  all  forms,  £he  holds  the  firft  degree, 
That  are  to  grofs,  material  bodies  knit ; 

Yet  (he  herfelf  is  bodylefs,  and  free  ; 
And  though  confin'd,  is  almoft  infinite. 

Were  (he  a  Body,^[  how  could  fhe  remain 
Within  this  Body,  which  is  lefs  than  fhe  ? 

Or  how  could  fhe  the  world's  great  fiiape  con 
tain, 
And  in  our  narrow  breads  contained  be  ? 

All  Bodies  are  confin'd  within  fome  place, 
But  fhe  all  place  within  herfelf  confines : 

All  Bodies  have  their  meafure  and  their  fpace ; 
But  who  can  draw  the  Soul's  dimenfive  lines? 

KO  Body  can  at  once  two  forms  admit, 
Except  the  one  the  other  do  deface  : 

But  in  the  Soul  ten  thoufand  forms  do  fit, 
And  none  intrudes  into  her  neighbour's  place. 

All  Bodies  are  with  other  Bodies  fill'd, 

But  fhe  receives  both  heav'n  and  earth  together  : 

Nor  are  their  forms  by  rafh  encounter  fpill'd, 
For  there   they   ftand,  and    neither    toucheth 
either. 

Nor  can  her  wide  embracements  filled  be ; 

For  they  that  moft  and  greateft  things  embrace, 
•Enlarge  thereby  their  mind's  capacity, 

As  ftreams  eniarg'd,  enlarge  the  channel's  fpace. 

All  things  receiv'd,  do  fuch  proportion  take, 
As  thofe  things  have,  wherein  they  are  receiv'd : 

^o  little  glaffes  liftle  faces  make, 

And  narrow  webs  on  narrow  frames  are  vveav'd. 

Then  what  vaft  Body  muft  we  make  the  mind, 
Wherein  are  men,  beafts,  trees,  towns,  feas,  and 
lands ; 

And  yet  each  thing  a  proper  place  doth  find, 
And  each  thing  in  the  true  proportion  ftands  ? 

Do'.ibtlefs,  this  could  not  be,  but  that  fh.e  turns 
Bodies  to  Spirits,  by  fublimation  ftrange  ; 

«As  fire  converts  to  fire  the  things  it  burns  ; 
As  we  our  meats  into  our  nature  chatfge. 

From  their  grofs  matter  fhe  abftra/fls  the  forms, 
And  draws  a  kind  of  quinttfience  from  things  ; 

Which  to  her  proper  nature  fhe  transforms, 
To  bear  them  light  on  her  celeftial  wings. 

This  doth  fhe,  when,  from  things  particular, 
.  She  doth  abftract  the  univerfal  kinds, 
Which  bodylefs  and  immaterial  are, 

And  can  be  only  lodg'd  within  our  minds. 

And  thus  from  divers  accidents  and  a>fb, 
Which  do  within  her  observation  fall, 

She  goddeffes,  and  pow'rs  divine  abftracts  ; 
As  nature,  fortune,  and  the  virtues  all. 


1  That  it  cannot  he  a 
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Again  ;  how  can  fhe  fev'ral  Bodies  know, 
If  in  herfelf  a  body's  form  fhe  bear  ? 

How  can  a  mirror  fundry  faces  fhow, 

If  from  all  fhapes  and  forms  it  be  not  clear  ? 

Nor  could  we  by  our  eyes  all  colours  learn, 
Except  our  eyes  were  q£  all  colours  void ; 

Nor  fundry  taftes  can  any  tongue  difcern, 

Which  is  with  grofs  and  bitter  humours  cloy'd. 

Nor  can  a  man  of  paffions  judge  aright, 
Except  his  mind  be  from  all  paffions  free : 

Nor  can  a  judge  his  office  well  acquit, 
If  he  poflefs'd  of  either  party  be. 

If,  laftly,  this  quick  pow'r  a  body  were, 
Were  it  as  fwift  as  in  the  wind  or  fire, 

(Whofe  atoms  do  the  one  down  fide-ways  bear, 
And  th*  other  make  in  pyramids  afpire.) 

Her  nimble  Body  yet  in  time  muft  move, 
And  not  in  inftants  thro'  all  places  flide  : 

But  fhe  is  nigh  and  far,  beneath,  above, 

In  point  of  time,  which  thought  cannot  divide  : 

She's  fent  as  foon  to  China,  as  to  Spain  ; 

And  thence  returns,  as  foon  as  fhe  is  fent : 
She  meafures  with  one  time,  and  with  one  pain, 

An  ell  of  filk,  and  heav'n's  wide  fpreading  tent. 

As  then  the  Soul  a  fubftance  hath  alone, 
Befides  the  Body  in  which  ihe's  confin'd  ; 

So  hath  fhe  not  a  Body  of  her  own, 
But  is  a  fpirit,  and  immaterial  mind. 

Since  Body  and  Soul  have  fuch  diverfities,     [gan ; 

Well  might  we  mufe,  how  firft  their  match  be- 
But  that  we  learn,  that  he  that  fpread  the  fkies, 

And  fix'd  the  earth,  firft  form'd  the  foul  in  man. 

This  true,  Prometheus  firft  made  man  of  earth., 
And  fhed  in  him  a  beam  of  heav'nly  fire  ; 

Now  in  their  mother's  wombs,  before  their  birth, 
Doth  in  all  fons  of  men  their  Souls  infpire. 

And  as  Minerva  is  in  fables  faid, 

From  Jove,  without  a  mother,  to  proceed  ; 

So.  our  true  Jove,  without  a  mother's  aid  ; 
Doth  daily  millions  of  Minervas  breed. 


SECTION  V. 
Erroneous  Opinions  cf  the  Creation  of  Souls. 

THEN  neither  from  eternity  before,  begun, 

Nor   from    the    time,   when   rirne's    firft   pome 

Made  he  all  fouls,  which  now  he  keeps  in  itore ; 
Some  in  the  zuoon,  and  others  in  the  fun  : 

Nor  in  a  fecret  cloifter  doth  he  keep 

Thefe  virgin  fpirits,  'till  their  in.iri  i  age-day  ; 

Nor  locks  them  up  in  chambers,  where  they  ilcep^ 
Till  th>y  awake  within  rhefe  beds  of  cluy. 
Xx 
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Nor  did  he  firft  a  certain  number  make, 
Infufing  part  in  beafts  and  part  in  men ; 

And,  as  unwilling  further  pains  to  take, 

Would  make  no  more  than  thole  he  framed 
then. 

So  that  the  widow  Soul,  her  Body  dying, 
Unto  the  next  born  Body  married  was  ; 

And  fo  by  often  changing,  and  fupplying,      [pafs. 
Men's  Souls  to  beafts,  and  beafts  to  men  did 

(Thefe  thoughts  are  fond ;  for  fince  the  Bodies  born 
Be  m-ire  in  number  far,  than  thofe  that  die, 

Thoufands  mufl  be  abortive  and  forlorti, 

Ere  -  thers  deaths  to  them  their  S«>uls  fupply  :) 

But  as  God's  handmaid.  Nature,  doth  create 
B  die-  in  time  diftinct.  and  order  due  ; 

So  God  gives  Souls  the  like  fucceflive  date, 
Which  himfelf  makes,  in  Bodies  formed  new  : 

Which  himfelf  makes  of  no  material  thing; 

For  unto  angels  he  no  pow'r  hath  giv'n 
Either  to  form  the  {hape,  or  fluff  to  bring 

From  air  or  fire,  or  i'ubftance  of  the  hea-r'n. 

J4or  herein  doth  he  Nature's  fervice  ufe  ; 

For  tho'  from  Bodies,  {he  can  Bodies  bring, 
Yet  could  fhe  never  Souls  from  Souls  traduce, 

As  fife  from  fire,  or  light  from  light  dotji  fpring. 


SECTION  VI. 
tie  Soul  is  not  ex  traduce. 


AI.AS  !  that  fome  who  were  great  lights  of  old, 
And  in  their  hands  the  lamp  of  God  did  bear  ! 

Some  rev'rend  fathers  did  this  error  hold, 

Having  their  eyes  dimm'd  with  religious  fear. 

OBJECTION. 

For  when  (fay  they)  by  rule  of  faith  we  find, 
That  ev'ry  foul  unto  her  Body  knit, 

Brings  from  the  mother's  womb  the  fin  of  kind, 
The  root  of  all  the  ill  fixe  doth  commit. 

How  can  we  fay  that  God  the  Soul  doth  make, 
But  we  muft  make  him  author  of  her  fin  ? 

Then  from  man's  Soul  fhe  doth  beginning  take, 
Since  in  man's  Soul  corruption  did  begin. 

For  if  Go4  make  her  firft,  he  makes  her  ill, 

(Which  God  forbid  our  thoughts  {hould  yield 
unto  ;) 

Or  makes  the  Body  her  fair  form  to  fpill, 
Which,  of  iticlf,  it  had  not  power  to  do. 

Not  Adam's  Body,  but  his  Soul  did  fin, 
And  fo  herfclf  unto  corruption  brought; 

But  our  poor  Soul  corrupted  is  within, 

iire  flic  had  fum'd,  cither  in  act,  or  thought  : 


And  yet  we  fee  in  her  fuch  pow'rs  divine, 

As  we  could  gladly  think,  from  God  {he  came  : 

Fain  would  we  make  him  author  of  the  wine, 
If  for  the  dregs  we  could  fome  other  blame. 

ANSWER. 

Thus  thefc  good  men  with  holy  zeal  were  blind, 
When  on  the  ether  part  the  truth  did  {hine ; 

Whereof  we  do  clear  demonftrations  find, 
By  light  of  nature,  and  by  light  divine. 

None  are  fo  grofs  as  to  contend  for  this, 
I  hat  S  uls  from  Bodies  may  traduced  be  ; 

Between  whofe  natures  no  proportion  is, 
When  root  and  branch  in  nature  fUIl  agree. 

But  many  f|ibtlc  wits  have  juftify'd, 

That  Souls  from  Souls  fpiritually  may  fpring; 
Which  (if  the  nature  of  the  Soul  be  try'd) 

Will  e'en  in  nature  prove  as  grofs  a  thing. 


SECTION  VII. 
Reafont  drawn  from  Nature. 

FOR  all  things  made,  are  either  made  of  nought, 
Or  made  of  fluff  that  ready  made  doth  ftand : 

Of  nought  no  creature  ever  formed  ought, 
For  that  is  proper  to  th'  Almighty's  hand. 

If  then  the  Soul  another  Soul  do  make, 
Becaufe  her  pow'r  is  kept  within  a  bound, 

She  muft  fome  former  ftuff,  or  matter  take ; 
But  in  the  Soul  there  is  no  matter  found. 

Then  if  her  heav'nly  form  do  not  agree 

With  any  matter  which  the  world  contains, 

Then  fhe  of  nothing  muft  created  be; 
And  to  create,  to  God  alone  pertains. 

Again,  if  Souls  do  other  Souls  beget, 

Tis  by  themfelves,  or  by  the  Body's  pow'r : 

If  by  themfelves,  what  doth  their  working  let, 
But  they  might  Souls  engender  ev'ry  hour  > 

If  by  the  Body,  how  can  wit  and  will 
Join  with  tht  Body  only  in  this  avfr, 

Since  when  they  do  their  other  works  fulfil, 
They  from  the  Body  do  themfelves  abftract. 

Again,  if  Souls  of  Souls  begotten  were, 

Into  each  other  they  {hould  change  and  move  : 

And  change  and  motion  ftiil  corruption  bear; 
How  {hall  we  then  ^he  Soul  immortal  prove  ? 

If,  laftly,  Souls  do  generation  ufe, 

Then  mould  they  fpread  incorruptible  feed  : 
What  then  becomes  of  that  which  they  do  lofe, 

When  th'  a<Sl  of  generation  do  not  Ipeed  I     ' 

And  tho'  the  Soul  could  caft  fpiritual  feed, 
Yet  would  fhe  not,  becaufe  Ihe  never  dies; 

For  mortal  things  defire  their  like  to  breed, 
That  to  they  may  their  kinJ  immortalize* 
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Therefore  the  angels,  fons  of  God  are  nam'd, 
And  marry  not,  nor  are  in  marriage  giv'n  : 

Their  fpirits  and  ours  are  of  one  fubftance  fram'd, 
And  have  one  father,  e'en  the  Lord  of  heaven  ; 

Who  would  at  firft,  that  in  each  other  thing, 
The  eav;h  and  water  living  Souls  fhould  breed, 

But  thac  ruin's  Soul,  whom  he  would  make  their 

king, 
Should  from  himfelf  immediately  proceed. 

And  when  he  took  the  woman  from  man's  fide, 
Doubtlefs  himfelf  infpir'd  her  Soul  alone  : 

For  'tis  not  faid,  he  did  man's  Soul  divide, 
But  took  flcfh  of  his  flefh,  bone  of  his  bone. 

Laftly,   God  being  made   man   for  man's   own 
fake, 

And  being  like  man  in  all,  except  in  fin, 
His  Body  from  the  virgin's  womb  did  take  ; 

But  all  agree,  God  form'd  his  Soul  within. 

Then  is  the  Soul  from  God  ;  fo  Pagans  fay, 

Which  faw  by  nature's  light  her  heav'nly  kind  ; 

Naming  her  kin  to  God,  and  God's  bright  ray, 
A  citizen  of  heav'n,  to  earth  confin'd. 

But  now  I  feel,  they  pluck  me  by  the  ear, 

Whom  my  young  mule  fo  boldly  termed  blind  ! 
And  crave  more   heav'uly  light,    that  cloud  to 

clear  ; 

Which  makes  them  think,  God  doth  not  make 
.  the  mind. 


SECTION  VIII. 
JReafons  from  Divinity* 

GOD   doubtlefs,  makes  her,  and  doth  make  her 
good, 

And  grafts  her  in  the  Body,  there  to  fpring; 
Which,  though  it  be  corrupted  flefh  and  blood, 

Can  no  way  to  the  -Soul  corruption  bring : 

Yet  is  not  God  the  author  of  her  ill, 

Though  author  of  her  beinof,  and  being  there  : 
And  if  we  dare  to  judge  our  Maker's  will, 

He  can  condemn  us,  and  himfelf  can  clear. 

Firft,  God  from  infinite  eternity 

Decreed,  what  hath  been,  is,  or  {hall  be  done ; 
And  was  refolv'd,  that  ev'ry  man  fhould  be, 

And  in  his  turn,  his  race  of  life  fhould  run  : 

And  fo  did  purpofe  all  the  Souls  to  make, 
That  ever  have  been  made,  or  ever  fhall; 

And  that  their  being  they  fhould  only  take 
in  human  Bodies,  or  not  be  at  all. 

Was  it  then  fit  that  fuch  a  weak  event 
(Weaknefs  itfelf,  the  fin  and  fall  of  man) 

His  counfel's  execution  fhould  prevent, 
Decreed  and  fix'd  before  the  world  began  ? 


Or  that  one  penal  law  by  Adam  broke, 

Should  make  GocTbreak  his  own  eternal  law ; 

The  fettled  order  of  the  world  revoke, 

And   change   all  forms   of    things    which  he 
forefaw  ? 

Could  Eve's  weak  hand,  extended  to  the  tree, 
In  funderrent  that  adamantine  chain, 

Whofe  golden  links,  effects  and  caufes  be  ;  [main  ? 
And  which  to  God's  own  chair  doth  fix'd  re- 

O  could  we  fee  how  caufe  from  catife  doth  fpring  I 
How  mutually  they  link'd  and  folded  are  I 

And  hear  how  oft  one  difagreeing  firing 
The  harmony  doth  rather  make  than  mar  ! 

And  view  at  once,  how  death  by  fin  is  brought ; 

And  how  from  death,  a  better  life  doth  rile  ! 
How  this  God's  juflice,  and  his  mercy  taught ! 

We  this  decree  would  praife,  as  right  and  \yife. 

But  we  that  meafure  times  by  firft  and  laft, 
The  fight  of  things  fuucceffively  do  take, 

When  God  on  all  at  once  his  view  doth  call, 
And  of  all  times  doth  but  one  inftanc  make. 

All  in  Himfelf,  as  in  a  glafs,  he  fees ;  [be ; 

For  from  Him,  by  Him,  thro'  Him,  all  things 
His  fight  is  not  difcourfive,  by  degrees ; 

But  feeing  th'  whole,  each  fingle  part  doth  fee. 

He  looks  on  Adam,  as  a  root,  or  well ; 

And  on  his  heirs,  as  branches,  and  as  dreams: 
He  fees  all  men,  as  one  man,  though  they  dwell 

In  fundry  cities,  and  in  fundry  realms. 

And  as  the  root  and  branch  are  but  one  tree, 
And  well  and  flream  do  but  one  river  make  ; 

So,  if  the  root  and  well  corrupted  be, 

The  flream  and  branch  the  fame  corruption  take. 

So,  when  the  root  and  fountain  of  mankind 
Did  draw  corruptiou,  and  God's  curfe,  by  fin  ; 

This  was  a  charge,  that  all  his  heirs  did  bind, 
And  all  his  offspring  grew  corrupt  therein. 

And  as  when  th'  hand  doth  ftrike,  the  man  offends, 
(For  part  from  whole,  law  fevers  not  in  this) 

So  Adam's  fin  to  the  whole  kind  extends; 
For  all  their  natures  are  but  part  of  his. 

Therefore  this  fin  of  kind,  not  perfonal, 

But  real,  and  hereditary  was  ; 
The  guilt  thereof,  and  punifhment  to  all, 

By  courfe  of  nature,  and  of  law  doth  pa£s. 

For  as  that  eafy  law  was  giv'n  to  all, 
To  anceftor  and  heir,  to  firft  and  laft; 

So  was  the  firft  tranfgreflion  general : 

And  all  did  pluck  the  fruit  and  all  did  tafle. 

Of  this  we  find  fome  footfteps  in  our  law, 

Which  doth  her  root  from  God  and  nature  take ; 

Ten  thoufand  men  fhe  doth  together  draw, 
And  of  them  all,  one  corporation  make  ; 
X  s  i j 
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Yet  thefe,  and  their  fuccefibrs,  are  but  one  ; 

And  if  they  gain,  or  lole  their  liberties, 
They  harm,  or  profit  not  themielves  alone, 

But  fuch  as  in  fucceeding  times  (hail  rife. 


And  fo  the  anccftor,  and  all  his  heirs, 

Though  they  in  number  pafs  the  ftars  of  hcav'n, 
Are  ftill  but  one  ;  his  forfeitures  are  theirs, 

And  unto  them  are  his  advancements  giv  n  : 

His  civil  a6ls  do  bind  and  bar  them  all  ; 

And  as  from  Adam,  all  corruption  take, 
So,  if  the  father's  crime  be  capital, 

In  ail  the  blood,  law  doth  corruption  make. 

Is  |t  then  juft  with  us,  to  difinherit 

Th'  unborn  nephews,  for  the  father's  fault  ; 

And  to  advance  again,  for  one  man's  merit, 
A  thoufand  heirs  that  have  deferved  nought  ? 

And  is  not  God's  decree  as  juft  as  ours, 
If  he,  for  Adam's  fin,  his  fons  deprive 

Of  all  thofe  native  virtues,  and  thofe  pow'rs, 
Which  he  to  him,  and  to  his  race  did  give  ? 

For,  what  is  this  contagious  fin  of  kind, 
But  a  privation  of  that  grace  within, 

And  of  that  great  rich  dowry  of  the  mind, 
Which  all  had  had,  but  for  the  firft  man's  fin. 

If  then  a  man,  on  light  conditions  gain 
A  great  eftate,  to  him  and  his  for  ever  ; 

If  wilfully  he  forfeit  it  again, 

Who  doth  bemoan  his  heir  or  blame  ^he  giver; 

So,  though  God  make  the  Soul  good,  rich,  and  fair, 
Yet  when  her  form  is  to  the  Body  knit, 

Which  makes  the  man,  which  man  is  Adam's  heir, 
Juftly  forthwith  he  takes  his  grace  from  it  : 

And  then  the  Soul,  being  Crft  from  nothing 
brought, 

When  God's  grace  fails  her,  dorh  to  nothing  fall; 
And  this  declining  proncnels  unto  nought, 

Is  e'en  that  fin  that  we  are  born  withal. 

Yet  not  alone  the  firft  good  qualities, 

Which  in  the  firft  Soul  were,  deprived  are  ; 

But  in  their  place  the  contrary  do  rife, 
And  real'lpots  of  fin  her  beauty  mar. 

IsW  is  it  grange,  that  Adam's  ill  defert 
Should  be  trarfsierr'd  unto  his  guilty  race, 

When  Chrift  his  grace  and  juftice  doth  impart 
To  irien  urijuil,  arid  fuch  as  have  no  graee. 


,  the  S.oul  were  better  fo  to  be 
Born  Have  to  fin,  than  not  to  be  at  all  ; 
Since  (if  (he  do  believe    one  fets  her  free, 

That  makes  her  mount  the  higher  vfor  her  fall. 

Yet  this  the  curious  wits  will  not  content  ; 

They  yet  will  know  (fi.na>  God  forefaw  this  ill) 
Wny  his  high  providence  did  not  prevent 
s  1  he  declination  of  the  firft  man's  will. 


If  by  his  word  he  had  the  current  ftay'd 
Of  Adam's  will,  which  was  by  nature  free, 

It  had  been  one,  as  if  his  word  had  faid, 

I  will  henceforth,  that  man  no  man  fhall  be. 


For  what  is  man  without  a  moving  mind, 

Which  hnth  a  judging  wit,  and  choofuig  will  ? 

N,ow,  if  God's  po\v'r  fhpuld  her  cle&ion  bind, 
Her  motions  then  would  ceafc  aud  ftand  all  ilill. 

And  why  did  G«d  in  man  this  Soul  infufe, 

But  that  he  fliould  his  Maker  know  and  love  ? 

Now,  if  love  be  compell'd,  and  cannot  choofe, 
How  can  it  grateful,  or  thank-worthy  prove  ? 

Love  muft  free-hf  arted  be,  and  voluntary  ; 

Apd  not  inchanted,  or  by  fate  conftrain'd  : 
Nor  like  that  love,  which  did  Ulyffcs  carry 

To  Circe's  ifle,  with  mighty  charms  enchain'd, 

Befules,  were  we  unchangeable  in  will. 

And  of  a  wit  that  nothing  could  mifdeem  ; 

Equal  to  God  ;  whofe  wifdom  fhineth  ftill, 
And  never  errs,  we  might  ourfelves  efteem. 

So  that  if  man  would  be  invariable, 

He  muft  be  God,  or  like  a  rock  or  tree  ; 

For  e'en  the  perfedt  angels  were  hot  ftable, 
But  had  a  fall  more  defperate  than  we. 

Then  let  us  praife  that  pow'r,  which  makes  us  be 
Men  as  we  are,  and  reft  contented  fo  ; 

And  knowing  man's  fall  was  curiofity, 

Admire  God's  counlels,  which  we  cannot  know. 

And  let  us  know  that  God  the  maker  is 
Of  all  the  Souls,  in  all  the  men  that  be ; 

Yet  their  corruption  is  no  fault  of  his 

But  the  firft  man '3  that  broke  GOG*S  firft  decree 


SECTION  IX. 
Wby  tie  Soul  is  united  to  the  Body. 

THIS   fubftance,   and    this  fpirit   of  God's   own 
making, 

Is  in  the  Body  plac'dt-and  planted  here, 
"  That  both  of  God,  and  of  the  world  partaking, 

**  Of  all  that  is,  man  might  the  image  bear." 

God  firft  made  angels  bodylefs,  pure  minds; 

Then  other  things,  which  miiidlefs  Bodies  be  ; 
Lsft,  he  made  man,  th'  horizon  'twixt  both  kinds, 

In  whom  we  do  the  world's  abridgment  fee. 

Befide?,  this  world  below  did  need  one  wight, 
Which  might  thereof  diftinguifh  ev'ry  part ; 

Make  ufe  thereof,  and  take  therein  delight; 
And  order  things  with  induitry  and  art : 

Which  alfo  God  might  in  his  works  admire, 
And  here  beneath  yield  him  both  pray'r  and 
pr.iife  ; 

As  there,  above,  the  holy  angels  choir 

Doth  Iprcad  hie  glory  forth  with  Joiritual  lavs- 
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,  the  brute,  ufireafonable  wights, 
Did  want  a  vifible  king,  o'er  them  to  reign,: 
'And  God  himfelf  thus  to  the  world  unites, , 
That  fo  the  world  mi<jht  endlefs  blifs  obtain. 

HER  quick'ning  power  in  ev'ry  living  partj 

Both  as  a  nurfe,  or  as  a  mother  ferve  ; 
And  doth  employ  her  economic  art, 


SECTION  X. 

In  what  manner  the  Soul  is  united  to  the  Body. 

BUT  how  {hall  we  this  union  well  exprefs  ? 

Nought  ties  the  Soul,  her  fubtlety  is  ftich  ; 
She  moves  the  Body,  which  (he  doth  poflefs ; 

Yet  no  part  toucheth,  but  by  virtue's  touch. 

Then  dwells  (he  not  therein,  as  in  a  tent ; 

Nor  as  a  pilot  in  his  fhip  doth  fit ; 
Nor  as  the  fpider  in  his  web  is  pent ; 

Nor  as  the  wax  retains  the  print  in  it ; 

j&or  as  a  veflel  water  doth  contain  ; 

Nor  as  one  liquor  in  another  fhed  ; 
Nor  as  the  heat  doth  in  the  fire  remain  ; 

Nor  as  a  voice  throughout  the  air  is  fpread : 

But  as  the  fair  rind  cheerful  morning  light 
Doth  here  and  there  her  filver  beams  impart, 

And  in  an  inftant  doth  herfelf  unite 

To, the  tranfparent  air,  in  all  and  ev'ry  part: 

Still  reft  ing  whole,  when  blows  the  air  divide ; 

Abiding  pure,  when  th'  air  is  nioft  corrupted  ; 
Throughout  the  air,  her  beams  difperfmg  wide  ; 

And  when  the  air  is  tofs*d,  not  interrupted  : 

So  doth  the  piercing  Soul  the  Body  fill, 
.    Being  all  in  all,  and  all  in  part  diffus'd  ; 
Indivifible,  incorruptible  ftill ; 

Not  forc'd,  encounter'd,  troubled  or  confuVd. 

And  as  the  fun  above  the  light  doth  bring, 
Though  we  behold  it  in  the  air  below  ; 

So  from  th1  Eternal  Light  the  Soul  doth  fpring, 
Though  in  the  Body  flic  her  pow'rs  do  ftiow. 


SECTION  XTf. 

Tie  Vegetative  Power  of  tie  Soul. 


SECTION  XI. 

HOIV  the  Soul  exefcifei  her  Powers  i/i  tie  Body. 
Bu.f  a&  the  world's  fun  doth  effect  beget 

Diff 'rent  in  dvers  places  ev'ry  day; 
Here  Autumn's  temperature,  there  Summer's  heat; 
Here  flow'ry   Spring-tide,    and   there  Winter 
gray. 

Here  ev'n,  there  morn ;  here  noon,  there 'day,  there 
night,  tfome  dead  J 

Melts  wax,  dries  clay,  makes-  flow'rs,  fome  quick, 
Makes  the  Moor  black,  the  Etiro.pean.  white  ; 

Th'  American  tawny,  and  th'  Eafl  Indian  red  : 

So  in  our  little  world,  this  Soul  of  ours 
Being  only  one,  and  to  one  Body  ty'd, 

Doth  ufe,  on  divers  objects,  divers  powers ; 
And  ib  are  her  effecls  diverfify'd^ 


And  bufy  care,  her  houfehold  to  preferve. 

Here  ftie  attracts,  and  there  fhe  doth  retain; 

There  fhe  decods,  and  doth  the  food  prepare  3 
Thjere  {he  diftrib'utes  it  to. ev'ry  vein, 

There  fhe  expels  what  foe  may  fitly  fpare. 

This  pow'r  to  Martha  may  compared  be, 
Who  bufy  was,  the  houfehold  things  to  do : 

Or  to  a  Dryas,  living  in  a  tree  : 

For  e'en  to  trees  this  pow'r  is  proper  too. 

.••.'. 
And  though  the  Soul  may  not  this  pow'r  extend 

Out  of  the  Body,  but  ftill  ufe  it  there  ; 
She  hath  a  pow'r  which  ftie  abroad  doth  fend, 

Which  views  and  fearchtth  alhhings  sv'ry  where, 


'     SECTION  XIII. 
.¥bc  Poiver  of  Senfe. 

THIS  pow'r  is  Senfe,  which  from  abroad  dotK 
bring  ,  [found,1 

The  colour,  tafte,  and  touch.;  and  (cent,  and 
The  quantity  and  Ihape  of  ev'ry  thing 

Within  earth's  centre,  or  heav'ns'  circle  found. 

Thjs  pnw'r,  in  parts  made  fit,'  fit  objects  takes  ; 

Yet  not  the  things,  but  forms  of  things  receives  j 
As  when  a  feal  in  wax  impreifion  makes, 

The  print  therein,  but  not  itfelf,  it  leaves. 

And  though  things  fenfible  be  humberlefs, 
But  only  five  the  Senfe's  organs  be  ; 

And  in  thofe  five,  afl  things  their  forms  exprefs, 
Which  we  can  touch,  tafte,  feel,  or  hear,  or  fee. 

Thefe  are  the  windows,  thro'  the  which  {he  views 
Th6  light  of  knowledge,  which  is  life's  load  ftar  : 

"  And  yet  while  file  thefe  fpeclacles  doth  ufe, 
"  Oft  worldly  things  fccm  greater  than  they 
'*  are:" 


SECTION  XIV. 

Seeing. 
FIRST,  The   two   Eyes,  which  have  the  feeing 

pow'r, 

Stand,  as  one  watchman,  fpy  or  centinel,. 
Being  plac'd  aloft,  within  the  head's  high  tow'r  ; 
And  tho'  both  fee,  yet  Both  but  oa.e  thing  tell. 

Thefe  mirrors  take  into  their  little  fpace 

The  forms  of  moon,  and  fun,  a'ad  ev'ry  ftar, 

Qf  ev'ry  Body,  and  of  ev'ry  place,  [are  r 

Which  with  the  world's  wide  arms  embraced; 
X  x  ii; 
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Yet  their  bed  objeA,  and  their  nobleft  ufe, 
Hereafter  in  another  world  will  be, 

When  God  in  them  fhall  heav'nly  light  infufe, 
That  face  to  face  they  may  their  Maker  fee. 

Here  are  they  guides,  which  do\ljeJJc?ly  lead, 
Which  elfe  would  (tumble  in  eternal  night : 

Here  in  this  world  they  do  much  knowledge  read, 
And  are  the  cafements  which  admit  molt  light : 

They  arc  her  fartheft  reaching  inftrument, 
Yet  they  no  beams  unto  their  objeds  fend  ; 

But  all  the  rays  are  from  their  objed  fent, 
And  in  the  eyes  with  pointed  angles  end. 

If  th'  obje&s  be  far  off,  the  rays  do  meet 

Fn  a  {harp  point,  and  fo  things  feem  but  fmall ; 

If  they  be  near,  their  rays  do  fpread  and  fleet, 
And  make  broad  points,  that  things  fcem  great 
withal, 

Laftly,  nine  tilings  to  fight  required  are ; 

The  pow'r  to  fee,  the  light,  the  vifible  thing, 
Being  not  too  fmall,  too  thin,  too  nigh,  too  far, 

Clear  fpace  and  time,  the  form  diftin»il  to  bring. 

Thus  fee  we  how  the  Soul  doth  ufc  the  eyes, 
As  inftruments  of  her  quick  pow'r  of  fight : 

Hence  doth  th'  arts  optic,  and  fair  painting  rife  ; 
Painting,  which  doth  all  gentle  minds  delight. 


SECTION  XV. 

Hearing* 

Now  let  us  hear  how  (he  the  ears  employs: 
Their  office  is,  the  troubled  air  to  take ; 

Which  in  their  mazes  forms  a  found  or  noife, 
Whereof  herfelf  doth  true  diftindlion  make. 

Thefe  wickets  of  the  Soul  are  plac'd  on  high, 
Becauic  all  founds  do  lightly  mount  aloft ; 

And  that  they  may  not  pierce  too  violently, 
They  are  delay'd  wich  turns  and  windings  oft. 

For  fhould  the  voice  direilly  ftrike  the  brain, 
It  would  aftonifh  and  confufe  it  much  ; 

Therefore  thefe  plaits  and  folds  the  found  reftrain, 
That  it  the  organ  may  more  gently  touch. 

As  ftreams,  which  with  their  winding  banks  do 
play,  [plain  ; 

Stcpp'd  by  their  creeks,  run  foftly  thro'  the 
So  in  th'  ear's  labyrinth  the  voice  doth  ftray, 

And  doth  with  eafy  motion  touch  the  brain. 

This  is  the  floweft,  yet  the  daintieft  fcnfe  ; 

Tor  e'en  the  cars  of  fuch  as  have  no  (kill 
Perceive  a  difcord,  and  conceive  offence  ; 

And  knowing  not  what's  good,  yet  find  the 
ill, 


And  tho'  this  fenfe  firft  gentle  mufic  found, 
Her  proper  object  is  the  fpeech  of  men  ; 

But  that  fpeech  chiefly  which  God's  heralds  found , 
When  their  tongues  utter  what  his  fpirit  did 
pen. 

Our  eyes  have  lids,  our  ears  ftill  ope  we  fee, 
Quickly  to  hear  how  ev'ry  tale  is  prov'd  : 

Our  eyes  ftill  move,  our  ears  unmoved  be, 

That  though  we  hear  quick,  we  be  not  quickly 
mov'd. 

Thus  by  the  organs  of  the  eye  and  ear, 

The  Soul  with  knowledge  doth  herfelf  endue  : 

"  Thus  (he  her  prifon  may  with  pleafure  bear, 
"  Having   fuch   profpeds,   all   the   world   t» 
"  view." 

Thefe  conduit-pipes  of  knowledge  feed  the  mind,, 
But  th'  other  three  attend  the  Body  ftill ; 

For  by  thtir  fervices  the  foul  doth  find 
What  things  are  to  the  body  good  or  ill. 


SECTION  XVI. 
raft. 

THE  Body's  life  with  meats  and  air  is  fed ; 

Therefore  the  Soul  doth  ufe  the  tafting  pow'r 
In  veins,  which  through  the  tongue  and   palate 
fpread, 

Diftinguifh  cv'ry  relifh,  fweet  and  four. 

This  is  the  Body's  nurfe  ;  but  fmce  man's  wit 
Found  th'  art  of  cook'ry  to  delight  his  fcnfe, 

More  Bodies  are  confum'd  and  kill'd  with  it, 
Than  with  the  fword,  famine,  or  peflilence. 


SECTION  XVII. 

Smelling. 

NEXT,  in  the  noftrils  (he  doth  ufe  the  fmell : 
As  God  the  breath  of  life  in  them  did  give  ; 

So  makes  he  now  this  pov/'r  in  them  to  dwtll, 
To  judge  all  airs,  whereby  we  breathe  and  live. 

This  fenfe  is  alib  miftrefs  of  an  arf, 

Which  to  (oft  people  fweet  perfumes  doth  fell ; 
Though  this  dear  art  doth  little  good  impart, 

*'  Since  they  fmell  beft,  that  do  of  nothing 
"  fmell." 

And  yet  good  fcents  do  purify  the  brain, 
Awake  the  fancy,  and  the  wits  refine  : 

Hence  old  devotion,  incenfc  did  ordain, 
To  make  men's  fnirits  apt  for  thoughts  di* 
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'his  bufy  pow'r  is  working  day  and  night ; 
SECTION  XVIII.  F°r  when  the  outward  fenfes  reft  d<>  take, 

thoufand  dreams,  fantaftical  and  light, 
Feeling.  With  flutt'ring  wings,  do  keep  her  {till  awake* 

LASTLY,  the  feeling  pow'r,  which  is  life's  root, 

Through  ev'ry  living  part  itfelf  doth  fhed 
By  finews,  which  extend  from  head  fo  font, 

And,  like  a  net,  all  o'er  the  body  fpread. 

Much  like  a  fubtle  fpider,  which  doth  fit 

In  middle  of  her  web,  which  fpreadeth  wide  ; 
If  aught  do  touch  the  utmoft  thread  of  it, 

She  feels  it  inftantly  on  ev'ry  fide. 

By  touch,  the  firft  pure  qualities  we  learn, 

Which  quicken  all  things,  hot,  cold,  moift,  and 

dry; 
By  touch,  hard,  foft, rough,  fmooth,  we  do  difcern : 

By  touch,  fweet  pleaiure  and  (harp  pain  we  try. 


SECTION  XIX. 
Of  the  Imagination,  or  Common  Senfe. 

THESE  are  the  outward  inftruments  of  fenfe  ; 

Thefc  are  the  guards  which  ev'ry  thing  muft 

pafs, 
Ere  it  approach  the  mind's  intelligence, 

Or  touch  the  fantafy,  wit's  looking-glafs. 

And  yet  thefe  porters,  which  all  things  admit, 
Themfelves  perceive  not,  nor  difcern  the  things: 

One  common  pow'r  doth  in  the  forehead  fit, 
Which  all  their  proper  forms  together  brings. 

For  all  thofe  nerves,  which  fpirits  of  Senfe  do 
bear, 

And  to  thofe  outward  organs  fpreading  go, 
United  are,  as  in  a  centre,  there;  [know. 

And  there  this  pow'r  thofe  fundry  forms  doth 

Thofe  outward  organs  prefent  things  receive ; 

This  inward  fenfe  doth  abfent  things  retain  ; 
Yet  ftrait  tranfmits  all  forms  (he  doth  perceive, 

Unto  an  higher  region  of  the  brain. 


SECTION  XX. 

Fantafy* 

WHERE  Fantafy,  near  hand-maid  to  the  mind, 
Sits,  and  beholds,  and  doth  difcern  them  all ; 

Compounds  in  one,  things  diff'rent  in  their  kind 

Compares  the  black  and  white,  the  great  anc 

fmall. 

Befides,  thofe  fingle  forms  {he  doth  efteem, 
And  in  her  balance  doth  their  values  try  ; 

Where  fome  things  good,  and  fome  things  ill  do 

feem, 
«A.r.d  neutral  fome,  in  her  fantaftic  eye, 


SECTION  XXI. 

Sensitive  Memory.         '    %  »' ' 

YET  always  all  may  not  afore  her  be  ? 

Succeflively  (he  this  and  that  intends? 
Therefore  fuch  forms  as  {he  doth  ceafc  to  feej 

To  Memory's  large  volume  flie  commend** 

Phis  ledger-book  lies  in  the  brain  behind, 
Like  Janus'  eye,  which  in  his  poll  was  fet : 

The  layman's  tables,  ftorehoufe  of  the  mind  ; 
Which  doth  remember  much,  and  much  forget* 

flere  fenfe's  apprehenfion  end  doth  take ; 

As  when  a  ftone  is  into  water  caft, 
One  circle  doth  another  circle  make, 

Till  the  laft  circle  touch  the  bank  at  laft» 


SECTION  XXII.  ! 

The  Pajjlon  of  the  Senfi. 

BUT  though  the  apprehenfive  pow'r  do  paufe, 
The  motive  virtue  then  begins  to  move  ; 

Which  in  the  heart  below  doth  paflions  caufe, 
Joy,  grief,  and  fear,  and  hope,  and  hate,  and 
love. 

Thefe  paflions  have  a  free  commanding  might, 
And  divers  adions  in  our  life  do  breed ; 

For  all  ads  done  without  true  reafon's  light, 
Do  from  the  paffion  of  the  Senfe  proceed. 

But  fince  the  brain  doth  lodge  the  pow'rs  of  Senfe, 
How  makes  it  in  the  heart  thofe  paflions  fpring  ? 

The  mutual  love,  the  kind  intelligence  [bring. 
'Twixt  heart  and  brain,  this  fympathy  doth 

From  the  kind  heat,   which  in  the  heart  doth 

reign, 

The  fpirits  of  life  do  their  beginning  take  j 
Thefe  fpirits  of  life  afcending  to  the  brain, 

When  they  come  there,  the  fpirits  of  Senfe  do 
make. 

Thefe  fpirits  of  Senfe,  in  Fantafy's  high  court, 
Judge  of  the  forms  of  objects,  ill  or  well  j 

And  fo  they  fend  a  good  or  ill  report 

Down  to  the  heart,  where  ail  affcclions  dwell. 

If  the  report  be  good,  it  caufeth  love, 

And  longing  hope,  and  well-affured  joy  ; 

If  it  be  ill,  then  doth  it  hatred  move, 

And  trembling  fear,  and  vexing  griefs  annoys  ' 
X  x  iiij 
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Yet  were  thefc  natural  affections  good, 

(For  they  which  want  them,  blocks  or  devils  be) 

If  reafon  in  her  ferft.  perfection  flood, 
That  Ihe  might  nature's  paffions  rectify. 


SECTION  XXIII. 
Local  Motion. 

BESIDES,  another  motive-power  doth  arife 

Out  of  <he  heart,   from  whofc  pure  blood  do 
fpring 

The  vital  Jpirits;  which,  born  in  arteries, 
Continual  motion  to  all  parts  do  bring. 

This  makes  the  pulfes  beat,  and  Inngs  refpire  : 
This  holds  the  finews  like  a  bridle's  reins  ; 

And  makes  the  Body  to  advance,  retire, 

To  turn,  or  Hop,  as  Ihe  them  flacks  or  drains. 

Thus  the  Soul  tunes  the  Body's  inftruments, 
Thefe  harmonies  fhe  makes  with  life  and  fcnfe; 

The  ocga«s  fit  are  by  the  body  lent, 

JBut  th'  actions  flotv  from  the  Soul's  influence. 


SECTION  XXIV. 
Tie  intclUSlual  Powers  of  the  Ssul. 

BUT  now  I  have  a  will,  yet  want  a  wit, 

T"  exprefs  the  working  of  the  wit  and  will ; 

'Which,  though  their  root  be  to  the  body  knit, 
life  not  the  body,  when  they  ufe  their  Ikill. 

Thefe  pow'rs  the  nature  of  the  Soul  declare, 
For  to  man's  Sour  thefe  only  proper  be; 

For  on  the  eiinh  ru>  other  wights  there  are 

That  liave  thefe  heav'nly  powers,  but  only  we. 


SECTION  XXV. 

Wit i  Rcafnn^  Underjlanding,  0 pinion  >  judgment ', 
Wifdcm. 

THE  Wit,  the  pupil  of  the  Soul's  clear  eye, 
And  in  man's  world  the  only  fhining  ftar, 


.Looks  in  the  mirror  of  the  fanrafy, 
Where  all  the  gath'riugs  of  the  ie 


:nfcs  arc. 


Froai  thence  this  pow'r  the  fhapes  of  things  ab- 

{bads, 

And  them  within  her  pafftve  part  receives, 

\Vhich  ;v,-e  enlight'ned  by  that  part  which. ndr.s; 

Aiul  ib  the  iorms  of  lingle  things  perceives. 

But  after,  by  difcourfir.g  to  and  fro, 
Anticipating,  and  comparing  things, 

.'>!i'.-  'U.ih  a!!  t:r,ivtTfal  natures  kuo.v, 

'~:£s  into  thui;*  cau^js  bring. 


When  fhe  rates  things,  and  moves  from  ground  ta 
ground, 

The  name  of  Reafon  fhe  obtains  by  this  : 
But  when  by  Reaf -n  fhe  the  truth  hath  found, 

And  ftandeth  fix'd,  fhe  Underftanding  is. 

When  her  affent  (he  lightly  doth  incline 
To  either  part,  fhe  his  opinion's  light : 

But  when  fhe  doth  by  principles  define 

A  certain  truth,  fhe  hath  true  Judgment's  fight. 

And  as  from  fenfes  Reafonrs  work  doth  fpring, 
So  many  Reafons  Underftanding  gain; 

And  many  Underftaudings  knowledge  bring ; 
And  by  much  knowledge,  Wifdom  we  obtain. 

So,  many  flairs  we  mnft  afcend  upright, 
Ere  we  attain  to  Wifdom  *s  high  degree  : 

So  doth  this  earth  eeliple  our  Reafon's  light, 
Which  elie  (in  inftants)  would  like  angels  fee» 


SECTION  XXVI. 

Innate  Ideas  In  the  Soul. 

YET  hath  the  Soul  a  dowry  natural, 

And  fparks  of  light,  fome  common  things  to  fee; 
Not  being  a  blank  where  naught  is  writ  at  all, 

But  what  the  writer  will,  may  written  be. 

For  Nature  in  man's  heart  her  laws  doth  pen, 
Pref  crrbing  truth  to  wit,  and  good  to  will ; 

Which  do  accufe,  or  elfe  excufe  all  men, 
For  ev'ry  thought  or  practice,  good  or  ill  : 

And  yet  thefe  fparks  grow  alnmft  infinite, 

Making  the  world,  and  all  therein,  their  food ; 

As  fire  fo  fpreads,  as  no  place  holdeth  it, 

Being  uourifh'd  ftill  with  new  fupplies  of  woodt 

And  though  thefe  fparks  were  almoft  quench'd 
with  fin, 

Yet  they  whom  that  Juft  One  hath  juftify'd, 
Htive  thrni  increas'd  with  heav'nly  light  within, 

And  like  the  uidow's  oil,  iliH  multiply'd, 


SECTION  XXVII. 

The  Ptrwer  of  Will,  and  Relation  bet-ween  tie  Wit 
and  Will. 

AN3)  as  this  \Vit  fhould  goodnefs  truly  know, 
We  h«>ve  a  Will,  which  that  true  good  fhould 
choofe  [fliew) 

Though  Will  do  oft  (when  Wit  falfe  forms  doth 
Take  ill  for  good,  and  good  for  ill  refufe. 

Will  puts  in  practice  what  the  Wit  devifeth  : 
Will  ever  ails,  and  Wit  contemplates  (till : 

And  as  from  Wit  the  pow'r  of  Wifdom  rifeth^ 
All  other  virtues  daughters  are  of  Will. 
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Will  is  the  prince,  and  Wit  the  counfellor, 
Which  doth  for  common  good  in  council  fit ; 

And  when  Wit  is  refolv'd,  Will  lends  her  pow'r 
To  execute  what  is  advis'd  by  Wit. 

Wit  is  the  mind's  chief  judge,  which  doth  controul 
Of  fancy's  court  the  judgments  falfe  and  vain  : 

Will  holds  the  royal  fceptrc  in  the  Soul,      • 
And  on  the  paflions  of  the  heart  doth  reign. 

Will  is  as  free  as  any  emperor, 

Naught  can  reftrain  her  gentle  liberty  : 

No  tyrant,  nor  no  torment,  hath  the  pow'r 
To  make  us  will,  when  we  unwilling  be. 


SECTION  XXVIII. 

The  Intelle&lual  Memory. 

To  thefe  high  pow'rs  a  ftore-houfe  doth  pertain, 
Where  they  all  arcs  and  gen'ral  reafons  lay  ; 

Which  in  the  Soul,  e'en  after  death,  remain, 
And  no  Lethean  flood  can  wafh  away. 


SECTION  XXIX. 

The  dependency  of  the  Soul's  faculties  upon  each 

other. 

THIS  is  the  Soul,  and  thefe  her  virtues  be  ; 

Which,  though  they  have  their  fundry  proper 
And  one  exceeds  another  in  degree,  [ends, 

Yet  each  on  other  mutually  depends. 

Our  wit  is  giv'n  Almighty  God  to  know; 

Our  will  is  giv'n  to  love  him,  being  known  : 
But  God  could  not  be  known  to  us  below, 

But  by  his  works,  which  through  the  fenfe  are 
fhevvn. 

And  as  the  wit  doth  reap  the  fruits  of  fenfe, 
So  doth  the  quick'ning  pow'r  the  fenfes  teed  : 

Thus  while  they  do  their  fundry  gifts  difpenfe, 
"  The  beft  the  fervice  of  the  lead  doth  need.  " 

Ev'n  fo  the  king  his  magiftrates  do  ferve ; 

Yet  commons  feed  both  magiftrates  and  king  : 
The  commons'  peace  the  magiftrates  preferve, 

By  borrow'd  pow'r,  which  from  the  prince  doth 
fpring. 

The  quick'ning  power  would  be,  and  fo  would 
reft: 

The  fenfe  would  not  be  only,  but  be  well : 
But  wit's  ambition  longeth  to  the  beft, 

For  it  defires  in  endleis  blifs  to  dwell. 

And  thefe  three  pow'rs  three  forts  of  men  do 
make ; 

For  feme,  like  plants,  their  veins  do  only  fill ; 
And  fome,  like  beaits,  their  fenfes  pleafures  take; 

And  fome,  like  angels,  do  contemplate  ftill. 


Therefore  the  fables  turn'd  fome  men  to  flow'rs, 
And  others  did  with  brutifh  forms  inveft, 

And  did  of  others  make  celeftial  pow'rs, 
.Like  angels,  which  ftill  travel,  yet  ftill  reft. 

Yet  thefe  three  pow'rs  are  not  three  Souls,  but 
one ; 

As  one  and  two  are  both  contained  in  three; 
Three  being  one  number  by  itfelf  alone, 

A  fhadow  of  the  bleffed  Trinity. 

Oh  !  what  is  man  (great  Maker  of  mankind !) 
That  thou  to  him  fo  great  refpedl  daft  bear  ? 

That  thou  adorn'ft  him  with  fo  bright  a  mind,, 
Mak'ft  him  a  king,  and  e'en  an  angel's  peer  ! 

Oh  !  what  a  lively  life,  what  heav'nly  pow'r, 
What  fpreading  virtue,  what  a  fparkling  fire; 

How  great,  how  plentiful,  how  rich  a  dow'r 
Doit  thou  within  this  dying  flefh  infpire ! 

Thou  leav'ft  thy  print  in  other  works  of  thine  ; 

But  thy  whole  image  thou  in  man  haft  writ  : 
There  cannot  be  a  creature  more  divine, 

Except  (like  thee)  it  fhould  be  infinite. 

But  it  exceeds  man's  thought,  to  think  how  high- 
God  hath  rais'd  men,  fincc  God  a  man  became; 

The  angels  do  admire  this  myftery, 

And  are  aftonifh'd  when  they  view  the  fame. 

Nor  hath  he  giv'n  thefe  blefiings  for  a  day, 
Nor  made  them  on  the  Body's  life  depend  i 

The  Soul,  though  made  in  time,  furvives  for  ay; 
And  though  it  hath  beginning,  fees  no  end. 


SECTION  XXX. 

That  the  Soul  is  immortal,  proved  by  federal 
Reafons* 

HER  only  end  is  never-ending  blifs; 

Which  is,  the  eternal  face  of  God  to  fee  ; 
Who,  laft  of  ends,  and  firft  of  caufes,  is; 

.And  to  do  this,  ilie  muft  eternal  be. 

How  fenfelefs  then,  and  dead  a  Soul  hath  he, 
Which    thinks    his    Soul  doth  with  his  body 
die; 

Or  thinks  not  fo,  but  fo  would  have  it  be, 
That  he  might  fin  with  more  fecurity  ? 

For  though  thefe  light  and  vicious  perfons  fay, 
Our  foul  is  but  a  fmoke,  or  airy  blaft, 

Which,  during  life,  doth  in  our  noi'riis  play, 
And  when  we  die,  doth  turn  to  wind  at  laft  : 

Although  they  fay,  come  let  us  eat  and  drink  ;, 
Our  life  is  but  a  fpark,  which  quickly  dies; 

Though  thus  they  fay,  they  know  not  what  to 

thkik; 
But  in  their  minds  ten  thoufand  doubts  arife. 
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Therefore  no  hereticks  dcfire  to  fpread 
Their  light  opinions,  like  thefe  epicures ; 

For  fo  their  dagg'ring  thoughts  are  comforted, 
And  other  men's  ailcnt  their  doubt  allures. 

Yet  though  thefe  men  againd  their  confcience 
ferive, 

There  are  fome  fparkles  in  their  flinty  breads, 
Which  cannot  be  extinct,  but  ftill  revive;  [beads. 

That  though  they  would,  they  cannot  quite  be 

But  whofo  makes  a  mirror  of  his  mind, 

And  doth  with  patience  view  himfelf  therein. 

His  Soul's  eternity  {hall  clearly  find, 

Though  th'  other  beauties  be  defac'd  with  fin. 

RlASON    I. 
Draivn  from  tie  dejirt  of  Knowledge. 

Fifd,  in  man's  mind  we  find  an  appetite 

To  learn  and  know  the  truth  of  ev'ry  thing, 

Which  is  co-natural,  and  born  with  it, 

And  from  the  effence  of  the  Soul  doth  fpring. 

With  this  defire,  (he  hath  a  native  might 
To  find  out  ev'ry  truth,  if  fhe  had  time  ; 

Th'  innumerable  effects  to  fort  aright, 

And  by  degrees  from  caufe  to  caufe  to  climb. 

But  fmce  our  life  fo  fad  away  doth  flide, 
As  doth  a  hungry  eagle  through  the  wind ; 

Or  as  a  fhip  tranfported  with  the  tide, 

Which  in  their  paflage  leave  no  print  behind  : 

Of  which  fwift  little  time  fo  much  we  fpend, 
While  fome  few  things  we  through  the  fenfe 
do  drain, 

That  our  (hort  race  of  life  is  at  an  end, 
Ere  we  the  principles  of  Ik  ill  attain. 

Or  God  (who  to  vain  ends  hath  nothing  done) 
In  vain  this  appetite  and  pow'r  hath  giv'n ; 

Or  elfe  our  knowledge,  which  is  here  begun, 
Hereafter  mud  be  perfected  in  heav'n. 

God  never  gave  a  pow'r  to  one  whole  kind, 
But  mod  part  of  that  kind  did  ufe  the  fame : 

Mod   eyes  have  perfect  fight,  though  fome  be 

blind ; 
Mod  legs  can  nimbly  run,  though  fome  be  lame. 

But  in  this  life  no  foul  the  truth  can  know 
So  perfectly,  as  it  hath  pow'r  to  do  : 

If  then  perfection  be  not  found  below, 

An  higher  place  mud  make  her  mount  thereto. 

REASON  II. 
Dratun  from  ibe  Motion  of  the  Soul. 

Again,  how  can  fhe  but  immortal  be, 

When  with  the  motions  of  both  will  and  wit, 

She  dill  afpireth  to  eternity, 

And  never  reds,  till  fhe  attain  to  it  ? 


Water  in  conduit  pipes  can  rife  no  higher 

Than  the  well-head,  from  whence  it  firft  dotfe 
fprii  g  : 

Then  fiuce  no  eternal  God  flic  doth  afpire, 
She  cannot  be  but  an  eternal  thing. 

<c  All  moving  things  to  other  things  do  move, 
"  Of  the  fame  kind  which  fhews  their  nature 
'"  fuch." 

So  earth  falls  down,  and  fire  doth  mount  above, 
Till  both  their  proper  elements  do  touch. 

And  as  the  moidure,  which  the  thirdy  earth 
Sucks  from  the  fea,  to  fill  her  empty  vein**, 

From  out  her  womb  at  lad  doth  take  a  birth, 
And  runs  a  lymph  along  the  giaffy  plains  : 

Long  doth  flic  day,  as  loth  to  leave  the  land, 
From  whofe  fort  fide  die  fird  did  iffue  make  J 

She  tades  all  places,  turns  to  every  hand, 
Her  flow'ry  banks  unwilling  to  forfake  : 

Yet  nature  fo  her  dreams  doth  lead  and  carry, 
As  that  her  courfe  doth  make  no  final  ftay^ 

Till  die  herfelf  unto  the  ocean  niarry, 
Within  whofe  wat'ry  bofom  fird  fhe  lay. 

E'en  fo  the  foul,  which  in  this  earthly  mould 
The  Spirit  of  God  doth  fccretly  infufe, 

Bccaufe  at  fird  flic  doth  the  earth  behold, 
And  only  this  material  world  flie  views  : 

At  fird  her  mother-earth  fhe  holdeth  dear, 

And  doth  embrace   vhe   world,  and   worldly 
things ; 

She  flics  cK  fe  by  the  ground,  and  hovers  here, 
And  mounts  not  up  with  her  ccledial  wings  : 

Yet  under  heav'n  flie  cannot  light  on  aught 
That  with  her  heav'nly  nature  doth  agree ; 

She  cannot  red,  die  cannot  fix  her  thought, 
She  cannot  in  this  world  contented  be. 

For  who  did  ever  yet,  in  honour,  weahh, 
Or  pleafure  of  the  fenfe'  contentment  find  ? 

Who  ever  ceas'd  to  wifli,  when  he  had  health  ? 
Or  having  wifdom,  was  not  vex'd  in  mind  ? 

Then  as  a  bee  which  among  weeds  doth  fall, 
Which  feem  fwect  flow'rs,  with    ludre  frefli 
and  gay  ; 

She  lights  on  that,  and  thi«,  and  taderh  all ; 
But  pleas'd  with  none, doth  rife,  .andfoar  away; 

So,  when  the  Soul  finds  here  no  true  content, 
And,  like  Noah's  dove,  can  no  iure  footing  take, 

She  doth  return  from  whence  fhe  fird  was  fent, 
And  flies  to  him  that  fird  her  wings  did  make. 

Wit,  feeking  truth,  firm  caufe  to  caufe  afccnds, 
And  never  reds,  till  it  the  fird  attain  : 

Will,  feeking  good,  finds  many  middle  ends; 
But  never  days,  till  it  the  lad  do  gain. 

*  The  Soul  compared  to  a  river, 
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Now  God  the  Truth,  and  firft  of  Caufes  is ; 

God  is  the  laft  good  end,  which  lafteth  ftill ; 
Being  Alpha  and  Omega  nam'd  for  this  ; 

Alpha  to  Wit,  Omega  to  the  Will. 

Since  then  her  heavenly  kind  flic  doth  difplay, 
In  that  to  God  (he  doth  dire<ftly  move ; 

And  on  no  mortal  thing  can  make  her  ftray, 
She  cannot  be  from  hence,  but  from  above. 

And  yet  this  firft  true  caufe,  and  laft  good  end, 
She  cannot  here  fo  well,  and  truly  fee  ; 

For  this  perfection  (he  muft  yet  attend, 
Till  to  her  Maker  ihe  efpoufed  be. 

As  a  king's  daughter,  being  in  perfon  fought 
Of  divers  princes,  who  do  neighbour  near, 

On  none  of  them  can  fix  a  conftant  thought, 
Though  fhe  to  all  do  lend  a  gentle  ear  : 

Yet  fhe  can  love  a  foreign  emperor, 

Whom  of  great  worth  and  pow'r  fhe   hears 

to  be, 
If  fhe  be  woo'd  but  by  ambaffador, 

Or  but  his  letters,  or  his  pidlures  fee : 

For  well  fhe  knows,  that  when  fhe  fhall  be  brought 
Into  the  kingdom  where  her  fpoufe  doth  reign  ; 

Her  eyes  fhall  fee  what  fhe  conceiv'd  in  thought, 
Himfelf,  his  ftate,  his  glory,  and  his  train. 

So  while  the  virgin-foul  on  earth  doih  flay, 

She  woo'd  and  tempted  is  ten  th7oufand  ways, 
By  thcfe  great  pow'rs,  which  on  the  earth  bear 

fway  ; 

The  wifdom  of  the  world,  wealth,  ^leafurc, 
praife  : 

With  thefe  fometimes  fhe  doth  her  time  beguile, 
Thefe  do  by  fits  her  fantafy  poffefs  ; 

But  fhe  diftaftes  them  all  within  a  while, 
And  in  the  fweeteft  finds  a  tedioufnefs. 

But  if  upon  the  world's  A  Imighty  King 
bhe  once  doth  fix  her  humble  loving  thought, 

Who  by  his  picture  drawn  in  every  thing, 
And  facred  meflages,  her  love  hath  fought ; 

Of  him  fhe  thinks  me  cannot  think  too  much  ; 

This  honey  rafted  ftill,  is  ever  fweet ; 
The  pleafure  of  her  ravifh'd  thought  is  fuch, 

As  almoft  here  fhe  with  her  blifs  doth  meet : 

But  when  in  heaven  fhe  fhall  his  effence  fee, 
This  is  her  fov'reign  good,  and  perfect,  blifs; 

Her  longing,  wifhings,  hopes,  all  finifh'd  he ; 
Her  joys  are  full,  her  motions  reft  in  this : 

There  is  fhe  crown'd  with  garlands  of  content ; 

There  doth  fhe  manna  eat,  and  ne6tar  drink  : 
That  prcfence  doth  fuch  high  delights  prefent, 

As  never  tongue  could  fpeak,  nor  heart  could 
think. 


REASON  III. 

from   Contempt  of  Death  in  tie  letter  Serf 
of  Sfiritf. 

For  this,  the  better  fouls  do  oft  defpife 
The  Body's  death,  and  do  it  oft  defire  ; 

For  when  on  ground,  the  burthen'd  balance  lies, 
The  empty  part  is  lifted  up  the  higher  : 

But  if  the  body's  death  the  Soul  mould  kill, 
Then  death  muft  needs "againft  her  nature  be; 

And  were  it  fo,  all  Souls  would  fly  it  ftill, 
For  nature  hates  and  fhuns  her  contrary. 

For  all  things  elfe,  which  nature  makes  to  be, 
Their  being  to  preferve  are  chiefly  taught ; 

And  though  feme  things  defirs  a  change  to  fee, 
Yet  never  thing  did  long  to  turn  to  naught. 

If  then  by  death  the  Soul  \\ere  quenched  quite. 
She  could  not  thus  againft  her  nature  run  ; 

Since  ev'ry  fenfelefs  thing,  by  nature's  light, 
Doth  prefervation  feek,  deftru<Stion  fhuu. 

Nor  could  the  world's  beft  fpirirs  fo  much  err. 

If  death  took  all,  that  they  fhould  agree, 
Before  this  life,  their  honour  to  prefer  ; 

For  what  is  praife  to  things  that  nothing  be  ? 

Again,  if  by  the  Body's  prop  fhe  Hand  ; 

If  on  the  Body's  life,  her  life  depend, 
As  Meleager's  on  the  fatal  brand, 

The  body's  good  fhe  only  would  intend  : 

We  fhould  not  find  her  half  fo  brave  and  bold, 
To  lead  it  to  the  wars,  and  to  the  fcas, 

To  make  it  fuffer  watchings,  hunger,  cold, 

When  it  might  feed  with  plenty,  reft  with  cafe. 

Doubtlefs,  all  Souls  have  a  furviving  thought, 
Therefore  of  death  we  think  with  quiet  mind ; 

But  if  we  think  of  being  turn'd  to  naught, 
A  trembling  horror  in  our  Souls  we  find. 

REASON  IV. 
From  tie  Fear  ef  Death  in  voided  Souls. 

And  as  the  better  fpirit,  when  fhe  doth  bear 
A  fcorn  of  death,  doth  fhew  fhe  cannot  die ; 

So  when  the  wicked  Soul  dearh's  face  doth  fear, 
E'en  then  fhe, proves  her  own  eternity. 

For  when  death's  form  appears,  fhe  feareth  not 
An  utter  quenching  or  extinguifhmcnt ; 

She  would  be  glad  to  meet  with  fuch  a  lot, 
That  fo  fhe  might  all  future  ill  prevent : 

But  fhe  doth  doubt  what  after  may  befal; 

For  nature's  law  accufeth  her  within, 
And  faith,  'tis  true  what  is  affirni'd  by  all, 

That  after  death  there  is  a  pain  for  fin, 


OF  THE  IMMORTALITY  OF  THE  SOUL. 


Then  fhe  who  hath  been   hoodwink'd  from  her 
birth, 

Doth  firft  herfelf  within  death's  mirror  fee ; 
And  when  her  body  doth  return  to  earth, 

She  firft  takes  care,  how  fhe  alone  ihall  be. 

Whoever  fees  thefe  irreligious  men, 

With  burthen  of  a  ficknefs  weak  and  faint, 

But  hears  them  talking  of  religion  then, 
And  vowing  of  their  Souls  to  ev'ry  faint? 

When  was  there  everrurfed  atbeift  brought 

Unto  the  gibbet,  but  he  did  adore 
That  bleffed  pow'r,  which  he  had  fet  at  nought, 

Scdrn'd  and  blafphemed  all  his  life  before  ? 

Thefe  light  vain  perfons  ftill  are  drunk  and  mad, 
With  furfeitings  and  pleafures  of  their  youth  ; 

But  at  their  death  they  are  frefh,  fober,  fad ; 
Then  they  difcern,  and  then  they  fpeak  the 
truth. 

If  then  all  Souls,  both  good  and  bad,  do  teach, 
With  gen'ral  voice,  that  Souls  can  never  die  ; 

*Tis    not    men's    flattering    glofs,    but   nature's 

fpeech, 
Which,  like  God's  oracles,  can  never  lie. 


REASON  V. 
From  tie  general  Defire  of  Immortality. 

Hence  fprings  that  univerfal  flrong  defire; 

Which  all  men  have  of  immortality  : 
Not  fome  few  fpirits  unto  this  thought  afpire; 

But  all  men's  minds  in  this  united  be. 

Then  this  defire  of  nature  is  not  vain, 

"  She  covets  not  impoflibilities ; 
"  Fond  thoughts  may  fall  into  fome  idle  brain, 
1     "  But  one  affent  of  all,  is  ever  wife." 

From  hence  that  gen'ral  care  and  ftudy  fprings, 
That  launching,  and  progrelUon  of  the  mind, 

Which  all  men  have  fo  much  of  future  things, 
Th-at  they  no  joy  do  in  the  ptefent  find. 

From  this  defire,  that  main  defue  proceeds, 
Which  nil  men  have  furviving  fame  to  gain, 

By  tombs,  by  books,  by  memorable  deeds  ; 
For  flie  that  this  dclires,  doth  flill  remain. 

Hence,  laftly,  fprings  care  of  pofierities, 

For  things  their  kind  would  evtrlafting  make 

Hence  it  is,  that  old  men  do  plant  young  trees, 
The  fruit  whereof  another  ;ige  fhall  take. 

If  we  thefe  rules  unto  ourfelves  apply, 

And  view  them  by  reflection  of  the  mind, 

All  thefe  true  notes  of  immortality 

In  our  heart's  tables  we  Hi  all  written  find. 


REASON  VI. 

From  the  very  Doubt  and  Diffutatian  of 
Immortality. 

And  though  fome  impious  wits  do  qucftions  move 
And  doubt  if  fouls  immortal  be,  or  no; 

That  doubt  their  immortality  doth  prove, 
Becaufe  they  feem  immortal  things  to  know. 

For  he  who  reafons  on  both  parts  doth  bring, 
Doth  fome  things  mortal,  fome  immortal  call; 

Now,  if  himfelf  were  but  a  mortal  thing, 
He  could  not  judge  immortal  things  at  all. 

For  when  we  judge,  our  minds  we  mirrors  make  ; 

And  as  thofe  glalTes  which  material  be, 
Forms  of  material  things  do  only  take  ; 

For  thoughts  or  minds  in  them  we  cannot  fee  • 

So  when  we  God  and  angels  do  conceive, 
And  think  of  truth,  which  is  eternal  too; 

Then  do  our  minds  immortal  forms  receive, 
Which  if  they  mortal  were,  they  could  net  do*. 

And  as  if  beafts  conceiv'd  what  reafon  were, 
And  that  conception  fhould  diftincthy  fhew, 

They  {hould  the  name  of  reaibnable  bear  ; 
For  without  reafon,  none  could  reafon  know  i 

So  when  the  Soul  mounts  with  fo  high  a  wing, 
As  of  eternal  things  Ihe  doubts  can  move; 

She  proofs  of  her  eternity  doth  bring, 

Ev'n  when  (he  ftrives  the  contrary  to  prove. 

For  ev'n  the  thought  of  immortality, 

Being  an  a&  done  without  the  Body's  aid, 

Shews,  that  herfelf  alone  could  move  and  be, 
Although  the  Body  in  the  grave  were  laid. 


SECTION  XXXI. 
1/jat  tie  Son!  cannot  be  defrayed. 

AND  if  herfelf  fhe  can  fo  lively  move. 

And  never  need  a  foreign  help  to  take ; 
Then  muft  her  motion  cverlafting  prove, 

*•  Becuufe  hericif  Ihe  never  can  forfake." 

But  though  corruption  cannot  touch  the  mind, 
By  any  caufe  *  that  from  itfelf  may  fpring, 

Some  outward  caufe  faTe  hath  perhaps  defign'd,' 
Which  to  the  Soul  muy  utter  quenching  bring. 

Perjiaps  her  caufe  may  ceafe  f,  and  fhe  may  die  : 
God  is  her  caufe,  his  Word  her  Maker  was ; 

Which  Ihall  ftand  nVd  for  all  eternity, 

When   heav'n   and  earth  fliall  like  a  Ihadc? 
pafs. 

#'  Her  caufe  ceifeth  not. 
f  Si :c  Ldtii  no  contrary. 
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fome  thing  repugnant  to  her  kind, 
By  ftrong  antipathy,  the  foul  may  kill ;' 
Bnt  what  can  be  contrary  to  the  mind, 

Which  holds  all  contraries  in  concord  {till  ? 

She  lodgeth  heat,  and  cold,  and  moift,  and  dry, 
And  life  and  dea'h,  peace,  and  war  together  ; 

Ten  thoufand  fighting  things  in  her  do  lie, 
Yet  neither  troublcth  nor  difturbeth  either. 

Perhaps  for  want  of  food,  the  foul  may  pine  *  ; 
But  that  were  ftrange,  fince  all  things  bad  and 


Since  all  God's  creatures,  mortal  and  divine  ; 
Since  God  himfelf  is  her  eternal  food. 

Bodies  are  fed  with  things  of  mortal  kiqd, 

And  fo  are  fubje<5l  to  mortality  : 
But  truth,  which  is  eternal,  feeds  the  mind,  , 

The  tree  of  life,  which  will  not  let  her  die. 

Yef  violence,  perhaps  the  Soul  deftroys  |[, 

As  lightning,  or  the  fun-beams  dim  the  fight  ; 

Or  as  a  thunder  clap,  or  cannou's  noife, 
The  pow'r  of  hearing  doth  aftonifh  quite  : 

Bnt  high  perfection  to  the  foul  it  bring?, 

T'  encounter  things  moft  excellent  and  high  ; 

for,  when  fhe  views  the  beft  and  greateft  things, 
They  do  not  hurt,  but  rather  clear  the  eye. 

Befides,  as  Homer's  gods,  'gainfl  armies  ftand, 
Her  fubtle  form  can  through  all  dangers  Hide  : 

Bodies  are  captive,  minds  endure  no  band  ; 
"  And  will  is  free,  and  can  no  force  abide." 

But  laftly,  time  perhaps  at  laft  hath  pow'r  § 
To  fpend  her  lively  pow'rs,  and  quench  her  light; 

But  old  god  Saturn,  which  doth  all  devour, 

Doth  cherifh  her,  and  {till  augment  her  might. 

Heav'n  waxeth  old,  and  all  the  fpheres  above 
Shall  one  day  faint,  and  their  fwift  motion  flay; 

Arid  time  itfelf,  in  time  fhall  ceafe  to  move  ; 
Only  the  Soul  furvives,  and  lives  for  ay. 

"  Our  Bodies,  ev'ry  footftep  that  they  make, 
"  March  towards  death,  until  at  laft  they  die  J 

"  Whether  they  work  or  }>lay,  or  fleep  or  wake, 
0  Our  life  doth  pafs,  and  with  time's   wings 
"  doth  fly: 

But  to  the  Soul  time  doth  perfection  give, 
And  add?  frefh  luftre  to  her  beauty  ftill  ; 

And  makes  her  in  eternal  youth  to  live, 

Like  her  which  nectar  to  the  gods  doth  fill. 

The  more  flie  lives,  the  more  fhe  feeds  on  truth  ; 

The  more  flie  feeds,  her  ftrength  doth  more  in- 

creafe  : 
And  what  is  ftrength,  but  an  effect  of  youth, 

Which  if  time  nurle,  how  can  it  e%rer  ceafe  ? 

*  She  cannot  die  for  \vnnt  of  food. 
}|  Violence  cannot  rie'.trov  her. 
V  Time  caiinot  ilvitruy  li£r. 


SECTION  XXXII. 

r  againjl  the  Immortality  of  the  Sou/t 
their  refpeSiive  Anf-wers. 

BUT  now  thefe  epicures  begin  to  fmile, 

And  fay,  my  do&rine  is  more  fafe  than  true, 

And  that  I  fondly  do  myfelf  beguile, 
While  thefe  receiv'd  opinions  I  enfue. 

OBJECTION  I. 

For,  what,  fay  they  ?  doth  not  the  foul  wax  old  ? 

How  comes  it  then  that  aged  men  do  dote ;  * 
And  that  their  brains   grow   fottifh,   dull,  'and 
cold, 

Which  were  in  youth  the  only  fpirits  of  note  ? 

What !  are  not  fouls  within  themfelves  corrupted? 

How  can  there  ideots  then  by  nature  be  ? 
How  is  it  that  fome  wits  are  interrupted, 

That  now  they  dazzled  are,  now  clearly  feai 

ANSWER. 

Thefe  queftions  make  a  fubtle  argument 
To  fuch  as  think  both  fenfe  and  reafon  one ; 

To  whom  nor  agent,  from  the  inftrument, 

Nor  pow'r  of  working,  from  the  work  is  known^ 

But  they  that  know  that  wit  can  mew  no  {kill, 

But  when  fhe  things  in  fenfe 's  glafs  doth  view- 
Do  know,  if  accident  this  ghfs  do  fpill, 
It  nothing  fees,  or  fees  the  falfe  for  true. 

For,  if  that  region  of  the  tender  brain, 

Where  th'  inward  fenfe  of  fantafy  fhould  fit, 

And  th'  outward  fenfes,  gath'rings  fhould  retain. 
By  nature,  or  by  chance,  become  unfit : 

Either  at  firft  incapable  it  is, 

And  fo  few  things,  or  none  at  all  receives; 
Or  marr'd  by  accident,  which  haps  amifs  : 

And  fo  amifs  it  ev'ry  thing  perceives. 

Then,  as  a  cunning  prince  that  ufeth  fpies, 
If  they  return  no  news,  doth  sothing  know; 

But  if  they  make  advertifement  of  lies, 
The  prince's  counfels  all  awry  do  go ; 

Ev'n  fo  the  Soul  to  fuch  a  body  knit, 
Whofe  inward  fenfes  undiipofed  be ; 

And  to  receive  the  forms  of  things  unfit, 

Where  nothing  is  brought  in,  can  nothing  fee. 

This  makes  the  ideof,  which  hath  yet  a  mind, 
Able  tg  know  the  truth,  and  choofe  the  good; 

If  fhe  fuch  figures  in  the  brain  did  find, 
As  might  be  found,  if  it  in  temper  flood. 

But  if  a  frenfy  do  poffefs  the  brain, 

It  f'c  diftuibs  and  blots  fhe  forms  of  things, 

As  fantafy  proves  altogether  vain, 

And  to  the  wit  no  trus  relation  bring?, 
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Then  doth  the  wit,  admitting  all  for  true, 
Build  fond  conclufions  on  thofe  idle  grounds : 

Then  doth  it  fly  the  good,  and  ill  purfue; 
Believing  all  that  this  falfe  fpy  propounds. 

But  purge  the  humours,  and  the  rage  appeafe, 
Which  this  diftempcr  in  the  fancy  wrought ; 

Then  (hall  the  wit,  which  never  had  difeafe, 
Difcourfc,  and  judge  difcreetly,  as  it  ought. 

So,  though  the  clouds  eclipfe  the  fun's  fair  light, 
Yet  from  his  face  they  do  not  take  one  beam  ; 

So  have  our  eyes  their  perfect  pow'r  of  fight, 
Ev'n  when  they  look  into  a  troubled  flreani. 

Then  thefe  dcfe&s  in  fenfe's  organs  be, 
Not  in.  the  foul,  or  in  her  working  might : 

She  cannot  lofc  her  perfect  pow'r  to  fee, 

Though  mifts  and  clouds  do  choke  her  win 
dow  light. 

Thefe  imperfections  then  we  mud  impute, 
Not  to  the  agent,  but  the  inftrument  : 

We  mu ft  not  blame  Apollo,  but  his  lute, 

If  falfe  accords  from  her  falfe  firings  be  fent. 

The  Soul  in  all  hath  one  intelligence ; 

Though    too  much   moiilure  in    an   infant's 

brain, 
And  too  much  drynefs  in  an  old  man's  fenfe, 

Cannot  the  prints  of  outward  things  retain  : 

Then  doth  the  Soul  want  work,  and  idle  fit, 
And  this  we  childifhnefs  and  dotage  call ; 

Yet  hath  (he  then  a  quick  and  active  wit, 
If  ihe  had  flufl'  and  tools  to  work  withal : 

Tor,  give  her  organs  fit,  and  objects  fair; 

Give  but   the    aged  man,    the  young  man's 

fenfe ; 
Let  but  Medea,  JSfon's  youth  repair, 

And  ftraight  me  (hews  her  wonted  excellence. 

As  a  good  harper  ftricken  far  in  years, 

Into  whofe  cunning  hands  the  gout  doth  fall, 

All  his  old  crotchets  in  his  brain  he  bears, 
But  on  his  harp  plays  ill,  or  not  at  all. 

But  if  Apollo  takes  his  gout  away, 
That  he  his  nimble  figures  may  apply ; 

Apollo's  felf  will  envy  at  hi;  play, 

And  all  the  world  applaud  his  minftrelfy. 

Then  dotage  is  no  weaknefs  of  the  mind, 
But  of  the  fenfe  ;  for  if  the  mind  did  wafte, 

|n  all  old  men  we  fhould  this  wafting  find, 
When  they  fome  certain  term  of  years  had 
pafs'd  ; 

But  moft  of  them,  e'en  to  their  dying  hour, 
Retain  a  mind  more  lively,  quick  and  ftrong ; 

And  .better  ufe  their  underftanding  pow'r, 

Then  when  their  brains  were  warm,  and  limbs 
were  young. 


For,  though  the  Body  wafted  be  and  weak, 
And  though  the  leaden  form  of  earth  it  bears; 

Yet  when  we  hear  that  half  dead  Body  fpeak, 
We  oft  arc  ravifli'd  to  the  hcav'nly  fpheres. 

OBJECTION  II. 

Yet  fay  thefe  men,  if  all  her  organs  die, 

Then  hath  the  Soul  no  pow'r  her  pow'rs  to  ufe  • 

So,  in  a  fort,  her  pow'rs  cxtinft  do  lie, 
When  unto  ad  me  cannot  them  reduce. 

And  if  her  pow'rs  be  dead,  then  what  is  me  ? 

For  fmce  from  cv'ry  thing  fome   pow'rs  do 

fpring ; 
And  from  thofe  pow'rs,  fome  ads  proceeding '  be 

Then  kill  both  pow'r  and  adt,  and  kill  the  thing. 

ANSWER. 

Doubtlefs,  the  Body's  death,  when  once  it  dies, 
The  inftrument  of  fenfe  and  life  doth  kill ; 

So  that  Ihe  cannot  ufe  thofe  faculties, 

Although  the  root  reft  in  her  fubftance  ftill. 

But  (as  the  Body  living)  wit  and  will 

Can  judge  and  choofe,  without  the  Body's  aid  ; 

Though  not  fuch  objects  they  are  working  ftill, 
As  through  the  Body's  organs  are  convey'd  : 

So,  when  the  Body  ferves  her  turn  no  more, 
And  all  her  fenfe*  are  extinct  and  gone, 

She  can  difcourfe  of  what  fhe  learn'd  before, 
In  heav'nly  contemplations,  ail  alone. 

So,  if  one  man  well  on  the  lute  doth  play, 

And  have  good  horfemanfhip,  and  learning's 
fkill, 

Though  both  his  lute  and  horfe  we  take  away, 
Doth  he  pot  keep  his  former  learning  ftill  ? 

He  keeps  it  doubtlefs,  and  can  ufe  it  too  ; 

And  doth  both  t'  other  (kills  in  pow'r  retain  ; 
And  can  of  both  the  proper  actions  do, 

If  with  his  lute  or  horfe  he  meet  again. 

^o  though  the  inftruments,  (by  which  we  live, 
And  view  the  world)  the  Body's  death  do  kill} 

Yet  with  the  Body  they  (hall  all  revive, 
And  all  their  wonted  offices  fulfil. 


OBJECTION  III. 

But  how,  till  then,  (hall  (he  herfelf  employ  ? 

Her  fpies  are  dead,  which  brought  home  new« 

before  : 
What  (he  hath  got,  and  keeps,  (he  may  enjoy, 

But  (he  hath  means  to  underftand  no  more. 

Then  what  do  thofe  poor  fouls,  which  nothing  get  ? 

Or  whac  do  thofe  which  get,  and  cannot  keep  $ 
Like  bucklers  bottomlefs,  which  all  outlet ; 

Thofe  fouls,  for  want  of  exercife,  rnuft  fleep, 
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AXSWER. 
See  how  man's  Soul  againft  itfelf  doth  ftrive  : 

Why  fhould  we  not  have  other  means  to  know? 
As  children,  while  within  the  womb  they  live, 

Feed  by  the  navel :  here  they  feed  not  fo. 

Thefe  children,  if  they  had  fome  ufe  of  fenfe, 
And  fhould  by  chance  their  mother's  talking 

hear, 

That  infhorttime  theyfhall  come  forth  from  thence, 
Would  fear  their  birth,  more  than  our  death 
we  fear. 

They  would  cry  out,  If  we  this  place  fhall  leave, 
Then  (hall  we  break  our  tender  navel-ftrings  : 

How  fhall  we  then  our  nourifhment  receive, 
Since  our  fweet  food  no  other  conduit  brings  ? 

And  if  a  man  fhould  to  thefe  babes  reply, 

That  into  this  fair  world  they  {hall  be  brought, 

Where  they  fhall  view  the  earth,  the  fea,  the  flcy, 
The   glorious  fun,    and    all    that    God    hath 
wrought ; 

That  there  ten  thoufand  dainties  they  fhall  meet, 
Which  by  their  mouths  they  fhall  with  pleafure 
take; 

Which  fhall  be  cordial  too,  as  well  as  fweet ; 
And  of  their  little  limbs,  tall  Bodies  make  : 

This  world  they'd  think  a  fable,  e'en  as  we 
Do  think  the  (lory  of  the  golden  age  ; 

Or  as  fome  fenfual  fpirits  'mongft  us  be, 

Which  hold  the  world  to  come,  a  feigned  ftage: 

Yet  fhall  thefe  infants  after  find  all  true, 

Though  then  thereof  they  nothing  could  con 
ceive  : 

As  foon  as  they  are  born,  the  world  they  view, 
And  with  their  mouths,  the  nurfes  milk  receive. 

So  when  the  Soul  is  born  (for  death  is  naught 
But  the  Soul's  birth,  and  fo  we  fhould  it  call) 

vTen  thoufand  things  fhe  fees  beyond  her  thought; 
And  in  an  unknown  manner,  knows  them  all. 

Then  doth  fhe  fee  by  fpectacles  no  more, 
She  hears  not  by  repo;tof  double  fpies; 

Herfelf  in  inftants  doth  all  things  explore ; 
For  each  thing's  prefent,  and  before  her  lies. 

OBJECTION  IV. 

But  ftill  this  crew  with  queftions  me  purfues : 
If  Souls  deceas'd  (they  fay)  ftill  living-  be, 
Why  do  they  not  return,  to  bring  us  news 

Of  that  ftrange  wprld,  where  they  fuch  wonders 
fee  ? 

ANSWER. 

Fond  men  !  if  we  believe  that  men  do  live 
Under  the  zenith  of  both  frozen  poles, 

Though  none  come  thence,  advertisement  to  give, 
Why  bear  we  not  the  like  faith  of  our  Souls  -? 


The  Soul  hath  here  on  earth  no  more  to  do, 
T  han  we  have  bufinefs  in  our  mother's  womb  ; 

What  child  doth  covet  to  return  thereto, 

Although  all  children  firft  from  thence  do  come? 

But  as  Noah's  pigeon,  which  retttrn'd  no  more, 
Did  fhew,  file  footing  found,  for  all  the  flood ; 
So  when  good  Souls,  departed  through  death's 

door, 
Come  not  again,  it  fhews  their  dwelling  good. 

And  doubtlefs,  fuch  a  Soul  as  up  doth  mount, 
And  doth  appear  before  her  Maker's  face, 

Holds  this  vile  world  in  fuch  a  bafe  account, 
As  fhe  looks  down  and  fcorns  this  wretchedplacc. 

But  fuch  as  are  detruded  down  to  hell, 

Either  for  fhame,  they  ftill  themfelves  retire  ; 

Or  tied  in  chains,  they  in  clofe  prifon  dwell, 
And  cannot  come,  although  they  much  defire. 

OBJECTION  V. 

Well,  well,  fay  thefe  vain  fpirits,  though  vain  it  is, 
To  think  our  Souls  to  heav'n  or  hell  do  go ; 

Politic  men  have  thought  it  not  amifs, 

To  fpread  this  lie,  to  make  men  virtuous  fo. 

ANSWER. 

Do  you  then  think  this  moral  virtue  good  ? 

I  think  you  do,  ev'n  for  your  private  gain; 
For  commonwealths  by  virtue  ever  flood, 

And  common  good  the  private  doth  contain. 

If  then  this  virtue  you  do  love  fo  well, 

Have  you  no  means,  her  practice  to  maintain  ; 

But  you  this  lie  muft  to  the  people  tell, 

That  good  Souls  live  in  joy,  and  ill  in  pain  ? 

Muft  virtue  be  preferved  by  a  lie  ? 

Virtue  and  truth  do  ever  beft  agree ; 
By  this  it  feems  to  be  a  verity, 

Since  the  effects  fo  good  and  virtuous  be. 

For,  as  the  devil  the  father  is  of  lie?, 
So  vice  and  mifchief  do  his  lies  enfue  : 

Thc'n  this  good  doctrine  did  not  he  deviie ; 
But  made  this  lie,  which  faith,  it  is  not  true. 

For,  how  can  that  be  falfe,  which  ev'ry  tongue 
Of  ev'ry  mortal  man  affirms  for  true  ? 

Which  truth  hath  in  all  ages  been  fo  ftrong, 
As,  loadflone-like,  all  hearts  it  ever  drew. 

For,  not  the  Chriftian,  or  the  Jew  alone, 

The  Perfian,  or  the  Turk,  acknowledge  this  ; 

This  myftery  to  the  wild  Indian  known, 
And  to  the  Cannibal  and  Tartar  is. 

This  rich  Aflyrian  drug  grows  ev'ry  where ; 

As  common  in  the  North,  as  in  the  Eaft  ; 
•This  doctrine  doth  not  enter  by  the  ear, 

But  of  itfelf  is  native  in  the  bfea.ft. 


704.  OF  THE  IMMORTALITY  OF  THE  SOUL. 

None  that  acknowledge  God,  or  providence, 

Their  SouPs eteimry  did  ever  doubt; 
For  all  religion  taketh  root  from  hence, 

Which  no  poor  naked  nation  lives  without. 


For  fince  the  world  fox  man  created  was, 
(For  only  man  the  ufe  thereof  doth  know) 

If  man  do  perifh  like  a  wither'd  graft, 

How  doth  God's  wiidom  order  things  below  ? 

And  if  that  wifdom  ftill  wife  ends  propound, 
Why  made  he  man,  of  other  creatures,  king  ; 

When  (if  he  penfh  here)  there  is  not  found 
In  all  the  woild  fo  poor  and  vile  a  thing  ? 

IT  death  do  quench  us  quite,  we  have  great  wrong, 
Since  for  our  fervice  all  things  elfe  were 
wrought ; 

That  daws,  and  trees,  and  rocks  mould  laft  fo  long, 
When  we  mull  in  an  inftant  pafs  to  nought. 

But  blefs'd  be  that  Great  Pow'r,  that  hath  us 
blefs'd 

With  longer  life  than  heav'n  or  earth  can  have ; 
Which  faath  infus'd  into  our  mortal  breaft 

'Immortal  pow'rs  not  fubjc<5t  to  the  grate. 

For  though  the  Soul  do  feem  her  grave  to  bear, 
And  in  this  world  is  almoft  bury'd  quick, 

We  luve  no  caufe  the  Body's  death  to  fear ; 
For  when  the  ihell  is  broke,  out  conies  a  chick. 


SECTION  XXXIII. 

^bree  Kindt  of  Life  anf-werable  to  tie  tliret  Powers 
of  the  Soul. 

FOR  as  the  Soul's  effential  pow'rs  are  three ; 

The  quick'ning  pow'r,  the  pow'r  of  fenfe  and 

reafon ; 
Three  kinds  of  life  to  her  defigned  be,        [feafon. 

Which  perfect  thefc  three  pow'rs  in  their  due 

The  firfl  life  in  the  mother's  womb  is  fpent, 
Where  fhe  the  nurfing  pow'r  doth  only  ufe ; 

Where,  when  ihe  finds  defect  of  nourifhment, 
Sh'  expels  her  Body,  and  this  world  fhe  views. 

This  we  call  birth  ;  but  if  the  child  could  fpeak, 
He  death  would  call  it ;  and  of  nature  plain, 

That  ihe  wmld  thruft  him  out  naked  and  weak, 
And  in  this  paflage  pinch  Jiim  with  fuch  pain. 

Yet  out  he  comes,  and  in  this  world  is  plac'd, 
Where  all  his  fenfes  in  perfection  be  ; 

Where  he  finds  fiow'rs  to  fmell,  and  fruits  to  fafte, 
And  founds  to  hear,  and  fundry  forms  to  fee. 

When  he  hath  pafs'd  fome  time  upon  the  ftage, 
His  reafon  then  a  little  feems  to  wake ; 

Which  t.ioVflv*  ipringwhcn  Fenfedoth  fade  with  age, 
Yet  can  fhe  hcie  no  perfect  practice  make. 


Then  doth  afpinng  Sr»ul  the  Body  leave, 
Which  we  call  death  ;  but  were  it  known  to 

What  life  our  Souls  do  by  this  death  receive, 
Men  would  it  birth,  or  goal-dcliv'iy  call. 


I  this  third  life,  reafon  will  be  fo  bright, 

As  that  her  fpark  will  like  the  fun  beams  fliim 

And  fhall  of  God  enjoy  the  real  fight, 
Being  ftill  increas'd  by  influence  divine. 


SECTION  XXXIV. 

The  Conclufion. 

O  IGNORANT  poor  man  !  what  doft  thou  bear 
Lock'd  up  within  the  caflcet  of  thy  breaft  ? 

\Vhat  jewels,  and  what  riches  haft  thou  there  ?' 
What  .heav'nly  treafure  in  fo  weak  a  cheft  ? 

Look  in  thy  Soul,  and  thou  (halt  beauties  find, 
Like   thofe   which  drown'd   Narcifius   in   the 
flood: 

Honour  and  pleafure  both  are  in  my  mind, 
And  all  that  in  the  world  is  counted  good. 

Think  of  her  worth,  and  think  that  God  did  mean, 
This  worthy  mind  fhould  worthy  things  env. 
brace  : 

Blot  not  her  beauties  with  thy  thoughts  unclean, 
Nor  her  dishonour  with  thy  palfion  bale. 

Kill  not  her  quick'ning  pow'r  with  furfeitings : 

Mar  not  her  fenfe  with  fenfuality  : 
Caft  not  her  wit  on  idle  things  : 

Make  not  her  free  will  flave  to  vanity. 

And  when  thou  think'ft  of  her  eternity, 

Think  not  that  death  againft  her  nature  is  ; 

Think  it  a  birth  :  and  when  thou  go'ft  to  die, 
Sing  like  a  fvvan,as  if  thou  went'ft  to  blifs. 

And  if  thou,  like  a  child,  didft  fear  before, 

Being  in  the  dark,  where  thou  didft  nothing  fee; 

Now  I  have  brought  thee  torch-light,  fear  no  niore; 
Now  when  thou  dy'ft,  thou  canft  not  hood- 
wink'd  be. 

And  thou,  my  Soul,  which  turn'ft  with  curious  eye, 
To  view  the  beams  of  thine  own  form  divine, 

Know,  that  thou  canft  know  nothing  perfectly, 
While  thou  art  clouded  with  this  flcfh  of  mine. 

Take  heed  of  over-weening,  and  compare 

Thy  peacock's  feet  with  thy  gay  peacock's  train  : 

Study  the  beft  ant!  high  ell  things  that  are, 
But.  of  thyfelf  an  humble  thought  retain. 

Caft  down  thyfrlf,  and  only  ftrive  to  raife 
The  glory  of  thy  Maker's  facrcd  name  : 

Ufe  all  thy  pow'rs,  that  bit-fled  pow'r  to  piaife, 
Wlii:h  gives  thee  pow'r  to  be,  and  ufe  tl.c  fau:c. 
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HYMN  I. 
Of  AJlrea. 

£  ARLT  before  the  day  doth  fpring, 
JL  et  us  awake,  my  Mufe,  and  fing ; 
t    t  is  no  time  to  flumber ; 
S   o  many  joys  this  time  doth  bring, 
A  s  time  will  fail  to  number. 

B  ut  whereunto  mall  we  bend  our  lays  ? 
E  'en  up  to  Heaven,  again  to  raife 
T  he  Maid  which  thence  defcended, 
H  ath  brought  again  the  golden  days, 
A  nd  all  the  world  amended. 

R  udenefs  itfelf  (he  doth  refine, 
E   'en  like  an  alchymift  divine, 
G  rofs  times  of  iron  turning 
1    nto  the  purefe  form  of  gold ; 
N  ot  to  corrupt,  till  heaven  wax  old, 
A  nd  be  refin'd  with  burning. 


HYMN  II. 
*To  AJlrea. 

E  TERNAL  Vifrgin,  Ooddefs  true, 
Li  et  me  prefume  to  fing  to  yoxi. 
I    ove,  e'en  great  Jove  hath  leifure 
S  ometimes  to  hear  the  vulga-  crew, 
A  nd  hears  them  oft  with  pleafure, 
VOL,  II. 


B  lefled  Aftrea,  I  iri  part 

E  njoy  the  bleflings  you  inipart, 

T  he  peace,  the  milk  and  honey, 

H  umanity,  and  civil  art, 

A  richer  dow'r  than  money. 

R  ight  glad  am  I  that  now  I  live, 

E  'en  in  thefe  days  whereto  you  give 

G  reat  hap^inefs  and  glory ; 

I    f  after  you  I  mould  be  born, 

N  o  doubt  I  mould  my  birth-day  fcorn, 

A  dmiring  your  fweet  ftory. 


HYMN  HI. 

To  tie  Spring. 

E  ARTH  now  is  green,  and  heaven  is  blue, 

L  ively  fpring  which  makes  all  new, 

I    oily  fpring  doth  enter ; 

S  weet  young  fun-beams  do  fubdue 

A  ngry,  aged  winter. 

B  lafts  are  mild,  and  feas  are  calm, 
E  very  meadow  flows  with  balm, 
T  he  earth  v.  ears  all  her  riches ; 
H  armoninus  birds  fing  fuch  a  pfalm, 
A  s  ear  and  heart  bewitches. 

R  eferve  (fweet  fpring)  this  nymph  of  ourt, 
E  ternal  garlands  of  thy  flow'rs, 
G  reen  garlands  never  wafting; 
1    n  her  (hall  lafc  our  ftate's  fair  fpring,, 
N  ow  and  for  ever  flourifhing, 
A  s  long  as  htfav'n  is  lading. 
Yy 


HYMNS   OF   ASTREA. 


HYMN  IV. 
¥0  the  Month  of  May. 

E  ACH  day  of  thine,  fweet  month  of  May, 

.L  ove  makes  a  folemn  holy-day. 

Ir  will  perform  like  duty, 

5   ith  thou  refembleft  every  way 

A  ftrea,  queen  of  beauty. 

B  Oth  your  frefh  beauties  de  partake ; 
E  ither's  ajfpect  doth  fummer  make,, 
T  noughts  of  young  love  awaking; 
H  earts  you  both  do  caufe  to  ake, 
A  nd  yet  be  pleas'd  with  aching. 

jft.  ight  dear  art  thou,  and  fa  is  (he, 
E  'en  like  attracting  fympathy, 
G  ains  unto  both  like  dearncfs  ; 
J    ween  this  made  antiquity, 
]>J  ame  dice,  Sweet  May  of  Mayfly, 
A  &  being  both  like  in  clearnefs 


HYMN  V. 

To  tie  Lark. 

S  ARLY  cheerful  mounting  lark, 

i,  ight's  gentle  ufher,  morning's  clerk, 

I    n  merry  notes  delighting ; 

5  tint  awhile  thy  fong,  afld  hark, 
A  ud  learn  my  new  inditing. 

B  ear  up  thts'hymn,  to  heav'n  it  bear, 
E  'en  up  to  heav'n,  and  fmg  it  there, 
T  o  heav'n  each  morning  bear  it ; 
H  ave  it  fet  to  fome  fweet  fphere, 
A  nd  let  the  angels  hear  it. 

6  enown'd  Aftrea,  that  great  name, 
E  xceeding  great  in  worth  and  fame, 
G  reat  worth  hath  fo  rtfnown'd  it ; 

1    t  is  Aftrea's  name  I  praife ; 

N  ow  then,  fweet  lark,  do  thou  it  raife, 

A  nd  in  high  heaven  rcfound  it. 


&YMN  VI. 

To  the  Nightingale, 

E  V'RY  night  from  ev'n  to  morn, 
1,  ove's  chorifter  antid  the  thorn 
I  s  now  fo  fweet  a  finger, 
S   o  fweet,  as  for  her  fong  I  fcorn 
A  polio's  voice  and  linger. 

B  ut  nightingale,  fith  you  delight 
jK  ver  to  watch  the  ftarry  night, 
T  ell  all  the  ftars  of  heaven, 
H  eaven  never  had  a  ftar  fo  blight- 
*i  s  now  to  earth  is  given. 


R  oyal  Aftrea  makes  our  day* 

E  ternal  with  her  beams,  nor  ma? 

G  rofs  darknefs  overcome  her  ; 

I    now  perceive  why  fome  do  write, 

N  o  country  hath  fo  fhort  a  night, 

A  s  England  hath  in  fummer. 


HYMN  VII. 

To  the  Rofe. 

E  VE  of  the  garden,  queen  of  flow'r*, 
JL  ovc's  cup  wherein  lie  nectar's  pow'rs, 
I     ngender'd  firft  of  nectar  ; 
S   weet  nurfe-child  of  the  fpring's  young 
A  nd  beauty's  fair  character. 


B  left  jewel  that  the  earth  doth  wear, 

E  'n  when  the  brave  young  fun  draws  near, 

T  o  her  hot  love  pretending; 

H  imfelf  likewife  like  form  doth  bear, 

A  t  rifing  and  defcending. 

R  ofe  of  the  Queen  of  Love  belov'd ; 
E  nglaud's  great  kings  divinely  mov'd, 
G  ave  rofcs  in  their  banner  ; 
I  t  fhew'd  that  beauty's  rofe  indeed, 
N  ow  in  this  age  fhould  them  fuccecd, 
A  nd  reign  in  more  fweet  manner. 


HYMN  Vlfl. 

To  all  the  Princes  of  Europe. 

E  UROPE,  the  earth's  fweet  paradifej 
L  et  ail  thy  kings  that  would  be  wife, 
I    n  politic  devotion, 
S  ail  hither  to  obfcrve  her  eyes, 
A  nd  mark  her  heav'nly  motion. 

B  rave  princefs  of  this  civil  age, 
E  nter  into  this  pilgrimage  : 
T  his  faint's  tongue's  an  oracle  ; 
H  cr  eye  hath  made  a  prince  a  page, 
A  nd  works  each  day  a  miracle. 

R  aife  but  your  looks  to  her,  and  fee 
E  'en  the  trne  beams  of  majefty, 
G  reat  princes,  mark  her  duly ; 
I    f  all  the  world  you  do  furvey, 
H  o  forehead  fpreads  fo  bright  a  ray, 
A  nd  uoics  a  piince  fo  truly. 


HYMN  IX. 

To  Flora, 

E  MPRKSS  of  flo'vv'rs,  tell  where 

L  ies  your  fweet  court  this  May, 

I    n  Greenwich  garden  alleys  : 

S  in'ce  therd  the  hcav'nly  pow'rs  do  play 

A  nd  haunt  nt*  othet  valleys. 
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$>  eauty,  virtue,  majefryi 
E  loquent  Mufes,  three  times  three, 
T  he  new  irefh  hours,  and  graces, 
H  ave  pleafures  in  the  place  to  be, 
A  bove  all  other  places. 

R  ofes  and 'lilies  did  them  draw, 

E  re  they  divine  Aftrea  faw,  , 

p  ay  flow'rs  they  fought  for  pfcafure  :. 

I    nftead  of  gathering  crowns  of  flow'rs, 

N  qw  gather  thy  Aftrjea's  dowers, 

A  nd  bear  to  heav'n  that  treafure. 


HYMN  X. 

To  tie  Monib  of  Ssptemler. 

''.  V'.;     :  '  .:..„,«', 

E  ACH  month  hath  praife.in  fome  degree; 
L.  et  May  to  dthers  feem.to.be 
t    n  fenfe  the  fweeteft  feafon  ; 
S   epcember  thou  art  beft  to  me, 
A  nd  beft  doth  pleafe  my  reafon. 

B  ut  neither  for  thy  corn  nor  wine 

E  xtol  I  thofe  mild  days  of  thine, 

,T  hough  corn  and  wine  might  praife  thee, 

H  eav'n  gives  thee  honour  more  divine, 

A  nd  higher  fortunes  raife  thee. 

R  enown'd  art  thou  (fweet  Month)  for  this, 
|£   mong  thy  days  her  birth-day  is, 
.  G  race,  plenty,  peace,  and  honour 
I     n  one  fair  hour  with  her  were  born, 
N  ow  fince  they  ftill  her  crown  adorn, 
A  nd  fliil  atteri'd  upon  her. 


HYMN  XI. 

To  the  Sun. 

$  v E  of  the  world,  fountain  of  light, 
L  ifc  of  day,  and  death  of  night, 
I    humbly  leek  thy  kindnefs  : 
S    weet,  dazzle  not  my  feeble  fight, 
A  nd  ilrike  me  notnvith  biindnei's. 

B  ehold  me  mildly  from  that  face,      . 
E  'cri  where  thou  now  doll  run  thy  race, 
T  he  fphere  where  now  thou  turneft  ; 
H  aving  like  Phaeton  chang'd  thy  place^ 
A  nd  yet  hearts  only  burneft. 

R  ed  in  her  right  cheek  thou  doft  rife, 

E  xalted  after  in  her  eyes, 

G  reat  glory  there  thou  fhewefl  : 

I    n  th*  other  check  when  thou  defeendefl, 

N  ew  rednefs  unto  us  thou  lendeft, 

A  nd  fo  thy  round  tb.ou  goeft, 


HYMN  Xtr. 

To  her  Pitturc. 

^  XTREME  was  his  audacity, 

L  ittle  his  ficill  that  miifh'd  thee  ; 

I    am  aiham'd  ajtid  forry, 

S    o  dull  hsr  counterfeit  fhould  be, 

A  nd  fhe  fo  full  of  glory. 

B  ut  here  are  colours  red  and  white, 
E  ach  line,  and.  each  proportion  right; 
T  heie  line*,  this  red  and  whitenefs, 
H  ave  wanting  yet  a  life  and  light, 
A  majeily,  and  briglunefs. 

R  ude  counterfeit,  I  then  did  err, 
E  'en  now  when  I  would  needs  infer 
G  reat  boldnefs  m  thy  maker  : 
I    did  miftake,'  ne  was  not  bold, 
N  or  durft  his  eyes  her  eyes  behold, 
A  iid  this  made  him  miftake  her. 


HYMN  XIII. 
Qfler  Mind. 

E  ARTii,  now  adieu,  rhy  ravifh'd  thought 

L  ifted  to  heav'u  fets  thee  at  naught  j 

I    nfinite  is  my  longing, 

S   ecrets  of  angels  to  be  taught,, 

A  nd  things  to  h'eav'n  belonging. 

B  rought  down  from  heav'n  of  angels  kind| 

E  'en  now  I  do  admire  her  mind, 

T  his  is  my  contemplation,  . 

H  er  clear  fweet  fpirit  which  is  refin'dj 

A  bovc  human  creation. 

R  ich  fun-beam  of  th'  eternal  lighf, 
E  xccllent^oui,  how  ihaHl  I  write; 
G  ood  angels  make  me  able  ; 
I    cannot  fee  but  by  your  eye, 
N  or,  but  b£  your  tongue,  Ugniff 
A  thing  fo  admirable. 


HYMN  XIV. 
Of  'the  Sun-bebms  of  her  Mint* 

E  XCEEDING  glorious  is  the  ftar, 

L  et  u^s  behold  her  beams  afar 

I    n  a  fide  line  reflected; 

S  ight  bears  theih  not,  when  near  they  are, 

A  nd  in  light  lines  directed. 

B  ehojd  her  in  her  virtue's  beams, 
E  xtending  fun-like  to  all  tealms; 
T  he  fun  none  views  too  nearly  : 
H  er  well  of  goodnefs  in  the  ftrearns4 
A  ppears  right  well  and  clearly. 
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fc  adiant  virtues,  if  your  light 

JF.  ufecble  the  beft  judgment's  fight, 

G  reat  fplendor  above  meafure 

I    s  in  the  mind,  from  whence  you  flow : 

N  o  wit  may  have  accefs  to  know, 

A  nd  view  fo  bright  a  treafure. 


HYMN  XV. 
Of  ler  Wit. 

E  YE  of  that  mind  moft  quick  and  clear, 
t,  ike  heaven's  eye  which  from  his  fphere 
I    mo  all  things  prieth, 

5  ees  through  all  things  ev'ry  where, 
A  nd  all  their  natures  trieth. 

6  right  image  of  an  angel's  wit, 
E  xceeding  (harp  and  fwtft  like  it, 
T  hings  inftantly  difcerning  : 

H  aving  a  nature  infinite, 

A  nd  yet  increased  by  learning. 

R  ebound  upon  thyfelf  thy  light, 

E  njoy  thine  own  fweet  precious  fight, 

G  ivc  us  but  fome  reflection^ 

I    t  is  enough  for  us  if  we, 

yt  ow  in  her  fpeech,  now  policy, 

A  dniire  thjne  high  perfection* 


HYMN    XVI. 
Of  her  Will.    . 

E  VER  well  afFefted  will, 

JL  oving  goodnefs,  loathing  ill, 

I  heftimahle  treafure ! 

S   ince  fuch  a  power  hath  power  to  fpill, 
A  ud  fave  as  at  her  pleafurc. 

B  e  thou  our  jaw,  fweet  will,  and  fay, 
JK  v'n  what  thou  wilr,  we  will  obey 
T  his  law  ;  if  I  could  read  it ; 

II  erein  woulH  I  fpend  night  and  d»y, 
A  nd  ftudy  ftill  to  plead  it. 

R  oyal  free-will,  and  only  free, 

E  ach  other  will  is  flave  to  thee-; 

Ci  lad  is  each  will  to  ferve  thee  : 

I    n  thee  fuch  princely  pow'rs  is  feen, 

N  o  fpirit  but  takes  thee  for  her  queen, 

A  nd  thinks  flic  muft  obierve  thee. 


HYMN  XVH. 

Of  her  Memory. 

ii  XCELLENT  jewels  would  you  fee, 
JL  ovely  ladfes  come  with  me, 
1    will  (for  leve  I  owe  you) 
S    hew  you. as  rich  a  treafury, 
A  s  £aft  or  Weil  can  flicw  you* 


B  ehold,  if  you  can  judge  of  fr, 

E  v'n  that  great  ftore-houfe  of  her  wit, 

T  hat  beautiful  large  table, 

H  er  memory,  wherein  is  writ 

A  11  knowledge  admirable. 

R  cad  this  fair  book,  and  you  (hall  icarn 

E  xquifite  flcill ;  if  you  difcern, 

G  ain  heav'n  by  this  difcerning ; 

1    n  fuch  a.  memory  divine, 

N  ature  did  form  the  Mufes  nine, 

A  nd  Pallas  queen  of  learning. 


HYMN  XVIII. 
Of  ber  fancy. 

E  XOJTISITE  curiofity, 

L  ook  on  thyfelf  with  judging  eye, 

I    f  aught  be  faulty,  leave  it : 

S  o  delicate  a  fantafy 

A  s  this,  will  ftraight  perceive  it. 

B  ecaufe  her  temper  is  fo  fine, 
E  ndow'd  with  harmonies  divine ; 
T  herefore  if  difcord  ftrike  it, 
H  er  true  proportions  do  repine, 
A  nd  fadly  do  miflike  it. 

R  ight  otherwifc  a  pleafure  fweet, 
E  'er  fhe  takes  in  actions  meet, 
G  racing  with  fmiles  fuch  meetnrfs ; 
I    n  her  fair  forehead  beams  appear, 
N  o  fummer's  day  is  half  fo  clear, 
A  dorn'd  with  half  that  fweetncfs. 


HYMN  XIX. 
Of  the  Organs  of  bcr  mind, 

E  CLIPS'D  (he  is,  and  her  bright  rays 
L,  ic  under  veils,  yet  many  ways 
I    s  her  fair  farm  revealed  ; 
S  he  diverfely  herfelf  conveys, 
A  nd  cannot  be  concealed. 

B  y  inftruments  her  pow'rs  appear 
E  xceedingly  well  tun'd  and  clear  : 
T  his  lute  is  ftill  in  meainre, 
H  nlds  ftill  in  tune,  e'en  like  a  fphere, 
A  nd  yields  the  world  fweet  pleafure. 

R  efolve  me,  Mufe,  how  this  thing  bj 
E  re  a  body  like  to  this 
G  ave  heav'n  to  earthly  creature  ? 
I    am  but  fond  this  doubt  to  make 
N  o  doubt  the  angels  bodies  take. 
A  bove  our  common  nature, 
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HYMN  XX. 

Of  the  Pajpons  of  the  Heatt. 

E  XAMINE  not  th'  infcrutable  heart, 

L  ight  Mufe  of  her,  though  fhe  in  part 

I    mpart  it  to  the  fubje<ft  ; 

S   earch  not,  although  from  heav'n  thou  art, 

A  nd  this  an  heav'nly  object. 

JB  ut  fince  fhe  hath  a  heart,  we  know, 
E  re  fome  paflions  thence  do  flow, 
T  hough  ever  ruled  with  honour ; 
H  cr  judgment  reigns,  they  wait  below, 
A  nd  fix  their  eyeb  upon  her. 

R  edlify'd  fo,  they  in  their  kind 
E  ncreafe  each  virtue  of  her  mind, 
G  ovtrn'd  with  mild  tranquillity  ; 
J    n  all  the  regions  under  heav'n, 
N  o  ftate  doth  bear  itfelf  fo  even, 
A  nd  with  fo  fweet  facility. 


HYMN  XXI. 

Of  tie  innumerable  Virtues  of  her  MinJ. 

E  HE  thou  proceed  in  thefe  fweet  pains 
L,  earn  Mufe  how  many  drops  it  rains 
I    n  cold  and  moift  December  ; 
S  um  up  May  flow'rs,  and  Auguft's  grains, 
A  nd  grapes  of  mild  September. 

B  car  the  fea's  fand  in  memory, 
E  arth's  grafs,  and  the  {tars  in  Iky, 
T  he  little  moats  which  mounted, 
H  ang  in  the  beams  of  Phoebus  eye, 
A  nd  never  can  be  counted. 

R  ecount  thefe  numbers  numberlefs, 
E  re  thou  her  virtue  can  exprei«,, 
G  reat  wits  this  count  will  cumber. 
I    nftru<5t  thyfelf  in  numb'ring  khools  j 
N  ow  courtiers  ufe  to  beg  for  fools, 
A  11  fuch  as  cannot  number. 


HYMN  XXII. 
Of  her  Wifdom. 

E  AGLE  ey'd  wifdom,  lift's  loadftar, 
L.  ooking  near  on  things  afar ; 
I    ove's  beft  belov'd  daughter, 
S   hows  to  her  fpirit  all  that  are, 
A  s  Jove  himielf  hath  taught  her. 

B  y  this  ftraight  rule  fhe  rectifies 

E  ach  thought  that  in  her  heart  doth  rife  j 

T  his  is  her  clear  true  mirror, 

H  er  looldng-ghfs,  wherein 

A  11  form*  of  truth  and  error, 


R  ight  princely  virtue  fit  to  reign, 

E  nthroniz'd  in  her  fpint  remain, 

G  uiding  our  fortunes  ever  ; 

I    f  we  this  ftar  once  ceafe  to  fee, 

N  o  doubt  our  ftate  will  Ihipwreck'd  be, 

A  nd  torn  and  funk  for  ever. 


HYMN  XXIIU 
Qfltr  Jujlice. 

E  XIL'D  Aftrea's  come  again, 
JL  o  here  fhe  doth  all  things  maintain 
1    n  number,  weight,  and  meafure  : 
S   he  rules  us  with  delightful  pain, 
A  nd  we  obey  with  pieafurt. 

B  y  love  fhe  rules  more  than  by  law, 
E  'en  her  great  mercy  bieedeth  awe; 
T  his  is  her  fword  and  fceptre  ; 
H  erewith  fhe  hearts  did  ever  draw, 
A  nd  this  guard  ever  kept  her. 

R  eward  doth  fit  in  her  right  hand, 
E  ach  virtue  thence  takes  her  garland 
G  ather'd  in  honour's  garden  : 
I    n  her  left  hand  (wherein  fhould  be 
N  ought  but  the  fword)  fits  clemency, 
A  nd  conquer's  vice  with  pardon. 


HYMN  XXIV. 
Of  he 


E  v'n  as  her  ftate,  fo  is  her  mind, 
L  if  ted  above  the  vulgar  kind, 
I    t  treads  prond  Fortune  under  ; 
S   un-like  it  fits  above  the  wind, 
A  bovc  the  ftorms  and  thunder. 

B  rave  fpirir,  large  heart,  admiring  nought, 
E  fieeming  each  thing  as  it  ought, 
T  hat  fwelleth  not,  nor  fhrinketh  ; 
H  onour  is  always  in  her  thought, 
A  nd  of  great  things  fhe  thinketh. 

R  ocks,  pillars,  and  heaven's  axle-tree, 

E  xemplify  her  conflancy  ; 

G  reat  changes  never  change  her  : 

I    n  her  fex  fears  are  wont  to  rife, 

N  ature  permits,  virtue  denies, 

A  nd  ico'rns  the  face  of  danger. 


HYMN  XXV. 
Of  her  Moderation. 

E  M  PR  ESS  of  kingdr  ms  though  fhe  be, 
.L  arger  is  her  fov'reignty, 
I     f  fhe  herfelf  do  govern  ; 
S   ubje<5l  unto  herfelf  is  fhe, 
A  nd  of  he  lie  If  true  fovereign. 
Yyni 


B  eau'y*s  crown  thnugh  flic  do  wear, 
E  xalted  into  Fortune's  chair, 
T  hron'd  like  the  queen  of  pleafure  : 
H  er  virtues  ftill  poflefs  her  ear, 
A  nd  courfel  her  to  meafure. 

P.  eafon,  jf  fhe  incarnate  were, 
£  v'n  R^aion's  felf  could  never  bear 
G  roatnefs  with  moderation  ; 
1    n  her  one  temper  ftill  is'feen, 
XJ  o  liberty  claim&  fhe  as  queen, 
A  nd  fhews  no  alteration. 


HYMN  XXVI. 
7'o  Fnty. 

Nvr,  po  weep  ;  my  Mufe  and  I 
augh  thce  to  fcorn,  thy  feeble  eye 
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I    s  dazzled  with  *ne 


S    hininjr  in  this  pay  pot fy, 
A  nd  littlt  golden  flory. 

B  ehold  how  my  proud  quill  doth  f 

h  ternal  nec^ta'r  nn  her  head  i 

T  he  pomp  of  coror  ation 

II  aih'  not  fuch  pnWr  her  fame  to  fpreac? 

A  s  this  my  admiration. 

R  efpetft  tny  pen  as  free  and  frank 
E  xpecling  nwt  reward  nor  'thank, 
G  reat  wonder  only  moves  it  ; 
I    never  mrde  it  mercenary, 
N  or  fhould  my  Mufe  this  burthen  carry 
A  s  hir'd  but  that  fhe  loves  i:, 
' 


O  RC  HE  ST  RA; 


OR, 


A  POEM  EXPRESSING  THE  ANTIQUITY  AND 
EXCELLENCY  OF  DANCING.  V, 


JNA  DIALOGUE  BETWEEN  PENELOPE  AND  ONE  OF  HER  WOOERS, 


NQT    FINISHED. 


' 


TO  THE  PRINCE, 


SIR,  whatfoever  you  are  pleas'd  to  do, 
It  is  your  fpecial  praife  that  you  are  bent, 

.And  fadly  fet  your  princely  mind  thereto  : 
Which  makes  you  in  each  thing  fo  excellent. 

Hence  is  it,  that  you  came  fo  foon  to  be 
A  man  at  arms,  in  ev'ry  point  aright ; 
The  faireft  flow'r  of  nobie  chivalry  ; 
,      And  of  Saint  George's  band,  the  brateft  knJghi 


And  hence  it  is,  that  all  your  youthful  train 
In  a<5Hvenefs,  and  grace,  you  do  excel, 

When  you  do  courtly  dancings  entertain, 

Then  dancing's  praife  may  be  prefented  well, 

To  you,  whofe  a£Uon  adds  more  praife  thereto, 
Than  all  the  Mufes  with  their  pens  can  do. 

Y  y  iiij 


ORCHE 


OR, 


A   PQEM 

• 


ON   DANCING. 


WHERE  live*  the  man  that  never  yet  did  hear 

Of  chafte  Penelope,  Ulyfles'  queen  ? 
Who  kept  her  faith  unfpotted  twenty  year, 
Till  he  return'd  that  far  away  had  been, 
And  many  me«^  and  many  towns  had  feen  : 
.    Ten  year  at  fiege  of  Troy  he  ling'ring  lay, 
And  ten  year  in  the  Midland  fea  did  fliay. 

u. 
Homer,  to  whom  the  mufes  did  caroufe 

A  great  deep  cup  with  heav'nly  nedtar  fill'd, 
The  greatest,  deepeffc  cup  in  Jove's  great  houfe, 
(For  Jove  himfelf  had  fo  exprefsly  will'd) 
He  drank  oiF  all,  nor  let  one  dro^.  be  ipill'd ; 
Since  when,  his  brain,  that  had  before  been 

dry, 
Became  the  well-fpring  of  all  poetry. 

in. 
Homer  doth  tell  in  his  abundant  verfe, 

The  long  laborious  travels  of  the  man, 
And  of  his  lady  too  he  doth  rehearfe, 
How  {he  iiludes  with  all  the  art  fhe  can, 
Th'  ungrateful  love  which  other  lords  began  : 
For  of  her  1'ord,  falfe  fame  had  long  fince 

fworn,  , 

That  Neptune's  monftershad  his  carcafe  torn. 

•  IV.  ,  ;- 

All  this  he  tells,  but  one  thing  he  forgot, 
One  thing  rnoft  worthy  his  eternal  fong, 

But  he  was  old,  and  blind,  and  faw  it  not, 
Or  elfe  he  thought  he  fhould  Ulyiles  wrong, 
To  mingle  it  his  tragic  ads  among  ; 


Yet  was  there  not  in  all  the  world  of  things, 
A  fweetcr  burthen  for  hi«  mufes  wings. 

v. 
The  courtly  love  Antinous  did  make, 

Antinous  that  frefh  and  jolly  knight, 
Which  of  the  gallants  that  did  undertake 

To  win  the  widow,  had  moft  wealth  and  might, 
Wit  to  perfuade,  and  beauty  to  delight. 
The  courtly  love  he  made  unto  the  queen, 
Homer  forgot  as  if  it  had  not  been. 

VI. 

Sing  then  Terpfichore,  my  light  mufe  fing 
His  gentle  art,  and  cunuing  courteiy  : 

You,  lady,  can  remember  ev'ry  thing, 
For  you  are  daughter  of  queen  memory ; 
But  fing  a  plain  and  eafy  melody :         [ground, 
:    For  the  foft  mean   that   warbleth   but  the 
To  my  rude  ear  doth  yield  the  fweeteft  found* 

VJI. 

One  only  night's  difcourfe  I  can  report, 

When  the  great  torch-bearer  of  heav'n  was  gone 
Down  in  a  malk  unto  the  Ocean's  court, 
,    To  revel  it  with  Thetis  all  alone ; 
Antinous  difguifed  and  unknown, 

Like  to  the  fpring  in  gaudy  ornament, 
Unto  the  caftie  of  the  princefs  wen:. 

VIII. 

The  fov'reign  caftie  of  the  rocky  ifle, 
Wherein  Penelope  the  princcls  lay, 

Shone  with  a  thoufand  lamps,  which  did  exile 
The  fhadows  dark,  and  tuin'd  the  night  to  day, 
Not  Jove's  blue  tect,  what  time  the  funny  ray; 
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Behind  the  bulwark  of  the  earth  retires, 
Is  ieen  to  fparkle  with  more  twinkling  fires. 

IX. 

That  night  the  Queen  came  forth  from  far  within, 

And  in  the  prei'tnce  of  her  court  was  feen  ; 
For  the  ivveet  linger  Piicemius  did  begin 

To  praife  the  worthies  that  at  Troy  had  been  ; 
Somewhat  of  her  Ulyfles  flic  did  ween.       [fi'ig, 
In  his  grave  hymn  the  heav'nly  man  would 
Or  of  his  wars,  or  of  his  wandering. 

x. 
Pallas  that  hour  with  her  fweet  breath  divine 

Infpir'd  immortal  beauty  in  her  eyes, 
That  with  celeftial  glory  fhe  did  ihine, 
Brighter  than  Venus  when  (he  doth  arife 
Out  <if  the  waters  to  adorn  the  fkies  ; 
The  wooers  all  amazed  do  admire, 
And  check  their  own  prefumptuous  defire. 

XI. 

Only  Antinous  when  at  firft  he  view'd       [fhin'd, 
Her  ftar   bright  eyes  that  with  new  honour 
Was  not  difmay'd,  but  therewithal  renew'd 
The  noblenefs  and  fplendor  of  his  mind  ; 
And  as  he  did  fit  circumftances  find, 

Unto  the  throne  he  boldly  did  advance, 
And  wirh  fair  manners  woo'd  the  Queen  to 
dance. 

XII. 

"  Goddcfs  of  women,  fith  your  heav'nlinefs 
"  Hath  now  vouchfaf 'd  itfelf  to  reprefent 
**  To  our  dim  eyes,  which  though  they  fee  the  lefs, 
'     "  Yet  are  they  blef&'d  in  their  afteniihment, 
"  Imitate  heaven  whofe  beauty's  excellent ; 
"  Are  in  continual  motion  day  and  night, 
"  And  move  thereby  more  wonder  and  de- 
"  light. 

XII  I. 

4<  Let  me  the  mover  be,  to  turn  about 

**  Thofe  gUrious  ornaments,  that  youth  and  love 
*'  Have  fix'd  in  you,  ev'ry  part  throughout, 
**  Which  if  you  will  in  timely  meafure  move, 
"  Not  all  thofe  precious  gems  in  heav'n  above 
**  Shall  yield  a  fight  more  pleafing  to  behold, 
"  With  all  their  turns  and  tracings  manifold." 

XIV. 

With  this  the  modeft  princefs  blulh'd  and  fmil'd 

Like  to  a  clear  and  rofy  eventide  ; 
And  foftly  did  return  this  anfwer  mild  : 

'*  Fair  Sir,  you  needs  muft  fairly  be  deny'd, 
"  Where  your  demand  cannot  be  fatisfy'd  : 
'  My  feet  which  nature  only  taught  to  go, 
"  Did  never  yet  the  art  of  footing  blow. 

xv. 
n  But  why  perfuade  you  me  to  this  new  rage  ? 

"  (For  all  diforder  and  mifrule  is  new) 
'*  For  fuch  mifgovernment  in  former  age 
"  Our  old  divine  forefathers  never  knew  ; 
"  Who  if  they  liv'd,  and  did  the  follies  view 
"  Which  their  fond  nephews  niake  their  chief 

"  affairs, 

"  Would  hate  themfelves  that  had  begot  fuch 
"  heirs." 

XVI. 

"  Sole  heir  of  virtue  and  of  beauty  both, 
«_'  Whence  conieth  it  (Antinous  replies) 


"  That  your  imperious  virtue  is  fo  loth 

"  To  grant  your  beauty  her  chief  exercife  ? 
"  Or  from  what  fpring  doth  your  opinion  rife. 
**  That  dancing  is  a  frenzy  and  a  rage, 
u  Firft  known  and  us'd  in  this  new 


age 


xvn. 


"  Dancing  *  (bright  Lady)  then  began  to  be, 
"  When  the  firft  ieeds  whereof  the  world  did 


The  fire,  air,  earth,  and  water  did  agree, 
"  By  love's  perfuafion,  nature's  mighty  king, 
*'  To  leave  their  firft  diforder'd  combating  ; 
'*  And  in  a  dance  fuch  meafure  to  obierve, 
"  As  all  the  world  their  motion  fiiouid  pre.- 
"  ferve. 

XVIII. 

Since  when  they  ftill  are  carried  in  a  round, 
*'  And  changing  come  one  in  another's  place, 
Yet  do  they  neither  mingle  nor  confound, 
"  But  ev'ry  one  doth  keep  the  bounded  fpace 
"  Wherein  the  dance  doth  bid  it  turn  or  trace  : 
"  This  wond'rous  miracle  did  love  devifej 
"  For  dancing  is  love's  proper  exercife. 

XIX. 

Like  this,  he  fram'd  the  God's  eternal  bow'r, 
'*  And  of  a  (hapelefs  and  confufed  mafs, 
By  his  through  piercing  and  digefting  pow'r, 
*'  The  turning  vault  of  heaven  formed  was  : 
"  Whofe  ftarry  wheels  he  hath  fo  made  to  pafs, 
"   A«  that  their  movings  do  a  mufic  frame,    ' 
*'  And  they  thernfelves  itill  dance  unto  the 
"  fame. 

xx. 

Or  if  this  (all)  which  round  about  we  fee, 
"  (As   idle   Morpheus  iome  fick  brains  hav« 

"  taught) 

Of  undivided  motes  compared  be, 
*'  How  was  this  goodly  architecture  wrought  ? 
"  Or    by   what    means    were    they    together 

'*  brought? 

"  They  err,    that  fay  they  did  concur  by 

"  chance,  [dance. 

"  Love  made  them  meet  in  a  well  order'd 

XXI. 

As  when  Amphion  with  his  charming  lyre 
"  Begot  fo  fweet  a  iyren  of  the  air, 
That  with  her  rhetoric  made  the  ilones  confpire 
'*  The  'ruin  of  a  city  to  repair, 
"  (A  work  of  wit  and  reafon's  wife  affair  :) 
"  So  love's  fmooth  tongue,  the  motes  luck 

"  meafure  taught 

*•  That  they  join'd  hands,  and  fo  the  world 
"  was  wrought. 

XXII. 

How  juftly  then  is  dancing  termed  new, 
"  Which  with  the  world  in  point  of  time  begun  ; 
Yea,  time  iticlf,  (whole  birth  Jove  never  knew, 
"  And  which  indeed  is  cider  than  the  fun) 
"  Had  not  one  moment  of  his  age  outrun, 

"  When  out  leap'd  dancing  from  the  heap  of 
"  things, 

"  And  lightly  rode  upon  his  nimble  wings, 

*  The  antiquity  of  dancing. 
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xxur. 

*'  Rcafon  hath  both  litr  pictures  in  her  treafure, 
•«  Where  time  the  meafure  of  all  moving  is-, 
"  And  dancing  is  a  moving  all  in  meafure; 
•'  Now  if  you  do  refcmble  that  to  this, 
"  And  think  both  one,  I  think  you  think  amifs: 
•*  But  if  you  judge  them  twins,  together  got, 
"  And  time  firft  born,  your  judgment  errtth 
"  not. 

xxiv. 
**  Thus  doth  it  equal  age  with  age  enjoy, 

M  And  yet  in  lufty  youth  for  ever  flow'rs, 
"  Like  love  his  fire,  whom  painters  make  a  boy, 
"   Yet  is  he  eldeft  of  the  heav'nly  pow'rs ; 
"  Or  like  his  brother  time,  whole  winged  hours 
"  Going  and  coming  will  not  let  him  die, 
"  But  ftill  preferve  him  in  his  infancy." 

XXV. 

This  faid  ;  the  Queen  with  her  fweet  lips,  divine, 

Gently  began  to  move  the  fubtle  air, 
Which  gladly  yielding,  did  itfclf  incline 
To  take  a  fhape  between  thflfe  rubies  fair ; 
And  being  formed,  foftly  did  repair 

With  twenty  doublings  in  the  empty  way, 
Unto  Antinous'  ears,  and  thus  did  fay  : 

xxvj. 

s<  What  eye  doth  fee  the  heav'n  but  doth  admire 
"  When  it  the  movings  of  the  heav'ns  doth  fee? 
*'  Myfclf,  if  I  to  heav'n  may  once  afpire, 
"  If  that  be  dancing,  will  a  dancer  be  : 
*'  But  as  for  this  your  frantic  jollity 

"  How  it  began,  or  whence  you  did  it  learn, 
"  1  never  could  with  reafon's  eye  difccrn." 

XXVJl. 

Antinous  anfwer'd  :  «'  Jewel  of  the  earth, 
,    '.'  Worthy  you  are  that  heav'nly  dance  to  lead  ; 
"  But  for  you  think  our  dancing  bafe  of  birth, 
"  And  newly  born  but  of  a  brain-tick  head,    4 
**  1  will  forthwith  his  antique  gentry  read  ; 
"  And  for  I  love  him,  will  his  herald  be, 
"  And  blaze  his  arms,  and  draw  his  pedigree. 

xxvni. 

«*  When  Love  had  fhap'd  this  world,  this  great 
"  fair  wight,  [tains, 

"  That  all  wights  elfe  in  this  wide  womb  con- 
*'  And  had  inftrucfod  it  to  dance  aright, ^f 

*'  A  thoufand  meafureswith  a  thoufand  Arains, 
«  Which  it  fhould  pra&ife  with  delightful  pains, 
"  Until  that  fatal  iiiflant  fhould  revolve, 
"  When  all  to  nothing  fhould  again  refolre. 

xxix. 
£*  The  comely  order  and  proportion  fair 

"  On  ev'ry  fide,  did  pleafe  his  wand'ring  eye, 
w  Till  glancing  through  the  thin  tranfparent  air, 
"  A  rude  .diforder'd  rout  he  did  efyy 
"  Of  men  and  women,  that  moft  fpightfully 
"  Did  one  another  throng,  and  crowd  fo  fore, 
"  That  his  kind  eye  in  pity  wept  therefore. 

xxx. 
B  And  fwifter  than  the  light'ning  down  he  came, 

"  Another  fhapelefs  chaos  to  digeft, 
c*  He  will  begin  another  world  to  frame, 
"  (For  Love  till  all  be  well  will  never  reft) 
c^  Then  with  fuch  words  as  cannot  be  cxprcft, 

f  '.Hie. original  of  xlanctojr. 


"  He  cuts  the  troops,  that  all  afunier  ting, 
'•  And  ere  they  wift,  he  cafts  them  in  a  ring, 

XXXI. 

"  Then  did  he  rarify  the  element, 

c<  And  in  the  centre  of  the  ring  appear,  [went1, 
"  The  beams  that  from  his  forehead  fpreadinj; 
"  Begot  en  horror,  and  religious  fear 
"  In  all  the  fouls  that  round  about  him  were ; 
"  Which  in  their  ears  attentivenefs  procures;, 
"  While  he,  with  fuch  like  founds  their  minds 
'*  allures. 

XXXII. 

"  How  doth  condition's  mother,  headlong  chancef, 

"  Put  reafon's  noble  fquadron  to  the  rout  ? 
"  Or  how  fhuuld  you  that  have  the  governance 
"  Of    nature's    children,     heav'n    and    earth 
"  throughout,  [out  ? 

"  Prefcribe  them  rules,  and  live  yourfelves  with. 
"  Why  fhould  your  fellowfhip  a  trouble  be, 
**  Since  man's  chief  pleafure  is  fociety  ? 

xxxni. 
•*  If  fenfe  hath  not  yet  taught  you,  learn  of  me 

"  A  comely  moderation  and  dilcreet, 
"  That  your  aflemblies  may  well  order'd  be 
"  When  my  uniting  pow'r  ihall  make  you  meet, 
"  With  heav'nly  tunes   it    Ciall   be   temper'd 

"  fwect: 

"  And  be  the  model  of  the  world's  great 

"  frame,  [name, 

"  And  you  earth's  children,  Dancing  Ihall  it 

xxxiv. 
"  Behold  the  world  how  it  is  whirled  round, 

"  And  for  it  is  fo  whirled,  is  named  fo ; 
"  In  whofe  large  volume  many  rules  are  found 
"  Of  this  new  art,  which  it  doth  fairly  fhow  : 
"  For  your  quick  eyes  in  wand'ring  to  and  fro 
'*  From  Eaft  to  Weft,  on  no  one  thing  can 

"  glance, 
"  But  if  you  mark  it  well,  it  feems  to  danc», 

XXXV. 

"  Firft  you  fee  fix'd  in  this  huge  mirror  blue 

"  Of  trembling  lights  j,  a  number  numberlefs, 
"  Fix'd  they  are  nam'd,  but  with  a  name  untrue, 
"  For  they  all  move,  and  in  a  dance  exprefs 
"  That  great  long  year  that  doth  contain  no  lefs 
44  Than  threescore  hundreds  of  thofe  years 
"  in  all,  [tural. 

"  Which  the  fun  makes  with  his  courfe  na- 

xxxvi. 
**  What  if  to  you  thefe  fparks  diforder'd  feem 

"  As  if  by  chance  they  had  been  fcatter'd  there  ? 
"  The  gods  a  lolemn  meafure  do  it  deem, 
"  And  fee  a  juft  proportion  ev'ry  where, 
"  And  know  the  points  whence  firft  their  mov- 

"  ings  were, 

"  To  which  firft  points  when  all  return  again, 
"  The  axle-tree  of  heav'n  Ihall  break  in  twain. 

XXXVJI. 

"  Under  that  fpangled  iky,  five  wand'ring  flames?, 
"   Befides  the  King  of  Day,  and  Queen  of  Night, 

"  Are  wheel'd  around,  all  in  their  iundry  frames, 
"  And  all  in  fundry  meafures  do  delight. 
"   Yet  altogether  keep  no  meafure  right : 

+  The  fpecch  of  Love,  perfuarfinjr  men  to  learu  dancing. 
^  Bj>  the  orderly  motion  01'  the  fixed  itars. 
*  f>:  rhc  planets, 
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•  w  For  !>y 'itfelf,  each  doth  itfelf  advance, 
«'  And  by  itfelf,  each  doth  a  galliard  dance. 

XXXVIII. 

Venm,  the  mother  of  thar  baftard  Love, 

V  "  Which  doth  ufurp  the  world's  great  marfhal's 

*'   name, 

"  Juft  with  the  fun  her  dainty  feet  doth  move, 
"  And  unto  him  doth  all  the  geftures  frame  : 
"  Nor  after,  now  afore  (he  fluttering  dame, 
"   With  divers  cunning  paffages  doth  err, 
«<  Still  him  rcfpedling  that  reipecMs  not  her. 

xxxi£. 
*'  For  that  brave  fun  the  father  of  the  day, 

"  Doth  Ipye  this  earth,  the  mother  of  the  right, 
'  *'  And  like  a  reveller  in  rich  array 

"   Doth  dance  his  gaHiard  in  his  leman's  fight 
"  Both  back,  and  forth,  and  fideways  pacing 

"'  h'ght, 

"  His  princely  grace  doth  fp  the  gods  amaze, 
"  That  all  ftahd  fiill  and  at  hjs  beauty  gaze. 

XL. 

"  But  fee  the  earth,  when  he  approaeheth  near, 
"  How  fhe  for  joy  doth  fp"ng,  and  fweetly 

"  fmile; 

«c  But  fee  again  her  fad  and  heavy  cheer 
"  When  changing  places  he  retires  a  while ; 
*'  But  thofe  black  clouds  he  fhortly  will  exile, 
"  And  make  them,  all  before  his  prefence  fly, 
"  As  mills  confum'd  before  the  cheerful  eye. 

xu. 
*'  Who  doth  not  fee  the  meafures  of  the  moon, 

"  Which  thirteen  tinies  fhe  danctth  ev'ry  year  ? 
*'  And  ends  her  pavin,  thirteen,  times  as  foon 
"As  doth  her  brother,  of  whofe  golden  hair 
"  Sheborroweth  part  and  proudly  doth  it  wear; 
"  Then  doth  fhe  ccily  turn  her  face  afide, 
"  That  half  her  check  is  fcarce  fometimes 
"  defcry'd. 

XLII. 
"  Next  her,  the  pure,  fubt'e,  and  cleanfing  fire  * 

"   Is  fwiftly  carried  in  a  circle  even  : 
Cl  Though  .Vulcan  be  pronounc'd  by  many  a  liar 
"   The  only  halting  god  that  dwells  in  heav'n  : 
"  But  that  foul  name  may  bemore  fitly  giv'n 
"  To  your  faKe  fire,  that  f,aj-  from  heav. '.n  is 

fail, 
"  And  doth  confume,  wafte,  fpoil,  diforder  all. 

XMIl. 

ct  And  now  behold  your  tender  nurfe  the  air  f, 

'•  And  common  neighbour  that  aye  runs  around, 
"   How  many  pictures  and  impreflinns  fair 
"   Within  her  empty  regions  aie  there  found, 
*'  Which  to  your  fenfes  dancing  do  propound  ; 
"   For  what  ure  breath,  fpet'ch,  echoes,  mufic, 

"  winds, 
"  But  dancings  of  the  air  in  fundry  kinds  ? 

XL  IV. 

'<  For  when  you  breathe,  the  air  in  order  moves, 

"   Now  in,  now  out,  in  tmie  ar.cl  meafure  true  ; 
c<  And  when  you  fpeak,  fo  well  (he  dancing  'Joves, 
•'  That  doubling  oft,  and  oft  redoubling  ntw, 

th  thouland  formi  fne  doth  htrieif  endue  : 

*4'  For 'all  the  words  that  from  your  lips  rt- 

"  pair,  .  [air. 

V  Are  naught  but  treks  and  turnings  of  the 

*  'Ji'  tUe  firs,  t  c:  ;hc  air. 


*  Hence  is  her  prattling  daughter  echo  !)orn, 

'  That  dance*  to  all  voices  fhe  can  hear  : 
'  There  is  no  found  fo  harfh  that  fhe  doth  fcorq, 
"  Nor  any  time  wherein  fb.e  will  forbear 
*'  The  airy  pavement  with  her  feet  to  wear  : 
"  And  yet  her  hearing  fenfe  is  nothing  quick, 
"  For  after  ume  fhe  endeth  ev'ry  trick. 

XL  VI. 

'  And  thou  fwcet  mufic,  dancing's  only  life, 
"  The  ear's  fole  happip^fs,  the  air's  beft  fpeech, 

•  Loadftone  of  fellowfhip,  charming  rod  of  ftrite, 
"  The  foft  mind's  paraai'fe,the  lick :  mind's  leech, 
"  With  thine  own  tongue  t]iou  trees  and  ftones 

'*  can  teach, 
"  That  when  the  air  doth  darice  her  fineft 

"  meafure,  «^ 

"  Then  art  thou  born  the  gods  a,nd  mena 
*'  fweet  pleafure. 

XLVIT. 

;c  LafrJy,  where  keep  the  winds  their  revelry, 
"  Their  violent  turnings,  and   wild  whirling 

"  hays? 
"  But  in  the  air's  tranflucent  gallery  ? 

"    Where  flic  herfelf  is  turn'd  a  hundred  ways, 
"  While  with  thofe  mafkers  wantonly  fhe  plays; 
"   Yet  in  this  mifrule,  theyfuch  rule  embrace, 
*'  As  two  at  once  encumber  not  the  place. 

XLVIIJ. 
«  If  then  fire,  air,  wand'riag  and  fix'd  lights 

"   In  ev'ry  province  of  the  imperial  fky, 
;'  Yield  perfect  forms  of  dancing  to  your  fights, 
"  In  vain  J  teach  the  ear,  that  which  the  eye  . 
*'  With  certain  view  already  doth  dcfcry. 
"  But  for  your  eyes  perceive  not  all  thcy.fee4 
"  In  this  I  will  your  fenfes  mafter  be. 

XLIX- 

For  lo  the  fea  *  that  fleets  about  the  land, 
"  And  like  a  girdle  clips  her  folid  waifr, 
"   Mufic  and  meafure  bo?h  can  under-ftand: 
"   For  his  great  cryftal  tye  is  always  caffc 
"  Up  to  the  moon,  and  on  Iier  fixed  faft  • 
"  And  as  ihc  dancetli  in  her  pallid  fphere, 
"  So  danceth  he  about  the  centre  here. 

i.. 
"   Sometimes  his  proud  green  waves  in  order  fet, 

"  One  afri:r  other  flow  un'o  the  fhofe, 
"  Which  when  they  have  with  rrany  kiiTes  wet, 
"  '{'hey  ebb  away  in  order  as  before  ; 
"  And  to  make  known  his  courtly  love  the 

"  more, 

"  He  oft  doth  lay  afide  his  three-fork'd  mace, 
"  And  with  his  arms  the  tin.'rous  earth  ca> 
"  brace. 

n. 

u  Only  the  earth  doth  Hand  for  ever  ftill,. 
"  Her  rocks  remove  not,  nor  her  mountains 

"  meet, 
"  (Although  fome  wits  enrich' d  with  learning's 

"  ficill 
"  Say  heav'n   ftands  firm,  and  that  the  earth 

'  «'  doth  fleet, 

"  And  fwiftly  turneth  -underneath  their  feet) 
'l   Yet  though  the  earth  is  f-ver  iledfaft  fecn. 
"  On  her  broad  brcaft  hath  ciann'ng  ever  Utcn, 
*  Oi  the  ft^« 
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**  For  thofe  blueveinsthat  through  herbodyfprcad, 
"  Thofc   fapphire    ftreams  which   from  great 

"  hills  do  fpring  *, 

*  (The  earth's  great  dugs;  for  ev'ry  wight  is  fed 
"  With  fwect  frcfh  moifture  from  them  iffuirig) 
*'  Oblerve  a  dance  in  their  wild  wand'ring  : 
"  And  ftill  theirdance  begets  a  murmur  fweet, 
"  And  fiili  the  murmur  with  the  dance  doth 
"  meet. 

LIU. 

"Of  all  their  ways  I  love  Meander's  path 

"  Which  to  the  tune  of  dying  fwans  doth  dance, 
."  Such  winding  llights,  fuch  turns  and  cricks  he 

"  hath, 

"  Such  creaks,  fuch  wrenches,and  fuch  dalliance; 
"  That  whether  it  he  hap  or  heedlefs  chance, 
*'  In  this  indented  courfe  and  wriggling  play 
"  He  feems  to  dance  a  perfect  cunning  hay. 

L1V. 

"  But  wherefore  do  theft  ftreams  for  ever  run  ? 
"  To  keep  themfelves  for  ever  (we tt  and  clear  : 
"  For  let  their  everlafting  courfe  be  done, 

"  They  ftraight  corrupt  and  foul  with  mud  ap- 

"  pear. 

"  O  ye  Iweet  nymphs  that  beauty's  lofs  do  fear, 
u  Contemn  the  drugs  that  phyfic  doth  devife, 
"  And  learn  of  love  this  dainty  exercife. 

LV. 

"  See  how  thofe  flow'r»  that  have  fweet  beauty 

"  too, 

"  The  only  jewels  that  the  earth  doth  wear  f, 

"  When  the  young  fun  in  bravery  her  doth  woo) 

"  As  oft  as  they  the  whittling  wind  do  hear, 

**  Do  wave  their  tender  bodies  here  and  there  ; 

'•  And  though  their  dance  no  perledt  mea- 

"  fure  is, 
"  Yet  oftentimes  their  mufic  makes  them  kifs. 

LVI. 

"  What  makes  the  vine  abc.ut  the  elm  to  dance, 
**  With  turnings,  windings,  and  embracements 

"  round? 

"  What  makes  the  loadftone  to  the  north  advance 
"  His  fubtle  point,  if  from  thence  he  found 
"  His  chief  attracting  virtue  to  redound? 
"  Kind  nature  firft  doth  caufe  all  things  to 

"-love, 

*'  Love  makes  them  dance,  and  in  juft  or- 
*'  der  move. 

LVlt. 

"  Hark  how  the  birds  do  ling,  and  mark  then  how 

"  Jump  with  the  modulation  of  their  lays, 
*'  They  lightly  leap,  and  ikip  from  bough  to  bough: 
"  Yet  do  the  cranes  deierve  a  greater  praile 
M  Which  keep  fuch  mcafure  in  their  airy  ways, 
**  As  when  they  all  in  order  naked  are, 
"  They  make  a  perfect  form  triangular. 

LVIIl. 

"  In  the  chief  angle  flies  the  watchful  guide, 
"  And  all  the  followers  their  heads  do  lay 

"  On  their  foregoers  backs,  on  either  fide  ; 
"  But  the  captain  hath  no  reft  to  ftay 
"  His  head  for  wearied  with  the  windy  way, 

*  Of  the  rivers. 

-j-  Of  other  thing?  upon  the  cartli. 


"  He  back  retires,  and  th<-n  the  next  behind» 
"  As  his  lieutenant  leads  them  through  the 
"  wind. 

MX. 

But  why  relate  I  ev'ry  fingular  ? 
"  Since  all  the  world's  great  fortunes  and  affairs 
Forward  and  backward  rapp'd  and  whirled  axe, 
'*  According  to  the  mufic  of  the  fpheres  : 
"  And  change  hcrfelf,  her  nimble  feet  upbears 
"  On  a  round  flippery  wheel  that  rollech  ay, 
"  And  turns  all  ftatcs  with  her  imperious 
"  fway. 

LX. 

Learn  then  to  dance,  you  that  are  princes  born, 
*'  And  lawful  lords  of  earthly  creatures  all  ; 
Imitate  them,  and  therefore  take  no  fcorn, 
"  For  this  new  art  to  them  is  natural, 
"  And  imitate  the  liars  celeftial  : 

"  For  when  pale  death  your  vital  twift  (hall 

lever,  [ever. 

"  Your  better  parts  mud  dance  with  them  for 

Lxr. 

Thus  Love  perfuades,  and  all  the  crowd  of  men 
"  That  ftands  around  doth  make  a  murmuring  : 
As  when  the  wind  loos'd  from  his  hollow  den, 
*'  Among  the  trees  a  gentle  bafe  doth  fing, 
"  Or  as  a  brook  through  pebbles  wandering  : 
**  But  in  their  looks  they  utter'd  this  plain 

«  fpeech, 

"  That  they  would  learn  to  dance,  if  Love 
"  would  teach  §. 

LXfl. 

Then  firft  of  all  he  doth  demonftrate  plain 
"  The  motions  feven  that  are  :n  nature  found, 
Upward  and  downward,  forth,  and  back  again, 
"  To  this  fide,  and  to  that,  and  turning  round  ||  ; 
"  Whereof  a  thoufand  brawls  he  doth  com- 

*'  pound, 

"  Which  he  doth  teach  unto  the  multitude, 
"  And  ever  with  a  turn  they  mull  conclude. 

LXlll. 

As  when  a  nymph  arillng  from  tht  land, 
"  Leadeth  a  dance  with  her  long  watery  train 
Down  to  the  iea,  fhe  wryes  to  every  hand, 
"  And  every  way  doth  crols  the  fertile  plain  : 
"  But  when  at  laft  fhe  falls  into  the  main, 
"  Then  all  her  traverfes  concluded  are, 
*.'  And  with  the  fea,  her  courfe  is  circular. 

LXIV. 

Thus  when  at  firft  Love  had  them  marfhalled, 
"  As  erft  he  did  the  fhapelefs  mafs  of  things, 
He  taught   them  rounds  and  winding  hays  to 

"  tread, 

"  A^d  about  trees  to  caft  themfelves  in  rings: 
"  As  the  two  bears  whom  the  firft  mover  flings 
*»  With  a  fhort  turn  about  heaven's  axle-tree, 
"  In  a  round  dance  for  ever  wheeling  be. 

LXV. 

But  after  thefe,  as  men  more  civil  grew, 
*'  He  did   more   grave  and    folemn  meafures 

"  frame  ^[, 
With  fuch  fair  order  and  proportion  true, 


^  How  Love  taucM  men  to  dance. 
||  Ro'ird*  or  LV.uury  D«nces. 

' 
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"  And  correfpondence  ev'ry  way  the  fame,        | 
*'  That  no  fault-finding  eye  did  ever  blame. 

"  For  ev'ry  eye  was  moved  at  the  fight  [light. 

**  With  fober  wond'ring,  and  with  fweet  de- 

LXVI. 

«*  Not  thofe  young  ftudents  of  the  heav'nly  book, 

"  Atlas  the  great,  Prometheus  the  wife, 
*'  Which  on  the  ftars  did  all  their  lifetime  look, 
**  Could  ever  find  fuch  meafure  in  the  fkies, 
"  So  full  of  change  and  rare  varieties  ; 

**  Yet  all  the  feet  whereon  thefe  meafuresgo, 
"  Are  only  fpondees,  folemn,  grave,  and  flow. 

LXVIl. 

*'  But  for  more  diverfe  and  more  pleating  fliow, 

<(  A  fwift  and  wand'ring  dance  *  {he  did  invent, 
*'  With  paffages  uncertain  to  and  fro, 
*'  Yet  with  a  certain  anfwer  and  content 
**  To  the  quick  mufic  of  the  inftrument. 
"  Five  was  the  number  of  the  mufic's  feet, 
"  Which  ft  ill  the  dance  did  with  five  paces 
"  meet. 

LXVIII. 

**  A  gallant  dance,  that  lively  doth  bewray 

"  A  fpirit  and  a  virtue  mafculine, 
**  Impatient  that  her  houfe  on  earth  mould  (lay 
"  Since  (he  herfelf  is  fiery  and  divine  : 
"  Oft  doth  (he  make  her  body  upward  fine ; 
"  With  lofty  turns  and  capriols  in  the  air, 
**  Which  with  the  lufty  tunes  accordeth  fair. 

LXIX. 
"  What  Jhall  I  name  thofe  current  traverfes  f, 

**  That  on  a  triple  dactly  foot  do  run 
**  Clofe  by  the  ground  with  fliding  paffages, 
**  Wherein  that  dancer  greateft  praife  hath  won 
"  Which  with  belt  order  can  all  orders  fhun  : 
"  For  every  where  he  wantonly  muft  range, 
"  And    turn,  and    wind,   with    unexpected 
**  change. 

LXX. 

«*  Yet  is  there  one  the  moft  delightful  kind, 
**  A  lofty  jumping,  or  a  leaping  round  §, 
"  Where  arm  in  arm,  two  dancers  are  entwin'd, 
•*  And  whirl  themfclves  with  ftri&  cmbrace- 

"  ments  bound, 

"  And  ftill  their  feet  an  anapcft  do  found  : 
«'  An  anapeft  is  all  their  mufic's  fong, 
"  Whofe  firfl  two  feet  are  fhort,  and  third 
"  is  long. 

LXXI. 

-"  As  the  vi;£torions  twins  of  Leda  and  Jove 
"  That   taught   the  Spartans  dancing  on  the 

fands, 

**  Of  fwift  Eurotas,  dance  in  heav'n  above, 
"  Knit  and  united  with  eternal  hands j 
"  Among  the  ftars  their  double  image  ftands, 
"  Where  both  are  carried  with  an  equal  pace, 
"  Together  jumping  in  their  turning  race. 

LXXIl. 

**  This  19  the  net  wherein  the  fun's  bright  eye 
"  Venus  and  Mars  entangled  did  behold, 

**   For  in  the  dance  their  arms  they  fo  employ, 
"  As  evch  doth  feem  the  other  to  enfold  : 
"  What  it'  lewd  wits  another  tale  have  told 


#  Galliarcls.       f  Coujantocs- 


4  Laroltaes. 


"  Of  jealous  Vulcan,  and  of  iron  chains  ? 
"  Yet  this  true  fenfe  that  forged  lie  contains. 

LXX.III. 

'  Thefe  various  forms  of  dancing  Love  did  frame, 

"  And  befide  thefe,  a  hundred  millions  more, 
«  And  as  he  did  invent,  he  taught  the  fame, 
"  With  goodly 'gefture,  and  with  comely  fhowy 
"  Now  keeping  ftate,  now  humbly  honouring. 

"  low  : 

"  And  ever  for  the  perfons  and  the  place 
"  He   taught  moft   fit,  and   beft  according 
"  grace  ||. 

LXXIV. 
*  For  Love,  within  his  fertile  working  brain 

**  Did  then  conceive  thofe  gracious  virgins  three, 
c  Whofe  civil  moderation  does  maintain 
"  All  decent  order  and  conveniency, 
"  And  fair  refpedi  and  feemly  modefty. 

**  And  then  he  thought  it  fit  they  {hould  b& 

"  born,  [adorn. 

"  That  their  fweet  prefence  dancing  might 

LXXV. 

"  Hence  is  it  that  thele  Graces  painted  are 

*'  With  hand  in  hand  dancing  an  endlefs  round : 
'•'  And  with  regarding  eyes,  that  ftill  beware 
"  That    there    be  no  difgrace  amongft  them 

found ; 

"  With  equal  foot  they  beat  the  flow'ry  ground, 
"  Laughing  or  fiuging,  as  their  palUons  will, 
**  Yet  nothing  that  they  do  becomes  them  ilk 

I.XXVI. 

"  Thus  Love  taught  men,  and  men  thus  learn 'd  of 

"  Love 

"  Sweet  mufic's  found  with  feet  to  counterfeit, 
"  Which  was  long  time  before  high  thund'ring 

"  Jove 

"  Was  lifted  up  to  heaven's  imperial  feat : 
"  For  though  by  birth  he  were  the  prince  o£ 

"  Crete, 
"  Nor  Crete,  nor  heav'n,  fhould  the  young 

"  prince  have  feen, 
"  If  dancers  with  their  timbrels  had  not  bee*, 

LXIVII. 

"  Since  when  all  ceremonious  myfteries, 
"  All  facred  orgies  and  religious  rites, 
"  All  pomps,  and  triumphs,  and  folemnities, 
"  Ali  funerah,  nuptials,  and  like  public  fight°, 
«'  All  parliaments  of  peace,  and  warlike  fights, 
"  All  learned  arts,  and  every  great  affair, 
"  A  lively  fhape  of  dancing  feems  to  bear  ^. 

LXXVIII. 

*'  For  what  did  he  who  with  his  ten-tongu'd  lute 
**  Gave  beaftg  and  blocks  an  underftaoding  ear  ? 
"  Or  rather  into  beftial  minds  and  brute 

"  Shed  and  infus'd  the  beams  of  reafon  clear  ? 
'*  Doubtlefs  for  men  that  rude  and  favage  were 
"  A  civil  form  of  dancing  he  devis'd, 
"  Wherewith  unto  their  gods  they  facrific'd, 

LXXIX. 
"  So  did  Mufaeus,  fo  Amphion  did, 

"  And  Linus  with  his  fweet  enchanting  fong, 
"  And  he  whofe  hand  the  earth  of  monfters  rid, 

|(  Grace  in  dancing. 

^  The  ulc  and  u.rois  ol  dancing  in  ijindry  affairs  of  man's 
life. 
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"  And    had    men's    ears   faft    chained  to  his 

"  tongue; 
"  And  Thefeus  to  his  wood-horn  flaves  among, 

"  Us'd  dancing  as  the  fineft  policy 

"  To  plant  religion  and  fodeiy. 

LXXX. 

11  And  therrfore  now  the  Thracian  Orpheus'  lyre, 
•    "  And  Hercules  hirnfelf,  are  ftellit'y'd  ; 
'*  And  in  high  heaven  amidft  the  (larry  quire 
"  Dancing  their  parts  continually  do  flide  : 
*'  So  on  the  zodiac  Ganymede  doth  ride ; 
44  And  fr>  i.,  Hebe  with  the  Muffs,  nine 
*'  For  pleating  Jo  ire  with  dancing,  made  di- 
*'  vine. 

LXXXT. 

'"  Wherefore  was  Proteus  faid  himfclf  to  change 
.    *'  Into  a  ftream,  a  lion,  ar  d  a  tree, 
"  And  many  other  forms  fantnftic  ftrange, 
*'  As  in  his  fickle  thought  he  wifti'd  to  be  ? 
*'  But  that  he  danc'd  with  ftich  facility, 
"  As  like  a  lion  he  could  pace  with  pri'le, 
"  Ply  like  a  plant,  and  like  a  river  flide. 

,  I.XXXII. 

**  And  how  was  Census  made  at  firft  a  man, 
44  And  then  a  woman,  then  a  man  again, 
**  But  in  a  dance?   which  when  he  firft  began 
"  He  the  inan'b  part  in  nu'afure  did  fuftain  : 
*'  But  when  he  chang'd  into  a  fecond  drain, 
44  He  danc'd  the  woman's  part  another  i'pace, 
*'  And  then  return'd  into  his  former  p'facc. 

i.xxxin. 
"  Hence  fprang  the  fable  of  Terefias, 

"  That  he  the  pleafure  of  both  fexes  try'd  ; 
*'  For  in  a  dance  he  man  and  woman  was, 
**  By  often  change  of  place  from  fide  to  fide  : 
"  But  for  the  woman  eafily  did  flide,  [art, 

4|  And  fmootl.ly  Iwim  with  cunning  hidden 
"  He  took  more  pleafure  in  a  woman's  part. 

.    *  LXXXIV. 

14  So  to  a  fifh  Venus  herftlf  did  change, 

"  And  fwimming  through  the  foft  and  yield 
ing  wave, 

"  Wirh  gentle  motions  did  fo  fmoothly  range, 
"As  norje  might  fee  where  fhe  the  water  drave: 
"  But  this  plain  truth  that  falfed  fable  gave, 
*k  That  fhe  did  dance  with  Hiding  eafinefs, 
"  Pliant  and  quick  IP  wand'ring  paffuges. 

LXXXV. 

*'  And  merry  Bacchus  practis'd  dancing  too, 
.,  4l  And  to  the  f/ydian  intmSers  rounds  did  make; 
"  The  like  he  did  in  th'  Eaftern  Indies  do, 

•'  And  taught  them  all  when  Phcebus  did  nwake, 

44  And, when  at  ni^ht  he  did  his  coach  forfake, 

"  To    honour    heav'u,    and  hcav'n's  gfeat 

"  rolling  eye, 
!4  With  turning  dances,  and  with  melody. 

LXXXVI. 

*'  Thus  they  who  firft  did  found  a  common-weal, 

"  And  they  who  firft  religion  did  ordain, 
*'   By  dancing  firft  the  people's  hearts  did  iteal, 
"   Of  whom  we  now  a  thoufand  tales  do  feign  ; 
"   Yet  do  we  now  their  peri'eel  rules  retain, 
*"  And  ufe  them  ftiil  in  fuch  deviies  new, 
«'  As  in  the  world  lung  fn:ce  their  wiihcrlng 


•  For  after  towns  and  kingdoms  founded 
**  Between     grear    ftates    arofe    wcll-ordeved 

4'  war; 

E  Wherein  moft  perfect  meafure  doth  appear^ 
"   Whtthcr  their  well-let  ranks  reipected  are    ' 
"  In  quadrant  form  or  femicircular  ; 

"  Or  elfe  the  march,  \vhen   all  the  troops 

"  advance, 
*'  And  to  the  drum  in  gallant  order  dance. 

LXXXV  tit. 

;  And  after  wars,  when  white-wingM  Vi&ory 
"  Is  with  a  glorious  triumph  beautify'd, 
And  every  one  doth  Io  lii  cry, 
"  Whilft  all  in  gold  the  conqueror  doth  ride; 
"  The  folemn  pomp  that  fill^  the  city  wide 
"  Obfcrves    luch    rank    and  meafure  every 

"  wheie, 
"  As  if  they  altogether  dancing  were. 

I  XXXIX. 

The  like  jttft  order  mourners  do  obferve, 
("  But  with,  unlike  affeclion  and  attire) 
When  Come  great  man  that  nobly  did  defervc, 
"  And  whom  hi?  friends  impatiently  defire, 
"   Is  brought  with  honour  to  his  lateft  lire  : 

"  The  dead  corpfe  too  in  that  fad  dance  ic 
44  mov'd, 

"  As  if  both  dead  and  living  dancing  lov'd. 

xc. 

A  diverfe  caufe,  but  like  fplemnity, 
**»  Unto  the  temple  leads  the  bafhful  bride, 
Which  bluiheth  like  the  Indian  ivory 
44  Which  is  with  dip  of  Tyrian  purple  dy'd  : 
"  A  golden  troop  doth  pafs  on  cv'ry  fide 

4t  Of  flourifhjng  yourlg  men  and  virgins  ray, 

*4  Which  keep  fair  mealuie  all  the  fluw'ry 
way. 

xci. 

And  not  alone  the  general  multitude, 
"  But  tliofe  choice   Ndlors  which  in  council 

"  grave 

Of  cities  and  of  kingdoms  do  conclude, 
44  Moft  comely  order  in  their  lefllons  have  : 
"  Wherefore  the  wife  Thejlalian^  ever  gave 

**  The    name    oi    leader  of   their  countries 
"  dance  fancc* 

44  To  him   that,  had  their  countries  govern- 

xcn. 

And  thofe  great  mailers  of  their  liberal  arts 
44  In  all  their  levtral  fchools  do  dancing 

"  teach  ; 

For  humble  grammar  firft  doth  fet  the  parts 
44  Of  congruent  and  Well-according  fpeech  ; 
"  Which  rhetoric,  v.'hoiu  ilate  the  clouds  doth 

,    "  reach, 

4{   And  heav'nly  poetry,  do  forward  lead, 

**  And  diverfe  mealure  diverfcly  d<»  tread. 

xcnt. 

For  rhetoric  clothing  fpeech  .in  rich  array, 
"  In  looftr  numbers  teacheth  her  to  range, 
With  twenty  tropes,   and  turnings  ev'ry  way, 
4'  And  various  figures,  and  lictntious  cnang't- ^ 
4i  But  poetry,  with  rule  and  order  ftnr£c, 

"  So  cui  iouily  doth  move  each  fingle  pace, 

<f  As  all  Is  niiu'd,  if  Ihc  one  fool  mifphcc. 
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K  Thefe  arts  of  fpeech  the  guides  and  marihals 

"  are; 

"  But  logic  leadeth  reafon  in  a  dance, 
**  Reafon  the  connoifieur  and  bright  load-ftar, 
"  In    this    world's   lea    t'  avoid   the  rock  of 

"  chance, 

"  For  with  clofe  following  and  continuance 
**  One  reafon  doth  another  fo  enfue, 
"  As  in  conclufion  ftill  the  dance  is  true. 

xcv. 
"  So  mufic  to  her  own  fweet  tunes  doth  trip 

"  With  tricks  of  3,  5,  8,  15,  and  more  : 
**  So  doth  the  arr  of  numb'ring  feem  to  ikip 
•'  From  even  to  odd  in  her  proportion'd  fcore  : 
"  So  do  thofe  ficills,  wh'.fe  quick  eyes  do  explore 
"  The  jult  dimenfipn  both  of  earth  and  hca- 

"  ven, 
"  In  all  their  rules  obferve  a  meafure  even. 

XCVI. 

Cs  Lo,  this  is  dancing's  true  nobility  : 

"  Dancing  the  child  of  mufic 'and  of  love  ; 
"  Dancing  itfelf  both  love  and  harmony, 
"  Where  all  agree,  and  all  in  order  move  ; 
"  Dancing,  the  art  that  all  arts  do  approve  : 
"  The  fair  character  of  the  world's  content, 
"  The  heav'u's  true  figure,  and  th'  earth's 
**  ornament. " 

XCVII. 

The  queen,  whofe  dainty  ears  had  borne  too  long 

The  tedious  praife  of  that  Ihe  did  defpife, 
Adding  once  more  the  mufic  of  the  tongue 
To  the  fweet  fpeech  of  her  alluring  eyes, 
Began  to  aniwer  in  fuch  whining  wife, 

As    that   forthwith    Antinoua'    tongue  was 

ty'd, 
His  eyes  faft  fix'd,  his  ears  were  open  wide. 

xcvni. 

"  Forfooth  (quoth  flie)  great  glory  you  have  won, 
"  To  your  trim  minion  dancing  all  this  while, 
"   By  blazing  him  Love's  firft  begotten  fon  ; 
"  Of  ev'ry  ill  the  hateful  father  vile, 
"  That  doth  the  world  with  forceries  beguile  : 
"  Cunningly  mad,  religioufly  prophane, 
"  Wit's    monfter,    reafon'a    canker,    fenfe's 
"  bane. 

XC7X. 

"  Love  taught  the  mother  that  unkind  defire 

"  To  wafh  her  hands  in  her  own  infant's  blood; 
"  .Love  taught  the  daughter  to  betray  her  fire 
*'  Into  moft  bafe  and  worthy  fervitude  ; 
"  Love  taught  the  brother  to  prepare  Inch  food 
"   To  feaft  his  brother,  that  the  all-feeing  fun, 
'*  Wrapt  in  a  cloud,  that  wicked  fight  did 
"  ihuu. 

c. 
"  And    ev'n    tins   felf-iame  Love  hath  dancing 

"  taught, 

"  An  art  that  fhewerh  th'  idea  of  his  mind 
With  vainnefs,  frenzy,  and  miforder  fraught; 
'  Sometimes  with  blood  and  cruelties  unkind  : 
"  For  in  a  dance  Tereus'  mad  wife  did  find 
"  Fit  time  and  place  by  murder  of  her  fon 
"   T'  avenge  the  wrepg  f.;s  trakerous  lire 
"  had  done. 


"  What  mean  the  mermaids  when  they  dance  and 

fog, 

"  But  certain  death  unto  the  mariner  ? 
"  What  tidings  do  the  dancing  dolphins  bring,      , 
"  But  that  fome  dangerous  ftorm  approacheth 

**  near  ? 

"  Then  fith  both  love  and  dancing  liveries  bear 
*'  Of  fuch  ill  hap,  unhappy  may  I  prove, 
"  If  fitting  free  1  either  dance  or  love.  " 

en. 

Yet  once  again  Antinous  did  reply  ;  [cent, 

"  Great  queen,  condemn  not  Love  *  the  mno- 
"  For  this  mifchievous  lufl,  which  traiteroufly 
"  Ufurps  his  name,  and  fteals  his  crnament  : 
*'  For  that  true  love  which  dancing  did  invent, 
"  Is  he  that  tun'd  the  world's  whole  har- 

"  mony, 
"  And  link'd  all  men  in  fweet  fociety. 

cm. 
"  He  firft  extracted  from  th'  earth  mingled  mind 

"  That  heav'nly  fire,  or  quinteflence  divine, 
"  Which  doth  fuch  fympathy  in  beauty  find,- 
"  As  is  between  the  elm  and  fruitful  vine, 
"  And  fo  to  beauty  ever  doth  incline  : 

"  Life's  life  it  is,  and  cordial  to  the  hea'rt, 
"  And  of  our  better  part,  the  better  part. 

civ. 
"  This  is  true  Love,  by  that  true  Cupid  got, 

"  Which  danccth  galliards  in  your  am'rous  eyesj 
"   But  to  your  frozen  heart  approacheth  not^ 
"  Only  your  heart  he  dares  not  enterprize  ;  ' 
"  And  yet  through  every  other  part  he  flies, 
"   And  every  where  he  nimbly  danceth'now,- 
"  That  in  yourielf,yourlelf  perceive  not  how. 

cv. 
"  For  your  fweet  beauty  daintily  transfused    • 

tc  With  due  proportion  throughout  ev'ry  part/ 
"  What  is  it  but  a  dance  where  l>ovc  hath  us'd 
"  His  finer  cunning,  and  more  curious  art  ; 
*'  Where  all  the  elements  themfelves  impart, 
"  And  turn,  and  wind,  and  mingle  with  fuch 
"  meafure,  [pleafure  ? 

"  That  th'  eye  that  fees  it,  furfeits  with  the 

cvj. 

"  Love  in  the  twinkling  of  your  eyelids  dahceth, 

"  Love  danceth  in  your  pulfes  and  youf  veins, 

"  Love  when  you  fow,  your  needles  point  ad- 

"  vanceth, 

"  And  makes  it  dance  a  thoufand  curious  ftrainS 

"  Of  winding  rounds,  whereof  the  form  remains  : 

"  To  ihew,  that  your  fair  hands  can  clance 

*•  the  hay,  [they. 

"  Which  your  fine  feet  would  learn  as  well  a$ 

cvn. 
'V^And  when  your  ivory  fingers  touch  the  firings  ' 

"  Of  any  fiiver  founding  inftrument, 
"  Love  makes  them  dance  to  thofe  iweet  mur- 


"  With  bufy  (kill,  and  cunning  excellent  : 
**  O  that  your  feet  thofe  tunes  would  rep'fefent 
"   With  artificial  motions  to  and  fro, 
"  That  Love  this  art  in  ev'ry  part  might 
ihow  ! 
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CVITI. 

**  Yet  your  fair  foul,  which  came  from  heav'n 

"  above 

"  To  rule  this  houfe,  another  heav'n  below, 
*'  With  divers  powers  in  harmony  doth  move, 
"  And  all  the  virtues  that  from  her  do  flow, 
44  In  a  round  meafure  hand  in  hand  do  go  : 
"  Could  I  now  fee,  as  I  conceive  this  dance, 
"  Wonder  and  love  would  caft  me  in  a  trance. 

cix. 
w  The  richeft  jewel  in  all  the  heav'nly  treafure 

"  That  ever  yet  unto  the  earth  was  fliown, 
'*  Is  perfect  concord,  th'  only  perfect  pleafure 
•*  That  wretched    earth-boru   men   have  ever 

*'  known, 

"  For  many  hearts  it  doth  compound  in  one  : 
"  That  what  fo  one  doth  will,  or  fpeak,  or  do, 
"  With  one  confent  they  all  agree  thereto. 

ex. 
"  Concord's  true  picture  fliineth  in  this  art, 

"  Where  divers  men  and  women  r  inked  be, 
"  And  every  one  doth  dance  a  fevcral  part, 
"  Yet  all  as  one,  in  meafure  do  agree, 
li  ObferMng  perfect  uniformity  : 

*'  All  turn  together,  all  together  trace, 
**  And  all  together  honour  and  embrace. 

CXI. 

"  If  they  whom  facred  love  hath  link'd  in  one, 

"  Do,  as  they  dance,  in  all  their  courfe  of  life ; 
w  Never  fhall  burning  grief  nor  bitter  moan, 
*"  Nor  factious  difference,  nor  unkind  ftrife, 
"  Arife  betwixt  the  hufband  and  the  wife : 
"  For  whether  forth  or  back,  or  round  he  go, 
"  As  the  man  doth,  fo  muft  che  woman  do. 

CXII. 

"  What  if  by  often  interchange  of  place 

**•  Sometime  the  woman  gets  the  upper  hand  ? 
"  That  is  but  done  for  more  delightful  grace, 
"  For  on  that  part  (he  doth  not  ever  iland  : 
"  But,  as  the  meafure's  law  doth  her  command, 
"  She  wheels  about,  and  ere  the  dance  doth 

"  end, 
"  Into  her  former  place  (he  doth  tranfcend. 

CXI1I. 

"  But  not  alone  this  correfpondcnce  meet 

"  And  uniform  confent  doth  dancing  praife, 
"  For  comelinefs,  the  child  of  order  fweet, 
**  Enamels  it  with  her  eye-pleafing  rays : 
"  Fair  comelinefs,  ten  hundred  thoufand  ways, 
"  Through  dancing  iheds  itfelf,  and  makes  it 
"  Ihine,  [vine. 

"  With  glorious  beauty,  and  with  grace  di- 

CXIV. 

"  For  comelinefs  is  a  difpofing  fair 

"  Of  things  and  actions  in  fit  time  and  place  ; 
C{  Which  dorh  in  dancing  {hew  itfelf  moft  clear,. 
*'  When  troops  confus'd,  which  here  and  there 

"  do  trace 

"  Without  diftinguifhment  or  bounded  fpace, 
"  By  dancing  rule  into  fuch  ranks  are  brought, 
"  As  glads  the  eye,  as  ravifheth  the  thought. 

exv. 
"  Then  why  ftiould  reafon  judge  that  reafonlefs 

"  Which  is  wit's  offspring,  and  the  work  of  art, 
*4  Image  of  concord  and  of  coraelinef^ 


"  Who  fees  a  clock  moving  in  every  ±.. 
"  A  failing  pinnace,  or  a  wheeling  cart, 

"  But  thinks  that  realon,  ere  it  came  to  pafr, 
"  The  firft  impulfive  caufe  and  mover  was  ? 

cvi. 
"  Who  fees  an  army  all  in  rank  advance, 

"  But  deems  a  wife  commander  is  in  place 
"  Which  leadeth  on  that  brave  victorious  dance  ' 
'*  Much  more  in  dancing's  art,  in  dancing':; 

"  grace 

"  Blindlefs  itfelf  may  reafon's  footfteps  trace  : 
"  For  of  Love's  maze  it  is  the  curious  plot 
"  And  of  man's  fellowlhip  the  true  love  knot. 

CXVIl. 

M  But  if  thefe  eyes  of  yours,  (load  ftars  of  love 
"  Shewing  the  world's  great    dance   to  your 

"  mind's  eye) 

"  Cannot  with  all  their  demonftratioru  move 
"  Kind  apprehenfion  in  your  fantafy 
"  Of  dancing's  virtue,  and  nobiliry  : 

"  How  can  my  barbrous  tongue  win   you 

"  thereto,  [never  do  ? 

"  Which  heav'n  and  earth's  fair  fpeech  could 

cxvm, 
"  O  Love  my  king  ;  if  all  my  wit  and  power 

"  Have  done  you  all  the  fervice  that  they  can, 
"  O  be  you  prefcnt  in  this  prefent  hour, 

**  And  help  your  fervant  and  your  true  liege- 

"   man, 

"  End  that  perfuafion  which  I  erft  began  : 
"  For  who  in  praife  of  dancing  can  perfuadc 
•'  With   fuch   fweet    force   as   love,  which 
"  dancing  made  ?" 
cxix. 
Love  heard  his  pray'r,  and  fwjfter  than  the  wind 

Like  to  a  page,  in  habit,  face  and  fpeech, 
He  came,  and  ftood  Antinous  behind  f, 

And  many  fecrets  to  his  thoughts  did  teach  : 
At  laft  a  cryftal  mirror  he  did  reach 

Unto  his  hands,  that  he  wifh  one  rafh  view, 
All  forms  therein  by  Love's  revealing  knew. 

cxx. 
And  humbly  honouring,  gave  it  to  the  queen 

With  this  fair  fpeech  :  See,  faireft  queen  (quoth 
<«  The  faireft  fight  that  ever  (hall  be  fecn,       [he) 
"  And  th'  only  wonder  of  pofterity, 
"  The  richeft  work  in  nature's  treafury  ; 

"  Which  me  difdaius  to  ihew  on  this  world's 

"  ftage, 
"  And  thinks  it  far  too  good  for  our  rude  age, 

cxxu 
"  But  in  another  world  divided  far, 

"   In  the  great,  fortunate,  triangled  ifle, 
"  Thrice  twelve  degrees  remov'd  from  the  mrth 

*«  ftar, 

"  She  will  this  glorious  workmanfliip  compile, 

"  Which  (he  hath  been  conceivirg  all  this  while 

•'  Since  the  world's  birth,   and  will   bring 

"  forth  at  laft,  [paft." 

"  When  fix  and  twenty  hundred  years  are 

cxxn 
Penelope,  the  qticen,  when  fhe  had  view'd 

The  iirange  eye-dazzang  admirable  fight, 
Fain  would  have  prais'd  the  fta:e  and  pulchritude. 
f  A  paiuge  to  the  clelcription  of  dancing  in  that  ago 


A   POEM    ON   DANCING. 


But  fhe  was  ftricken  dumb  with  wonder  quite, 

Yet   her  fweet   miud  retain'd    her    thinking 

might;  [dwell, 

Her  ravifh'd  mind  in  heav'nly  thoughts  did 

But  what  fhe  thought,  no  moital  tongue  can 

tell. 

CXXIII. 

You  lady  Mufe,  whom  Jove  the  counfellor 

Begot  of  memory,  wifdom's  treafurefs, 
To  your  divining  tongue  is  given  a  power 
Of  uttering  fecrets  large  and  limitlefs : 
You  can  Penelope's  ftrange  thoughts  exprefs 
Which  fhe  conceiv'd,  and  then  would  fain 

have  told, 
When  fhe  the  wond'rous  cryftal  did  behold. 

CXXIV. 

Her  winged  thoughts  bore  up  her  mind  fo  high, 
As  that  fhe  ween'd  fhe  faw  the  glorious  throne 
Where  the  bright  moon  doth  fit  in  majefty, 
A  thoufand  fparkling  ftars  about  her  fhone ; 
But  fhe  herfelf  did  fparkle  more  alone 

Than  all  thofe  thoufaqd  beauties  would  have 

done 
If  they  had  been  confounded  all  in  one. 

cxxv. 
And  yet  fhe  thought  thofe  ftars  mov'd  in  fuch 

meafure, 

To  do  their  fovereign  honour  and  delight, 
As  footh'd  her  mind  with  fweet  enchanting  plea- 

fure, 

Although  the  various  change  amaz'd  her  fight, 
And  her  weak  judgment  did  entangle  quite  : 
Befide,  their  moving  made  them  fhine  more 
clear,  [pear. 

As  diamonds  mov'd,  more  fparkling  do  ap- 

CXXVl. 

This  was  the  picture  of  her  wondrous  thought ; 

But  who  can  wonder  that  her  thought  was  fo, 
Sith  Vulcan  king  of  fire  that  mirror  wrought, 
(Who  things  to  come,  prefent,  and  paft,  doth 

know) 

And  there  did  reprefent  in  lively  fhow 
Our  glorious  Englifh  court's  divine  image, 
As  it  fhould  be  in  this  our  golden  age. 


Here  are  ivantingfome  Stanzas  defer ilinv 
Ijueen  Elizabeth. 


VOL,  II. 


Tien  follow  tlefe  : 

:A 

CXXVII. 

Her  brighter  dazzling  beams  of  majefty 

Were  laid  afide,  for  fhe  vouchfaf'd  awhile 
With  gracious,  cheerful,  and  familiar  eye 
Upon  the  revels  of  her  court  to  fmile  ; 
For  fo  time's  journies  fhe  doth  oft  beguile: 
Like  fight  no  mortal  eye  might  elfewhere  fee 
So  full  of  ftate,  art,  and  variety. 

CXXVIII. 

For  of  her  barons  brave,  and  ladies  fair,       [been) 
(Who  had  they  been  elfewhere  moft  fair  had 
Many  an  incomparable  lovely  pair, 

With  hand  in  hand  were  interlinked  feen, 
Making  fair  honour  to  their  fovereign  queen ; 
Forward  they  pac'd,  a*nd  did  their  pace  apply 
To  a  moft  fweet  and  folemn  melody. 

CXXIX. 

So  fubtle  and  fo  curious  was  the  meafure, 

With  unlook'd  for  change  in  ev'ry  (train ; 
As  that  Penelope  wrapt  with  fweet  pleafure, 
When  fhe  beheld  the  true  proportion  plain 
Of  her  own  web  wcav'd  and  unweav'd  again  ; 
But  that  her  art  was  fomewhatlefs  fhe  thought, 
And  on  a  mere  ignoble  fubjedl  wrought. 

,       cxxx. 
For  here,  like  to  the  filkworm's  induftry, 

Beauty  itfelf  out  of  itfelf  did  weave 
So  rare  a  work,  and  of  fuch  fubtlety, 
As  did  all  eyes  entangle  and  deceive, 
And  in  all  minds  a  ftrange  impreflion  leave : 
In  this  fweet  labyrinth  did  Cupid  ftray, 
And  never  had  the  power  to  pafs  avray. 

cxxxi. 

As  when  the  Indians,  neighbours  of  the  morning, 

In  honour  of  the  cheerful  rifing  fun,  [ing, 

With  pearl  and  painted  plumes  themfelves  adorn- 

A  folemn  {lately  meafure  have  begun  : 

The  god,  well  pleas'd  with  that  fair  honour 

done, 

Sheds  forth  his  beams,  and  doth  their  faces  kifc 
With  that  immortal  glorious  face  of  his. 

CXXX1I. 

So,  &c.  &i.         *         *         *         * 
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THE    LIFE    OF    HALL. 


JOSEPH  HALL,  fucc«flively  Bifliop  of  Exeter  and  Norwich,  was'torn  at  Briftow  Park,  in  the  pa- 
rifli  of  Afhby  de  la  Zouch,  in  Leiceiterlhire,  ift  July  1574. 

His  father,  according  to  his  own  account,  was  an  officer  under  the  Earl  of  Huntingdon,  Prefi- 
dent  of  the  North,  who,  from  his  infancy,  had  deftined  him  to  the  Church  ;  and  his  mother,  whom 
he  has  celebrated  for  her  examjplary  piety,  was  extremely  felicitous  that  he  fhould  be  of  a  profeffion 
which  (he  herfelf  held  fo  much  in  veneracion. 

He  received  his  fchool-education  at  his  native  place ;  and,  at  the  age  of  fifteen,  he  was  fent  to 
Emanuel  college,  Cambridge,  of  which,  in  due  time,  after  taking  his  degrees,  he  became  a  fel 
low. 

He  often  difputed  and  preached  before  the  Univerfity ;  and  he  read  the  rhetoric  lecture  in 
the  public  fchools  for  two  years,  with  great  applaui'e ;  or,  as  he  himfelf  expreffes  it,  "  was  encou 
raged  with  a  fufficient  frequency  of  auditors." 

He  diilinguiftied  himfelf  as  a  wit  and  a  poet  very  early  in  life ;  for*  in  1597,  his  33d  year,  he 
publifhed  his  Virgidemiarum ;  Satires,  in  fix  booh,  which  completely  eftabiilhed  his  poetical  re 
putation. 

After  eight  years  refidenee  in  college,  he  was  prefented  to  the  re&ory  of  Halfted,  in  Suffolk, 
by  Sir  Robert  Drury  ;  and,  being  thus  fettled,  he  married  the  daughter  of  Mr.  George  Winniff,  with 
whom  he  lived  happily  forty-nine  years. 

In  i6cj,  he  accompanied  Sir  Edmund  Bacon  to  the  Spa,  where  he  compofed  his  Second  Century 
\  tif  Meditations ;  which  were  well  received  at  court,  and  much  read  by  Prince  Henry. 

On  his  return,  he  was  appointed  Chaplain  to  that  promifmg  young  prince,  and  had  the  donative 
Of  Waltham  Holy-crofs  given  him  by  Lord  Denny,  afterwards  Earl  of  Norwich. 

In  1612,  he  took  the  dcgrte  of  Doctor  in  Divinity. 

During  his  refidenee  at  Waltham,  he  was  made  a  prebendary  of  the  collegiate  church  of  Wol* 
Verhamton  ;  and,  in  1 6i6,  dean  of  Worcefter  ;  while  he  was  attending  the  embaffy  of  Lord  Hay 
into  Fiance.  , 

In  1617,  he  attended  his  Majefly,  as  one  of  his  chaplains,  into  Scotland,  where  he  exerted  him 
felf  in  fupport  of  Epifcopacy,  againft  Prelbyterianifm. 

Having  acquired  a  confiderable  reputation  in  polemical  divinity,  he  was  fent,  the  year  following-, 
\vith  other  Englifli  divines,  to  the  Synod  of  Dort ;  which  the  declining  (late  of  his  health  obli 
ged  him  to  leave  in  a  fliort  time.  On  his  departure,  the  prefident  and  afiiflants  of  that  famous  af- 
fembly  took  a  folemn  leave  of  him  ;  and  the  deputies  of  the  States  prefented  him  with  a  rich  medal 
of  gold,  "  as  a  monument,"  he  fays,  "  of  their  reipect  for  his  poor  endeavours." 

Having  refufed,  in  i6z4,  the  bifhc-pric  ef  Gloucefter  from  King  James,  he  accepted,  in  1637,  that 

of  Exeter  from  King  Charles. 

Z  z  iij 
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In  1641,  he  was  tranflated  to  the  fee  of  Norwich,  which  he  enjoyed,  not  without  fome  allay  to 
his  happinef* ;  for  the  civil  wars  breaking  out,  he  had  his  fhare  in  the  feverities  exercifed  againft 
the  bifliops  at  that  time  hy  the  prevailing  party,  of  which  he  has  given  an  account  in  his  Hard 
XvTeafvre,  printed  in  1647. 

In  1643,  the  Committee  of  Sequeftration  deprived  him  of  his  palace  and  revenues;  upon  which 
he  retired  to  a  fmall  eftate-  which  he  rented  at  Higham,  near  Norwich,  where  he  ended  his  life,  on 
the  8th  September  i6j6,  in  the  8ad  year  of  his  age. 

His  profe  writings  are  very  numerous,  making  in  all  three  volumes  in  folio,  and  "  are  filled," 
fays  Bayle,  "  with  fine  thoughts,  excellent  morality,  and  a  great  deal  of  piety  :"  a  commendation 
which  cannot  be  fully  admitted,  without  making  fome  dedu&ions  for  the  imbecillity  of  his  Sermons, 
*nd  the  ftrain  of  vulgar  credulity  and  enthufiafm  in  which  The  Spedalitiet  of  bis  Life,  and  fome 
other  pieces  are  written.  His  Mifcellaneous  Epijlles,  dedicated  to  Prince  Henry,  have  the  merit  of 
being  the  firft  example  of  that  kind  of  writing  which  appeared  in  England.  His  Mutulus  alter  et  idtm, 
in  which,  under  a  pretended  description  of  the  Terra  Aujlralis,  he  gives  a  very  ingenious  fatire  on  the 
Vices  and  follies  of  mankind,  is  equally  valuable  and  forgotten,  and  particularly  merits  repub- 
lication.  His  Meditations  are  juftly  efieemed,  and  have  been  frequently  printed ;  and,  very  lately, 
modernized  by  Mr.  Glafle. 

The  Virgidcmiarum  are  not  printed  with  his  other  writings ;  and  are  not  even  mentioned  by  him, 
through  his  extreme  modefty,  in  the  Sfecialititt  of  bit  Life.  Pope  faw  them,  but  fo  late  in 
life,  that  he.  could  only  "  wifli  he  had  feen  them  fooner."  They  were  reprinted  at  Oxford  in 
1753,  and  are  now,  for  the  firft  time,  admitted  into  a  collection  of  claflkal  Engliih  poetry. 

•Wyat,  in  his  Epiftles,  has  much  of  the  familiar  elegance  of  Horace ;  but  the  merit  of  introduc 
ing  into  the  Engliih  language  the  firft  legitimate  fatire,  was  rcferved  for  Hall. 

I  firft  adventure,  follow  me  who  lift, 
And  be  the  fccond  Englijh  fatirift. 

The  lulians  had  Ariofto,  and  the  French  Regnier,  who  might  have  ferVed  him  as  models  for 
imitation;  but  he  copies  the  ancients,  and  chiefly  Juvenal  and  Perfius;  though  he  wants  not  many 
itrokes  of  elegance  and  delicacy,  which  fliew  him  perfe&ly  acquainted  with  the  manner  of 
Horace. 

.     The   three  firft  books  of  the  Vlrgldemlarvm  are  called   Tootblefs  Satires,  Peetitat,  Academical,  Ma- 
tali  the  three  laft,  Biting  Satiref. 

The  compliment  which  was  given  of  old  to  Homer  and  Archilochus,  is  due  to  Hal! ;  for  the 
improvements  which  have  been  made  by  fucceeding  poets,  bear  no  proportion  to  the  diftance  of  time 
between  him  and  them. 

Upon  comparing  him  with  Donne,  his  fucceflbr,  it  will  appear,  that  his  verfes  are  more  mufi- 
cal  and  flowing;  that  he  is  not  inferior  to  him  in  wit,  and  that  he  exceeds  him  in  his  characters, 
which  are  more  numerous,  and  drawn  with  greater  art  and  ftrcngth  of  colouring. 

Many  of  his  lines  would  do  honour  to  the  meft  harmonious  of  our  modern  poets.  The  fenfc 
has  generally  fuch  a  paufe,  and  will  admit  of  fuch  a  punctuation  at  the  clofe  of  the  fecond  line,  as  if 
it  were  calculated  for  a  modern  car. 

He  has  an  animated  idea  of  good  poetry,  and  frequently  avows  his  admiration  of  Spenfer,  wh« 
was  his  contemporary,  and  whom  he  imitates  in  the  ufe  of  obfolete  words,  which  leflcn  the  value, 
and  diminifti  the  perfpicuity  of  his  writings. 


THE  AUTHOR'S  POSTSCRIPT* 


TO    HIS    SATIRES. 


IT  is  not  for  every  one  to  relifh  a  true  and  na 
tural  fatire,  being  of  itfelf,  befides  the  nature  and 
jnbred  bitter nefs  and  tartnefs  of  particulars,  both 
hard  of  conceit  and  harfh  of  flyie,  and  therefore 
cannot  but  be  unpleafing  both  to  the  unfkilful  and 
over  mufical  ear ;  the  one  being  affe&ed  with  on 
ly  a  (hallow  and  eafy  matter,  the  other  with  a 
fmooth  and  current  difpofuion  :  fo  that  I  well 
forefee  in  the  timely  publication  of  thefe  my  con 
cealed  fatires,  I  am  fet  upon  the  rack  of  many 
xnercileffe  and  peremptory  cenfures,  which  fith  the 
calmeft  and  moft  plaufible  writer  is  almoft  fatally 
jfubjeft  to,  in  the  curiofity  of  thefe  nicer  times, 
how  may  I  hope  to  be  exempted  upon  the  occafion 
of  fo  bufy  and  ftirring  a  fubjeft  ?  Orie  thinks  it 
mif-befeeming  the  author,  becauie  a  poem ;  ano 
ther,  unlawful  in  itfelf,  becaufe  a  fatire  ;  a  third, 
harmful  to  others,  for  the  fharpnefs;  and  a  fourth, 
unfatire-like,  for  the  mildnefs :  the  learned,  too 
perfpicuous,  being  named  with  Juvenal,  Perfius, 
and  the  other  ancient  fatires  :  the  unlearned,  fa- 
•vourlcfs,  becaufe  too  obfcure,  and  obfcure,  be 
caufe  not  under  their  reach.  What  a  monfler 
Jnuft  he  be  that  would  pleafe  all ! 

Certainly  look  what  weather  it  would  be,  if 
every  almanack  mould  be  verified  :  much  what 
3ike  poems,  if  every  fancy  mould  be  fuited.  It  is 
r.ot  for  this  kind  .to  defire  or  hope  to  pleafe,  which 
naturally  ihould  only  find  pleafure  in  difpleafing  : 
Hotwithftanding,  if  the  fault  finding  with  the 
•vices  of  the  time  may  honeftly  accord  with  the 
good  will  of  the  parties,  I  had  as  lieve  eafe  myfelf 
tv'ith  a  flender  apology,  as  wilfully  bear  the  brunt 
cf  caufeleis  anger  in  my  filence  :  for  poetry  itfelf, 
after  the  fo  effectual  and  abfolute  endeavours  of 
her -honoured  patrons,  either  fhe  needeth  no  new 


defence,  or  elfe  might  well  fcorn  the  olfer  of  fo 
impotent  and  poor  a  client.  Only  for  my  owti 
part,  though  were  Ihe  a  more  unworthy  miftref1?, 
1  think  (he  might  be  inoflfenfively  ferved  with  the 
broken  meffes  of  our  twelve  o'clock  hours,  which, 
homely  fervice  me  only  claimed  and  found  of  me, 
for  that  fhort  while  of  my  attendance  :  yet  hav 
ing  thus  foon  taken  my  folemn  fait  well  of  her, 
and  fhak'd  hands  with  all  her  retinue,  why  fhould 
it  be  an  eye-fofe  unto  any^  fith  it  can  be  no  lofe 
to  myfelf  ? 

For  my  fatires  themfelves,  I  fee  two  obvious 
cavils  to  be  anfwefed :  one  concerning  the  mat 
ter  ;  than  which  I  confefs  none  can  be  moire  open 
to  danger,  to  envy;  fith  faults  loath  nothing  more 
than  the  light,  and  men  love  nothing  more  that! 
their  faults ;  and  therefore,  what  through  the  na 
ture  of  the  faults,  and  fault  of  the  perfohs,  it  is 
impoiTible  fo  violent  an  appeachment  Ihould  bet 
quietly  brooked.  But  why  Ihould  vices  be  un- 
blamed  for  fear  of  b'lame  ?  And  if  thou  may'ft 
fpit  upon  a  toad  unvenomed,  why  may'fl  thou 
not  fpeak  of  vice  without  danger  ?  Efpecially  fo 
warily  as  I  have  endeavoured ;  who,  in  the  ua- 
partial  mention  of  fo  many  vices,  may  fafely  pro- 
fefs  to  be  altogether  giuhkfs  in  myfelf  to  the  in 
tention  of  any  guilty  petfon  who  might  be  ble- 
mifhed  by  the  likelihood  of  my  conceived  applica 
tion,  thereupon  choofing  rather  to  marre  mine 
own  vei-fe,  than  another's  name ;  which,  notwith- 
ftanding,  if  the  injurious  reader  fhall  wreft  to  his 
own  fpigbt,  and  disparaging  of  others,  it  is  a  fhort 
Anfwer,  Art  tbou  guilty  f  Complain  not,  thou  art 
not  wronged.  Art  thou  guiltlefs  f  Complain  not, 
thou  art  not-touched.  The  other,  concerning  the 
manner,  wherein-- perhaps'  too  much  ftooping  to 
Z  Z  iiij 
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the  low  reach  of  the  vulgar,  I  (hall  be  thought  not 
to  have  any  whit  kindly  raught  my  ancient  Ro 
man  predeceflbrs,  whom,  in  the  want  of  more 
late  and  familiar  precedents,  I  am  conftrained 
thus  far  off  to  imitate  ;  which  thing  I  can  be  fo 
willing  to  grant,  that  I  am  further  ready  to  war 
rant  my  action  therein  to  any  indifferent  cenfure. 
Firft,  therefore,  I  dare  boldly  avouch,  that  the 
Englifh  is  not  altogether  fo  natural  to  a  fatire  as 
the  Latin ;  which  I  do  not  impute  to  the  nature 
of  the  language  itfelf,  being  fo  far  from  difabling 
it  any  way,  that  methinks  I  durft  equal  it  to  the 
proudeft  in  every  refpedl ;  but  to  that  which  is 
common  to  it  with  all  the  other  common  lan 
guages,  Italian,  French,  German,  &c.  In  their 
poefies,  the  fettering  together  the  feries  of  the 
verfes,  with  the  bonds  of  like  cadence  or  defmencc 
of  rhyme,  which,  if  it  be  unufually  abrupt,  and 
not  dependent  in  fenfe  upon  fo  near  affinity  of 
words,  I  know  not  what  a  leathfome  kind  of 
h^rfhnefs  and  discordance  it  breedeth  to  any  judi 
cial  ear ;  which  if  any  more  confident  adverfary 
fhall  gainfay,  I  wifh  no  better  trial  than  the  tran- 
flation  of  one  of  Perfius's  fatires  into  Englifh ;  the 
difficulty  and  diffonance  whereof  (hall  make  good 
my  affertion  :  befides,  the  plain  experience  there 
of  in  the  fatires  of  Ariofto,  (fave  which,  and  one 
bafe  French  fatire,  I  could  never  attain  the  view 
of  any  for  my  direction,  and  that  alfo  might  for 
need  lave  for  an  cxcui'e  at  leaft)  whofc  chuia- 


verfe,  to  which  he  fettereth  himfelf, 
well  afford  a  pleafmg  harmony  to  the  ear,  fo  can 
it  yield  nothing  but  a  flafhy  and  loofe  conceit  to 
the  judgment.  Whereas  the  Roman  numbers, 
tying  but  one  foot  to  another,  offereth  a  greater 
freedom  of  variety,  with  much  more  delight  to 
the  reader.  Let  my  fecond  ground  be,  the  well- 
known  dainties  of  the  time ;  fuch,  that  men  ra 
ther  choofe  carelefsly  to  lofe  the  fweet  of  the  ker 
nel,  than  to  urge  their  teeth  with  breaking  the 
fhdl  whereuj  it  was  wrapped ;  and  therefore  fnh 
that  which  is  unfcen  is  almoft  undone,  and  that  is 
almoft  unfecn  which  is  unconceived,  either  I 
would  fay  nothing  to  be  untalk'd  of,  or  fpeak 
with  my  mouth  open,  that  I  may  be  underftoc 
Thirdly,  the  end  of  this  pains  was  a  fatire,  bi 
the  end  of  my  fatire  a  further  good,  which  wh< 
ther  1  attain  or  no,  I  know  not ;  but  let  me 
plain  with  the  hope  of  profit,  rather  than  purpofe- 
ly  obfcure  only  for  a  bare  name's  fake. 

Notwithflanding,  in  the  expe&ation  of  this 
quarrel,  I  think  my  firfl  fatire  doth  fomewhat  re- 
femble  the  four  and  crabbed  face  of  Juvenal's, 
which  I,  endeavouring  in  that,  did  determinately 
omit  in  the  reft,  for  thefc  forenamed  caufes,  that 
fo  I  might  have  fomewhat  to  flop  the  mouth  of 
every  accufer.  The  reft  to  each  man's  cenfure  ? 
which  let  be  as  favourable  as  fo  thankkfe  a  we 
can  dcfeivc  or  defire. 
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NAT,  let  the  prouder  pines  of  Ida  feare 
The  fudden  fires  of  heaven,  and  decline 
Thtir  yielding  tops  that  dar'd  the  fkies  whilere  ; 
And  fhake  your  fturdy  trunks,  ye  prouder  pines, 
Whofe  fwelling  grains  are  like  begall'd  .alone, 
With  the  deep  furrows  of  the  thunder-ftone. 

Stand  ye  fecure,  ye  fafer  fhrubs  helow, 
In  humble  dales,  whom  heav'ns  do  not  defpight ; 
Nor  angry  cjouds  confpire  your  overthrow, 
Envying  at  your  too  difdainful  height. 

Let  high  attempts  dread  envy  and  ill  tongues, 
And   cow'rdly  fhrinke  for  feare  of  caufekfTe 
wrongs. 

So  wont  big  oaks  feare  winding  ivy  weed  ; 
So  foaring  eagles  fear  the  neighbour  funne ; 
So  golden  Mazor  wont  fufpicion  breed, 
Of  deadly  hemlock's  poifoned  potion  ; 

So  adders  fhroud  themfelves  in  faired  leaves  ; 

So  fouler  fate  the  fairer  thing  bereaves. 

Nor  the  low  bufh  feares  climbing  ivy  twine ; 

Nor  lowly  bufiard  dreads  the  diftant  rays ; 

Nor  earthen  pot  wont  fecret  death  to  fhrine ; 

Nor  fubtle  fhake  doth  lurk  in  pathed  ways ; 
Nor  bafer  deed  dreads  envy  and  ill  tongues, 
Nor  fhrinks  fo  foon  for  fear  of  caufelefle  wrongs. 

Needs  me  then  hope,  or  doth  me  need  mif-dread: 
Hope  for  that  honour,  dread  that  wrongful  fpite : 
Spite  of  the  party,  honour  of  the  deed, 
Which  wont  alone  on  lofty  objects  light. 
That  envy  Ihould  accoft  my  mufe  and  me, 
For  this  fo  rude  and  recklefie  poefy. 

Would  fhe  but  (hade  her  tender  browes  with  bay, 
That  now  lie  bare  in  careleffe  wilful  rage  ; 
And  trance  herfelf  in  that  fweet  extacy, 
That  rouzeth  drooping  thoughts  of  bafhfu^age  : 

(Though    now    thofe    bays    and   that   afpired 
thought, 

In  carelefle  rage  fhe  fets  at  worfe  than  nought.) 

Or  would  we  loofe  her  plumy  pineon, 
Manicled  long  with  bonds  of  modeil  feare,  [gone, 
Soone  might  fhe  have  thofe  kextrels  proud  out- 
Whofe  Eighty  wings  are  dev  'U  with  wetter  airt-, 


And  hopcn  now  to  fhoulder  from  above- 
The  eagle  from  the  flairs  of  friendly  Jove. 

Or  lift  (he  rather  in  late  triumph  rears 
Eternal  tropMes  to  fome  conquerour, 
Whofe  dead  deferts  flapt  in  hrs  fepulcher, 
And  never  faw,  nor  life,  nor  light  before  : 
To  lead  fad  Pluto  capiive  with  my  fong, 
To  grace  the  triumphs  he  obfcur'd  fo  long. 

Or  fcoure  the  rufted  fwords  of  elvifh  knights, 
Bathed  in  pagan  blood,  or  fheath  them  new 
In  myfty  moral  types ;  or  tell  their  fights, 
Who  mighty  giants,  or  who  monfters  flew  ; 

And    by    fome    flrange  iuchanted  fpeare  and 
fhield,  [field. 

Vanquilh'd  their  foe,   and  won  the  doubtful 

May-be  fhe  might  in  {lately  ftanzas  frame 
Stories  of  ladies,  and  advent'rous  knights, 
To  raife  her  filent  and  inglorious  name          / 
Unto  a  reachlefTe  pitch  of  praifc's  hight, 

And  fomewhat  fay,  as  more  unworthy  done, 
Worthy  of  brafle,  and  hoary  marble  ftone. 

Then  might  vain  Envy  wafle  her  duller  wing, 
To  trace  the  airy  fteps  fhe  fpiteing  fees, 
And  vainly  faint  in  hopelefTe  following 
The  clouded  paths  her  native  drofle  denies. 
But  now  fuch  lowly  fatires  here  I  fing, 
Not  worth  our  Mufe,   not  worth  her  envy 
ing. 

Too  good  (if  ill)  to  be  expos'd  to  blame  ; 

Too  good,  if  wcrfe,  to  fhadovv  fhameleffe  vice  I 

III,  if  too  good,  not  anfvvering  their  name  : 

So  good  and  ill  in  fickle  cenfure  lies. 

Since  in  our  fatire  lies  both  good  and  ill, 
And  they  and  it  in  varying  readers  will. 

Witnefle,  ye  Mufes,  how  I  wilful  fung 
Thefe  heady  rhimes,  withouttn  fecund  care  ; 
And  wifh'd  them  worie,  my  guilty  thoughts  a- 

mong; 

The  ruder  fatire  fhould  go  ragg'd  and  bare, 
And  fnew  his  rougher  and  his  hairy  hide, 
Though  mine  be  fruooth,  and  deck'd  in  carc- 
IcfTe  pride. 
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Would    we    but   breathe   within    a   wax-bound 

quill, 

Pan's  feven-fold  pipe,  fome  plaintive  paftoral, 

To  teach  each  hollow  grove  and  fhrubby  hill, 

Each  murmuring  brook,  each  folitary  vale» 

To  found  our  love,  and  to  our  fong  accord, 

Wearying  Echo  with  one  changleffe  word. 

Or  lift  us  make  two  driving  fhephcrds  fing, 
With  coftly  wagers  for  the  victory, 
Tinder  Menalcas  judge ;  while  one  doth  bring 
A  carven  bowl  well  wrought  of  beechen  tfee, 
Praifing  it  by  the  ftory,  or  the  frame, 
Or  want  of  ufe,  or  Ikiiiul  maker's  name. 

Another  layeth  a  \rell-marked  lamb, 

Or  fpotted  kid,  or  fome  more  forward  fteere ; 

And   from    the    paile    doth    praife   their  fertile 
dam  : 

So  do  they  ftrive  in  doubt,  in  hope,  in  feare, 
Awaiting  For  their  trufty  umpire's  doome, 
Faulted  as  falfc  by  him  that's  overcome. 


Whether  fo  me  lift  my  lovely  thought  to  fing, 
Come  dance,  ye  nimble  Dryads,  by  ray  fide ; 
Ye  gentle  wood-nymphs,  ceme ;  and  with  you. 
bring  [guide,, 

The   willing  fawns,   that   mought  your  mufick. 
Come  nymphs  and  fawns,   that  haunt  thofc 

fhady  groves, 
While  I  report  my  fortunes  or  my  loves. 

Or  whether  lift  me  Cng  fo  perfonate, 
My  driving  felfe  to  conquer  with  my  verfe, 
Speake,  ye  attentive  fwains  that  heard  me  late< 
Needs  me  give  graffe  unto  the  conquerors. 

At  Colin's  feet  I  throw  my  yielding  reed ; 

But  let  the  reft  win  homage  by  their  deed. 

I 

But  now  (ye  Mufes)  fith  your  facred  hefts 
Profaned  arc  by  each  prefuming  tongue, 
In  fcornful  rage  I  vow  this  filent  reft, 
That  never  field  nor  grove  (hall  heare  my  fong. 

Only  thefe  refufe  rhimes  I  here  mif-fpend, 

To  chide  the  world,  that  did  my  thoughts  o£ 
fend. 
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BOOK     I. 


PROLOGUE. 


/  firji  adventure,  with  fool-hardy  might, 
To  tread  the  Jlefs  of  perilous  defpite. 
I  Jirft  adventure,  foihw  me  who  lift, 
And  be  the  fecond  Englijh  fatirift. 
£nvy  •waits  on  my  back,  'Truth  on  my  fide ; 
Envy  will  be  my  page,  and  Truth  my  guide. 
Envy  the  mar  gent  holds,  and  Truth  the  line  : 
Truth  doth  approve,  but  Envy  doth  repine. 
For  in  this  fmootbing  age  wbo  durft  indite, 
Hath  made  his  fen  an  hired  parafite, 
To  claw  th,e  back  of  him  that  beajlly  lives, 
And  pranck  bafe  men  in  proud  fuperlatives.  -.•- 


Whence  ^damned  vice  is  Jbrouded  quite  from  flame. 

And  croicnd  with  virtue's  meed,  immortal  name  ! 

Infamy,  difpoffefsd  of  native  due, 

Ordain  d  of  old  on  loafer  life  to  fue : 

The  world's  eye-bleared  with  thofe  Jhamelefs  !yest 

Majk'd  in  the  Jhew  of  meal-mouthed  poeftes. 

Go,  daring  Mufe,  on  with  thy  thanklejje  tajk, 

And  do  the  ugly  face  of  Vice  unmajk  : 

And  if  thou  canjl  not  thine  high  fight  remit t 

So  as  it  mougbt  a  lowly  fatire  jit, 

Let  lowly  fatires  rife  aloft  to  thee  : 

Truth  be  thy  /feed,  and  Truth  thy  patron  le. 


SATIRE  I. 

^OR  ladies  wanton  love,  nor  wand'ring  knight, 

Legend  I  out  in  rhimes  all  richly  dight. 

Nor  fright  the  reader  with  the  Pagan  va^jknt 

Of  mighty  Mahound,  and  great  Termagaunt. 

Nor  lift  I  fonnet  of  my  miftrefs'  face, 

To  paint  fome  Bloweffe  with  a  borrowed  grace  ; 

Nor  can  I  bide  to  pen  fome  hungry  fcene 

For  thick  fkin  ears,  and  imdifcerning  eyne. 

Nor  ever  could  my  fcornful  Mufe  abide 

With  tragic  fhoes  her  ankles  for  to  hide. 

Nor  can  I  crouch,  and  writhe  my  fawning  tayle 

To  fome  great  Patron,  for  my  beft  avayle« 

Such  hunger  ftarven  trencher  poetrie, 

Or  let  it  never  live,  or  tiihely  die : 

Nor  under  every  bank  and  every  tree, 

Speak  rhymes  unto  my  oaten  minftralfie  : 

Nor  carol  out  fo  pleafing  lively  laies, 

As  mought  the  Graces  move  my  mirth  to  praife. 

Trumpet,  and  reeds,  and  focks,  and  bulkins  fine, 

I  them  |  bequeath  :  whofe  flatues  wandring  twine 

f  E.  of  Surrey,  Wyat,  Sidney,  Dyer,  &c. 


Of  ivy  mix'd  with  bays,  circling  around 

Their  living  temples  likewife  laurel  bound. 

Rather  had  I,  albe  in  carelefs  rhymes, 

Check  the  mif-order'd  world,  and  lawlefs  times. 

Nor  need  I  crave  the  Mufe's  midwifery, 

To  bring  to  light  fo  worthlefs  poetry  : 

Or  if  we  lift,  what  bafer  Mufe  can  bide, 

To  fit  and  fing  by  Granta's  naked  fide  ? 

They  haunt  the  tided  Thames  and  fait  Medway, 

E'er  fince  the  fame  of  their  late  ^  bridal  day. 

Nought  have  we  here  but  wiilow-lhaded  ftiore, 

To  tell  our  Grant  his  banks  are  left  for  lore. 


SATIRE  II. 

the  fifters  nine  were  veftal  maides, 
•^nd  held  their  temple  in  the  fecret  ihades 
Of  fair  Parnaffus,  that  two-headed  hill, 
Whofe  auncient  fame  the  fouthern  world  did  fill ; 
And  in  the  (lead  of  their  eternal  fame, 
Was  the  cool  ftream  that  took  his  endlefs  name, 
t  See  ?peafer. 
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From  out  the  fertile  hoof  of  winged  ftced  : 
There  did  they  fit  and  do  their  holy  deed,       [late 
That  pleas'd  both  heav'n  and  earth—-  rill  that  of 
Whom  mould  I  fault  ?  or  the  moft  righteous  fate, 
Or  heav'n,  or  men,  or  fiends  or  ought  befide, 
That  ever  made  that  foul  mifchance  betide  ? 
Some  of  the  fifters  in  fecurer  ihades 
Defioured  were  — 

And  ever  fince,  difdaining  facred  fhame, 
Done  ought  that  might  their  heav'nly  ft<*ck  defame 
Now  is  Parnaflus  turned  to  a  ftewes, 
And  on  bay-ftocks  the  wanton  myrtle  grewes  ; 
Cytblron  hill's  become  a  brothrel  bed, 
And  Pyrene  fweet  turn'd  to  a  poifon'd  head 
Of  coal  black  puddle,  whofe  infectious  {lain 
Conupteth  all  the  lowly  fruitful  plain. 
Theft  modeft  ftole,  1  1  garifh  loofer  weed,  [meed  : 
Deck'd  with  love  favours,  their  late  whoredoms 
And  where  they  wont  fip  of  the  fnnple  flood, 
Now  tofs  they  nowls  of  Bacchus'  boiling  blood. 
I  marvc-11'd  much,  with  doubtful  jealjmfie, 
Whence  came  fuch  litters  of  new  poetrie  : 
iVlethcjught  I  f<  ar'd,  left  the  horfe-hoofed  well 
His  native  banks  did*  proudly  ovcrfvvell 
Iq  fome  late  difcoment,  thence  to>  enfue 
Such  wondrous  ral)blement«  of  rhymihers  new  : 
J[3nt  fir.ce,  I  faw  it  painted  on  fame's  wings, 
Tie  Af  t.>fts  to  f>f  ivoxen  wanteni/.-vt. 
Each  bum,  each  bank,  and  each  bafe  apple  fquire 
Can  ferve  to  fate  their  heaftly  lewd  defire. 
Ye  baftard  poets  fee  your  pedigree, 
From  common  trulls  and  loathibme  brothelry  ! 
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WITH  fome  pot  fury,  ravifh'd  from  their  v/it, 
They  fit  and  mufe  on  fome  no-vulgar  writ : 
As  frozen  dunghills  in  a  winter's  morn, 
That  void  of  vapours  fecmed  all  beforn, 
Soon  as  the  lun  iends  out  his  piercing  beams, 
Exhale  out  filthy  imo;ik  and  ftir.king  {teams. 
So  doth  the  bafe,  and  the  fore-barren  brain, 
Soon  as  the  raging  wine  begins  to  reign. 
One  higher  pitch'd  doth  let  his  fi  aring  Thought 
On  crowned  kings-,  that  f •••rtune  ha^h  low  brought : 
Or  fome  upreartd,  high  alpiring  fvvaine, 
As  it  might  be  the  Turkiih  Tamberlaine  : 
Then  weencth  he  his  bafe  drink  drowned  fpright, 
Rapt  to  tiie  threefold  loft  of  heaven  hight, 
When  he  conceives  upon  his  faigned  (lage 
The  itaiking  fteps  of  his  great  perfonage, 
Graced  with  huff-cap  terms  arid  thundiing  threat?, 
That  his  poor  he'areis  hair  quite  upright  lets. 
Such  SOon  ss  Ionic  brave  minded  hungry  youth 
Sees  fitly  frame  to  his  wide  ftrained  mouth, 
He  vaunts  his  voyce  upon  an  hired  ft  age, 
With  high  fet  fteps,  and  princely  carriage  ; 
Now  foquping  in  fide  robes  of  royalty, 
That  erft  did  {scrub  in  lowfy  brokrry, 
There  if  he  can  with  terms  Italianate 
B;g  lou.uUiig  fcntences,  and  words  of  {late, 
Fair  patch  me  up  hi-  pure  iambic  Virie, 
He  ruafh.es  thi;  gazing  fcft£jlJer»  ;    • 


Then  ccrtes  was  the  famous  Corduban,  (| 

Never  but  half  ib  high  tragedian. 

Now,  left  fuch  frightful  fhew*  of  Fortune's  fall, 

And  bloody  tyrant's  rage,  mould  chance  apall 

The  dead  ftruck  audience,  'mid ft  the  filent  rout, 

Come»  leaping  m  a  felf-mhformed  lout, 

And  laughs,  and  grins,  and  frames  his  mimic  face, 

And-juttlcs  ihaight  into  the  prince's  place ; 

Then  doth  the  theatre  echo  all  aloud, 

With  gladfmic  noife  of  that  applauding  crowd. 

A  goodly  hotch-potch  !  when  vile  rufletings 

Are  match'd  with  'monarch*,  and  with  mighty 

kings. 

A  goodly  grace  to  fober  tragic  mufe, 
When  each  bafe  clown  his  clumbfy  fid  doth  bruife, 
And  fliew  his  teeth  in  double  rotten  row, 
For  laughter  at  his  felf-refembied  mow. 
Meanwhile  our  poets  in  high  parliament 
Sit  watching  every  word  and  getlurement, 
Like  curious  cenforsof  fome  doughty  gear, 
Whifpering  their  verdi<fi  in  their  fellows  car. 
Woe  to  the  word  whofe  margent  in  their  fcrole 
Is  noted  with  a  black  condemning  coal. 
But  if  each  period  might  the  fyiu.d  pleafe, 
Ho  : — bring  the  ivy  boughs  and  bands  of  bays. 
Now  when  they  part  and  leave  the  naked  ftage, 
Girs  the  hare  hearer,  in  a  guilty  rage, 
To  curfe  and  ban,  and  Maine  his  likerous  eye, 
That  thus  hath  lav.m'd  his  late  half- penny. 
Shame  that  the  Mafes  fhould  be  bought  and  fold 
For  every  peafant's  brafs,  on  each  fcaffold. 


SATIRE  IV. 

Too  popular  is  tragic  poeGe, 

Straining  his  tip-toes  for  a  farthing  fee, 

And  doth  befide  on  rhymelefs  numbers  tread, 

IL.bid  iambics  flow  from  carelefs  head. 

Some  braver  brain  in  high  heroic  rhymes 

Compilcth  worm-eat  ftories  of  old  times  : 

And  he  like  fome  imperious  Maronift, 

Conjures  the  iVluies  that  they  him  aflift. 

Then  ftrivts  he  to  bombaft  hia  feeble  lines 

With  iir-fetch'd  phraie ; 

And  ma'kcih  up  his  hard  betaken  tale 

With  ftrange  enchantments,  fetth'd  from  darkiornc 

Of  fome  ^  Meliifa,  that  by  nvigic  doom 

To  Tufcsns  foil  tranlportcth  Merlin's  tomb. 

Painters  and  poets  hold  your  auncient  right  : 

Write  what  you  will,  and  write  not  what  yoil 

might : 

Their  limits  be  their  lift,  their  reafon  will. 
But  if  fome  painter  in  prefuming  Ikill, 
Should  paint  the  ttars  in  centre  of  the  earth, 
Could  yc  forbear  fome  fmiles,  and  taunting  mirth  ? 
But  let  no  rebel  fatyr  dare  traduce 
IV  eternal  legends  ui'tiiy  faerie  mufe, 
Renowned  Spencer  :  whom  uo  earthly  wi^ht 
Dares  once  to  emulate,  much  lefs  dares  dtipight. 
Siluft  f  of  trance,  and  Tufcan  Arioft, 
Yield  up  the  la \vrel  garland  ye  have  loft  : 
And  let  all  others  willow  wear  with  me, 
Or  let  their  undeferving  temples  bared  be. 
lArioftc. 
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SATIRE  V. 


ANOTHER,  ivhofe  more. heavy  hearted  faint 
Delights  in  nought  but  notes  of  rueful  plaint, 
Urgeth  his  rnelring  mufe  with  folemn  tears 
Rhyme  of  fome  dreary  fares  of  luckitfs  peers. 
Then  brings  he  up  fome  branded  whining  ghoft, 
To  tell  how  old  misfortunes  had  him  tofs  d. 
Then  muft  he  ban  the  guiHef^  fates  above, 
Or  fortune  frail,  or  unrewarded  love 
And  when  he  hath  parbrak'd  his  grieved  mind, 
He  fends  him  down  where  erft  Jn-  did  him  find, 
Without  one  penny  to  pay  Charon's  hire, 
That  waiteth  for  the  wand'ring  ghofts  retire. 


SATIRE  VI. 

ANOTHER  fcorns  the  home-fpun  thread  of  rhymes, 
Match' d  with  the  lofty  feet  of  elder  times : 
Give  me  the  numbred  verfe  that  Virgil  fung, 
And  Virgil's  felf  fhall  fpeak  the  Englifh  tongue  : 
Manhood   and   garboiles    fhall    he   chaunt   with 

chaunged  feet 

And  headftrong  da&yls  making  mufic  meet. 
The  nimble  dactyl  ftriving  to  outgo, 
The  drawling  fpondees  pacing  it  below. 
The  lingering  fpondees,  labouring  to  delay, 
The  breathiefs  da&yls  with  a  fudden  flay. 
Whoever  faw  a  colt  wanton  and  wild, 
Yok'd  with  a  flow-foot  ox  on  fallow  field, 
Can  right  areed  how  handfomely  befets 
Dull  fpondees  with  the  Englifh  dactylets  ? 
If  Jove  fpeak  Englifh  in  a  thundring  cloud, 
Thwick  thwack,  and  riff  raff,  roars  he  out  aloud, 
fie  on  the  forged  mint  that  did  create 
JJcw  coin  of  words  never  articulate. 


SATIRE  VII. 

GREAT  is  the  folly  of  a  feeble  brain, 
O'errul'd  with  love,  and  tyrannous  difdain  : 
For  love,  however  in  the  bafeft  breaft, 
It  breeds  high  thoughts  that  feed  the  fancy  beft. 
Yet  is  he  blind,  and  leads  poor  fools  awry. 
While  they  hang  gazing  on  their  miftrefs'  eye. 
The  lovefick  poet,  whofe  importune  prayer 
Repulfed  is  with  refolute  defpair, 
Hopeth  to  conquer  his  difdainful  dame, 
With  public  plaints  of  his  conceived  flame. 
Then  pours  he  forth  in  patched  fonnettings 
His  love,  his  luft,  and  loathfome  flatterings  : 
As  though  the  flaring  world  hang'd  on  his  fjeeve, 
When  once  he  fmiles,  to  iaugh  :  and  when  he 

fighs,  to  grieve. 

Careth  the^vorld,  thou  love,  thou  live,  or  die  ? 
Carcth  the:  world  how  fair  thy  fair  one  be  ? 
Fond  wit-wai-that  wouldft  load  thy  witlefi  head 
With  timely  horns,  before  thy  bridal  bed. 
Then  can  he  term  his  dirty  ill-fac'd  bride 
JLady  and  queen,  and  virgin  deify'd  : 
Be  fhe  all  looty  black,  or  berry  brown.       [blown. 
She's  White   as   morrows   milk,    or    flakes   new 
And  though  fhe  bt  fome  dunghill  drudge  at  home, 
Yet  can  he  her  refign  fome  refufe  room 


Amidft  the  well  known  ftars :  or  if  not  there, 
bure  will  he  faint  her  in  his  Kalendcre. 


SATIRE  vi rr. 

HENCE  ye  profane  :  mell  rot  wi'h  holy  things 
That  Sinn's  Mufe  from  Paleftina  brings. 
Parnaffus  is  transform'd  to  Sion  hill. 
And  iv'ry  palms  her  ftecp  afcents  done  fill. 
Now  go<>d  jj  Saint  Peter  weeps  pure  Helicon, 
And  both  the  Maries  make  a  mufic  moan  : 
Yea,  and  the  prophet  of  the  heav'nly  lyre. 
Great. Solomon,  fings  in  the  Englifh  quire; 
And  is  become  a  new  found  fonnetifl. 
Singing  his  love,  the  holy  fpotife  of  Chrift : 
Like  as  fhe  were  fome  light  fkirts  of  the  reft, 
In  mightieft  inkhornifms  he  can  thither  wrcft. 
Ye  Sion  Mufes  fhall  by  my  dear  will, 
For  this  your  zeal  and  far  admired  fkill, 
Be  ftraight  tranfported  from  Jerufalem, 
Unto  the  holy  houfe  of  Bethlehem, 


SATIRE  IX. 

ENVY  ye  Mufes  at  your  thriving  mate, 

Cupid  hath  crowned  a  new  laureat : 

I  faw  his  ftarue  gayly  'tir'd  in  green, 

As  if  he  had  fome  fecond  Phoebus  been. 

His  ftatue  trimm'd  with  the  venerean  tree, 

And  fhrined  fair  within  your  fancluary. 

What,  he,  that  erft  to  gain  the  rhyming  goal, 

The  worn  recital  poft  of  capitol, 

Rhymed  in  rules  of  ilewifh  ribaldry, 

Teaching  experimental  bawdery ! 

Whiles  th' itching  vulgar  tickled  with  the  fong, 

Hanged  on  their  unready  poet's  tongue. 

Take  this  ye  patient  Mufes ;  and  foul  fhatne 

Shall  wait  upon  your  once  profaned  name. 

Take  this  ye  Mufes,  this  fo  high  defpite, 

And  let  all  hateful  lucklefs  birds  of  night : 

Let  fcrceching  owls  nefl  in  your  razed  roofs, 

And  let  your  floor  with  horned  fafyres  hoofs 

Be  dinted,  and  defiled  every  morn  : 

And  let  your  walls  be  an  eternal  fcorn. 

What  if  fome  Shoreditch  fury  fhould  incite 

Some  luft-ftung  lecher  :  mull  he  needs  indite 

The  beaftly  rites  of  hired  venery, 

The  whole  world's  univerfal  bawd  to  be  ? 

Did  never  yet  no  damned  libertine, 

£Tor  elder  heathen,  nor  new  ^  Florentine, 

Though  they  were  famous  for  lewd  liberty, 

Venture  upon  fo  fhameful  villany ;  ' 

Our  epigrammatarians  old  and  late, 

Were  wont  be  blam'd  for  too  licentiate. 

Chafte  men,  they  did  but  glance  at  Lefbia's  deed, 

And  handfomely  leave  off  with  cleanly  fpeed. 

But  arts  of  whoring,  {lories  of  the  {lews, 

Ye  Mufes  will  ye  bear,  and  may  refufe  ? 

Nay  let  the  Dtvil  and  Saint  Valentine, 

Be  gofHps  to  thofe  ribald  rhymes  of  thine. 

|]  Robert  Southwell's  St.  Pcier's  Complaint, 
i  Peter  Arctine. 
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Or  Been  the  manes  of  that  Cynic  fyrlgbt, 
CloatVd  with  fame  fiubborn  clay  and  led  to  light  » 
Or  da  the  relic  ajbes  of  bis  grave 
Revive  and  rife  from  their  forfaken  cave  ? 
That fo  loitb  gall-wet  ivords  andffeecbes  rude 
Controuls  the  manners  of  the  multitude* 


Envy  belike  incites  bit  pining  heart, 

And  bids  it  fate  it/elf  •with  others  f  mart. 
Nay,  no  defpigbt ;  but  angry  Nemejts, 
Wbofefcourge  dotb  follow  all  that  done  amifs  ; 
That  fcourge  I  bear,  albe  in  ruder  Jift, 
And  -wound,  andjlriktt  and  pardon  uibomjb:  ly'L 


SATIRE  I. 

FOX  flume !  write  better  Labco,  or  write  none  j 
Or  better  write,  or  Labeo  write  alone  : 
Kay,  call  the  Cynic  but  a  wittie  foole, 
Thence  to  abjure  his  handfome  drinking  bowl ; 
Becaufe  the  thirftie  iwaine  with  hollow  hand, 
Conveied  the  ftreame  to  weet  his  drie  weafand. 
Write  they  that  can,  though  tbey  that  cannot  doe  ; 
JBut  -who  knoives  that,  but  tbey  that  do  not  kww. 
Lo  !  what  it  is  that  makes  white  rags  fo  deare, 
That  men  muft  give  a  tefton  for  a  queare. 
Lo  !  what  it  is  that  makes  goofe  wings  fo  leant, 
That  the  diflrefled  fempfter  did  them  want : 
60  lavifli  ope-tyde  caufeth  failing  lents, 
And  ftarveling  famine  comes  of  large  expence. 
*  Might  not  (fo  they  were  pleas' d  that  beene  above) 
Long  paper  ablHnence  our  death  remove  ? 
Then  manie  a  Lollerd  would  in  forfaitment, 
Beare  paper  faggots  o'er  the  pavement. 
But  now  men  wager  who  lhall  blot  the  mod, 
And  each  man  writes.     'There's  fo  mucb  labour  lojtt 
that's  good,  tbaft  great :  nay,  mucb  is  feldom  •well^ 
Of  •what  is  bad,  a  little's  a  greate  deale. 
Setter  is  more  :  but  bejl  is  nought  at  all. 
J^effe  is  the  next,  and  lejjer  criminal. 
JLittle  and  good,  is  gr  eat  eft  good  fave  one, 
*fben  Labeo,  or  write  little,  or  -write  none. 
Tufli,  but  fmall  paines  can  be  but  little  art, 
Or  lode  full  drie-fats  fro  the  forren  mart, 


With  folio  volumes,  two  tQ  an  oxe  hide, 
Or  elfe  ye  pamphleteer  go  ftand  afidc ; 
Reade  in  each  fchoole,  in  everie  margeat  quoted^ 
In  everie  catalogue  for  an  authour  noted. 
There's  happinefle  well  given  and  well  got, 
Lefle  gifts,  and  lefler  gaincs,  I  weigh  them  not. 
So  may  the  giant  roam  and  write  on  high, 
Be  he  a  dwarfe  that  writes  not  their  as  I. 
But  well  fare  Strabo,  which  as  (lories  tell, 
Contriv'd  all  Troy  within  one  walnut  {hell. 
His  curious  ghoft  now  lately  hither  came ; 
Arriving  neere  the  mouth  of  luckie  Tame, 
I  faw  a  pifmire  ftruggling  with  the  load, 
Dragging  all  Troy  home  towards  her  abode. 
Now  dare  we  hither,  if  we  durft  appeare, 
The  fubtile  flithy  man  that  liv'd  while  ere  : 
Such  one  was  once,  or  once  I  was  miftaught, 
A  fmith  at  Vulcan's  owne  forge  upbrough:, 
That  made  an  iron  chariot  fo  light, 
The  coach  horfe  was  a  flea  in  trappings  dight. 
The  tamelefle  deed  could  well  his  waggon  wield, 
Through  downes  and  dales  of  the  uneven  field. 
Strive  they,  laugh  we  :  meanewhile  the  black  ftorie 
Paffcs  new  Strabo,  and  new  Strabo's  Troy. 
Little  for  great ;  and  great  for  good  ;  all  one  : 
For  fbame  !  or  better  write,  or  Labeo  write  none. 
But  who  conjur'd  this  bawdie  Poggie's  ghoft, 
From  out  the  ftewes  of  his  lewde  homebred  coaft ; 
Or  wicked  Rabiais'  drunken  revellings, 
To  grace  the  mifrule  of  our  tavernings  ? 
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Or  who  but  hayes  into  blind  Cupid's  fift, 
That  he  ftiould  crowne  what  laureats  him  lift  ? 
Whofe  words  are  thofe,  to  remedie  the  deed, 
That  caufe  men  ftop  their  nofes  when  they  read  ? 
Both  good  things  ill,  and  ill  things  well ;  all  one  ? 
For  iliame  !  write  cleanly  Labeo,  or  writs  none. 


SATIRE  11. 

To  what  end  did  our  lavifti  anceftours 

Erect  of  old  thefe  (lately  piles  of  ours  ; 

For  thread-hare  clerks,  and  for  the  ragged  mufe, 

\Vhom  better  fit  fome  cotes  of  fad  feclufe  ? 

Blufh  niggard  Ago,  and  be  afham'd  to  fee, 

Thefe  monuments  of  wifer  anceftrie. 

And  ye  faire  heapes  the  Mufes  facred  fhrines, 

(In  fpight  of  time  and  envious  repines) 

Stand  ftill  and  flourifh  till  the  world's  laft-day, 

Upbraiding  it  with  former  love's  decay. 

Here  may  you  Mufea,  our  deare  foveraignes, 

•Scorne  each  bafe  lordling  ever  you  difdaines ; 

And  every  peafant  churle,  whofe  fmokie  roofe 

Denied  harbour  for  your  deare  behoofe. 

Scorne  ye  the  world  before  it  do  complaine, 

And  fcorne  the  world  that  fcorneth  you  againe. 

And  fcorne  contempt  itfelfc  that  doth  incite 

Each  fingle  fold  'fquire  to  fet  you  at  fo  light. 

What  needes  me  care  for  anie  bookifh  fkill, 

To  blot  white  papers  with  my  reflleffe  quill : 

Or  pore  on  painted  leaves,  or  beat  my  braine 

With  far-fetch  thought ;  or  to  confume  in  vaine 

Ja  latter  even,  or  midft  of  winter  nights, 

111  fmelling  oyles,  or  fome  ftill  watching  lights. 

JLet  them  that  meane  by  bookifh  bufineffe 

To  earne  their  bread,  or  hopen  to  profeffe 

Their  hard  got  fkill,  let  them  alone  for  me, 

Eufie  their  braines  with  deeper  brokerie. 

Great  gaines  fhall  bide  you  fure,  when  ye  have 

fyent 

A  thoufand  lamps,  and  thoufand  reames  have  rent 
Of  needlcfs  papers  ;  and  a  thoufand  nights 
Have  burned  out  with  coftly  candle  lights. 
Ye  palilh  ghofts  of  Athens,  when  at  laft 
Your  patnornonic  fpent  in  witleffe  waft, 
Your  friends  all  wearie,  and  your  fpirits  fpent, 
Ye  may  your  fortunes  feeke,  and  be  forwent 
Of  your  kind  coufins,  and  your  churlifh  fires, 
Left  there  alone,  midft  the  faft  folding  briers. 
Have  not  I  lands  of  faire  inheritance, 
Deriv'd  by  right  of  long  continuance, 
To  firft-borne  males,  fo  lift  the  law  to  grace, 
Nature's  firft  fruits  in  an  eternal  race  ? 
Let  fecond  brothers,  and  poore  neftlings, 
Whom  more  injurious  nature  later  brings 
Into  the  naked  world ;  let  them  aflaine 
To  get  hard  pennyworths  with  fo  bootlefle  paine 
'JPufh  !  what  care  I  to  be  Arcefilas, 
Or  fome  fad  Solon,  whofe  deed  furrowed  face, 
And  fulien  head,  and  yellow  clouded  fight, 
Still  on  the  ftedfaft  earth  are  muling  pight  ; 
Mutt'ring  what  cenfures  their  diftracted  minde, 
Of  brain-lick  paradoxes  d-xT'ly  hath  doinde  :•  • 


Or  of  Parmenidos,  or  of  darke  Heraclite, 
Whether  all  be  one,  or  ought  be  infinite  ? 

,ong  would  it  be  ere  thou  haft  purchafe  bought, 
Or  welthier  wexen  by  fuch  idle  thought. 

'ond  fool !  fix  feet  fhall  ferve  for  all  thy  (tore ; 
And  he  that  cares  for  moft  {hall  find  no  more. 
We  fcorne  that  wealth  ftiould  be  the  final  end, 
Whereto  the  heavenly  Mufe  her  courfe  doth  bend; 
And  rather  had  be  pale  with  learned  cares, 
Than  paunched  with  thy  choyce  of  changed  fares. 
Or  doth  thy  glorie  ftand  in  outward  glee  ? 
A  lave-ear'd  afie  with  gold  may  trapped  be. 
Or  if  in  pleaf-.re  ?  live  we  as  we  may, 
Let  fwinifh  Grill  delight  in  dunghill  clay. 


SATIRE  HI. 

WHO  doubts  ?  the  laws  fell  down  from  heaven's 

height, 

Like  to  feme  gliding  ftarre  in  winters  night  ? 
Themis,  the  fcribe  of  God,  did  long  agone 
Engrave  them  deepe  in  during  marble  ftonc, 
And  caft  them  downe  on  this  unruly  clay, 
That  men  might  know  to  rule  and  to  obey. 
But  now  their  characters  depraved  bin, 
By  them  that  would  make  gain  of  others  fin. 
And  now  hath  wrong  fo  maiftered  the  right, 
That  they  live  beft  that  on  wrongs  offall  light. 
So  loathly  flye  that  lives  on  galled  wound, 
And  fcabby  fefters  inwardly  unfound, 
Feeds  fatter  with  that  poys'nous  carrion, 
Than  they  that  haunt  the  healthy  limbs  alone. 
Wo  to  the  weale  where  many  lawyers  be, 
For  there  is  fure  much  ftore  of  maladie. 
'Twas  truely  faid,  and  truely  was  forefeenc 
That  fat  kine  are  devoured  of  the  leane. 
Genus  and  Species  long  fince  barefoote  went, 
Upon  their  ten  toes  in  wilde  wanderment : 
Whiles  father  Bartoll  on  his  footcloth  rode, 
Upon  high  pavement  gayly  filver  ftrow'd. 
Each  homebred  fcience  percheth  in  the  chaire, 
While  facred  artes  grovell  on  the  groundfell  bare. 
Since  pedling  Barbarifmes  gan  be  in  requeft, 
Nor  clafficke  tongues,  nor  learning  found  no  reft. 
The  crewching  client,  with  low  bended  knee. 
And  manie  worfhips,  and  faire  flatterie, 
Tells  on  his  tale  as  fmoothly  as  him  lift, 
But  ftill  the  lawyer's  eye  fquints  on  his  fift ; 
If  that  feem  lined  with  a  larger  fee, 
Doubt  not  the  fuite,  the  law  is  plaine  for  thee. 
Though  muft  he  buy  his  vainer  hope  with  prica, 
Difclout  his  crownes,  and  thanke  him  for  advice. 
So  have  I  feeue  in  a  tempeftuous  ftowre-, 
Some  bryer  bufh  {hewing  flicker  from  the  fhore. 
Unto  the  hopeful  fheept-,  that  faine  would  hide 
His  fleecie  coate  from  that  fame  angry  tide  : 
The  ruthlefle  breere,  regardleffe  of  his  plight, 
Lales  holde  upon  the  fleece  he  fhould  acquite, 
And  takes  advantage  of  the  carelefTe  prey, 
That  thought  fhe  in  fecurer  fhelcer  lay. 
The  day  is  faire,  the  fheepe  would  far  to  feedes 
The  tvrarit  brier  holdes  (aft  his  (hellers  meed, 
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And  claimes  it  for  the  fee  of  his  defence  : 
So  robs  the  fheepe,  in  favour's  faire  pretence. 


SATIRE  IV. 

WORTHII  were  Galen  to  be  weighed  in  gold, 

Whofe  help  doth  fweeteft  life  and  health  uphold  ; 

Yet  by  faint  Efculape  he  follemne  fworc, 

That  for  difeafes  they  were  never  more, 

Fees  never  lefle,  never  fo  little  gaine, 

Men  give  a  groate,  and  afke  the  reft  againe. 

Groats-wertb  of  health  cm.  anie  leech   -Hot? 

Yet  fhould  he  have  no  more  that  gives  a  groate. 

Should  I  on  each  ficke  pillow  leane  my  brcft, 

And  grope  the  pulfe  of  everie  mangie  wreft  ; 

And  fpie  out  marvels  in  each  urinall ; 

And  rumble  up  the  filths  that  from  them  fall ; 

And  give  a  dofle  for  everie  difeafe, 

In  prefcripts  long  and  tedious  recipes, 

All  for  fo  leane  reward  of  art  and  me  ? 

No  horfeleach  but  will  looke  for  larger  fee. 

Meanewhile  if  chaunce  fome  defp'rate  patient  die, 

Com'n  to  the  period  of  his  deftinie  : 

(As  who  can  erotic  the  fatal  refolution, 

In  the  decreed  day  of  diflo'ution  :) 

Whether  ill  tendment,  or  recurelefle  painc, 

Procure  his  death  ;  the  neighbours  all  complaint, 

Th'  unfldlful  leech  murdered  his  patient, 

By  poyfon  of  fome  foule  ingredient. 

Hereon  the  vulgar  may  as  foone  be  brought 

To  Socrates  his  poyfoned  hemlock  drought, 

As  to  the  wholfom  julap,  whofe  receat 

Might  his  difeafe's  lingring  force  defeat. 

If  nor  a  dramme  of  triacle  foveraigne, 

Or  aqua  vitae,  or  fugar  candian, 

Nor  kitchin  cordials  can  it  remedie, 

Certes  his  time  is  come,  needs  mought  he  die. 

Were  1  a  leech,  as  who  knows  what  may  be, 

The  liberal  man  fhould  live,  and  carle  fhould  die. 

The  fickly  ladie,  and  the  gowtie  peere 

Still  would  I  haunt,  that  love  their  life  fo  deare. 

Where  life  is  deare,  who  cares  for  coyned  droffe  ? 

That  fpent  is  counted  gaine,  and  fpared,  lofle: 

Or  would  conjure  the  chymick  mercuric, 

Rife  from  his  horfedung  bed,  and  upwards  file  ; 

And  with  glafle  flills,  and  flicks  of  juniper, 

Raife  the  black  fpright  that  burnes  not  with  the 

fire: 

And  bring  quinteflence  of  elixir  pale, 
Out  of  fublimed  fpirits  minerall. 
Each  powdred  graine  ranfometh  captive  kings, 
Purchafcth  reallmes,  and  life  prolonged  brings. 


SATIRE  V. 

SAW'ST  thouever  Siquis  patch'd  on  Paul's  church 
To  feeke  fome  vacant  vicarage  before  ?        [do  ore 
Who  wants  a  churchman  that  can  fervice  fay, 
Read  faft  and  faire  his  monthly  homily  ? 
And  wed  and  bury,  and  make  chriften-foules  ? 
Come  to  the  left-fide  alley  of  Saint  Poules  ? 


Thou  fervile  foole,  why  could'it  thou  not  repairc 
To  buy  a  benefice  at  fteeple-faire ! 
There  moughteft  thou,  for  but  a  flendcr  price, 
Avowfon  thee  with  fome  fat  benefice  : 
Or  if  thee  lift  not  waite  for  dead  mens  fhoon, 
Nor  pray  each  morn  th'  incumbent's  daies  were 
A  thoufand  patrons  thither  ready  bring,      [done  : 
Their  new-falne  churches  to  the  chaffering  ; 
Stake  three  yeares  ftipend  :  no  man  afkcth  more  : 
Go  take  poffeflion  of  the  church-porch  doore, 
And  ring  thy  bells;  lucke  ftroken  in  thy  fift  : 
The  parfonage  is  thine,  or  ere  thou  will. 
Saint  Foolcs  of  Gotam  mought  thy  parifh  be 
For  this  thy  bafe  and  fervile  fymonie. 


SATIRE  VI. 

A  GKNTLE  fquire  would  gladly  entertaine 

Into  his  houfe  fome  trencher-chaphine  : 

Some  willing  man  that  might  inftrudt  his  fons, 

And  that  would  ftand  to  good  conditions. 

Firft,  that  he  lie  upon  the  truckle-bed, 

Whiles  his  young  maifter  lieth  o'er  his  head. 

Second,  that  he  do,  on  no  default, 

Ever  prefume  to  fit  above  the  fait. 

Third,  that  he  never  change  his  trencher  twill1. 

Fourth,  that  he  ufc  all  common  courtefies ; 

Sit  beare  at  meales,  and  one  halfe  rife  and  wait. 

JLaft,  that  he  never  his  young  maifter  beat, 

But  he  muft  alk  his  mother  to  define, 

How  many  jerkes  he  would  his  breech  fhould  Hue. 

All  thefe  obferv'd,  he  could  contented  bee, 

To  give  five  markes  and  winter  liverie. 


.SATIRE  VII. 

IN  th*  heaven's  univerfal  alphabet 
All  earthly  thinges  fo  furely  are  forefet, 
That  who  can  read  thofe  figures,  may  forefhetv 
Whatever  thing  fhall  afterwards  enfue  .- 
Faine  would  I  know  (might  it  our  artift  pleaf:) 
Why  can  his  tell-troth  Ephemerides 
Teach  him  the  weather's  ftatc  fo  lung  beforne, 
And  not  foretell  him,  nor  his  fatall  home, 
Nor  his  death's  day,  nor  no  fuch  fad  event ; 
Which  he  mought  wifely  labour  to  prevent  ? 
Thou  damned  mock  art,  and  thou  brainfick  tale 
Of  old  aftrologie  :  where  didft  thou  vaile 
Thy  curfed  head  thus  long,  that  fo  it  mift 
The  black  bronds  of  fome  lharper  fatyrift  ? 
Some  doting  goffip  mongft  the  Chaldee  wives, 
Did  to  the  credulous  world  thee  firft  derive  ; 
And  fuperftition  nurs'd  thee  ever  fence, 
And  publifht  in  profounder  art's  pretence : 
That  now,  who  pares  his  nailes,  or  libs  his  fwine, 
But  he  muft  firft  take  counfel  of  the  Cgne. 
So  that  the  vulgars  count  for  faire  or  foule, 
For  living  or  for  dead,  for  fick  or  whole. 
His  feare  or  hope,  for  plentie  or  for  lacke, 
Hang*  all  upon  his  new  year's  almanack. 
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If  chance  once  in  the  fpring  his  head  mould  akc, 
It  was  foretold  :  thus  fays  mine  almanack. 
In  th'  heaven's  high  ftreet  are  but  dozen  roomes, 
In  which  dwells  all  the  world,  paft  and  to  come. 
Twelve  goodly  innes  they  are,  with  twelve  fayre 
Ever  well  tended  by  our  ftar-divines.  [fignes, 

Everie  man's  head  innes  at  the  horned  Ramrne, 
The  whiles  the  necke  the  Black-bull's  gueft  be 
came, 

Th'arms,  by  good  top,  meet  at  the  wraflling  twins, 
Th'  heart  in  the  way  at  the  Blue-lion  innes. 
The  ieggs  their  lodging  in  Aquarius  got ; 
That  i^  the  Bride-ftreete  of  the  heaven  I  wot. 
The  feet  took  up  the  Fiih  with  teeth  of  gold; 
But  *.vho  with  Scorpio  lodg'd  may  not  be  told. 
What  office  then  doth  the  ftar-gazer  beare  ? 
Or  let  him  be  the  heaven's  oftelere, 
Or  tapfters  fome,  or  fome  be  chamberlaines, 
To  waite  upon  the  guefls  rhey  entertaine. 
Hence  can  they  reade,  by  virtue  of  their  trade, 
When  any  thing  is  mift,  where  it  was  Jaide. 

VOL.  II. 


Hence  they  divine,  and  hence  thty  can  devife, 
If  their  aim  faile,  the  (lars  to  moralize, 
Demon,  my  friend,  once  liver-ficke  of  love, 
Thus  learn'd  I  by  thy  fignes  his  gricfe  remove  : 
In  the  blinde  Archer  firft  I  faw  the  figne, 
When  thou  receiv'dft  that  wilful  wound  of  thine  5 
And  now  in  Virgo  is  that  cruel  mayde, 
Which  hath  not  yet  with  love  thy  love  repaide. 
But  marke  when  once  it  comes  to  Gemini, 
Straightway  fiih-whole  mail  thy  ficke-liver  be. 
But  now  (as  th'  angrie  heavens  feeme  to  threat 
Manie  hard  fortunes,  and  difafters  great) 
If  chance  it  come  to  wanton  Capricorne, 
And  fo  into  the  Ram's  difgraceful  home, 
Then  learne  thou  of  the  ugly  Scorpion, 
To  hate  her  for  her  fowle  abufion  : 
Thy  refuge  then  the  balance  of  right, 
Which  mall  thee  from  thy  broken  bond  acquite  : 
So  with  the  Crab,  go  back  whence  thou  began, 
From  thy  firft  match,  and  live  a  {ingle  man.' 
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Some  fay  my  falyres  over  loofcly  foivc. 

Nor  bide  tbeir  gall  enavgb  from  openjkowe: 

Not,  riddle- like,  obf curing  their  intent ; 

But,    pack-Jlaffe  flaine\  uttrirg   what   thing  tbry 

merit ; 

Contrarie  ft/  the  Roman  ancients^ 
WLofe  tvofils   ictte  Jborty  and  darkjome  lias  ibeir 

fa*. 


Who  rends  one  line  of  th-ir  larji  fnrjies. 

Thrice  mvjl  be  tale  his  ivinJt,  and  breath  him  Ik /ice . 

My  Muff  ivould fjl'.oiv  thfm  that  have J'c,rtgc/i<  f 

But  cannot  with  an  Englijb  pineon  ; 

Par  Itiokc  bo"w  far  re  the  ancient  conn  die 

Pajl  farmer  fatirts  in  her  liber  tie  : 

So  far  re  mujl  mine  yield  unto  them  if  aide  ; 

1  Tit  better  tie  too  bad,  than  be 


SATIRE  I. 

TlM*  was,   and    that  was  term'd  the  time  of 

gold, 
When   world  and  time  were  young,    that  now 

are  old, 

(When  quiet  Saturne  fway'd  the  mace  of  lead, 
And  pride  was  yet  unborne,  and  yet  unbred.) 
Time  was,  that  whiles  the  autumne  fall  did  laft, 
Our  hungrie  fires  gap'd  for  the  falling  m?.ft 

of  the  Donian  oakes. 
Could  no  unhuiked  akorne  leave  the  tree, 
But  there  was  challenge  made  whofe  it  might  be  ; 
And  if  feme  nice  and  liquorous  apj  ctite 
Defir'd  more  daintie  difh  of  rare  delite, 
They  fcal'd  the  ftorcd  crab  with  clafped  knee, 
Till  they  had  fated  their  delicious  eye  : 
Or  fearch'd  the  hopefull  thicks  of  hedgy  rowes, 
For  brierie  berries,  or  hawes,  or  fourer  floes  : 
Or  when  they  meant  to  fare  the  fin'ft  of  all, 
They  lick'd  oak-leaves  befprint  with  hor.y  fall. 
As  for  the  thrife  three  angled  beech  nut-fhel], 
Or  chefnut's  armed  huike,  and  hide  kernell, 
No  fquirc  durft  touch,  the   law  would  not  afford, 
Kept  for  the  court,  and  for  the  king's  owne  board. 
Their  royall  plate  was  clay,  or  wood,  or  ftonc  j 
The  vulgar,  fate  his  hand,  elfe  he  had  none. 


Their  only  cellar  was  the  neighbour  hrooke  : 
None  did  for  better  care,  for  better  looke. 
Was  then  no  plaining  of  the  brewer's  fcape, 
Nor  greedie  virtner  mix'd  fhetftained  grape. 
The  king's  pavilion  was  the  graffy  green, 
Under  fafe  fhelter  of  the  fhadie  treen. 
Under  each  banke  men  layd  their  limbs  along, 
Not  wifhing  anie  eafe,  not  fearing  wrong  : 
Clad  with  their  owne,  as  they  were  made  of  old. 
Not  fearing  fhame,  not  feeling  any  cold. 
But  when  by  Ceres  hufwifrie  and  paine, 
Men  learn'd  to  burie  the  reviving  graine, 
And  father  Janus  taught  the  new-found  vine, 
Rife  on  the  clrne,  with  many  a  friendly  twine  : 
And  bafe  defire  bade  men  t<*  dclven  low, 
Fof-  ncedleffc  mettals,  then  gan  mifchief  grow. 
Then  farewell  fayreft  age,  the  world's  beft  dayes, 
Thriving  in  all  as  it  in  age  decaies. 
Then  crept  in  pride,  and  peevilh  covetife, 
And  men  grew  greedy,  difcordous  and  nice. 
Now  man,  that  erft  hailc-fellow  was  with  beaflr 
Woxe  on  to  ween  himfelf  a  god  at  leafl. 
Nor  aerie  fowl  can  take  fo  high  a  flight, 
Though   fhe   her   daring  wings  in   clouds  have 

dight ; 

Nor  fifh  can  dive  fo  deep  in  yielding  fen. 
Though  Thetis  iclfc  fliould  i\vcar  her  fr.fctie. 
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Nor  fearful!  beaft  can  dig  his  cive  fo  lowe, 

As  could  he  further  than  earth's  center  go.; 

AS  that  the  ayre,  the  earth,  or  ocean, 

Should  fhield  them    from  the  gorge  of  greedie^ 

man. 

Hath  utmoft  Inde  ought  better  than  his  owne  ? 
Then  utmoft  Inde  is  neare,  and  rife  to  gone. 
O  nature  !  was  the  world  ordain'd  for  nought 
But  fill  man's  maw,  and  feede  man's  idle  thought  ? 
Thy  grandfire's  words  favour'd  of  thriftfe  leekes, 
Or  manly  garlike;  but  thy  furnace  reekes 
Hot  fleams  of  wine  ;  and  can  aloofe  defcrie 
The  drunken  draughts  of  fweet  autumnitie. 
They  naked  went ;  or  clad  in  ruder  hide, 
Or  home-fpun  rtiffet,  void  of  forraine  pride  : 
But  thou  canft  mafke  in  garifh  gauderie, 
To  fuite  a  foole's  far-fetch'd  liverie. 
A  French  head  join'd  to  neck  Italian  : 
Thy  thighs  from  Germanic,  and  breft  from  Spain  : 
An  Englifhman  in  none,  a  foole  in  all : 
Many  in  one,  and  one  in  feverall. 
Then  men  were  men ;  but  now  the  greater  part 
Beads  are  in  life,  and  women  are  in  heart. 
Good  Saturne  lelfe,  that  homely  emperour, 
In  proudeft  pomp  was  not  fo  clad  of  yore, 
As  &  the  linder-groome  of  the  oftleHe, 
Htifbanding  it  in  work-day  yeomanrie. 
jLo!   the  long  date  of  thofe  expired  dayes, 
Which  the  infpircd  Merlin's  word  forefayes ; 
When  dunghill  peafants  fhall  be  dight  as  kings, 
Then  one  confufion  another  brings  : 
Then  farewell  faireft  age,  the  world's  beft  dayes, 
Thrivhig  in  ill,  as  it  in  age  decayes. 


SATIRE  II. 

G&EAT  Oftaond    knowes   not   how  he  fhall  be 
•  known  [gone  : 

When    once   great:    Ofmond   fhall   be   dead    and 
tJnleffc  he  rear  up  fome  rich  monument, 
Ten  furlongs  nearer  to  the  firmament. 
Some  {lately  tombe  he  builds,  Egyptian  wife, 
Hex  Rc'gum  written  in  the  pyramis. 
Whereas  great  Arthur  lies  in  ruder  oak, 
That  never  felt  none  but  the  feller's  ftroke. 
Small  honour  can  be  got  with  gaudy  grave : 
Nor  it  thy  n  tten  name  from  death  can  fave. 
The  iairer  tombe,  the  fouler  is  thy  name  ; 
The  greater  pompe  procuring  greater  fhame. 
Thy  monument  make  thou  thy  living  deeds; 
Nor  other  tomb  thin  that  true  virtue  needs. 
What !    had   he   nought   whereby  he   might  be 

knowne 

But  coftly  pildments  of  fome  curious  (rone  ? 
The  matter  nature's,  and  the  workman's  frame  ; 
His  purfe's  coft  :  where  then  is  Ofmond's  name: 
Deferv'dft.  thou  ill  ?  well  were  thy  name  and  thee, 
Wert  thou  inditched  in  great  fecrecic  ; 
Where  as  no  paffenger  might  curfe  thy  duft, 
Nor  dogs  fcpulchrall  fate  their  gnawing  luft. 
Thine  ill  deferts  cannot  be  grav'd  with  thee, 
So.io;.g  as- on  thy  grave  they  i:)<jravcd  be. 


SATIRE  III. 


THE  courteous  citizen  bade  me  to  Ms  feaft, 

With  hollow  words,  and  overly  requcft  : 

"   Come,  will  ye  dine  with  me  this  holyday  ?'* 

I  yielded,  though  he  hop'd  I  would  fay  nay  : 

Fur  had  I  mayden'd  it,  as  many  ufe  : 

Loath  for  to  grant,  but  leather  to  refufe. 

"  Alacke  fir,  I  ivere  loath;  another  day, — 

"  I  fhould  but  trouble  you;  -pardon  me,  if  you 

"  may." 

No  pardon  fhould  I  need ;  for,  to  depart 
He  gives  me  leave,  and  thanks  too,  in  his  heart. 
Two  words  for  monie,  Darbifhiriari  wife; 
(That's  one  too  manie    is  a  naughtie  guife. 
Who  looks  for  double  biddings  to  a  feaft, 
May  dine  at  home  for  an  importune  gueft. 
I  went,  then  few,  and  found  the  greate  expence  ; 
The  fare  and  fafhions  of  our  citizens. 
Oh,  Cleoparical !  what  wanteth  there 
For  curious  cofl,  and  wondrous  choice  of  cheere  ? 
Beefe,  that  erft  Hercules  held  for  fineft  fare  : 
Poike  for  the  fat  Boeotian,  or  the  hare 
For  Martial ;  fiih  for  the  Venetian  ; 
Goofe-liver  For  the  likorous  Romane, 
Tli'  Athenian's  goate  ;  quaile,  lolan's  cheere  ; 
The  hen  for  Efculape,  and  the  Parthian  deere; 
Grapes  for  Arctfilas,  figs  for  Plato's  mouth, 
And  chefnuts  faire  for  Amarillis'  tooth. 
Hadffc  thou  fuch  cheere  ?  wert  thou  cvere  there 

before  ? 

Never. — I  thought  fo  :  nor  come  there  no  more. 
Come  there  no  more ;  for  fo  meant  all  that  cod  ; 
Never  hence  take  me  for  thy  fecond  hyl. 
For  whom  he  means  to  make  an  often  gueft, 
One  difh  fhail  ferve;  and  welcome  make  the  reft. 


SATIRE  IV. 

WERE  yefterday  PoIemonVnatals  kept; 
That  fo  his  threfhold  is  all  ireful  y  fteepb 
With  new  fhed  blood  ?  Could  he  nor  facrifice 
Some  forry  morkin  that  unbidden  dies  ; 
Or  meager  heifer,  or  fome.  rotten  ewe  ; 
But  he  riiufl  needs  his  poft*  wi'h  blood  erhbrew-, 
And  on  his  way-doot  c  fix  -He  horned  h<-a"d, 
Wirh  fi;>wers  and  with  ribbands  garliifhed  ? 
Now  fhall  the  pafl'enger  deem'e  the  man  deVdut. 
What  ooots  it  be  fb,  but  the  \vdrld  mu-:.  knovv't? 
O  tire  fond  boalting  of  vain-glorious  man  ! 
Docs  he  the  bell,  that  may  the  beft  be  leene  ? 
"Who  ever  gives  a  pair  of  velvet  Ihooes 
To  th'  Holy  R-ibd,  6r  liberally  ailowts 
But  a  new  rope  to  ring  the  curfew  bcl!, 
But  he  defines  that  his^great  deed  n.ay  dwell, 
Or  graven  in  the  chancel  window  glaffe, ' 
Or  in  the  lading  to  r.be  of  plated  biaffe  ? 
For  he  that  doth  fo  few  dei'erving  deeds, 
'  Fwere  fure  his  beft  iue  ibr  fuch  larger  meed*. 
Who  would  inglorious  live,  inglorious  die, 
And  might  eawroize  his  name's  memorie? 
3  A  i] 
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And  he  that  cannot  brag  of  greater  ftore, 
Muft  make  his  fomewhat  much,  and  little  more. 
3Sor  can  good  Myfon  weare  on  his  left  hand, 
A  fignet  ring  of  Briftol  diamond, 
But  he  muft  cut  his  glove  to  fliew  his  pride, 
That  his  trim  jewel  might  be  better  fpy'd: 
And  that  men  mought  fome  burgeffe  him  repute, 
With  fattir:  fleeves  hath  grac'd  his  facke-cloth  fuit. 


SATIRE  V. 

FIE  on  all  courtefie,  and  unruly  windcs, 

Two  onely  foes  that  faire  difguifement  findes. 

Strange  curfe'!  but  fit  for  fuch  a  fickle  age, 

When  fcaJpes  are  fubje6t  to  fuch  vaflalage. 

J,ate  travelling  along  in  London  way, 

Mec  met,  as  feem'd  by  his  difguis'd  array, 

A  lufty  courtier,  whofe  curled  head 

With  abron  locks  was  faircly  furnifhed. 

1  him  faluted  in  our  lavifh  wife  : 

fie  anfwers  my  untimely  courtcfics. 

His  bonnet  vail'd,  ere  ever  I  could  thinke, 

Th'  unruly  winde  blows  off  his  periwinke. 

He  lights  and  tuns,  and  quickly  hath  him  fped, 

To  overtake  his  over-running  head. 

The  fportfull  winde,  to  mock  the  headleffe  roan, 

Toffes  apace  his  pitch'd  Rogerian, 

And  flraight  it  to  a  deeper  ditch  hath  blowne  : 

There  muft  my  yonkcr  fetch  his  waxen  crownc. 

I  lookt,and  lauglit,  whiles  in  his  raging  minde, 

He  curft  all  courrcfie,  and  unruly  winde. 

1  lookt  and  laught,  and  much  I  marvailed, 

To  fee  fo  large  a  cauf-way  in  his  head, 

And  me  bethought,  that  when  it  firft  begon, 

'Twas  fome  fhroad  autumne  that  fo  bar'd  the  bone. 

Is't  not  fweet  pride  when,  when  the  crownes 

muft  made, 

With  that  which  jerks  the  hams  of  every  jade, 
Or  floor-ftrow'd  locks  from  off  the  barber's  fheares? 
But   waxen    crownes   well  gree   with   borrow'd 

haires. 


SATIRE  VI. 

EX  Gullion  dy'd  (who  knows  not  Gullion  J 
And  his  drie  foule  arriv'd  at  Acheion, 
He  faire  befought  the  feryman  of  hell, 
That  he  might  drinke  to  dead  Pantagruel. 
Charon  was  afraid  left  thirftie  Gullion,  • 
Would  have  drunke  dry  the  river  Acheron. 
Yei  faft  confcnted  for  a  little  hyre, 
And  down  he  dips  his  chops  deep  in  the  myre, 
And  drinkes,  and  drinkes,  and   fwallows  iu  the 

ftreeme, 

Untill  the  fhallow  fhores  all  naked  feeme. 
Yet  ftill  he  drinkes,  nor  can  the  boatman's  cries, 
Nor  crabbed  oares,  nor  prayers  make  him  rife. 
So  long  he  drinkes,  till  the  blacke  caravell, 
Stands  flill  faft  gravell'd  on  the  mud  of  hell. 
There  ftand  they  dill,  nor  can  go,  nor  retyre, 
Though  grecdiv  ghufts  cjuicke  j  aflage  did  require, 


Yet  ftand  they  ftill,  as  though  they  lay  at  rode, 

Till  Gullion  his  bladder  would  unlode. 

They  ftand,  and  waite,  and  pray  for  that  good 

houre; 

Which,  when  it  came,  they  failed  to  the  fhore, 
But  never  fince  dareth  the  ferryman, 
Once  entertaine  the  ghoft  of  Gullian. 
Drinke  on  dry  foule,  and  pledge  fir  Gullion  : 
Drinke   to  all  healths,  hue  drinke  not  to  thine 

owne. 

Dcfunt  nonulla. 


SATIRE  VII. 

SEEST  thou  how  gayly  my  young  mafter  goes, 
Vaunting  himfelfe  upon  his  rifing  toes; 
And  pranks  his  hand  upon  his  dagger's  fide  ; 
And  picks  his  glutted  teeth  fince  late  noon-tide  ? 
'Tis  Ruffio  :  Trow'ft  thou  where  he  din'd  to 
day  ? 

In  footh  I  faw  him  fit  with  Duke  Humfray. 
Many  good  welcomes,  and  much  gratis  chcere, 
Keepes  he  for  everie  ftraggling  cavaliere. 
And  open  houfe,  haunted  with  great  refort ; 
Long  fervice  mixt  with  muficall  dilport. 
Many  faire  yonker  with  a  feather'd  creft, 
Choofes  much  rather  be  his  (hot-free  guefl, 
To  fare  fo  freely  with  fo  little  coft, 
Than  ftake  his  twelvepence  to  a  meaner  hoft. 
Hadft  thou  not  told  me,  I  fhould  furely  fay 
He  touch'd  no  meat  of  all  this  live-long  day. 
For  fure  methought,  yet  that  was  but  a  gueffe, 
His  eyes  feem'd  funk  for  verie  hollowneffe, 
But  could  he  have  (as  I  did  it  miftake) 
SQ  little  in  his  purfe,  fo  much  upon  his  backe  ? 
So  nothing  in  his  maw  ?  yet  feemeth  by  his  belt, 
That  his  gaunt  gut  no  too  much  fluffing  felt. 
Seeft  then  how  fide  it  hangs  beneath  his  hip  ? 
Hunger  and  heavy  iron  makes  girdles  flip. 
Yet  fur  all  that,  how  fiifly  ftruts  he  by, 
All  trapped  in  the  new-found  braveric. 
The  nuns  of  new-won  Calais  his  bonnet  lent, 
In  lieu  of  their  fo  kind  a  conquerment. 
What  needed  he  fetch  that  from  fartheft  Spa/ne, 
His  grandamc  could  have  lent  with  leffcr  paine  > 
Though  he  perhaps  ne'er  pafs'd  the  Euglifh  fhore, 
Yet  fain  would  counted  be  a  conquerour. 
His  haire,  French-like,  ftares  on  his  frighted  head, 
One  lock  amazon-like  difheveled, 
As  if  he  meant  to  weare  a  native  cord, 
If  chance  his  fates  fhould  him  that  bane  afford. 
All  Britifh  bare  upon  the  briftled  (kin, 
Clofe  notched  is  his  beard  both  lip  and  chin  ; 
His  linnen  collar  labyrinthian  fet, 
Whofe  thoufand  double  turnings  never  met : 
His  fleeves  half  hid  with  elbow  pineonings, 
As  if  he  meant  to  flic  with  linnen  wings. 
But  when  I  looke,  and  caft  mine  eyes  below, 
What  monfter  meets  mine  eyes  in  human  fhew  ? 
So  {lender  waift  with  fuch  an  abbot\  loyne, 
Did  never  fober  nature  fure  conjoyne. 
Lik'ft  a  :1rawne  fear-crow  in  the  new-fowne  field, 
Rear'd  oil  fome  ilicke,  the  tender  corn  to  fhic}d. 
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Or  if  that  femblance  fult  not  everie  deale, 
Like  a  broad  fhak-forke  with  a  flender  fteel. 
Defpifed  nature  fuit  them  once  aright, 
Their  bodie  to  their  coate,  both  now  mif-dight. 
Their  bodie  to  their  clothes  migjht  fliapen  be, 
That  nill  their  clothes  ihape  to  their  bodie. 
Mean  while  I  wonder  at  fo  proud  a  backe, 
Whiles  th'  empty  guts  loud  rumblcn  for  long 

lacke  : 

The  belly  envieth  the  back's  bright  glee, 
And  murmurs  at  fuch  inequality. 
The  backe  appeares  unto  the  partial  eyne, 
The  plaintive  belly  pleads  they  bribed  been  : 
And  he,  for  want  of  better  advocate, 
Doth  to  the  ear  his  injury  relate. 
The  back,  infulting  o'er  the  belly's  need, 
Says,  thou  thyfelf,  I  others  eyes  muft  feed. 


The  maw,  the  guts,  all  in  ward  parts  complain  e 
The  back's  great  pride,  and  their  own  fecret  paine. 
Ye  witlefle  gallants,  I  beftrew  your  hearts, 
That  fets  fuch  difcord  'twixt  agreeing  parts, 
Which  never  can  be  fet  at  onement  more, 
Until  the  maw's  wide  mouth  be  ftopt  with  (lore. 


THE  CONCLUSION. 

THUS  have  I  writ,  in  fmoother  cedar  tree, 
So  gentle  Satires,  penn'd  fo  eafily. 
Henceforth  I  write  in  crabbed  oak  tree  ryndc, 
Search  they  that  mean  the  fecret  meaning  find. 
Hold  out  ye  guilty  and  ye  galled  hides. 
And  meet  my  far-fetch'd  ftripes  with  waiting 
fides, 

3  A  Hj 
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Author's   Charge  to  bit  fefond  Collection  of  Satires,  caltd  Biting  Satires. 


Ye  lucllcjje  rhymes,  tubotn  not  unli 
Mcgot  Iwg  jince  of  truth  and  holy  rage, 
JLye  bete  in  ivombs  of  fiience  and  fill  night  ^ 
Until  the  broils  of  next  unquiet  agt  : 

That  ivbicb  is  others  grave  Jkall  be  your  ivttmbet 
And  that  ithich  bears  you,  your  eternal  tombt. 

Ceafe  ere  you  gin,  and  ere  ye  live  be  dead ; 

jind  dye  and  li%>e  ere  ever  ye  be  borne  i 

J{nd  be  not  bore  ere  ye  b:  buried ; 

¥bcn  after  live^fttb  you  have  c/y'd  beftrnc. 
Wlen  1  am  dead,  and  rotten  in  the  dujl, 
'I' hen  gin  to  live,  and  leave  -wteii  others  lufi. 

for  ivben  1  die  Jhall  envy  dye  •with  tne, 
jbid  lie  deep  fmotitrd  tcitb  n>y  tnatklc  Jlont ; 

nubile  1  live  cannot  ke  done  ii  dyet 
')  if  your  life  g'n  tr*  f"y  ^fe  be  done, 


Will  hardly  yield  t'-iivait  my  mourning  bearfe 
tiut  for  my  dead  corps  change  my  living  verf*, 

Whatjball  tbe  ajbes  cf  my  fenfele/e  urne 
Need  to  regard  tbe  raving  -world  above  ? 
Sitb  after  ikards  I  nevtr  can   returne, 
To  feel  the  force  of  hatred  or  of  love. 

Ob  !     if  my  foul  could  fee  their  fa/i/juirte  Ji  t 
Should  it  not  joy  and  triumph  in  tbe  fight  ? 

Whatever  eye  Jbalt  Jind  this  hateful  firole 
After   the  date  of  ny  deare  exequies  t 
Ah  pity   t/jou   my  plaining  orphan  s  dole, 
That  Jiiine  "would  fee  the  funne  before  it  dies. 

It  dy  d  before  ;    nuiv  I  ft  it  live  againe  ; 

Then  let  it  dyet  and  bide  fame  famous  banet 

Satis  eft  potuifle  videri. 


SATIRE  I. 
Che  baiar  vuoly  bat* 

dares  upbraid  thefe  open  rhymes  of  mine 
"With  blindfold  Aquines,  cr  dark  Veuufine  ?  [vain 
Or   rough-hew/i   Teretifmeg,  writ  in  th'  antique 
l^ike  an  old  fatire,  and  new  Flaccian  ?  [brow, 

which    who  reads   thrice,   and   rubs  his  fugged 
And  deep  inttndeth  every  doubtful  row, 
Scoring  the  margcnt  with  his  blazing  ilurs, 
And  hundreth  crooked  interlinear». 


(Like  to  a  merchant's  debt-roll  new  defac'd, 
When  fome  crack'd  manour  crofb'd  hiss  book  at  lafl) 
Shotald  ail  in  rage  the  curfc-beat  page  out  rive, 
And  in  each  dull  heap  bury  me  alive, 
Scamping  like  Pucephall,  whofe  ilacken'd  raines 
And  bloody  fetlocks  fry  with  feven  mens  bri.incs. 
More  criael  than  the  cravon  fatirc's  gholr, 
That  bound  dead  bones  unto  a  burning  p<>il;j 
Or  fome  more  Urait-lac'd  juror  of  the  roll, 
Impannel'd  of  an  Holyfax  irqutft  : 
Yet  well  bethought,  iluops  d</\vn  and  reads  anew  j 
The  belt  lies  low,  and  lo;,L.hv3  the  iVHjw 


ir. 
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Qnoth  old  Eudemon,  when  his  gout-fwolne  fid 

Gropes  for  his  double  ducates  in  his  chift  : 

Then  huckle  clofe  his  careleffe  lids  once  more, 

To  pofe  the  pore-blind  fnake  of  Epidaore. 

That  Lycius  may  be  match'd  with  Gaulard's  fight, 

That  fees  not  Paris  for  the  houfcs  height ; 

Or  Wily  Cyppus,  that  can  winke  and  ihort 

While  his  wife  dallies  on  Mrecenas'  fkort : 

Yet  when  he  had  my  Grabbled  pamphlet  read 

As  oftentimes  as  Philip  hath  been  dead, 

Bids  all  the  furies  haunt  each  peevifh  line 

That  thus  have  rack'd  their  friendly  reader's  eyne; 

Worfc  than  the  Logogryphes  of  later  times, 

Or  hundreth  riddles  fhak'd  to  fleeveleffe  rhymes. 

Should  I  endure  theie  curfes  and  defpight 

While  no  man's  eare  mould  glow  at  what  I  write? 

Labeo  is  whipt,  and  laughs  me  in  the  face  : 

Why  ?  for  1  fmitc  and  hide  the  galled  place. 

Gird  but  the  cynick's  helmet  on  his  head, 

Cares  he  for  Talus,  or  his  flayle  of  lead  ? 

Long  as  the  crafty  cuttle  lieth  fure 

In  the  blacke  cloud  of  his  thicke  vomiture, 

Who  lift  complaine  of  wronged  faith  or  fame, 

When  he  may  fhift  it  to  another's  name  ? 

Calvus  can  fcratch  his  elbow  and  can  fmile, 

That  thriftleffe  Pontice  bites  his  lips  the  while. 

Yet  I  intended  in  that  felfe  device 

To  checke  the  churle  for  his  knowne  covetife. 

Each  points  his  ftraight  forefinger  to  his  friend, 

Like  the  blind  dial  on  the  belfry  end. 

Who  turns  it  homeward,  to  fay  this  is  T, 

As  bolder  Socrates  in  the  comedy  ? 

But  tingle  out,  and  lay  once  plat  and  plaine 

That  coy  Matrona  is  a  courtezan  ; 

Or  thou  falfe  Cryfpus  choak'dfh  thy  wealthy  gueft 

Whiles  he  lay  fnoring  at  his  midnight  reft, 

And  in  thy  dung-cart  didfh  the  carkaffe  fhrine 

And  deepe  intombe  it  in  Port-efqujline, 

Proud  Trebiua  lives,  for  all  his  princely  gait, 

On  third-hand  fuit?,  and  fcrapings  of  the  plate. 

Titius  knew  not  where  to  fhroude  his  head          "> 

Until  he  did  a  dying  widow  wed, 

Whiles  fhe  lay  doating  on  her  death's  bed.  3 

And  now  hath  purchas'd  lands  with  one  night's 

paine, 

And  on  the  morrow  wooes  and  weds  againe. 
Now  fee  I  fire  flakes  fparkle  from  his  eyes, 
Like  a  comet's  tail  in  th'  angry  ikies ; 
His  pouting  cheeks  puff  up  above  his  brow, 
Like    a  fwolne  toad   touch'd    with  the   fpider's 

blow  ; 

His  mouth  drinks  fideward  like  a  fcornful  playfe, 
To  take  his  tired  car's  ingrateftil  place. 
His  ears  hang  living  like  a  new  lugg'd  fwine, 
To  take  fume  counfel  of  his  grieved  cyne. 
Now  laugh  1  loud,  and  brcake'by  fplene  to  fee 
This  pleafmg  paftime  of  my  poeije  ; 
Much  better  than  a  Paris-garden  beare, 
Or  prating  puppet  on  a  theatre  ? 
Or  Mimoe's  whittling  to  his  tabouret, 
Selling  a  laughter  for  a  cold  meal's  meat. 
Go  to  then,  ye  my  lacred  Semoneei, 
And  pltafe  me  more,  the  more  you  do  difpleafe. 
pare  \ve  for  all  thofc  bugs  of  idle  fearer  ? 
For  Tigejs  grinning  on  the  theatre  ? 


Or  fear-babe  threatenings  of  the  rafcal  crew  ; 
Or  wind-fpent  verdi&s  of  each  ale-knight's  view  ? 
Whatever  bread  doth  freeze  for  fuch  falfe  dread, 
Befhrew  his  bafe  white  liver  for  his  meed. 
Fond  were  that  pity,  and  that  feare  were  fin, 
To  fparc  wafte  leaves  that  fo  deferved  bin. 
Thofe  toothlcffe  toys  that  dropt  out  by  mifhap, 
Be  but  as  lightning  to  a  thunder-clap. 
Shall  then  that  foul  infamous  Cyned's  hide 
Laugh  at  the  purple  wales  of  other's  fide  ? 
Not  if  he  were  as  near  as,  by  report, 
The  flewes  had  wont  to  be  th'  tennies  court  : 
He  that,  while  thoufands  envy  at  his  bed, 
Neighs  after  bridals,  and  frefh  maidenhead ; 
While  flavifh  Juno  dares  not  to  look  awry, 
To  frowne  at  fuch  imperious  rivalry  ; 
Not  though  fhe  fees  her  wedding  jewels  dreft 
To  make  new  bracelets  for  a  ftrumpet's  wreft  ; 
Or  like  fome  ftrange  difguifed  Meffaline,  A  ' 

Hires  a  night's  lodging  of  his  concubine  ; 
Whether  his  twilight  torch  of  love  do  call 
To  revels  of  uncleanly  rnuficall, 
Or  midnight  plays,  or  taverns  of  new  wine, 
Hye  ye  white  aprons  to  your  landlord's  figne  ; 
When  all,  fave  toothleffe  age,  or  infancy, 
{  Are  fummon'd  to  the  court  of  venery. 
Who  lift  excufe  ?  when  chafter  dames  can  hire 
Some  fnout  fair  ftripling  to  their  apple  fquirc, 
Whom  ftaked  up  like  to  fome  ftallion  fteed, 
They  keep  with  eggs  and  oyfters  for  the  breed. 
O  Lucine  !  barren  Caia  hath  an  heir, 
After  her  hufhand's  dozen  years  defpair. 
And  now  the  bribed  midwife  fwears  apace, 
The  baftard  babe  doth  bear  his  father's  face. 
But  hath  not  Lelia  pafs'd  her  virgin  years? 
For  modeft  fhame  (God  wot !)  or  penal  fears  ? 
He  tells  a  merchant  tidings  of  a  prize, 
That  tell§  Cynedo  of  fuch  novelties, 
Worth  little  lefs  than  landing  of  a  whale, 
Or  Codes'  fpoils,  or  a  churl's  funerale. 
Go  bid  the  banes  and  point  the  bridal  day, 
His  broking  bawd  hath  got  a  noble  prey; 
A  vacant  tenement,  an  honeft  dowre 
Can  fit  his  pander  for  her  paramoure, 
That  he,  bale  wretch,  may  clog  his  wit-old  head, 
And  give  him  hanfel  of  his  Hymen-bed. 
Ho  !  all  ye  females  that  would  live  unftient, 
Fly  from  the  reach  of  Cyned's  regiment. 
If  Trent  be  drawn  to  dregs  and  Low  refufe, 
Pience,  ye  hot  lecher,  to  the  fteaming  ftcwes. 
Tyber,  the  famous  fink  of  Chriftendome, 
Turn  thou  to  Thames,  and  Thames  run  towards 

Rome. 

Whatever  damned  ftreame-but  thine  were  meet 
To  quench  his  lulling  liver's  boiling  heat  ? 
Thy  double  draught  may  quench  his  dog-days  rage 
With  fome  dale  Bacchis,  or  obfequious  page, 
When  wirthen  Lena  makes  her  lale-let  mews 
Of  wooden  Venus  with  fair  limned  brows ; 
Or  like  him  more  fome  vailed  matron's  face, 
Or  trained  prentice  trading  in  the  place. 
The  clofe  adultreffc:,  where  her  name  is  red,  [bed, 
Comes  crawling  from  her  hufband's  luke-warm 
Her  carrion  fkin  bedaub'd  with  odours  fvveet, 
Groping  the  poflern  with  his  bared  feet. 
3  A  iiij 
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Now  play  the  fatire  \rhofo  lift  for  me, 

Valentine  ft  If,  or  fome  as  chafte  as  he. 

In  value  ihe  wifheth  long  Alkmasna's  night, 

Curfing  the  hafty  dawning  of  the  light ; 

.And  with  her  cruel  lady-ftar  uprofe 

She  feeks  her  third  rouft  on  her  filenttoes, 

Btfmearrd  all  with  loath  fome  fmoake  of  luft, 

Like  Acheron's  fteams,  or  fmoldring  fuiphur  duft. 

Ycr  all  day  fits  ihe  fimpering  in  her  mew, 

Like  fome  chafte  dar.ie,  or  fhrincd  faint  in  fhcw ; 

Whiles  he  lies  wallowing  with  a  wefty-head 

And  paliih  carcaffe,  on  his  hrothel-bcd, 

Till  his  fait  bowels  boil  with  poifonous  fire  ; 

Right  Hercules  with  his  fecond  Deianire. 

O  Efculape !  how  rife  is  phyfick  made, 

When  each  brafie  bafon  can  profeffc  the  trade 

Of  ridding1  poclcy  wretches  from  their  paine, 

And  do  the  beailly  cure  for  ten  groats  gainc  ? 

All  thefc  and   more  defcrvc  fome  blood-drawn 

lines, 

But  my  fix  cords  beere  of  too  loofe  a  twine  : 
Stay  till  my  beard  fhall  fwcep  mine  aged  breaft, 
Then  fhall  1  feem  an  awful  fatirift  : 
While  now  my  rhymes  relifh  of  the  ferule  flill, 
Some  nofe- wife  pedant  iaith ;  whofe  deep-feen  fkill 
Hath  three  times  conftrucd  either  Flaccus  o'er, 
And  thrice  rehears'd  them  in  his  trivial  floore. 
So  let  them  tax  me  for  my  hot  blood's  rage, 
Rather  than  fay  I  doated  in  my  age. 


SATIRE  II. 
Arcades  atnlo. 

OLD  driveling  Lolio  drudges  all  he  can 

To  make  his  eldeft  fonne  a  gentleman. 

Who  can  deff  aire  to  fee  another  thrive, 

3y  loan  of  twelvepence  to  an  oyfter-wive  ? 

When  a  craz'd  fcafibld,  and  a  rotten  ftage, 

Was  all  rich  'Naenius  his  heritage. 

Nought  fjv.-ndeth  he  for  feare,  nor  fpares  for  coft  : 

And  all  he  fpends  and  fpares  befides  is  loft. 

Himfelfe  goes  patched  like  fome  bare  cottyer, 

Left  he  might  ought  the  future  ftocke  appeyre. 

Let  giddy  Cofmius  change  his  choice  array, 

Like  a,«  the  Turk  his  tents,  thrice  in  a  day, 

And  all  to  fun  and  air  hi>  fuits  untold 

From  fpiteful  moths,  and  frets,  and  hoary  mold, 

Bearing  his  pawn-laid  lands  upon  his  backe 

As  fnailfs  their  fliells,  or  pedlers  do  their  packe. 

Who  cannot  fhine  in  tiffuts  and  pure  gold 

That  hath  his  lands  anil  patrimony  fold  ? 

Lolio's  lidc  coat  is  rough  jiaiii;  ili.in 

Gilded  with  drops  that  dovvne  the  bofome  ran,     , 

White  carfey  hofe  patched  on  either  knee, 

The  very  emUeme  of  good  hufbandry, 

And  a  knit  night-cap  made  of  cr.arfeft  twine, 

\Vuh  two  long  labels  button'd  to  his  chin  ; 

So  rides  he  mounted  on  the  market-day, 

Upon  a  ftraw-ltufft  pannel  all  the  way, 

With  a  maund  charg'd  with  houihold  merchandize. 

With  eg£ ;,  or  k'-'hite-mcate,  from  both  dayries  ; 

And  with  that  buys  be  roaft  for  .Sund'iy  r.oor.e, 

Proud  how  he  made  that  week's  proviiiyij. 


Hlfc  H  he  ftall-fed  on  the  worky  clay, 

With  browne-brtad  crufts  foftcn'd  in  fodden  whey, 

Or  water-gruel,  or  thofe  paups  of  meale 

That  Maro  makes  his  fimulc,  and  cybeale  : 

Or  once  a  weeke,  perhaps  for  novelty, 

Reez'd  bacon  foords  fhall  feaft  his  family  ; 

And  weens  this  more  than  one  egg  cleft  in  twainc 

To  feaft  fome  patrone  and  his  chappelaine  : 

Or  more. than  is  fume  hungry  gallant's  dole, 

That  in  a  dearth  runs  fneaking  to  an  hole, 

And  leaves  his  man  and  dog  to  keepe  his  hall 

Left  the  wild  room  fhould  run  forth  of  the  wall. 

Good  man  !  him  lift  not  fpend  his  idle  meales 

In  quinfing  plovers,  or  in  wining  quailes  ; 

No;  toot  in  cheap-fide  baflcets  earn  and  late 

To  fet  the  firft  tooth  in  fome  novell  cate. 

Let  fwect-mouth'd  Mercia  bid  what  crowns  (lie 

pleafe 

For  half-red  cherries,  or  greene  garden  peafe, 
Or  the  firft  artichoaks  of  all  the  yeare, 
To  make  fo  lavifh  coft  for  little  cheare,: 
When  Lolio  feafteth  in  his  revelling  fit, 
Some  ftarved  pullen  fcoures  the  rufted  fpit. 
For  elfe  how  fhould  his  fonne  maintained  be 
At  inns  of  court  or  of  the  chancery  : 
There  to  learn  law,  and  courtly  carriage, 
1  o  make  amends  for  his  mean  parentage ; 
Where  he  unknowne  and  ruffling  as  he  can, 
Goes  currant  each  where  for  a  gentleman  ? 
While  yet  he  roufteih  at  fome  uncouth  figne, 
Nor  ever  red  his  tenures  fecond  line. 
What  broker's  loufy  wardrobe  cannot  reach 
With  tifTued  pains  to  pranck  each  peafant's breech? 
Couldft  thou  but  give  the  wall,  the  cap,  the  knee, 
To  proud  Sartorio  that  goes  ftraddling  by. 
Wert  not  the  needle  pricked  on  his  fleeve, 
Doth  by  good  hap  the  fecret  watch-word  give  ? 
But  hear'ft  thou  Lolio's  fonne  ?  gin  not  thy  gaite 
Until  the  evening  owl  or  bloody  bat : 
Never  until  the  lamps  cf  Paul's  been  light, 
And  niggard  lanterns  fhade  the  moon-fhiue  night ; 
Then  when  the  guilty  bankrupt,  in  bold  dreade, 
From  his  clofe  cabbin  thrufts  his  fhrinking  heade, 
That  hath  been  long  in  fhady  fhelter  pent 
Imprifoned  for  feare  of  prifonment. 
May  be  lome  rulTet-coat  parochian 
Shall  cflll  thee  coufm,  frit-nd,  or  countryman, 
And  for  thy  hoped  lift  croffing  the  ftreete 
Shall  in  his  father's  name  his  gcd-fon  greete. 
Could  never  man  work  thee  a  worier  fhame 
Than  once  to  minge  thy  father's  odious  name  ? 
Whofe  mention  were  alike  to  thee  as  lieve 
As  a  catch-poll's  fift  unto  a  bankrupt's  fleeve ; 
Or  an  bos  ego  from  old  Petrarch's  fpright 
Unto  a  plagiary  fonnet-wright. 
There,  foon  as  he  can  kifs  his  hand  in  gree, 
And  with  good  grace  bow  it  below  the  knee, 
Or  make  a  Spanifh  face  with  fawning  cheere, 
With  th'  ifland  conge  like  a  cavalier, 
And  fhake  his  head,  and  cringe  his  neck  and  fide, 
Home  hies  he  in  his  father's  farm  to  bide. 
The  tenants  wonctr  at  their  landlord's  fonne, 
And  blefft-  them  at  fo  fudden  coming  on, 
More  than  who  vies  his  pence  to  view  fome  tlick 
Of  itrarges  Moroco's  tlwnb  a: 
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Or  the  young  elephant,  or  two-tayl'd  fteere, 

Or  the  rigg'd  camell,  or  the  fiddling  frere. 

Nay  then  his  Hodge  fliall  leave  the  plough  and 

waihc, 

And  buy  a  booke,  and  go  to  fchoole  againe. 
Why  mought  not  he  as  well  as  others  done, 
Rift  ft om  his  fefcue  to  his  Littleton  ? 
Fools  they  may  feed  with  words  and  live  by  ayre, 
That  climb  to  honour  by  the  pulpit's  ftayre  : 
Sit  feven  years  pining  in  an  anchore's  cheyre, 
To  win  fume  patched  fhreds  of  Minivere ; 
And  i'even  more  plod  at  a  patron's  tayle 
To  get  a  gilded  chapel's  cheaper  fayle. 
Old  Lo'.io  lee-,  and  laugheth  in  his  fleeve 
Ac  the  great  hope  they  and  his  ftate  do  give,  [all, 
But  that  which  glads  and  makes  him  proucTft  of 
Is  when  the  brabling  neighbours  on  him  call 
For  counfel  in  ibme  crabbed  cafe  of  law, 
Or  fome  indentments,  or  fome  bond  to  draw  : 
His  neighbour's  goofe  hath  grazed  on  his  lea, 
What  action  mought  be  enter'd  in  the  plea  ? 
So  new-falPn  lands  have  made  him  in  requeft, 
That  now  he  looks  as  lofty  as  the  beft. 
And  well  done  Lolio,  like  a  thrifty  fire, 
Twere  pity  but  thy  fonne  fhould  prove  afquire. 
How  I  forefee  in  many  ages  paft, 
When  Lolio's  caytive  name  is  quite  defac'd, 
Thine  heir,  thine  heir's  heir,  and  his  heir  again 
From  out  the  loynes  of  careful  Lolian, 
Shall  climb  up  to  the  chancell  pewes  on  high, 
And  rule  and  raigne  in  their  rich  tenancy; 
When  perch'd  aloft  to  perfect  their  eftate 
They  rack  their  rents  unto  a  treble  rate ; 
And  hedge  in  all  the  neighbour  common  lands, 
And  clodge  their  flaviih  tenants  with  commands ; 
Whiles  they,  poor  fouls,  with  feeling  figh  com- 

plaine, 

And  wiih  old  Lolio  were  alive  againe, 
And  praife  his  gentle  foule  and  wifli  it  well, 
And  of  his  friendly  fads  full  often  tell. 
His  father  dead  !  tufa,  no  it  was  not  he, 
He  finds  records  of  his  great  pedigree, 
And  tells  how  firfl  his  famous  anceftour 
Did  come  in  long  fince  with  the  conquerour. 
Nor  hath  fome  bribed  herald  firft  affign'd 
His  quartered  arms  and  creft  of  gentle  kind  ; 
The  Scottifh  barnacle,  if  I  might  choofe, 
That  of  a  worme  doth  waxe  a  winged  goofe  ; 
Nathleffe  fome  hungry  fquire  for  hope  of  good 
Matches  the  churl's  fonne  into  gentle  blood, 
Whofe  fonne  more  juftly  of  his  gentry  boafts 
Than  who  were  borne  at  two  py'd  painted  pofts, 
And  had  fome  traunting  merchant  to  his  fire, 
That  trafick'd  both  by  water  and  by  fire. 
O  times  !  fince  ever  Rome  did  kings  create, 
Braffe  gentlemen,  and  Csefars  laureate. 
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Fu'imus  iroes,      Vel  vix  ea  nojlra, 

WHAT  boots  it  Pontics,  though  thou  could'fl  dif- 

courfe 
Of  a  long  golden  line  of  anceftours  ? 


Or  Ihew  their  painted  faces  gayly  drefl, 
From  ever  fince  before  the  laft  conqueft  ? 
Or  tedious  bead-rolls  of  defcended  blood, 
From  father  Japhet  fince  Ducalion's  flood  ? 
Or  call  fome  old  church-windows  to  record 

The  age  of  thy  fair  armes ; 

Or  find  fome  figures  halfe  obliterate 

In  rain-beat  marble  near  to  the  church-gate 

Upon  a  crofie-legg'd  tombe  :  what  boots  it  thee 

To  {hew  the  rufled  buckle  that  did  tie 

The  garter  of  thy  greateft  grandfirt-s  knee  ? 

What  to  referve  their  relicks  many  yeares, 

Their  filver  fpurs,  or  fpils  of  broken  fpeares  ? 

Or  cite  old  Ocland's  verfe,  how  they  did  weild 

The  wars  in  Turwin,  or  in  Turney  field  ? 

And  if  thou  canft  in  picking  ftrawes  engage 

In  one  half  day  thy  father's  heritage  ; 

Or  hide  whatever  treafures  he  thee  got, 

In  fome  deep  cock-pit,  or  in  defp'rate  lot 

Upon  a  fix  fquare  piece  of  ivory,  : 

Throw  both  thyfelf  and  thy  pofterity  ?  ; 

Or  if  (O  fhame  !)  in  hired  harlot's  bed 

Thy  wealthy  heirdome  thou  have  buried  : 

Then  Pomice  little  boots  thee  to  difcourfe 

Of  a  long  golden  line  of  anceftours. 

Venrrous  Fortunio  his  farm  hath  fold, 

And  gads  to  Guiane  land  to  fifh  for  gold, 

Meeting  perhaps,  if  Orenoque  deny, 

Some  ftraggling  pinnace  of  Polonian  rye  : 

Then  comes  home  floating  with  a  filken  fail, 

That  Severne  fhaketh  with  his  cannon-peal ; 

Wifer  Pvaymundus,  in  his  clofet  pent, 

Laughs  at  fuch  danger  and  adventurement, 

When  half  his  lands  are  fpent  in  golden  fmoke, 

And  now  his  fecond  hopeful  glafle  is  broke. 

But  yet  if  hap'ly  his  third  fotnace  hold, 

Devoteth  all  his  pots  and  pans  to  gold  : 

So  fpend  thou  Pontice,  if  thou  canft  not  fparc, 

Like  fome  flout  feaman,  or  philofopher. 

And  where  thy  fathers  gentle  ?  that's  their  praife; 

No  thank  to  thee  by  whom  their  name  decays ; 

By  virtue  got  they  it,  and  valourous  deed ; 

Do  thou  fo,  Pontice,  and  J>e  honoured. 

But  elfe,  look  how  their  virtue  was  their  owne, 

Not  capable  of  propagation. 

Right  fo  their  titles  beene,  nor  can  be  thine, 

Whofe  ill  deferts  might  blanke  their  golden  line. 

Tell  me,  thou  gentle  Trojan,  doft  thou  prize 

Thy  brute  beafts  worth  by  their  dams  qualities? 

Say'ft  thou  this  colt  fliall  prove  a  fwift-pac'd  fteed 

Only  becaufe  a  Jennet  did  him  breed  ? 

Or  fay 'ft  thou  this  farne  horfe  {hall  win  the  prize, 

Becaufe  his  dam  was  fwifteft  Trunchefice, 

Or  Runceval!  his  fire  ?  himfelf  a  Gallaway  ? 

Whiles  like  a  tireling  jade  he  lags  half-way. 

Or  whiles  thou  feeft  fome  of  thy  ftallion  race, 

Their  eyes  bor'd  out,  mafking  the  miller's  maze, 

Like  to  a  Scythian  ilave  fworne  to  the  payle, 

Or  dragging  frothy  barrels  at  his  tayle  ? 

A!be  wife  nature  in  her  providence, 

Wont  in  the  want  of  reafon  andiaf  fenfe, 

Traduce  the  native  virtue  with  the  kind, 

Making  all  brute  and  fenfelefle  things  inclin'd 

Unto  their  caufe,  or  place  where  they  were  foWJlC  j 

That;  one  is  like  to  all,  and  all  like  one. 
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Was  ncv;r  fox  but  wily  cubs  begets ; 

The  bear  his  fierccneffe  to  his  brood  bcfets  : 

Nor  fearful  hare  falls  out  of  lyon's  feed, 

Nor  eagle  wont  the  tender  dove  to  breed  : 

Greet  ever  wont  the  cyprefs  fad  to  bear, 

Acheron  banks  the  palifh  popclar  : 

The  palm  doth  rifely  rife  in  Jury  field, 

And  Alpheus  waters  nought  but  olives  wild. 

Afopus  breeds  big  bullruftes  alone, 

Meander,  heath  ;  peaches  fcy  Nilus  growne. 

An  Engafh  wolfe,  an  Irifh  toad  to  ice, 

"Were  as  a  chaile  man  nurs'd  in  Italy. 

And  now  when  nature  gives  another  guide 

To  human  kind,  that  in  his  bofome  bides, 

Above  inftindt,  his  reafon  and  difcourfe, 

His  being  better,  is  his  life  the  worfe  ? 

Ah  me  '.  how  feldome  fee  we  fonnes  fucceed 

Their  father's  praife,  in  proweffe  and  great  deed  ? 

Yet  certcs  if  the  fire  be  ill  inclin'd, 

His  faults  befal  his  fonnes  by  conrfe  of  kind. 

Scaurus  was  covetous,  hia  fonne  not  fo; 

But  not  his  pared  nayle  will  he  forego. 

Florian  the  fire  did  women  love  alive, 

And  fo  his  fon  doth  too,  all  but  his  wife. 

Brag  of  thy  father's  faults,  they  are  thine  own  ; 

Brag  of  his  lands,  if  they  are  not  forgone  ; 

Brag  of  thine  own  good  deeds,  for  they  are  thine 

^/lore  than  his  life,  or  lands,  or  golden  line. 


SATIRE  IV. 
Plus  braqut  fort. 

CAN  I  not  touch  fome  upftart  carpet-fhicld 
Of  Lolio's  fonne,  that  never  faw  the  field, 
Or  taxe  wild  Pontice  for  hi-.  luxuries, 
But  ftraipht  they  tell  me  of  Tirefias  eyes  ? 
Or  luckleffe  Colliti^born's  feeding  of  the  crowes,"^ 
Or  hundreth  fcalps  which  Thames  (till  over-/ 
flowes,  f 

But  flraight  Sigalion  nods  and  knits  his  brpwes,j 
And  winkes  and  waftes  his  warning  hand  for  feme, 
And  lifps  fome  filent  letters  in  my  care  ? 
Have  I  not  vow'd  for  fhunning  fuch  debate  ? 
Pardon  ye  fatires,  to  degenerate  ! 
And  wading  low  in  the  plebeian  lake, 
That  no  fait  wave  fhall  froth  upon  my  backo. 
Let  Labeo,  or  who  elfe  lift  for  me, 
Go  loofe  his  ears,  and  fall  to  alchimy  : 
Only  let  Gallio  give  me  leave  a  while 
To  Ichoole  him  once  or  ere  I  change  my  flile. 
O  lawleffe  paunch  !  the  caufe  of  much  defpight, 
Through  raunging  of  a  currilh  appetite, 
\Vhen  fpleenifh  morfels  cram  the  gaping  maw, 
Withouten  diet's  care  or  trencher-law ; 
Though  never  have  I  Salerne  rhymes  profeft, 
To  be  fome  lady's  trcncher-critick  gudt ; 
Whiles  each  bit  cooleth  for  the  oracle, 
Whofe  fentence  charms  it  with  a  rhyming  fpell. 
Touch  not  this  coler,  that  melancholy, 
This  bit  were  dry  and  hot,  that  cold  and  dry. 
,Yet  can  I  fet  my  Gallio's  dieting, 
A  peflle  of  a  lark,  or  plover 'i  vviiij; ; 
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And  warn  him  not  to  caft  his  wanton  cyne 
On  groffer  bacon,  or  fait  liaberdine, 
Or  dried  flitches  of  fume  fmoked  becve, 
Hang'd  on  a  writhcn  wythe  Cnce  Martin's  eve, 
Or  burnt  larke's  heeles,  or  rafhers  raw  and  greene, 
Or  mclancholick  liver  of  an  hen, 
Which  ftout  Vorano  brags  to  make  his  fcaft, 
And  claps. his  hand  on  his  brave  oftridge  breaft ; 
Then  falls  to  praife  the  hardy  Janizar, 
That  fucks  his  horlc  fide,  thirlting  in  the  war  ; 
Laftly,  to  feal  up  all  that  he  hath  fpoke, 
Quaffcs  a  whole  tuiincll  of  tobacco  fmoke. 
If  Martius  in  boift'ious  buffs  be  drtlVd, 
Bianded  with  iron  plates  upon  the  breaft, 
And  pointed  on  the  fhou'.ders  for  the  nonce, 
As  new  come  from  the  Belgian  garrifons, 
What  fhould  thou  need  to  envy  ought  afc  that, 
Whenas  th«>u  fmellefl  like  a  civet  cat  ? 
Whenas  thine  oyled  lock?  fmooth  platted  fall, 
Shining  like  varnifh'd  pictures  on  a  wall. 
When    a  plum'd  fanne  may  (hade  thy   chalked 

face, 

And  lawny  ftrips  thy  naked  bofom  grace. 
If  brabbling  Make-fray,  at  each  fair  and  fize, 
Picks  quarrels  for  to  fhew  his  vaiianrize, 
Straight  prcffcd  for  an  hungry  Swizzer's  pay, 
To  thruft  his  fift  to  each  part  of  the  fray; 
And  piping  hot  puffs  toward  the  pointed  plaine 
With  a  broad  Scor,  or  proking  fpit  of  Spaine  ; 
Or  hpyfcih  fayle  up  to  a  forraine  fhorc, 
That  he  may  live  a  lawleffe  conquerour. 
If  fome  fuch  defp'rate  hackfter  fhall  dtvife 
To  rouze  thine  hareVheart  from  her  cowardire, 
A-.  idle  children  flriving  to  cxccll 
In  blowing  bubbles  from  an  empty  fhell; 
Oh  Hercules!  hqw  like  to  prove  a  man, 
That  all  fo  rath  thy  warlike  life  began  ? 
Thy  mother  could  thec  for  thy  cradle  fet 
Her  hufband's  rufty  iron  corlelet, 
Whofe  jargling  found  might  rock  her  babe  to  reft, 
That  never  plain'd  of  his  uneafy  celt  : 
There  did  he  dreame  of  dreary  wars  at  hand, 
And  woke,  and  fought,  and  won,  ere  he  could 

ftand. 

But  who  hath  feene  the  lambs  of  Tarcntine, 
May  gutfle  what  Gallio  his  manners  beciic  ; 
All  foft  as  is  the  falling  thiftlodowne, 
Soft  as  the  fumy  ball,  or  Morrian's  crowne. 
Now  Gallio,  gins  thy  youthly  heat  to  raigne 
In  every  vigorous  limb  and  fwelling  vaine  ; 
Time  bids  thee  raife  thine  headilrong  thoughts  on 

high, 

To  valour  and  advent'rous  chivalry  : 
Pawne  thou  no  glove  for  challenge  of  the  deed, 
Nor  make  thy  Quintaine  others  armed  head 
T'  enrich  the  waiting  herald  with  thy  fhanie, 
And  make  thy  loffe  the  fcornful  fcaffold's  game. 
XVars,  God  fort  fend  !  i:ay  God  defend  from  war  ; 
Soone  are  formes  Ipunt,  that  not  foon  reared  arc, 
Gallio  may  pull  me  rofcs  ere  they  lalJ, 
Or  in  his  net  entrap  the  tennis-ball, 
Or  tend  hh  fp<ir-hawke  mantling  in  her  mew, 
Or  yelping  beagles  bufy  heeles  purfue, 
Or  watch  a  finking  corke  upon  the  more, 
Or  halter  fcnciies  through  a  privy  duort\ 


tr. 


S    A    T    I    R    E    S. 


Or  lift  he  fpdnd  the  time  in  fpnrtful  game, 

In  daily  courting  of  his  lovely  dame, 

Hang  on  her  lips,  melt  in  her  wanton  eye, 

Dance  in  her  hand,  joy  in  her  jollity  ; 

Here's  little  perill,  and  much  leffer  p?ine, 

So  timely  Hymen  do  the  reft  rettraine. 

Hye,  wanton  Gallic,  and  wed  betime, 

Why    fliould'ft    thou  leefe  the  pleafures  of  thy 

prime  ? 

Seeft  thou  the  rofe-leaves  fall  ungathered  ? 
Then  hye  thee,  wanton  Gallic,  to  wed. 
.Let  ring  and  ferule  meet  upon  thine  hand, 
And  Lucine's  girdle  with  her  fwathing  band. 
Hye  thee,  and  give  the  world  yet  one  dwarfe 

more, 

Suth  as  it  got  when  thou  thy  felfe  waft  bore  : 
Looke  not  for  warning  of  thy  bloomed  chin, 
Can  ever  happineffe  too  foone  begin  ? 
Virginius  vow'd  to  keep  his  maidenhead, 
And  eats  chaft  lettice,  and  drinks  poppy-feed, 
And  fmclls  on  camphire  fading ;  and  that  done, 
.Long  hath  he  liv'd,  chafte  as  a  vailed  nunne ; 
Free  as  a  new-abfolved  damofell, 
That  frier  Cornelius  ihrived  in  his  cell, 
Till  now  he  wax'd  a  toothleffe  bachelour, 
He  thaws  like  Chaucer's  frofty  Januere, 
And  fets  a  month's  mind  upon  imiling  May, 
And  dyes  his  beard  that  did  his  age  bewray  ; 
Biting  on  annys-feede  and  rofemarine, 
Which  might  the  fume  of  his  rot  lungs  refine  : 
Now  he  in  Charon's  barge  a  bride  doth  feeke, 
The  maidens  mocke,  and  call  him  withered  leeke, 
That  with  a  greene  tayle  hath  an  hoary  head, 
now  he  would,  and  now  he  cannot  \ved. 
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now  that  M'atho  were  the  fatyrift, 
That  fome  fat  bribe  mit/ht  greafe  him  in  the  fift, 
For  which  he  need  not  brawl  at  any  bar, 
Nor  kiffe  the  book  to  be  a  perjurer ; 
Who  elfe  would  fcorne  his  filence  to  have  fold, 
And  have  his  tongue  tyed  with  firings  of  gold  ? 
Curius  is  dead,  and  buried  long  fince, 
And  all  that  loved  golden  abftinence. 
Might  he  not  well  repine  at  his  old  fee, 
Would  he  but  fpare  to  fpeake  of  ufury  ? 
Hirelings  enow  belide  can  he  fo  bafe, 
Though  we  ihpuld  fcorne  each  bribing  varlet's 

braffe  : 

Yet  he  and  I  could  fhun  each  jealous  head, 
Sticking  our  thumbs  clofe  to  our  girdle-ftead. 
Though  were  they  manicled  behind  our  backe, 
Another's  fift  can  lerve  our  fees  to  take. 
"Yet  purfy  tticlio  cheerly  failing  pray'd 
Thar  my  fharp  words  might   curtail  their  fide 

trade  : 

For  thoui'ands  beene  in  every  governa!! 
That  live  by  loffe,  and  rife  by  others  full. 
Whatever  fickly  fherpe  fo  iecret  die?, 
jBu*  fome  fdule  raven  haih  htfpoke  his  eyes  ? 


What  elfe  makes  N— 

fpent, 

Go  (baking  like  a  threadbare  malecontent, 
Whofe  bandleffe  bonnet  vailes  his  o'ergrown  chin, 
And  fuilen  rags  bewray  his  morphew.'d  Ikin  : 
So  fhips  he  to  the  wolfifb.  weftern  ifle, 
Among  the  favage  kernes  in  fad  exile ; 
Or  in  the  Turkifli  wars  at  Ciefar's  pay 
To  rub  his  life  out  till  the  lateft  day. 
Another  fhifting  gallant  to  forecaft 
To  gull  his  hoftefs  for  a  month's  repaft, 
With  fome  gall'd  trunk,  ballaft  with  ftraw  and 

ftone, 
Left  for  the  pawn  of  his  provifion. 

Had  F- 's  mop  layn  fallow  but  from  hence, 

His  doores  clofe  feal'd,  as  in  fome  peftilence, 
Whiles  his  light  heeles  their  fearful  flight  can  take» 
To  get  fome  badgeleffe  blue  upon  his  back. 
Tocullio  was  a  wealthy  ufurer, 
Such  ftore  of  incomes  had  he  every  year, 
By  bufhels  was  he  wont  to  mete  his  coine, 
As  did  the  old  wife  of  Trimalcion. 
Could  ha  do  more  that  finds  an  idle  roome 
For  many  hundreth  thoufands  on  a  toombc  ? 
Or  who  rears  up  four  free-fchooles  in  his  age 
Of  his  old  pillage,  and  damn'd  furplufage  ? 
Yet  now  he  fwore  by  that  fweete  croffe  he  kiL'd, 
(That  filver  cr<  ffe,  where  he  had  (acrific'd 
His  coveting  foule,  by  his  defire's  own  doome, 
-Daily  to  die  the  devil's  martyrdome) 
His  angels  were  all  flowne  up  to  their  fky, 
And  had  forfooke  his  naked  treafury. 
Farewell,  Aftrea,  and  her  weights  of  gold, 
Untill  his  lingring  calends  once  be  told ; 
Nought    left    behind    but    wax    and   parchment 

fcroles, 

Like  Lucian's  dreame,  that  filver  turn'd  to  coals. 
Shouid'ft  thou  him  credit  that  nould  credit  thee  ? 
Yes,  and  may'ft  fweare  he  fwore  the  verity. 
The  ding-thrift  heir,  his  fhift-got  fumme  mifbent, 
Comes  drooping  like  a  penleffe  penitent, 
And  beats  his  faint  fift  on  Tocullio's  doore; 
It  loft  the  lair,  and  now  muft  call  for  more. 
Now  hath  the  fpider  caught  a  wand'ring  fly, 
And  draws  her  captive  at  her  cruel  thigh : 
Soon  is  hjs  errand  read  in  his  pale  face, 
Which  bears  dumb  characters  of  every  cafe. 
So  Qyned's  duiky  cheeke  and  fiery  eye, 
And  hairlcfie  brow,  tells  where  he  laft  did  lye. 
So  Mat  ho  cicth  bewray  his  guilty  thought, 
While  his  pale  face  do:h  fay  his  caufe  is  nought. 
Seeft  thou  the  wary  angler  trayle  along 
His  feeble  line,  foone  as  fome  pike  too  ftrong 
Hath  i'w  allowed  the  baite  that  fcornes  the  fhore, 
Yet  now  near-hand  cannot  refift  no  more. 
So  lieth  he  aloofe  in  fmooth  pretence, 
To  hide  his  rough  intended  violence  ; 
As  he  that  under  name  of  Chriftmas  cheere 
Can  ftarve  his  tennant's  all  th"  enfuing  yeare, 
Paper  and  wax,  (God  wot !)  a  wcake  repay 
For  fuch  dtepe  debts  and  downcaft  fums  as  they  j 
Write,  feale,  deliver,  take,  go  ipend  and  fpeede. 
And  yet  lull  hardly  could  his  prefent  need 
Part  with  fuch  fum  ;  for  but  as  yefter-late 
Pid  Furuus  of^er  pcii-worths  at  eaiy  {a.tc, 
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Ft>r  fmall  difburfmetit;  he  the  bankes  hath  broke 
And  needs  mote  now'  lome  further  playne  o'er- 

look; 

Yet  ere  he  go  faine  would  he  be  releaft, 
Hye  ye,  ye  ravens,  hyc  you  to  the  fcaft. 
Provided  that  thy  lands  are  left  entire, 
To  be  redeem'd  or  ere  thy  day  expire  : 
Then  fhalt  thou  teare  thofe  idle  paper  bonds 
That  thus  had  fettered  thy  pawned  lands. 
Ah  foole !  for  fooner  fhalt  thou  ftll  the  reft 
Than  ftake  ought  for  thy  former  intereft  ; 
"When  it  fhall  grind  thy  grating  gall  for  fhame, 
To  fee  the  lands  that  beare  thy  grandfire's  name 
Become  a  dunghill  pcafant's  fummer-hall, 
Or  lonely  hermit's  cage  inhofpitall ; 
A  pining  gourmand,  an  imperious  flave, 
An    horfe-leech,    barren    wombe,    and    gaping 

grave ; 

A  legal  thiefe,  a  bloodleffc  murtherer, 
A  fiend  incarnate,  a  falfe  ufurer  : 
Albe  fuch  mayne  extort  fcorns  to  be  pent 
In  the  clay  walls  of  thatched  tenement : 
For  certes  no  man  of  a  low  degree 
^lay  bid  two  guefts,  or  gout,  or  ufury ; 
Unleffe  fome  bafe  hedge-creeping  Collybift 
Scatters  his  refufe  fcraps  on  whom  he  lift 
For  Eafter  gloves,  or  for  a  Shrove-tidc  hen, 
Which  bought  to  give,  he  takes  to  fell  again. 
I  do  not  meane  fome  glozing  merchant's  feate, 
That  laugheth  at  the  cozened  world's  deceit, 
When  as  an  hundred  flocks  lie  in  his  fift, 
He  leaks  and  finks,  and  breaketh  when  he  lift. 
But  Nummius  eas'd  the  needy  gallant's  care 
With  a  bafe  bargain  of  his  blowen  ware 
Of  fufted  hops,  now  loft  for  lack  of  fale, 
Or  mould  brown  paper  that  could  nought  avail ; 
Or  what  he  cannot  utter  otherwife, 
May  pleafure  Fridoline  for  treble  price ; 
Whiles  his  falfe  broker  lieth  in  the  wind, 
And  for  a  prefent  chapman  is  affign'd, 
The  cut-throat  wretch,  for  their  compacted  gaine, 
Buys  all  but  for  one  quarter  of  the  mayne  ; 
Whiles  if  he  chance  to  break  his  deare-bought 

day, 

And  forfeit,  for  default  of  due  repay, 
His  late  intangled  lands ;  then,  Fridoline, 
Buy  thee  a  wallet,  and  go  beg  or  pine. 
If  Mammon's  felfe  fliould  ever  live  with  men, 
Mammon  himfelf  fhall  be  a  citizen. 
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\  WOT  not  how  the  world's  degenerate, 
That  men  or  know  or  like  not  their  eftate  : 
Out  from  the  Gades  up  to  th'  eaftern  morne, 
"Not  one  but  holds  his  native  ftate  forlorne. 
When  comely  ftriplings  with  it  were  their  chance, 
For  Caenis  diftaffe  to  enchange  their  lance, 
And  weare  curl'd  periwigs,  and  chalk  their  face, 
Aad  (till  are  poring  on  their  pocket-glafle. 


I 
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Tyr'd    with  pinn'd  ruffs  and  fans,   and  partlet 

ftrips, 

And  bufks  and  verdingales  about  their  hips ; 
And  tread  on  corked  ftilts  a  prifoner's  pajc, 
And  make  their  napkin  for  their  fpitting  place, 
And  gripe  their  waift  within  a  narrow  fpan  : 
Fond  Cxnis,  that  would'ft  wifh  to  be  a  man ! 
Whofe  maiuftv  houfcwives  like  their  refufe  ftate, 
And  make  a  drudge  of  their  uxorious  mate. 
Who  like  a  cot-qucene  Ireezeth  at  the  rock, 
Whiles  his  breech't  dame  doth  man  the  forrefi 

flock 

Is't  not  a  fhame  to  fee  each  homely  groome 
Sit  perched  :n  an  idle  chariot  rcome, 
That  were  not  meete  fome  panncl  to  beftride, 
Surfinglcd  to  a  galled  hackney's  hide  ? 
Each  muck-wortne  will  be  rich  with  lawleflc  • 
gaine,  [graine, 

Although  he  fmother  up  mowes  of  feven  years 
And  hang'd  himfelf  when  come  grows  cheap 

again  ; 

Although  he  buy  whole  harvefts  in  the  fpring, 
And  foyft  in  falfe  ftrikes  to  the  meafuring ; 
Altho'  his  fhop  be  muffled  from  the  light, 
Like  a  day  dungeon,  or  Cimmerian  i  ight; 
Nor  full  nor  failing  can  the  carle  take  reft, 
While  his  George-Nobles  ruften  in  his  cheft ; 
He  fleeps  but  once,  and  dreames  of  burglary, 
And  wakes,  and  cafts  about  his  frighted  eye, 
And  gropes  for  th'  eves  in  ev'r y  darker  made  ; 
And  if  a  moufe  but  ftirre,  he  calls  for  ayde. 
The  fturdy  ploughman  doth  the  foldier  fee 
AH  fcarfed  with  py'd  colours  to  the  knee, 
Whom  Indian  pillage  hath  made  fortunate, 
And  now  he  gins  to  loathe  his  former  ftate  ; 
Now  doth  he  inly  fcorne  his  Kendall-Greene, 
And  his  patch'd  cockers  now  defpifed  beene ; 
Nor  lift  he  now  go  whittling  to  the  carre, 
But  fells  his  teeme,  and  fetleth  to  the  warre. 
O  warre  !  to  them  that  never  try'd  thee,  fweete ! 
When  his  dead  mate  falls  groveling  at  his  feete, 
And  angry  bullets  whiftlen  at  his  earc, 
And  his  dim  eyes  fee  nought  but  death  and  drere. 
Oh    happy    ploughman !    were    thy   weale   well 

knowne : 

Oh  happy  all  cftates,  except  his  own  ! 
Some  drunken  rhymer  thinks  his  time  well  fpent, 
If  he  can  live  to  fee  his  name  in  print ; 
Who  when  he  is  once  flefhed  to  the  preffe, 
And  fees  his  handfell  have  fuch  faire  fucceffe, 
Sung  to  the  wheele,  and  fung  unto  the  payle, 
He  fends  forth  thraves  of  ballads  to  the  fale  ; 
Nor    then    can    reft,    but    volumes   up    bodg'd 

rhymes, 

To  have  his  name  talk'd  of  in  future  times, 
The  brain- fick  youth  that  feeds  his  tickled  earc 
With  fweet-fauc'd  lies  of  fome  falfe  traveller, 
Which  harh  the  Spanifh  decades  read  awhile, 
Or  whet-ftone  leafings  of  old  Mandeville  ; 
Nfow  with  difcourfes  breakes  his  midnight  flecpe, 
Of  his  adventures  through  the  Indian  deepe, 
Of  all  their  maffy  heapes  c*f  golden  mine, 
Or  of  the  antique  toombes  of  Paleftine, 
Or  of  Damafcus  magick  wall  of  glafle, 
Of  Solomon  his  (wearing  piles  of  braffej 
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Of  the  bird  Rue  that  bears  an  elephant, 

Of  mermaids  that  the  foutherne  feas  do  haunt, 

Of  headleffe  men,  of  favage  cannibals, 

The  fafliions  of  their  lives  and  governals ; 

What  monftrous  cities  there  erected  be, 

Cayro,  or  the  city  of  the  Trinity. 

Now  are  they  dunghill  cocks  that  have  nnt  feene 

The  bordering  Alpes,  or  elfe  the  neighbour  Rhine; 

And  now  he  plies  the  newes-full  grafhopper, 

Of  voyages  and  ventures  to  inquire. 

His  land  mortgag'd,  he,  fea-beat  in  the  way, 

Wiflies  for  home  a  thoufand  Cghs  a  day  : 

And  now  he  deems  his  home-bred  fare  as  leafe 

As  his  parcht  bilket,  or  his  barrel'd  beefe. 

Mongft  all  thefe  ilirs  of  difcon tented  ftrife, 

Oh  let  me  lead  an  academick  life; 

To  know  much,  and  to  think  we  nothing  know; 

Nothing  to  have,  yet  think  we  have  en  -we ; 

In  (kill  to  want,  and  wanting  feek  for  more; 

In  weale  nor  want,  nor  wifh  for  greater  (tore. 

Envy  ye  monarchs,  with  ymir  proud  exctfle, 

At  our  low  fayle,  and  our  high  happineffe. 


SATIRE  VII. 

POMH  PTMH. 

WHO  fays  thefe  Romifh  pageants  been  too  high 

To  be  the  fcorne  of  Iportful  poefy  ? 

Certes  not  all  the  world  fuch  matter  wift 

As  are  the  fevcn  hills,  for  a  fatyrift. 

Perdie  I  loath  an  hundred  Mathoes  tongues, 

An  hundred" gameflers  ftiifts,  or  landlords  wrongs, 

Or  Labeo's  poems,  or  bafe  Lolio's  pride, 

Or  ever  what  I  thought  or  wrote  befide. 

When  once  F  think  if  carping  Aquine's  fpright 

To  fee  now  Rome,  were  licenc'd  to  the  light, 

How  his  enraged  ghofl  would  {lamp  and  ftare, 

That  Caefar's  throne  is  turn'd  to  Peter's  chayre ; 

To  fee  an  old  {home  Lozell  perched  high, 

Crofling  beneath  a  golden  canopy  ; 

The  whiles  a  thoufand  hairlefle  crownes  crouch 

low, 

To  kiffe  the  precious  cafe  of  his  proud  toe  ; 
And  for  the  lordly  Fafces  borne  of  old, 
To  fee  two  quiet  crofied  keyes  of  gold, 
Or  Cybele's  flirine,  the  famous  Pantheon's  frame, 
Turn'd  to  the  honour  of  our  Lady's  name. 
But  that  he  moft  would  gaze  and  wonder  at, 
Is  th'  horned  mitre,  and  the  bloody  hat, 
The  crooked  ftaffc,  their  coule's  ftrange  form  and 

ftore, 
Save  that  he  faw  the  fame  in  hell  before  ; 
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To  fee  the  broken  nuns,  with  new-ftiorne  heads, 
In  a  blind  cloyfter  toffe  their  idle  beades, 
Or  louzy  coules  come  fmoking  from  the  ftewes, 
To  raife  the  lewd  rent  to  their  lord  accrewes, 
(Who  with  ranke  Venice  doth  his  pompe  advance 
By  trading  of  ten  thoufand  courtezans) 
Yet  backward  muft  abfolve  a  female's  finne, 
Like  to  a  falfe  diflembling  Theatine, 
Who  when  his  fkin  is  red  with  fhirts  of  male 
And  rugged  haire-cloth  fcoures  his  greafy  nayle, 
Or  wedding  garment  tames  his  ftubborne  backe, 
Which  his  hempe  girdle  dies  all  blue  and  black ; 
Or    of   his  almes-boule  three  dayes  fupp'd  and 

din'd, 

Trudges  to  open  ftewes  of  either  kinde ; 
Or  takes  feme  cardinal's  ftable  in  the  way, 
And  with  fome  pampered  mule  doth  weare  the 

day, 

Kept  for  his  lord's  own  faddle  when  him  lift. 
Come,  Valentine,  and  play  the  fatyrift, 
To  fee  poor  fucklings  welcom'd  to  the  light 
With  fearing  irons  of  fome  foure  Jacobite, 
Or  golden  offers  of  an  aged  foole, 
To  make  his  coffin  fome  Francifcan's  coule ; 
To  fee  the  Pope's  blacke  knight,  a  cloaked  frere, 
Sweating  in  the  channel  like  a  fcavengere ; 
Whom  erft  thy  bowed  hamme  did  lowly  greete, 
When  at  the  corner-croffe  thou  didft  him-  meete, 
Tumbling  his  rofaries  hanging  at  his  belt, 
Or  his  barretta,  or  his  towred  felt : 
To  fee  a  lazy  dumbe  Acholithite 
Armed  againft  a  devout  flye's  defpight, 
Which  at  th'  high  altar  doth  the  chalice  vaile 
With  a  broad  flie-flappe  of  a  peacocke's  tayle, 
The  whiles  the  liquorous  prieft  fpits  every  trice 
With  longing  for  his  morning  facrifice, 
Which  he  reares  up  quite  perpendiculare, 
That  the  mid  church  doth  fpighte  the  chancel's 

fare, 

Beating  their  empty  mawes  that  would  be  fed 
With  the  fcant  morfels  of  the  facrifts  bread  : 
Would  he  not  laugh  to  death  when  he  Ihould 

heare 

The  fhamelefie  legends  of  St.  Chriftopher,      . 
St.  George,  the  Sleepers,  or  St.  Peter's  well, 
Or  of  his  daughter  good  St.  Petronell  ? 
But  had  he  heard  the  female  father's  groane, 
Yeaning  in  mids  of  her  proceflion  ; 
Or  now  mould  fee  the  needleffe  tryal-chayre, 
(When  each  is  proved  by  his  baftard  heyre) 
Or  faw  the  churches,  and  new  calendere 
Pefter'd  with  mongrel  faints  and  relicks  deare. 
Should  he  cry  out  on  Codro's  tedious  toombes, 
When    his    new    rage    would   aflc   no  narrowrt 

roomes  ? 
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SATIRE  I. 

Sit  tana  merenti* 

PARDON,  ye  glowing  cares;  needs  will  it  out, 

Though  brazen  walls  compafs'd  my  tongue  about 

As  thick  as  wealthy  Scrobio's  quick- fet  rowes 

In  the  wide  common  that  he  did  enclofe. 

Pull  out  mine  eyes,  if  I  {hall  fee  no  vice ; 

Or  let  me  fee  it  with  detcfting  eye*. 

Renowned  Aquine,  now  1  follow  thee, 

Tar  as  I  may,  for  feare  of  jeopardy  ; 

And  to  thy  hand  yield  up  the  ivy-mace 

Prom  crabbed  Perlius,  and  more  fmooth  Horace  ; 

Or  from  that  {hrew,  the  Roman  poeteflb. 

That  taught  her  goffips  learned  bitterneffe  ; 

Or  Lucilc's  mule,  whom  thou  didft  imitate, 

Or  Menips  old,  or  Pafquillers  of  late. 

Yet  name  I  not  Mmius  or  Tigilline, 

Though  they  deferve  -i  keener  ftyle  than  mine ; 

Nor  meane  to  ranfack  up  the  quiet  grave, 

Nor  burn  dead  bones,  as  he  example  pave. 

I  taxe  the  living  ;  let  the  dead  afhes  reft, 

Whofe  faults  are  dead,  and  nailed  in  their  chcfr.. 

"Who  can  refrain  that's  guiltleffe  of  their  crime, 

"Whiles  yet  he  lives  in  fuch  a  cruel  time  ? 

"When    Titio's   grounds,    that   in  his  grandfire's 

dayes, 

But  one  pound  fine,  one  penny  rent  did  raife, 
A  f u miner  fnow-ball,  or  a  winter  rofc, 
«ls  growiie  to  thoufands,  as  tjie  world  now  goes. 
So  thrift  and  time  fets  other  things  on  floate, 
That  now  his  fonne  foups  in  a  filkeu  coate, 
Whofe  grandfire  happily,  a  poore  hungry  fwainc, 
Begg'd  fome  caft  abbey  in  the  church's  wayne  : 
And  but  for  that,  whatever  he  may  vaunt, 
Who  knows  a  monk  had  been  a  mendicant  ? 
While  freezing  Matho,  that  for  one  lean  fee 
Won't  term  each  term  the  term  of  Hillary, 
!May  now,  inftead  of  thofe  his  fimple  fees, 
Get  the  fee-fimples  of  fuire  manaeries. 


What,  did  he  counterfeit  his  prince's  hand, 
For  fome  ftreave  lordlhip  of  concealed  land  ? 
Or  on  each  Michael  and  Lady-day, 
Tooke  he  deepe  forfeits  for  an  hour's  delay  ? 
And  gain'd  no  leffe  by  fuch  injurious  brawl, 
Than  Gamius  by  his  fixth  wife's  burial  ? 
Or  hath  he  wonne  fome  wider  intereft, 
By  ho4ry  charters  from  his  grandfire's  cheft, 
Which  late  fome  bribed  fcribe,  for  flender  wage< 
Writ  in  the  characters  of  another  age, 
That  Plowdcn  felfc  might  ftammer  to  rehearfe, 
Whofe  date  o'erlooks  three  centuries  of  years. 
Who  ever  yet  the  tracks  of  weale  fo  try'd, 
But  there  hath  been  one  beaten  way  btfide  ? 
He,  when  he  lets  a  leafe  for  life,  or  yeares, 
(As  never  he  doth  until  the  date  expires; 
For  when  the  full  ftate  in  hi*  fift  doth  lie, 
He  may  take  vantage  of  the  vacancy) 
His  fine  affords  fo  many  treble  pounds 
As  he  agreeth  yeares  to  leafe  his  grounds  : 
His  rent  in  fair  refp«>ndence  muft  arife 
To  double  trebles  of  his  one  yeare's  price. 
Of  one  baye's  breadth,  God  wot !  a  lilly  coate, 
Whole  thatched  fpars  are  furr'd  with  fluttifh  foote 
A   whole  inch  thick,   ftiining  like   biack-m  or's 
brows,  [blows. 

Through  fmoke  that   down  the  headleffe  bairel 
At  his  bed's  feet  feeden  his  flailed  teeme  ; 
His  fvvine  benearh,  hia  pullen  o'er  the  beame. 
A  ftarved  tenement,  fuch  as  I  gueffe 
Stands  draggling  in  t!  e  waftes  of  Holdetnefle  ; 
Or  fuch  as  fhiveron  a  Peake  hill  fide, 
When  March's  lungs  bcnte  on  their  turf-clad  hide. 
Such  as  nice  Lipfius  would  grudge  to  fee 
Above  his  lodging  in  wild  Wcftphalye  ; 
Or  as  the  Saxon  king  his  court  might  make, 
When  his  fides  playned  of  the  neat-hearu'.s  cake. 
Yet  muft  he  haunt  his  greedy  landlord's  hall 
With  often  prefents  at  each  ft ftival  : 
With  crammed  capons  every  New-yeares  morne, 
Or  with  green  cheefes  when  his  Iheep  are  ihorce ; 
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Or  many  mannds  full  of  his  mellow  fruite, 

To  make  fome  way  to  win  his  weighty  fuite. 

Whom  cannot  gifts  at  laft  caufe  to  relent, 

Or  to  win  favour,  or  flee  punifhment  ? 

When  griple  patrons  turn  their  fturdie  fteele 

To  waxe,  when  they  the  golden  flame  do  feele  : 

When  grand  M.-ecenas  catts  a  glavering  eye 

On  the  cold  prefent  of  a  poefy  : 

And  left  he  might  more  frankly  take  than  give, 

Gropes  for  a  French  crowne  in  his  empty  fleeve. 

Thence  Clodius  hopes  to  fet  his  fhouldtrs  free 

From  the  light  burden  of  his  Napery. 

The  finiling  landlord  fhevves  a  fun-fhine  face, 

Feigning  that  he  will  grant  him  further  grace, 

And  leers  like  .yEfop's  foxe  upon  a  crane 

Whofe  heck  he  craves  for  his  chirurgian  : 

So  lingers  off  the  leafe  until  the  laft, 

What  recks  he  then  of  paines  or  promife  paft  I 

Was  ever  feather,  or  fond  woman's  mind 

More  light  than  words  ?  the  blafts  of  idle  wind ! 

What's  fib  or  fire,  to  take  the  gentle  flip, 

And  in  th'  exchequer  rot  for  furetyfhip  ? 

Or  thence  thy  ftarved  brother  live  and  die, 

Within  the  cold  Coal  harbour  fan&uary  ? 

Will  one  from  Scots-bank  bid  but  one  groate  more, 

My  old  tenant  may  be  turned  out  of  d^ore, 

Though  much  he  fpent  in  th'  rotten  roof 'a  repairc, 

In  hope  to  have  it  left  unto  his  heir  : 

Though  many  a  lead  of  marie  and  manure  layd, 

Reviv'd  his  barren  leas,  that  erft  lay  dea4. 

Were  he  as  Furius,  he  would  defy 

Such  pilfering  flips  of  petty  landlordry  : 

And  might  diilodge  whole  colonies  of  poore, 

And  lay  their  roofe  quite  level  with  the  floore, 

Whiles  yet  he  gives  as  to  a  yielding  fence, 

Their  bag  and  baggage  to  his  citizens, 

And  fhips  them  to  the  new-nam'd  Virgin-lond, 

Or  wilder  Wales  where  never  wight  yet  wonn'd. 

Would  it  not  vex  thee  where  thy  fires  did  keep, 

To  fee  the  dunged  folds  of  dag-tayl'd  fheep  ? 

And  ruin'd  hcufe  where  holy  things  were  faid, 

Whofe  free-done  walls  the  thatched  roofe  upbraid, 

Whofe  fhrill  faint's  bell  hangs  on  his  lovery, 

While  the  reft  are  damned  to  the  plumbery  ? 

Vet  pure  devotion  lets  the  fteeple  (land, 

And  idle  battlements  on  either  hand  : 

Left  that,  perhaps,  were  all  thofe  relicks  gone, 

Furius  his  i'acrilege  could  not  be  knowne. 


SATIRE  n. 

Ut'ic  qu<£rite  Trcjam. 

HOUSE-KEEPING'S    dead,    Saturio,    wot'ft    thou 

where  ? 

Forfooth  they  fay  far  hence  in  Breckneckfhire. 
And  ever  fince,  they  fay  that  feel  and  tafte, 
That  men  may  breck  their  neck  foon  as  their  faft. 
Certes,  if  pity  dy'd  at  Chaucer's  date, 
He  liv'd  a  widower  long  behind  his  mate  : 
Save  that  I  fee  fotne  rotten  bed-rid  fire, 
Which  to  outftrip  the  nonage  of  his  heire, 
Is  cramm'd  with  golden  broth?,  and  drugs  of  price, 
Apd  each  day  dying  lives,  and  living  dies ; 


Till  once  furviv'd  his  \vardfliip\s  latea  ev<% 
His  eyes  are  clos'd,  with  choice  to  die  or  live. 
Plenty  and  He  dy'd  both  in  that  fame  yeare, 
When  the  fad  fky  did  fhed  fo  many  a  teare. 
And  now,  who  lift  not  of  his  labour  faile, 
Mark  with  Saturio  my  friendly  tale. 
Along  thy  way  thou  canft  not  but  defcry 
Fair  glittering  halls  to  tempt  the  hopeful  eye, 
Thy  right  eye  'gins  to  leap  for  vaine  delight, 
And  furbeat  toes  to  tickle  at  the  fight ; 

As  greedy  T when  in  the  founding  mould 

He  finds  a  dining  potihard  tip'd  with  gold ; 

For  never  fyren  tempts  the  pleafed  cares, 

As  thefe  the  eye  of  fainting  paffengers. 

All  is  not  fo  that  feemes,  for  furely  then 

Marrona  fhould  Dot  be  a  courtezan ; 

Smooth  Chryfalus  fhould  not  be  rich  with  fraud, 

Nor  honeft  R be  his  own  wife's  bawd. 

Look  not  afquint,  nor  ftride  acrois  the  way- 
Like  fome  demurring  Alcide  to  delay  ; 
But  walk  on  cheerly,  till  thou  have  efpy'd 
Saint  Peter's  finger  at  the  church-yard  fide. 
But  wilt  thou  needs  when  thou  art  warn'd  fo  well 
Go  fee  who  in  fo  garilh  walls  doth  dwell  ? 
There  findeft  thwu  forne  ftately  Dorick  frame, 

Or  neat  lonick  worke  ; . 

Like  the  vain  bubble  of  Iberian  pride, 

That  overcroweth  all  the  world  befide. 

Which  rear'd  to  raife  the  crazy  monarch's  fame, 

Strives  fora  court  and  for  a  college  name; 

Yet  nought  within  but  loufy  coules  doth  hold, 

Like  a  fcabb'd  cuckow  in  a  cage  of  gold, 

So  pride  above  doth  {hade  the  fhame  below; 

A  golden  periwig  on  a  black  moor's  brow. 

When  Mxvio's  firft  page  of  his  poefy, 

Nail'd  to*  an  hundred  poftes  for  novelty, 

With  his  big  title  an  Italian  mot, 

Layes  fiege  unto  the  backward  buyer's  groat  ; 

Which  all  within  is  drafty  fluttifh  geere, 

Fit  for  the  oven,  or  the  kitchen  fire. 

So  this  gay  gate  adds  fuel  to  thy  thought, 

That  fuch   proud   piles   were  never    rais'd   for 

nought. 

Beat  the  broad  gates  a  goodly  hollow  found 
With  double  echoes  doth  again  rebound  ; 
But  not  a  dog  doth  bark  to  welcome  thee, 
Nor  churlifh  porter  canft  thou  chafing  fee  : 
All  dumb  and  filent,  like  the  dead  of  night, 
Or  dwelling  of  fome  fleepy  Sybarite. 
The  marble  pavement  hid  with  defart  weed, 
With  houfe-leek,  thiftle,  dock,  and  hemlock  feed: 
But  if  thou  chance  caft  up  thy  \\ondVJng  eyes, 
Thou  (halt  difcern  upon  the  frontifpiece 
OTAE12  EI2ITH.  graven  up  on  high, 
A  fragment  of  old  Plato's  poeJ'y  : 
The  meaning  is  "  Sir  fcole  ye  may  be  gone, 
"   Go  back  by  leave,  for  way  here  lieth  none." 
Look  to  the  tow'red  chimnies  which  fhould  be 
The  windpipes  of  good  hofpitality, 
Through  which  it  nreatheth  to  the  open  aire, 
Betokening  life,  and  liberal  welfare  ; 
Lo  !  there  th'  unthankful  fwallow  takes  her  reft. 
And  fills  the  tunnell  with  her  circled  neft  ; 
Nor  half  that  1'moke  from  all  his  chimnies  goes 
Which  one'tpbucco  r.ipe  drives  through  hU  r;vfs* 
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So  raw-bone  hunger  fcorns  the  mudded  walls, 
And  'gins  to  revtl  it  in  lordly  hulls. 
So  the  black  prince  is  broken  loofe  againe 
That  law  no  funne  fave  once  (as  ftories  faine) 
That  once  was,  when  in  Trinacry  I  weene 
He  ftole  the  daughter  of  the  harveft  queene, 
And  gript  the  matves  of  barren  Sicily 
With  long  conftraint  of  pincful  penury  ; 
And  they  that  fhould  refift  his  fecond  rage, 
Have  pent  themfelves  up  in  the  private  cage 
Of  fome  blind  lane,  and  there  they  lurk  unknown 
Till  th'  hungry  tempeft  once  be  overblowne  : 
Then  like  the  coward  after  neighbour's  fray, 
They  creep  forth  boldly,  arid  alk,  Where  are  they 
Meanwhile  the  hunger  ftarv'd  appurtenance 
Muft  bide  the  brunt,  whatever  ill  miichance  : 
Grim  Famine  fits  in  their  fore-pitied  face, 
All  full  of  angles  of  unequal  fpace, 
Like  to  the  plane  of  many  fided  fquares, 
That  wont  be  drawne  out  by  geometars; 
So  (harp  and  meager  that  who  (hould  them  fee 
Would  fwear  they  lately  came  from  Hungary. 
When  their  braffe  pans  and  winter  coverlid 
Have  wip'd  the  maunger  of  the  horfe's  bread, 
Oh  me  !   what  odde  there   feemeth  'twixt  their 

cheer 

And  the  fwolne  beazle  at  an  alehoufe  fire, 
That  tonnes  in  gallons  to  his  burften  paunch, 
Whofe   (limy   draughts    his   drought   can   never 

{launch  ? 

For  (hame,  ye  gallants  !  grow  more  hofpital, 
And  turn  your  needleffe  wardrobe  to  your  hall. 
As  lavifh  Virro  that  keeps  opeti  doores, 

Like  Janus  in  the  warre?, 

Except  the  twelve  days,  or  the  wake-day  feaft, 
What  time  he  needs  muft  be  hiscoufmVgueft. 
Philene  hath  bid  him,  can  he  choofe  but  come  ? 
Who  (hould  pull  Virro's  fleeve  to  ftay  at  home  f 
All  yeare  befides  who  mealtime  can  attend  : 
Come  Trebius,  welcome  to  the  table's  end. 
What  though  he  chires  on  purer  manchet's  crowne, 
While   his   kind  client   grindes    on   blacke  and 

browne, 

A  jolly  rounding  of  a  whole  foot  broad, 
From  off  the  mong-corne  heap  (hall  Trcbius  load. 
What  though  he  quaffe  pure  amber  in  his  bowle 
Of  March  brcw'd  wheat,  yet  flecks  my  thirfting 

foul 

With  palifti  oat,  frothing  in  Bofton  clay, 
Or  in  a  (hallow  cruiie,  nor  muft  that  ftay 
Within  thy  reach,  for  feure  of  thy  craz'd  braine, 
But  call  and  crave,  and  have  thy  cruiie  agaiue  : 
Elfe  how  fhould  even  tale  be  regiftred, 
Or  all  thy  draughts,  on  the  chalk'd  barrel's  head  ? 
And  if  he  lift  revive  his  heartlefs  graine 
With  fome  French  grape,  or  pure  Canariane 
When  pleafing  Bourdeaux  falls  into  his  lot, 
Some  fow'rifh  Rochelle  cuts  thy  thirfting  throate. 
What  though  himfelfe  craveth  his  welcome  friend 
With  a  cool'd  pittance  from  his  trencher's  end, 
JVIuft  Trebius'  lip  hang  toward  his  trencher  fide  ? 
Nor  kiffe  his  fift  to  take  what  doth  betide  ? 
What  though  to  fpare  thy  teeth  he  employs  thy 

tongue 
IB  bufy  qucfticns  all  :he  dinner  long  ? 


What  though  the  fcornful  waiter  iookes  afkife, 

And  p-  uts  and  frowns,  and  curleth  thee  the  while, 

And  takes  his  farewell  with  a  jealous  eye, 

At  every  morfell  he  his  laft  (hall  fee  ? 

And  if  but  one  exceed  the  common  fize, 

Or  make  an  hillock  in  thy  cheeke  arife, 

Or  if  perchance  thou  moulded,  ere  thou  wift, 

Hold  thy  knife  upright  in  thy  griped  fift, 

Or  (ittcft  double  on  thy  backward  feat, 

Or  with  thine  elbow  fhad'ft  thy  ftured  meat, 

He  laughs  thce,  in  his  fellow's  care  tofcorne, 

And  afks  aloud,  where  Trebius  was  borne  ? 

Though  the  third  fewer  takes  thee  quite  away 

Without  a  ftaffe,  when  thou  would'ft  longer  ftay, 

What  of  all  this?  Is't  not  enough  to  fay, 

I  din'd  at  Virro  his  owne  board  to-day  I 


SATIRE  III. 
KOINA  OIAI1N. 

THE  fatire  mould  be  like  the  porcupine, 
That  (hoots  (harp  quills  out  in  each  angry  line, 
And  wounds  the  blufhing  cheeke,  aod  fiery  eye, 
Of  him  that  hears,  and  readeth  guiltily. 
Ye  antique  fatires,  how  I  bleffe  your  dayes, 
That  brook'd  your  bolder  ftile,  their  own  difpraife, 
And  well  near  wifli,  yet  joy  my  wifli  is  vaine, 
I  had  been  then,  or  they  been  now  againe ! 
For  now  our  cares  been  of  more  brittle  mold, 
Than  thofe  dull  earthen  cares  that  were  of  old  : 
Sith  theirs,  like  anvils,  bore  the  hammer's  head, 
Our  glaffe  can  never  touch  unfliivered. 
But  from  the  afhes  of  my  quiet  ftile 
Henceforth  may  rife  fome  raging  rough  Lucile, 
That  may  with  /Efchylus  both  find  and  leefe 
The  fnaky  trefcs  tf  th'  Eumenides  : 
Meanwhile,  fuHiceth  me,  the  world  may  fay 
That  I  thcfe  vices  loath'd  another  day, 
Which  I  hane  done  with  as  devout  a  cheere       ~) 
As  he  that  rounds  Foul's  pillars  in  the  yeare,      C 
Or  bends  his  ham  downe  in  the  naked  quire.      ) 
'Twas  ever  faid,  Frontine,  and  ever  fcene, 
That  golden  clerkes  but  wooden  lawyers  been. 
Could  ever  wife  man  wifli,  in  good  eftate, 
The  ufe  of  all  things  indifcriminate  ? 
,Vho  wots  not  yet  how  well  this  did  befeeme 
The  learned  mafter  of  the  academe  ? 
Plato  is  dead,  and  dead  is  his  device,  [wife, 

Which  fome  thought  witty,  none   thought  ever 
Yet  certes  Mazcha  is  a  Platonift 
To  all,  they  fay,  fave  whofo  do  not  lift ; 
kcaufe  her  hufbanH,  a  far  trafick'd  man, 
s  a  profefs'd  Peripatecian. 
And  fo  our  grandfires  were  in  agespaft, 
1'hat  Jet  their  lands  lie  all  fo  widely  wafte, 
["hat  nothing  was  in  pale  or  hedge  ypent 
Within  fome  province,  or  whole  (hire's  extent. 
A.S  nature  made  the  earth,  fo  did  it  lie, 
lave  for  the  furrowes  of  their  hufbandry; 
Vhenas  the  neighbour  lands  fo  couched  layne 
That  all  bore  (hew  of  one  fair  champian  : 
some  lu.adlefie  croffe  they  digged  on  their  lea, 
Or  roll'd  feme  marked  mears-ftone  in  the 
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£oor  fimple  men  !  for  what  mought  that  availe, 

That  my  field  might  not  fill  my  neighbour's  payle, 

More  than  a  pilled  flick  can  ftand  in  ftead, 

To  bar  Cynedo  from  his  neighbour's  bed; 

More  than  the  thread-bare  client's  poverty 

Debars  th'  attorney  of  his  wonted  fee  ? 

If  they  were  thriftlefle,  mought  not  we  amend, 

And  with  more  care  our  dangered  fields  defend  ? 

Each  man  can  guard  what  thing  he  deemeth  deare, 

As  fearful  merchants  do  their  female  heir, 

Which,  were  it  not  for  promife  of  their  wealth, 

Need  not  be  flailed  up  fur  fear  of  Health  ; 

Would  rather  ftick  upon  the  bellman's  cries, 

Though  proffer'd  for  a  branded  Indian's  price. 

Then  raife  we  muddy  bulwarks  on  our  banks, 

Befet  around  with  treble  quick  fet  ranks ; 

Or  if  thofe  walls  be  over  weak  a  ward, 

The  fquared  bricke  may  be  a  better  guard. 

Go  to,  my  thrifty  yeoman,  and  upreare 

A  brazen  wall  to  fhend  thy  land  from  feare. 

Do  fo ;  and  I  fnall  praife  thee  all  the  while, 

So  be  thon  Hake  not  up  the  common  ftyle ; 

So  be  thuu  hedge  in   nought  but  what's  thine 

owne ; 

So  be  thou  pay  what  tithes  thy  neighbours  done ; 
So  be  thou  let  ridt  lie  in  fallow'd  plaine 
That  which  was  wont  yield  ufury  of  graine. 
But  when  I  fee  thy  pitched  {lakes  do  (land 
On  thy  incroached  piece  of  common  land, 
Whiles  thou  difcommoneft  thy  neighbour's  kyne. 
And  warn'ft  that  none  feed  on  thy  field  fave  thine ; 
Brag  no  more,  Scrobius,  of  thy  mudded  bankes, 
Nor  thy  deep  ditches,  nor  three  quickfet  rankes. 
O  happy  dayes  of  old  Ducalion, 
When  one  was  landlord  of  the  world  alone  ! 
But  now  whofe  choler  would  not  rife  to  yield 
A  peafant  halfe  {lakes  of  his  new  mown  field, 
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Whiles  yet  he  may  not  for  the  treble  price 

Buy  out  the  remnant  of  his  royalties  ? 

Go  on  and  thrive,  my  petty  tyrant's  pride, 

Scorne  thou  to  live,  if  others  live  befide ; 

And  trace  proud  Caftile  that  afpires  to  be 

In  his  old  age  a  young  fifth  monarchy  : 

Or  the  red  hat  that  cries  the  luckleffe  mayne, 

For  wealthy  Thames  to  change  his  lowly  Rhine* 
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Poffant,  quia  pofje  vidcntur. 

VII.LIUS,  the  wealthy  farmer,  left  his  heire 

Twice  twenty  fterling  pounds  to  fpend  by  yeare  * 

The  neighbours  praifen  Villio's  hide-bound  foime, 

And  fay  ic  was  a  goodly  portion. 

Not  knowing  how  fome  merchants  dow'r  can  rife, 

By  Sunday's  tale  to  fifty  centuries; 

Or  to  weigh  downe  a  leaden  bride  with  gold, 

Worth  all  that  Matho  bought,  or  Pontice  fold. 

But  whiles  ten   pound  goes  to   his  wife's  neW 

gowne, 

Nor  little  lefle  can  ferve  to  fuit  his  owne ; 
Whiles  one  piece  pays  her  idle  waiting-man, 
Or  buys  an  hoode,  or  filver  handled  fanne, 
Or  hires  a  Friezeland  trotter,  halfe  yard  deepe, 
To  drag  h'u  tumbrell  through  the  ftaring  Cheape  $ 
Or  whiles  he  rideth  with  two  liveries, 
And's  treble  rated  at  the  fubfidies ; 
One  end  a  kennel  keeps  of  thriftlefle  hounds; 
What  think  ye  refts  of  all  my  younker's  pounds 
To  diet  him,  or  deal  out  at  his  doore, 
T  o  coffer  up,  or  ftocke  his  wafting  (lore  ? 
If  then  I  reckon'd  right,  it  (hould  appeare 
That  forty  nouhds  ferve  not  the  farmer's  heire*. 
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SATIRE  I. 

Seme!  h>fani--j'rmuj. 

refervcs  a  long  naile  for  the  nonce, 
'J'o  wound  my  margcant  through  ten  leaves  at 

once, 

Much  wcrfe  than  Ariftarchus  his  b!acke  pile 
That  pierc'd  old  Homer's  fule  ;     •    •    • 
And  makes  fuch  faces  that  me  fecma  I  fee 
Some  foul  Megxra  in  the  tragedy, 
Threat'ning  her  twined  fnakes  at  Tantale's  ghoft; 
Or  the  grim  vifage  of  fome  frowning  poft 
Thocrabtree  porter  of  the  Guildhall  gates; 
While  he  his  frightful  beetle  elevates, 
His  angry  cyne  look  all  fo  glaring'bright, 
.Like  th'  hunted  badger  in  a  moonleffe  night : 
Or  like  a  painted  flaring  Saracen  ; 
His  cheeks  change  hue  like  th'  air-fed  vermin  (kin, 
Now  red,  now  pale,  and  fvvol'n  above  his  tycs 
Like  to  the  old  Colofiian  imageries. 
But  when  he  doth  of  my  recanting  heare, 
Away  ye  angry  fires,  and  frofls  of  feare, 
Give  place  unto  his  hopeful  temper'd  thought 
That  yields  to  peace,  ere  ever  peace  be  fought  : 
Then  let  me  now  repent  me  of  my  rage 
For  writing  fatires  in  fo  righteous  age. 
Whereas  I  fhould  have  ftroak'd  her  tow'rdiy  head, 
And  cry'd  evtc  in  my  fatires  Head  ; 
Sith  now  not  one  of  thoufand  docs  amiffe, 
Was  never  age  I  weene  fo  pure  as  this. 
As  pure  as  old  Labulla  from  the  banes, 
As  pure  as  through  faire  channels  when  it  raines; 
As  pure  as  is  a  black  moor's  face  by  night, 
As  dung-clad  fkin  of  dying  Heraclite. 
Seeke  over  all  the  world,  and  tell  me  where 
Thou  find'ft  a  proud  man,  or  a  flatterer  j 
A  thief,  a  drunkard,  or  a  paricide, 
A  lecher,  liar,  or  what  -vice  beude  ? 
Merchants  are  no  v.'hit  covetous  of  late, 
JSor  make  no  mart  of  time,  gain  of  deceit. 


Patrons  are  honefi  now,  o'er  they  of  old, 

Can  now  no  benefice  be  bought  or  fold  ? 

Give  him  a  gelding,  or  fome  two  yeares  tithe. 

For  he  all  bribes  and  fimuny  defy'th. 

U  not  one  pick- thank  ftirriiig  in  the  court, 

That  feld  was  free  till  now,  by  all  report. 

But  fome  one,  like  a  claw-back  paralite, 

Pick'd  mothes  from  his  matter's  cloake  in  fighf , 

Whiles  he  could  pick  «  ut  both  his  eyes  for  need, 

Mought  they  but  iland  him  in  fome  better  (lead. 

Nor  now  no  more  fmcll  feaft  Vitellio 

Smiles  on  his  mafter  for  a  meal  or  two, 

And  loves  him  in  his  maw,  loaths  in  his  heart, 

Yet  foorhes,  and  yeas  and  nays  on  either  part. 

Tattelins,  the  new-come  traveller, 

With  his  difguiftd  coate  and  ringed  eare, 

Trampling  the  bourfe's  marble  twice  a  day, 

Tells  nothing  but  ftark  truths  I  dare  well  fay ; 

Nor  would  he  have  them  known  for  any  thing, 

Though  all  the  vault  of  his  loud  murmuring. 

Not  one  man  tells  a  lie  of  all  the  yeare, 

Except  the  Almanack  or  Chronicler. 

But  not  a  man  of  all  the  damned  crew, 

For  hills  of  gold  would  fweare  the  thing  untrue. 

Par.fophus  now,  though  all  in  the  cold  fweat, 

Dares  venture  through  the  feared  caftlt-gate, 

Albe  the  faithful  oracles  have  forefayne, 

The  wifeft  fenator  fliall  there  be  flaine  : 

That  made  him  long  keepe  home  as  well  it  might, 

Till  now  he  hopeth  of  fome  wiier  wighr. 

The  vale  of  Stand^ate,  or  the  Suter's  hill, 

Or  weflerne  plaine  are  free  from  feared  ill. 

Let  him  that  hath  nought,  feare  nought  I  areed : 

But  he  that  hath  ought  hye  him,  and  God  fpeed. 

Nor  drunken  Dennis  doth,  by  breake  of  day, 

Stumble  into  blind  taverns  by  the  way, 

And  reel  me  homeward  at  the  ev'ning  ftarre, 

Or  ride  more  eas'ly  in  his  neighbour's  chayre. 

Well  might  thefe  checks  have  fitted  former  times, 

And  fhoulder'd  angry  Skeltoa'sbreathlefTe  ihyme»* 
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Ere  Chryfalus  had  barr'd  the  common  boxe, 
Which  erft  he  pick'd  to  ftore  his  private  flocks ; 
But  now  hath  all  with  vantage  paid  agairie, 
And  leeks  and  plates  what  doth  behind  remaine  ; 
When  erft  our  dry  foul'd  fires  fo  lavifh  were, 
To  charge  whole  boots- full  ro  their  friends  welfare; 
Now  {halt  thou  never  fee  the  fait  bsfet 
With  a  big-bellied  gallon  flagon et. 
Of  an  ebbe  cruife  mult  thirfty  Silen  fip, 
That's  all  iYreftalled  by  his  upper  lip  ; 
Somewhat  it  was  that  made  his  paunch  fo  peare, 
His  girdle  fell  ten  inches  in  a  yeare. 
Or  when  old  gouty  bed-rid  Euclio 
To  his  officious  fadlor  fair  could  £hew 
His  name  in  margent  of  feme  old  caft  bill, 
And  fay,  Lo !  whom  I  named  in  my  will, 
Whiles  he  believes,  and  looking  for  the  fhare 
Tendeth  his  cumbrous  charge  with  bufy  care 
For  but  a  while  ;  for  now  he  lure  will  die, 
By  his  ftrange  quaime  of  liberality. 
Great  thanks  he  gives — but  God  him  fhield  and 

fave 

From  ever  gaining  by  his  matter's  grave  : 
Only  live  long  and  he  is  well  repaid, 
And  wets  his  forced  cheeks  while  thus  he  faid  ; 
Seme  ftrong  fmell'd  onion  fnall  fiir  his  eyes 
Rather  than  no  fait  teares  fhall  then  arife. 
So  looks  he  like  a  marble  toward  raine, 
And  wrings  and   fnites,  and  weeps,    and  wipes 

again  : 

Then  turns  fcis  back  and  fmiles,  and  looks  afkance, 
Seas'ning  again  his  ibrrnw'd  countenance; 
Whiles  yet  he  wearies  heav'n  with  daily  cries, 
Anfl  backward  death  with  devout  facrifke, 
That  they  would  now  his  tedious  ghofl  bereav'n, 
And  wifnes  well,  that  wifh'd  no  wprfe  than  heav'n. 
When  Zoylus  was  ficke,  he  knew  not  where, 
Save  his  wrough  nigt-cap,  and  lawn  pillowbear. 
Kind  fooles !  they  made  him  fick  that  made  him 

fine ; 

Take  thofe  away,  and  there's  his  medicine. 
Or  Gellia  wore  a  velvet  maftick-patch 
Upon  1-nr  temples  when  no  tooth  did  ache  ; 
When  beauty  was  her  rheume  1  fo<-.n  efpy'd, 
Nor  could  her  plaifter  cure  her  ether  pride. 
Thele  vices  were,  but  now  they  cea.-'d  off  long: 
Then  why  did  I  a  righteous  age  that  wroog  ? 
I  would  repent  me  were  it  nut  too  lare, 
Were  not  the  angry  world  preiudicate. 
If  all  the  feven  penitential 

Or  thoufand  white  wands  might  me  ought  availe  ; 
if  Trent  or  Thames  could  fcoure  my  foule  oifeuce 
And  fet  me  in  my  former  innocence, 
I  would  at  laft  repent  me  of  my  rage  : 
Now,  bear  my  wrong,  I  thine,  O  righteous  age. 
As  for  fine  wits,  an  hundred  thoufand  fold 
Paffeth  our  age  whatever  times  of  old. 
For  in  that  puifne  world,  our  fires  of  long 
Could  hardly  *yag  their  too  unwieldy  tongue. 
As  pined  crowes  and  parrots  can  do  now, 
When  hoary  age  did  bend  their  wrinkled  brow  : 
And  now  of  late  did  many  a  learned  r.;an 
Serve  thirty  years  prenticefhip  with  Prifcian  ; 
But  now  can  every  novice  1'peake  witJr'eafe 
The  fir  fetch' d  bnguaee  of  trT"Antipodc?. 


Would'ft  thou  the  tongues  that  erft  Were  learned 

hight, 
Though  our  wife  age  hath  wip'd  them  of  their 

right ; 

Would'ft:  thou  the  courtly  three  in  mod  requefr, 
Or  the  two  barbarous  neighbours  of  the  Weft  ? 
Bibinus  felfe  can  have  ten  tongues  in  one, 
Though  in  all  ten  not  one  good  tongue  alone. 
And  can  deep  ficill  lie  {'mothering  within, 
Whiles  neither fmoke  nor  flame  difcerned  bin? 
Shall  it  not  be  a  wild  fig  in  a  wall, 
Or  fired  brimftone  in  a  minerall  ? 
Do  thou  difdain,  O  ever-learned  age  ! 
The  torsgue-ty'd  filence  of  that  Samian  fage  : 
Forth  ye  fine  wits  and  rufh  into  the  preffe, 
And  for  the  cloyed  world  your  works  addreffe. 
Is  not  a  gnat,  nor  fly,  nor  feely  ant, 
But  a  fine  wit  can  make  an  elephant. 
Should  Bandell's  throftle  die  without  a  fong, 
Or  Adamantius,  my  dog,  be  laid  along, 
Downe  in  fome  ditch  without  his  exequies, 
Or  epiraphs,  or  mournful  elegies  ? 
Folly  itfelf,  and  baldneffe  may  be  prais'd, 
And  fweet  conceits  from  filthy  objects  rais'd. 
What  do  not  fine  wits  dare  to  undertake  i5 
What  dare  not  fine  wits  do  for  honour's  fake  ? 
But  why  doth  Balbus  his  dead  doing  quill 
Parch  in  his  rufty  fcabbard  all  the  while  ; 
His  golden  fleece  o'ergrowne  with  mouldy  hoarc 
And  though  he  had  his  witty  works  forfwore  I 
Belike  of  late  now  Balbus  hath  no  need, 
Nor  now  belike  his  fhrinking  moulders  dread 
The  catch -poll's  fift — The  preffe  may  ftill  remains 
And  breathe,  till  Balbus  be  in  debt  againe. 
Soon  may  that  be  !  fo  I  had  filent  beene, 
And  not  this  rak'd  up  quiet  crimes  unfcen. 
Silence  i-,  fafe,  when  faying  ftirreth  fore, 
And  makes  the  ftirred  puddle  flink  the  more. 
Shall  the  controller  of  proud  Nemefis 
In  lawleffe  rage  upbraid  each  other's  vice, 
While  no  man  feeketh  to  reflect  the  wrong, 
And  curb  the  raunge  of  his  mifruly  tongue  ? 
By  the  two  crownes  of  Parnaffe  ever-green, 
And  by  the  cloven  head  of  Hippocrenc 
As  I  true  poet  am,  I  here  avow 
(So  folemnly  kifs'd  he  his  laurell  bough) 
If  that  bold  fatire  unrevenged  be 
For  this  fo  faucy  and  foule  injury. 
So  Labeo  weens  it  my  eternal  fhame 
To  prove  1  never  earn'd  a  poet's  name. 
But  would  I  be  a  poet  if  I  might, 
To  rub  my  browes  three   days  and  wake  three 

nights, 

And  bite  my  nails,  and  fcratch  my  dullard  head, 
And  curfe  the  backward  Mufes  on  my  bed 
About  one  peevifh  fyllable;  which  out-fought 
I  take  up  Tales  joy,  fave  for  fore-thought 
How  it  fhall  pleafe  each  ale-knight's  cenfuring  eye, 
And  hang'd  my  head  for  fear  they  deem  awry  : 
While  thread-bare  Martiall  turns  his  merry  note 
To  beg  of  Rufus  a  caft  winter  coate  ; 
While  hungry  Marot  leapeth  at  a  beane, 
And  dieth  like  a  ftarved  Cappuchein  ; 
Go  Arioft,  and  gape  for  what  may  fall 
From  trencher  of  a  flattering  cardinall ; 
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And  if  thou  grttcft  but  a  pedant's  fee, 

Thy  bed,  thy  beard,  and  courfer  livery, 

0  honour  far  beyond  a  brazen  fhrine, 

To  fit  with  Tarleton  on  an  ale  poft's  figne  ! 

Who  had  but  lived  in  Auguftus'  daycs, 

'Thad  been  fome  honour  to  be  crown'd  with  bayes ; 

When  JLucan  ftretched  on  his  marble  bed 

To  think  of  Caefar,  and  great  Pompey's  deed : 

Or  when  Achelaus  fhav'd  his  mourning  head, 

Soon  as  he  heard  Stefichorus  was  dead. 

At  leaft,  would  fome  good  body  of  the  reft 

Set  a  gold  pen  on  their  baye-wreathed  creft  ; 

Or  would  their  face  in  ftamped  coin  expreffc, 

As  did  the  Mytelens  their  poeteffe. 

INow  as  it  is,  bcfhrew  him  if  he  might, 

That  woujd  his  browes  withCsefar's  laurell  djght. 

Though  what  ail'd  me,  I  might  not  well  as  they 

Rake  up  fome  furworne  tales  that  f  mother'd  lay 

In  chimney  corners  fmoak'd  with  winter  fires, 

To  read  and  rock  afleep  our  drowfy  fires  ? 

>Jo  man  his  threfhold  better  knowes,  than  I 

JBrute's  firft  arrival,  and  firft  vidlory ; 

Saint  George's  forrcll,  or  his  croiTe  of  blood, 

Arthur's  round  board,  or  Caledonian"  wood, 

Or  holy  battles  of  bold  Charlemaine, 

What  were  his  knights  did  Salen's  fiege  maintaine : 

How  the  mad  rival  of  faire  Angelica 

"Was  phyfick'd  from  the  new-found  paradife. 

l^igh  {lories  they,  which  with  their  fwelling  ftraine 

Have  riven  Frontoe's  broad  rehearfal  plaine. 

But  fo  to  fill  up  books,  both  backe  and  fide, 

\Vhat  needs  it  ?  Are  there  not  enow  befide  ? 

O  age  well  thriven  and  well  fortunate, 

Wlien  each  man  hath  a  mule  apropriate; 

And  fhe,  like  to  fome  fervile  eare-bor'd  flave 

Muft  play  and  ling  when  and  what  he'd  have  J 

Would  that  were  all— -fmall  fault  in  number  lies, 

Were  not  the  feare  from  whence  it  mould  arifc. 

But  can  it  be  ought  but  a  fpurious  feed 

That  growes  fo  rife  in  fuch  unlikely  fpeed  ? 

Sith  Petition  left  his  barren  wife  at  home, 

And  fpent  two  years  at  Venice  and  at  BLome, 

Returned,  hears  his  bleffing  afk'd  of  three, 

Cries  out,  0  Julian  law  !  adultery  ! 

Though  Labeo  reaches  right  (who  can  deny  ?) 

The  true  ftrains  of  heroick  poefy  : 

Tor  he  can  teli  how  fury  reft  his  fenfe, 

AndPhcebus  fill'd  him  with  intelligence. 

He  can  implore  the  heathen  deities 

To  guide  his  bold  and  bufy  enterprize  ; 

pr  filch  whole  pages  at  a  clap  for  need 

J'rom  honeft  Petrarch,  clad  in  Enghih  weed ; 

Wile  big  butob's!  each  ftanza  can  begin, 

\Vhofe  trunk  and  taile  fluttHhand  heartlcfic  been. 


He  knowes  the  grace  of  that  new  elegance, 

Which  fweet  Phililidesfetca'd  of  late  from  France, 

That  well  befeem'd  hi?  high-fHl'd  Arcady, 

Though  others  marre  it  with  much  liberty, 

In  epithet*  to  joine  two  wordas  in  one 

Forf<,oth,  for  adjedtives  can';  ftand  alone  : 

Asa  great  poet  could  of  Bacchus  fay, 

That  he  was  tiemeL'-ffwiori-gcna. 

Laftly  he  Barnes  the  fpirit  of  Aftrophel ; 

Now  hath  not  Labeo  done  wondrous  well  ? 

But  ere  his  Mufe  her  weapon  learn  to  wield, 

Or  dance  a  fober  pirrhicke  in  the  field, 

Or  marching  wade  in  blood  up  to  the  knees, 

Her  orma  virum  goes  by  two  degrees, 

The  fheepe-cote  firft  hath  beene  her  uurfery 

Where  fhe  hath  worne  her  idle  infancy, 

And  in  high  ftartups  walk'd  the  paftur'd  plaines, 

To  tend  her  tafked  herd  that  there  remaines, 

And  winded  flill  a  pipe  of  onteor  breare, 

Striving  for  wages  who  the  praifc  fhall  beare; 

As  did  whilcre  the  homely  Carmelite, 

Following  Virgil,  and  he  Theocritc  ; 

Or  elfe  hath  beene  in  Venus'  chamber  train'd 

To  play  with  Cupid,  till  fhe  had  attain'd 

To  comment  well  upon  a  beauteous  face, 

Then  was  (he  fit  for  an  heroic  place ; 

As  wirty  Pontan  in  great  earneftfaid, 

His  miftrefs'  breafls  were  like  two  weights  of  lead, 

Another  thinks  her  teeth  might  liken'd  be 

To  two  faire  rankesof  pales  of  ivory, 

To  fen.cc  in  fure  the  wild  bead  of  her  tongue, 

From  either  going  far,  or  going  wrong ; 

Her  grinders  like  two  chalk-ftones  in  a  mill, 

Which  (hall  with  time  and  wearing  waxe  as  ill 

As  old  Catijlaes,  which  wont  every  ni^hc 

Lay  up  her  holy  pegs  till  next  day-light, 

And  with  them  grind  foft-fimpring  all  the  day, 

When,  left  her  laughter  fhould  her  gums  bewray, 

Her  hands  mud  hide  her  mouth  if  fhe  but  finile; 

Faine  would  flre  feeme  all  fi  ixe  and  frolicke  flill. 

Her  forehead  faire  is  like  a  brazen  hill 

Whofe  wrinkled  furrows  which  her  age  tloth  breed 

Are  dawbed  full  of  Venice  chalkc  for  need  : 

Her  eyes  like  filver  faucers  faire  befet 

With  fuining  amber,  and  with  fhady  let, 

Her  lids  like  Cupid'.s  bow  cafe, Where  he  hides 

The  weapons  that  doth  wound  the  wanton  ey'd: 

Her  chin  HJce  Pindus,  or  Parnaflus  hill, 

Where  down  aefceuds  th'  o'erflowin^ftream  doth 

fill 
The  well  of   her   faire  mouth. — Each  hath  hia 

praife. 
Who  would  not  but  wed  poets  now  a  daycs ,' 
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BIND  ye  my  browes  with  mourning  cypariffe, 
And  palifh  twigs  of  deadlie  poplar  tree, 
Or  if  fome  fadder  fliades  ye  can  devife, 
Thofe  fadder  fliades  vaile  my  light-loathing  eie  : 
I  loath  the  laurel-bandes  I  Ipved  beft, 
And  all  that  maketh  mirth  and  pleafant  reft. 

If  ever  breath  difiblv'd  the  world  to  teares, 
Or  hollow  cries  made  heaven's  vault  refound  : 
If  ever  fhrieks  were  founded  out  fo  cleare, 
That  all  the  worlds  waft  might  heare  around:  [cries, 
J3e  mine  the  breath,  the  teares,  the  fhrikes,  the 
Yet  ilill  my  griefe  unfeene,  unfounded  lies. 

Thou  flattering  Sun,  that  ledft  this  loathed  light, 

Why  didil  thou  in  thy  faffron-robes  arife  ? 

Or  ioldit  not  up  the  day  in  drearie  night  ? 

And  waklt  the  wefterne  worldes  amazed  eies  ? 
And  never  more  rife  from  the  ocean, 
To  make  the  morn,  or  chafe  night-fhades  again. 

Heare  we  no  bird  of  day,  or  dawning  morne. 
To  greet  the  fun,  or  glad  the  waking  eare  : 
Sing  out  ye  fcrich-owles  lowder  then  aforne, 
And  ravens  blacke  of  night ;  of  death  of  driere J 
And  all  ye  barking  foules  yet  never  feene, 
That  fill  the  rnoonleffe  night  with  hideous  din. 

Now  fhall  the  wanton  Devils  daunce  in  rings 
Jn  everie  mede,  and  everie  heath  hore : 
The  Elvifh  Faeries,  and  the  Gobelins  : 
The  hoofed  Satyres  filent  heretofore  : 
Religion  Vertue,  Mufes,  holie  mirth 
'  Have  now  forfworne  the  late  forfaken  earth. 

The  Prince  of  Darkneffe  gins  to  tyrannize, 
And  reare  up  cruel  trophees  of  his  rage  : 
Taint  earth  through  her  despairing  cowardice 
Yields  up  hcrfelfe  to  endlefle  vaffalage  :         [Hell, 

What  Champion  now  mail  tame  the  power  of 

And  the  unrulie  fpirits  overqucll  ? 

The  world'?  praife,  the  pride  of  Nature's  proofe, 
Amaze  of  times,  hope  of  our  faded  age  : 

*  Kind's  prokfTor,  and  matter  of  St.  John's  College, 
Cambridge;  he  died  in  !J9J.  This  elecy  was  annexed 
to  the  "  Carmen  Funcbrc  Carol!  Horni,  1 5:96,"  and  is  now 
reprinted  trorn  Nichols's  "  ^eJCtt  CollCCiJv);1.  of  Poems," 
y  vol». 


Religions  hold,  Earth's  choice,  and  Heaven's  Io?e4 
Patterne  of  Vertue,  patron  of  Mufes  fage  : 
All  thefe  and  more  were  Whitaker's  alone, 
Now  they  in  him,  and  he  and  all  are  gone. 

Heaven,  Earth,  Nature,  Death,  and  every  Fate, 
Thus  fpoild  the  carelefle  world  of  woonted  joy  : 
Whiles  each  repin'd  at  others  plenfing  ftate, 
And  all  agreed  to  work  the  world's  annoy  : 

Heaven  ftrove  with  Earth,  Deftiny  gave  the 
doome, 

That  Death  fhould  Earth  and  Nature  overcome. 

Earth  takes  one  part,  when  forced  Nature  fendes 

The  foul,  to  flit  into  the  yeelding  fkie  : 

Sorted  by  death  into  their  fatal  ends, 

Forefeene,  forefett  from  all  eternitie  : 

Deftinie  by  Death  fpoyl'd  feeble  Natures  frame, 
Earth  was  defpoyl'd  when  Heaven  overcame. 

Ah,  coward  Nature,  and  more  cruell  Death, 
Envying  Heaven,  and  unworthy  mold, 
Unwdldy  carkafie  and  unconftant  breath, 
That  did  fo  lightly  leave  your  living  hold  : 

How  have  ye  all  confpir'd  our  hopeleffe  fpight, 
And  wrapt  us  up  in  Griefes  eternall  night. 

IJafe    Nature    yeeldes,    imperious    Death    com- 
maundes. 

Heaven  defires,  durft  lowly  duft  denie  ? 

The  Fates  decreed,  no  mortall  might  withfland, 

The  fpirit  leaves  his  load,  and  lets  it  lie. 

The  fencelcffe  corpes  corrupts  in  fweeter  clay, 
And  vvaytcs  for  worms  to  wafte  it  quite  away. 

Now  ginne  your  triumphes,  Death  and  Deftinies, 
And  let  the  trembling  world  witneffe  your  waft  : 
Now  let  blacke  Orphney  raife  his  gaflly  neighes, 
And  trample  high,  and  heliifh  fome  outcaft  : 
Shake  he  the  earth  and  teare  the  hollow  fkies, 
That  all  may  feele  and  feare  your  vi&ories. 

And  after  your  triumphant  chariot, 
Drag  the  pale  corpes  that  thus  you  did  to  die, 
To  mew  what  goodly  conquefls  ye  have  got, 
To  fright  the  world,  and  fill  the  woondring  eie  : 
Millions  of  lives,  of  deaths  no  conqueft  were, 
Comp.red  with  one  onely  Whitakerc. 


758  ELEGY    ON 

But  thou,  O  foule,  fhalt  laugh  at  their  defpite, 
Sitting  beyond  the  mortal  mans  extent, 
All  in  the  bofome  of  that  bleffed  fpright : 
Which  the  great  God  for  thy  fafe  conduct  fent, 

He  through  the   circling   fpheares   taketh  his 
flight, 

And  cuts  the  folid  Ikie  with  fpirituall  might. 


DR.    W  HI  TAKER. 

Seldome  had  ever  foule  fuch  er.tcrtsires, 

With  fuch   fweet  hymnes,  and  fuch  a  glorious 

ciowne. 

Nor  with  fuch  joy  amids  the  heavenly  traines, 
Was  ever  led  to  his  Creator's  throne : 

There  now  he  lives,  and  fees  his  Saviour's  face, 
And  ever  fings  fweet  fongs  umo  his  grace. 


Open  ye  golden  gates  of  Paradife, 
Open  ye  wide  unto  a  welcome  ghoft  : 
Enter,  O  foule,  into  thy  boure  of  bliffe, 
Through  all  the  throng  of  Heaven's  hoaft  : 

Which  fhall  with  triumph  gard  thee  as  thou 
go'ft  [coft. 

With  pfalmes  of  conqueft  and  with  crownes  of 


Meanewhile,  the  memorie  of  his  mightie  name, 
Shal  live  as  long  as  aged  earth  fhal  lafl  : 
Enrolled  on  berill  wailes  of  fame, 
Ay  ming'd,  ay  mourn'd  :  and  wiflied  oft  in  waft, 

Is  this  to  die,  to  live  for  evermore. 

A  double  life  :  that  neitker  iiv'd  afore  ? 
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VIII.  To  all  the  Princes  of  Europe,  ib. 
IX    To  Flora,                                     ,  ib. 

X.  To  the  Month  of  September,  707 

XI.  To  the  Sun,             -         -         -  ib. 

XII.  To  her  Pidure,     -         -         -  ib. 
XIII    Of  her  Mind,      -        -         -  ib. 

XIV.  Of  the  Sun.beams  of  her  Mind,  ib. 

XV.  Of  her  Wit,           -         -         -  70? 
XVf.  Of  her  Will,         -         -         -  Jb. 

XVII.  Of  her  Memory,         -         -  ib. 

XVIII.  Of  her  Fancy,            -         -  ib. 

XIX.  Of  the  Organs  of  her  Mind,  ib. 

XX.  Of  the  Paflions  of  her  Heart,  709 

XXI.  Of  the  innumerabk  Virtues  of 

her  Mind,         -         -         -  ib. 

XXII.  Of  her  VTifdom,          -         -  ib. 
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